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CHARIVARIA, 

“ What do we ask for? And wliai do 
wc stand for?’' asks an ovenin^? paper 
header. We do not profess to have the 
detective instinct unduly devolo])ed, l)ut 
we think the answer must he, “ Butter.” 
* ♦ 

“ I do not hoast,” said the Kaiskii 
in a recent address to his troops. Then 
who started t)je scandal ? 

j;- * 

A youiifT nian of twenty-one has been 
sentenced to a year's iniprisomnont lor 
burgUiries at tlio house of his inotlier. 
The ^rovvin^ tendency of (he State to 
interfere with family life is hocoinin^V 
intolerable. ^ 

i'r 

Wc hoar tluit there will ho a j'roat 
boom in matrimony alUsr the War. 
Meanwhile it is satisfactory to note 
that sevenj measunis are hoinj^ taken 
against wifo-hoai*dcrs. 

- 

Owing to tlie fact that so many of 
our grown-ups arc now engaged on 
! munitions, cluldrcn in pantomimes are 
this year much younger. 

A (ierinan steamer has sunk a light¬ 
ship off the coast of Sweden. The pur¬ 
pose of the accident has not yet boon 

1 ascertained. - ^ 

* 

It is reported that the University of 
Heidelberg has decided to show its 
profound contempt for American Kultur 
by forbidding all reference to “unser 
Cbaplin.” ^ 

I 

I Not long ago a leader from The Times 
was used by a Surrciy clergyman as a 
snrnion, and last Aveek Bishoj) Wiclloon 
wrottj the leader in The Dnily Mail. 
It is not known who iuid the better 
bargain, hut there is still a good deal 
of hitler feeling )>et\Yoen the Surrey 
congn'gation and the Carmelites. 

* * 

* 

ThcKj are brighter days in store for 
journalists, it seems. A gentleman 
wiit(!S to The Hveniny AV/r* to say 
; that he finds newspapers excel lent for 
lit'litiiif' lircs. * « 

I 

I A man fined one pound for giving -a 
: false air-raid warning said he did it to 
get his Bisfctjr out (»f a public-house. 
Owing to I he inat(di famine lie was 
unable to carry out Jiis original idea of 
setting tliu place on lire. 

I will take no jaofifc*from anytliing 
produced for any Ciovcnin»ent during 
the War,” Henry .Koan is rcjiorted 
to have said. He is vastly mistaken if 
he thir.ks lie can ride njugli-shod over 
our War Office like that. 


A correspondent of The Daily Ex- 
press reports tlio discovery tliab Tues¬ 
day is much the finest day of the week. 
Sir Douohas Haio is being communi¬ 
cated with. 

There is no truth in the report that, 
as an answer to the Trisli-Ainoricans’ 
dcjelaration of allegiance to the Allied 
cause, J\l. DE Valera has threatened to 
put an embargo on the export of polico- 
mon to New York. 

5 !^ 

* 

Al Poplar last week the authorities 
commandeered cheese at one large store 
and took it to anotlier shop. We 
understand that it went quietly. 

WAR CHANGE. 

Bekoue the War liis chief character¬ 
istics were gentleness and a soft solici- 
laido. 

With his eyes searching iny very 
soul, his whole being alert to respond 
to my desire, “ What is your pleasure, 
Madam ? ” he would ask. 

Jn that distant past, seeing him there 
inscrutable behind the bacon machine, 
1 have fondly imagined that one day 
T would answer his question, and, lead 
ing Jiim gently away from his sides of 
bacon and Jus drums of cheese and out 
heneatlrtho portcullis of rabbits into 
the sunlight, 1 would show him, in 
flights of fancy, all tliat is my pleasure, 
and ask him, was it his, wrapped in 
obsequious dignity, to stand and serve, 

You see, J vvcuHlered. But now— 
now 1 shall never ask that question. 

I begin with an ingratiating smile. 
“ Can you let me have-” 1 say. 

He interrupts mo and his voice is 
hard and cold. ‘ No butter, no bacon 
and no tea,” lie says. 

There is consciousness of power in 
his voice and I so(‘m to wilt under tl o 
glance of contempt with which lie dis¬ 
misses me. 

“ No t(i:i,” lie repeats, turning the 
knife in (he wound. 

“ I thought you might possibly spare 
me— 1 dare to begin to suggest, 

“Ten to-morrow prompt,” ho inter- 
rn])ts authoritatively. “And wait fuit- 
side. You ’ll find a queue there.” Tiio 
note of triumph rings in his voice. 

He watches me as I creep out of the 
shop, says “ Well ?” over his shoulder 
to the next customer, and lovingly flicks 
I (he dust from the imitation stacks 
! of tea. 

So now I am answered, and it seems 
tl>at I alone among all liis suppliants 
am capalde of a sympathetic under¬ 
standing. 

Afleryears of unnatural obligeance 
(no, 1 know there isn’t, hut there ought 
to hej can one wonder that he wallows 
in an orgy of impolite refusal ? 


1 seem to see fiim there all those | 
years chained, as he felt, to a valt con¬ 
suming appetite, ministering to insatia¬ 
bility. Ho saw xis all as months, | 
greedy and clamorous, eating into hi?j 1 
life and who knows what high adven- j 
turous dreams. And ho, counter-bound 
and stilling in liis own politeness, could 
do no more than helpfully supply what 
these maws demanded. 

Suddenly U) find Jiimsolf able, with 
little pecuniary loss, to speak his mind ! 
Wliat if ho shows at times the temper 
of a tyrant? Who would not abandon 
liimself to such a situation ? 

And there is another side to him 
since his release. At times ho warms' 
to a very geniality of wrath. He 
expands. He holds forth. Ho tells 
mo how I'd never and wouldn’t 

credit, and could scarcely imagine tlio 
Kiihtorfuges to which the general public 
will descend in an endeavour to evade 
a wise grocer's liberal rationing. He 
waxes wroth over a H])oilt, an ov(u fed 
and self’indulgent nation. | 

So now I shall never ask him what i 
is his pleiisurc?. Bor 1 know. | 

But—I wonder - w ill ho over again : 
ask me the old question ? 

A Fatherland Poet was busy of late 
In making the Kaiseb a new Hymn of 
Hate ; 

Perhaps, ere its echoes liavo time to 
grow' dim, 

The Huns may he learning a now Hate | 
of Him. j 

“ It is ncivorthcltJSH true that our attjic-lv . . . ! 
failed l)tH:ause its objects, whatever tln'v | 
might have been, wore not achieved.” ■ 

North Mail. 

Mr. Belloc must look to his laurels. 

- I 

‘•If ho fM. riaillauxj is iimoroiit, h<* has | 

had the mtist confoundedly had luck ! A pre- I 
vious Josoiih hardly had worse whe.n some- • 
body else put a silver cup into the mouth of 
his sack."— Truth. 

“What is Truth?” said poor little 

JUON.TAMIN.__ 

“Ravenna, which bad no importaneo from 
a commercial, naval, ormihtary point of view, 
and which had been sjiarcd by the Gothas, tin* 
Vandals, and the French sack of l.'iPi, had 
suffered badly from an Austrian bombardment 
a few hours after Italy hud entered the war.” 

Jjiverpool Payer. 

Wo liopc the Gothas will not make up 
for their previous clemency. 

Extract from a letter received by a 
Vicar : 

“You will no doubt agree that, in view of 
the fait that liis Ijordship the Bishop will 
preside as Chairman of the fieeture, wliich I 
intend to give at the Victoria Hall on Monday, 
it will be necessary to use every effort to fill 
the Hall.” 

Fortunately the Bishop had a sense of 
humour, and said, “ Send it to Punch,'' 
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\A/ii cDin'ft \A#AV war<l9. and it happened. There was a discomfort upon the rider. &a^eyer« 

WILFI^IOS WAY. g^viffc tearing sound, his gas-helinet they progressed, and presently the fie** 

Wilfrid is just a horse-^nly just, satchel was rent asunder, and Wilfrid 6ond4n«eommand called the hattaHiiin 
rio has the soul of a cow and the switched away with a mouthful of to attention, while the Adjuttot rode 
manners of a mule. He is not even biscuits, while a large flask toppled forward to report ^ con^. 
good to look upon, and his pro-war heavily to the ground. Then it was notieed there wkis some- 

occupation must havo been soiriething But his interventions are not always thing wrong. Instead of baiting in 
very civilian indeed. However, he got so happy. During the first few months front of the battalion, according to the 
into the Army with the first rush and of his military career he actually ranked C.O.’s very evident intention, they oar- 
has l)eon there ever since. lie is a as an oHicer's chargor, because there ried straight on, and the pace suddenly 
regular old soldier by this time, and it was one in tlie battalion who, entitled became faster—indeed it was Wilfrid 
is doubtful whether be will be able to to a horse, was yet no horseman, and now who strove to hurry, and the C.O., 
settle down again between the sliafts of considered himself well enough * fixed purple in the face and producing other 
his growler, or whatever it was, when ho with Wilfrid. Tiieu it was that ho con- noises more articulate but not so hoi*se- 
is at last discharged on the cessation of tracted the drink habit. Not altogether manlike, who endeavoured in vain to 
hostilitice. For one thing, ho has con- a stranger to thirst himself, this ofTioer pull him up. The pace increased to a 
tracted some loose habits whicli wdll be viewed with sympathy Wilfrid’s attrac- spanking trot. Then all at once thosi^ 
against him, and picked up so many lion to water-troughs, and it soon be- of tlie spectators who knew WilMd's 
artful dodges that he has forgotten the cam#iquito understood that they dallied way aw(^e to the situation, and several 
fooling of work. No respoctable .1 ehu with ovory one they came to, while the mounted officers left their posts and 



spurred after him in pur¬ 
suit. Observing bis lino of 
sight they noticed a stag¬ 
nant pond at the other side 
of the ground, and to this 
was VVilfrid obviously 
i bent. Nay, worse. Hoar- 
jing the thud of hooves 
^ I l>ehind and^ thinking liim- 
I self to bo one of a party 
! now, he broke into an ex- 
I cited gallop which brought 
I him to the edge of the pond 
a length ahead of tbe 
nearest rescuer. Tfae4.0.. 
by this '41^1 

awakened to fiEe signifi¬ 
cance of the situation, but 
too late. Wilfrid took the 
: water with a splash and 
I in a trice was bel|y?d6ep. 

I The rescue party mned u]) 
on the bank, feilod but 


will tolerate for a moment ” ' ' spurred after him in pur- 

his practice of stopping to ' * 

drink at every wayside 
water-trough, nor indulge 
him in his manner of evad¬ 
ing fatigue by going sick , 
whenever a long journey 
is towaixi; moi*eover lit; 
will 1)0 apt to disorganise 
a busy city street by throw - 
ing himself flat on the j 
ground whenever a motor 
oar misses fire or an elec¬ 
tric fuse bursts, for he will 
c^tainly take it for a bomb 
or something. 

Soon after joining the 
Army his mind began to | 
work along egotistical 

lines, and his character, . ...... 

previously amiable and GouiUryman. ^ Look'kuk, mistkk, YotmTURSK MiNUTKcoBF-cuuK ai»*t |in a trice was bellyTdeep. 
plastic, took a turn for the ^ cood.” j resouc party reined m) 

worse. Ho made the mis- it? W'kli., I heckon youhs ain’t a thuee-minutk 

take of arguing from the - *- - - ---— . J fascinated. 

particular to the general. Thus he officer smoked cigarettes and Wilfrid First of all Wilfrid sucked long and 
soon decided that all officers catry quaffed. This went on daily for some deep of the noisome beverage, keenly 
biscuits, .some furtively for their own time until, as the direct consequence of appreciating its vast quantity, and then, 
selfish ends, and others openly for the such an abuse of privilege, the incident neighing with pleasure, be began to 
delectation of friendly horses, with the occiuTed which brought down his head mark time with all his feet, stirnng up 
result that ho got into the habit of in sorrow to the ranks. the mud and making the water foam 

huttonholing every one within reach, A battalion parade had been ordered, and fly. Next, he decided for ajdunge. 
in order to investigate his possibilities, and the C.O., discovering at the eleventh The first shock dispostxi of the dolonel, 
His method is simple. Snuffling and hour that none of his own horses was who disappeared for a moment before 
blowing all over the victim’s person availalde, was forced to make a quick arising, apoplectic and trailing weeds, 
until Iht) goods are located, he then choice from those still in the lines. like some camouflaged Venus, Wad- 
concentniies his nose upon the liiding- Wilfrid, trying to buttonhole him as he ing ashore, he mounted another horse 
place with a good assurance tliat the passed, attracted attention and was and hurried home. Wilfrid had a good 
biscuits will he produced. If you have chosen: dip, threshed his way to land, shook 

none he takes it out of your buttons. On the parade ground the battalion himself thoroughly and trotted jauntily 
On<. day the A.1).V.S. inspected the waited, the men fidgetting and the Se- ofT in the direction of the lines, while 
iiiic£> when 1)0 w.is in a had temper, and coud-in command comparing watches theg^econd-in-commaUd went back to 
quite inadvertently some trifling mis- with the Adjutaint. aJ last the C.O. dismiss the parade, 
use of (joverniucnt property got dis- hove in sigiit, riding vigorously because Wilfrid has been a pook-horso over 

closed. He iinmediiitely seized upon he was laic, and making clicking noises since. .... .... 

this as tiio text for a proper strafe, and with the roof of his mouth; but, dis- “Situationh \Va 3 ?jkj>. 

waxed so passionate that ho failed to daining .sudi expedients, Wilfrid moved iu Companion to Chriatian goiiUomes. At 
notice Wilfrid close behind* him cvinc- along at a trot of his own invention^ present with titled one.'* ^ ^ 

ing strong investigatory symptoms, designed to expl’ess rqluoUnco and fc) ^ " Church Family New^per, 

Then the A.D.V.S. took one pace hack-; discourage haste by inflicting extreme j One for the House of l^rds. , ^ . j 
















Asa ouraifjtKU’s ksnva-l pictuhis of thh memtou of zuk newbpaiosb pbbabk, “A bbnbation was caused ik Sociui'Y ctUcubB." 


TO A WAR-TIME 

j Paxkoe of all puddings, one time redolent 

Of Orient Bpioes magically blent 
With peel (iiat was a polguant memory 
i Of terraced orchards sloping to the sea; 

F&lfilled gif currants fresh from Zauto’s crates, 

Kaisins of Seville and delicious dates 
From groves that ancient Tigris sprawls upon, 
i And figs that grew on cedaim Ijebanon; 

' Whoso generous girth proolaimed, concealed vvitliin, 
Almonds of Jordan whiter thun the skin 
Of moon^faoed houris fresh from Paradise, 

And half-a-pint of brandy of great price— 

Oh, I have loved thee. Pudding, and uiy joy 
Was to walk into thee, a care-frco boy, 

While sobbing pasents bade me give it best, 

Sayiisg no human ostrich could digest 
So many or such ,helpings; sisters wept, 

Fearing the worsts hut 1, unheeding, leapt 

Hard on thy m>broaobed flank, crying^ *«On'! Bir Duff, 

And cursed be he who cannot hold enough I , 

Age could not dim my ardour; skilled it not 
How monstrous thou emergedst from the pot, . 

Or if Ifhy ibaatt were dour as driven lead— 

I simply took my spoon and laid thee dead. 

And idl through JMaida Vale my fame went forth, 

And sporting uncles living in tlie North 
Gathered about the festive board to vipw 
The struggle, laying bets of five to two 
That ad my steam was gone, my footwork slow. 

And fourtem rounds, were more than I could go. 

Alas I 1 little thought 1 should 
fibe do what Nature never could; 


PLUM-PUDDING. 

That I who once leapt blithely to the attack 
Sliould, like a pfdlid schoolgirl, hang me back, 
Running dank digits-tJirough my troubled hair, 

And rolluiy ^yes and mutter, ** Give me air! ** 

After three helpings—I wlio in my day 

Had scarcely paused till thou wast stowed away. 

The reason ? Ah! it is not hard to guess: 

Thou art no more plum-pudding, but a mess 
Of prunes and treacle ; tny false curves conceal 
Ground rice and grated carrots and the meal 
That thrifty Scots devour. They bore thee in 
With holly stuck in thy deceptive skin 
And set thee down, unlit for man or brute, 

A stodge, a fraud, a Ilunnisli ** substitute.” . \ 

I gazed upon tliee witii a practised eye, 

Prepared to pluck an easy victory; 

We closed, and in one hideous trice T knew 
Tiiat Whipcord Smith had ifiet his Waterloo. 

And they who gatlmred tp the historic feast, 
Deeming mo good for thirteen rounds at least, 
Talked of foul play and called the thing absurd 
When I was going groggy in the third, 

And heaped abuse on my defeated heatl 
As I was being lifted into he<l. 

Enough, since I am called upon to make 
This bitter sacrifice for England's sake. 

But some day, when the hateful strife is o’er. 

Thou shalt be for it, pudding, as of yore; 

Fruited and spiced and sugared thou shalt couio, 
And all of forty inches round the turn, 

And 1 will do thee in, even to the utmost crumb. 

AiiOon. 
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FREE MEALS. 

Whex WirxuM had nofe crossed the 
Ithinb 

And food could still be found, 
llovv often did we all decline, 

If som^no asked us out to rline, 

Upon the smallest ground ! 

Because his talk was imbecile, 

Because Ins face was plain, 

One used to miss the loveliest meal 
And not ^ot asked again. 

Less oft to-day do men endow 
Their famished .friends with food; 
Free dinners are free dinners now, 

And to refuse, as all allow, i 

Is rather mad than rude; i 

While prudent folk, with (rank delight, 
Both indigent and rich, 

WJien asked "to eonu; and dine sumo 

liight,” 

Make answer, "Thank you; triucit ? ** 

My old friend Huborl. like some heo. 
Prom ho.st to host doth flit 
For dinner, lunch and even tea 
I (I do believe lie’d breakfast free 
If lie could manage it); 

Till, having drained all other flowers 
And reached an anxious point, 

He flies to Stroatham and devi>urs 
His Aunt Jane's Sunday joint. 

In olden days he only know 
Those in the social swim, 

But now ho lakes a broader view 
And feeds witli all (tlioiigb very low 
I Have ever fed wdtli him); 

I Only, T think, bo has a doubt, 

I Only Jrbe world looks gray, 

I When diflerent people ask him out 
To dinner on one day. 

And surely thus shall sti ifo conclude 
When rations get so smnU 
' That poors with ])oasanlrv have chewed 
' And men are glad to take their foo<l 
; Will I anyone at all; 
j Though, at the worst, I don't expect 
I The War will thus ho dono’ 

; A starving world would still object 
I To eating with the Huh. A. B. H. 


1 THE MUD LARKS. 

I 

j No one, with tho exception of the 
I Bosch, lias a higher aflmiration for tho 
: scra}>j)ing abilities of the Scot than 1 
^ have, but in matters musical we do not 
liear oar to ea’’. It is not iliat I have 
no soul; 1 hav<». 1 fairly throb with 
it. 1 rise in the mornings trilling trifles 
of Moxckton and croon myself to sloop 
o’ nights will I snatches of Novello. 

I do not wi>h to ho ist, hut to hoar 
'rnopick the " Moonlight Sonata” out 
of a piano with on<{ hand (Lho other 
strapped behind my hack) is an untor- 
gottahlc (‘Xperionce. 

1 would not yield to Pajoehewski 


'himself on tho comb, hones or Jew's- 
harp, and I could give A. Gahriel a run 
for his money on the coacli-hovn. But 
these bagpipes I < 

It is not so much the execution of 
the bagpiper that I object to as bis ro' 
strietod repertoire. Ho can only play 
one noise. It is quite Useless a Scot ex¬ 
plaining to me that this is tho " Lament 
of Sandy Maepherson ” and that the 
“Dirge of llamisli MacNish;” it all 
sound.H ilio same to mo. 

'riie brigade of infantry that is camped 
in front of my dug-out p'.Mon Repos ”) 
is a Scots brigade.; Not temporary 
Scots from tho Highlands of Commis¬ 
sioner StrooD, Jo’burg, and Hastings 
Street, Vancouver (about whom I have 
notlfing to say), hut real pukka, law- 
abiding, kirk-going, God-fearing, bayo¬ 
net-pushing Gaels, bred among tho 
crags of tile Grampians and reaLod on 
thistles and illicit whuskey. And every 
second man in this brigade is a coii- 
iirmed bagpiper. 

They liave massed pipes for break¬ 
fast, lunch, tea and dinner; pipos-solos 
before, during and after drinks. If one 
of tliein goes across the road to borrow 
a box of matches a piper goes with 
him raising Cain. Their Oflicors' Moss 
is situated just behind " Mon Repos,” 
so wo live in tho orchestra stalls, so 
to speak, and hear all there is to bo 
heard. 

One evening, while Sandy Maoplier- 
son's (or Ildrnish MacNish's) troubles 
wore being very poignantly aired next 
door, Albert Edward came to tho con¬ 
clusion that the limit had been reached. 
“ They 'vo been killing tlio pig steadily 
for ten days and nights now,” said 
I he ; " something's got to bo done 
about it.” 

" I’m with you,” said I; " hut wdiat 
are wo two against a wdiole brigade? 
If they were to catch you pushing an 
impious pin into one of their sacred 
joy-bags tlioro’d bo another Second 
Lieutenant missing. 

"Desist and let me think,” said 
Albert Edward, and for the next hour 
ho Jay on Jus bed rolling and groaning 
—the usual signs that his so-called 
brain is active. 

Tho following morning he rode over 
to the squadron, returning later with 
tho ^less gramophone and a certain 
record. There are records and records, 
but for high velocity, armour-piercing 
and range tliis one bangs Banagher. 
It is a gem otit of that" sparkling galaxy 
of melody, mirth aiid talent” (Press 
Agent speaking), "/ i)ow7 Think” 
which scintillates nightly at the Frivo¬ 
lity Tlieatre. 

" When the Humming-birds are sing¬ 
ing ” is t he title tborebf, and Miss Birdto 
de Main renders it--renders it as she 


alone can, in a voice like a file chafing 
corrugated iron. • 

We started the birds humming at 
4 r.M., and let it’rip^ steidjly until 
11.15 only stopping to change 
needles. 

Albert Edward's batman,^unleashed 
tho hubbub again at six next morning; 
my batman relieved him at eight, and 
so on throughout the day in two-hour 
shifts. At night the lino guards carried 
on. Tlie following morning, as our 
batmen threatened to report sick, wo 
crimed a trooper fordumb insolence ” 
and rhade him expiate his sin by tend¬ 
ing the gramophone. O.’Dwyer, of one 
the neighbouring ammunition columns, j 
came over in the afternoon to complain ; 
that his mules couldn’t got a wink of | 
sleep and were muttering among tliom- I 
selves; but wo gave him a bottle of j 
whiskey and ho wont away quietly. j 

^lonk of the other column called an \ 
iiour later to ask if wo wanted to draw 1 
shell-firo; but wo bought him off with | 
a snafflo hit and a bottle of hair lotion. | 

The wliolo noighhourhood grow res- | 
tivo. Somebody under cover of the dark j 
took a pot at tho gramophono with a ; 
revolver and winged it in tho trumpet. | 
Even tho placid observation balloon ! 
which floats above our camp grow 
nasty and dropped binoculars and sex¬ 
tan ts on us. Wo built a protective 
breastwork of sand-bags about it and 
carried on. As for ourselves wo didn’t 
mind the racket in tho least, having 
taken the precaution of corking our 
oars Avith gunners’ wax. 

Then one evening wc dispovered a 
Iligliland bomber wonrtiiig tip“tf drain 
on his stomach towards our instrument. 
Cornered, ho excused himself on tho 
plea that it was a form of Swedish 
exercise lie always took at twilight 
for tlio benefit of his digestion. An 
ingenious explanation, but it hardly 
covered the live Mills bomb ho was 
I endeavouring to conceal in a fold of Ids 
I kilt. Wo drove him away with a barrage 
of pcg-maliots; but secretly we were 
very elated, for it was'dear that tho 
strain was telling on tho liardy Scot. 

As a precautionary measure wo now 
surrounded tho gramophone with a 
barbed wire entanglement, and so wo 
carried on. 

Next day wo saw a score of kiltie 
officers grouped outside their Mess, 
lieads together, apparently in earnest 
oonmltation. Every now and again 
they would turn and glare darkly in 
our direction. 

"Tho white chiefs hold heap big 
palaver over yonder," Albert Edward 
remarked. "They’re tossing up now 
to decide who shall come over and 
beard us. Tho braw bairn with the 
astrakhan knees has lost; he's cocking 
































his honnot and askini^ his pals if ho's 
gob his sporran on straight. Behold 
he approachofch, stepping delicately. I 
leave it to you, partner.” 

I lay in the grass and waited for the 
deputation. The gramophone, safe ho- 
hind its sandbags and wire, was doing 
business ta usual, Miss Birdio yowling 
awj|^4iJ^G a wild cat on liot cinders. 


TlilBibpuiatiori picked his way round 
the liorso lines, nodded to nic and sat 
down on the oil drum wo keep for tlie 
accommodation of guests. Ho ner¬ 
vously opcne< I (he ball }>y remarking 
that the weather was lino. 

1 did not agree vvitli liim, hut refused 
to argue. That baffled him for soiuo 
seconds, but bo recovered by maintain¬ 
ing that it was any way liner tijan it 
had been in 1915. After that outburst I 
ho scorned at a loss for a topic of con-1 
versation, and sat scratching bis oar as 
If he expected to got inspiration out of 
it as a conjuror gets rabbits. 

“Yo seom vena partial to music?” 
ho vonturod presently. 

“ Passionately,” said I. I 


“ Ah—hem I Ye seom vorra partial 
to that one selection,” lie continued. 

“ Passionately devoted to it,” said I. 
“ Lovely, little thing; I adore its senti¬ 
ment, tempo, tremolo and timbre, ^its 
fortissiino and^allegrol ilust listen', to 
tlie part that's doming now —• 

** When tho humming birds tm* singing 
And tlio nld ch«r(2h bclln uro ringing 
Wt* 'll canoo<llo, we 'll canoodle |ncat!) the 
inexm. 

Down in Alaburn^ 

You 'll lx> my starry-eyed eharmor ; 

Ou iny whitc-naired kitten's grave we 'll bit 
and «iK)on, s|xx>w, »j>uu-oo-oon. „ 

Nffty bit of allegro work that—-el), 
what?” 

Ho nodded politely. Ay—of oc^urrso, 
sairtainly; but—cjr—doa't ye find 
it grows a wee monotonous In time?'” 

** Never,” 1 Vet6rtod stoiitly. “Not 
in the least. No more than you find 
the Lament or Dirge of Sandy Mao- 
pherson or llamish ^MaoNisli mono¬ 
tonous.” 

He cooked his ears suddenly .and 
stared, at me. Then bis .chubby face 


! split slowly from car tgp'earjn the 
widest grin 1 over saw,' and up wont 
both his hands.. 

Ivanierad! ” said he. . l^vTLANDlil^ 

Intelligent 'Anticipation. 

Iruijj tlio “Jjadios' Lkter” of The 
East Auglian DuiUj 'Times of Monday, 
Deoeinbcr 2^tli: — 

. *'J.omlon, Siindivy Night. 
“Cliristnnis m over, aiid tliosc lucky onos 
who were hivourt'd tvith lHdidd\« huve in many 
iiiiiluiic.es rcturntul to their ]at>ours « , .** 

Horace to the Pacifist. 

“ Hoc cavorafc incus pro\ ida Koguli 
1 ijsscnl ientis condiciouibus 

Pii'dis ot exomplo irahentis j 
I ** Peiuiciem voniens in awum.” 

( arm,///. 5. 

Twas this tiiat Kegulus foresaw 
What iinie lie f>pui*ned the foul 
clisgraCo 

Ot Peace whose precedent would draw 
Destruction on an unborn race. 

Conhujtern's Tramlatim. 
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[Dwiug to the deurili of taxi-oabK the habit, hitherto confined to Rtation hotel boy» and commiBHionaireti, of anneKinN 

Clio ^\'hile it ia still occupied is spreading to the general public.] ' 

LrgtJThNANT'Wj^YMOUTU MtLLB AND MXfiS SHYTUB-HOSKIKB, WHO HAVE UEJBN DINUfO AT THB CAIILTON, ATUO DETEUMtlNieD'^iy OtiT TO 
THK GaIKTY THfiAlliK, EVEN IF THEY HAVE FIRST TO TUAVEIISE THE NOUTHEHN yXKlQIlTB OF KXLBVUN. 


THE QUEEN OF THE ADRIATIC. 

It would not matter about rneoting 
IloiUton every now and then in the 
.Hlroot, the train or a lunohing-place, if 
1 had not obanced to run across him 
a few suuimoi*a ago in Venice; nor 
\YOuUl it matter about having run 
across liim n few summers ago in 
Venice it 1 did not now ohanco to meet 

K every now and then in luondon. 
after the recent Italian rovorse^ 
eonciitonalion is getting rather 

e trouble is that our acquaint- 
aneesin]) of strictly V'enetian origin, 
lb was t>f the slightest even then, 
consisting chielly in lloulton and his 
wife, after breakfast, asking me the 
w'ay to some church or palace, and : 
in iny answers—by virluo of wliicli 
I acquired in tlieir e}o-i, all iinwar- 
runlod, an authority amounting to in¬ 
spiration. It used to aniiiso me to 
think how easily such roputations can 
Ik) acquired: “To havo been there be j 
fore " is almost the golden ride; but it j 
doesu^t amuse luo any longer,*^ I moot; 
Houlton too often. , j 

Before tho Italian merely i 

used to pass the time of or nod, ‘ 


or ask each other when the War would 
bo over and shake our heads sapiently, 
with inscrutable smiles, in reply, and 
get disentangled as quickly as possible. 
But since the Clermans reinforced the 
Austrians and assailed the Friulian plain 
there is ub getting rid of Houlton like 
that. He buttonholed mo on the very 
next day and began the new campaign 
by remarking mournfully, in subdued 
tones, almost as though we were in 
tlio room below tho body, that we 
should never meet on the Giudecca 
again. It was there that we had first 
met, in a ^tension kept, I regret to say, 
by a Germ all’s widow (I regret, of 
course, not that she was a widow, but 
that kIio \va.s a German at all), and it 
is there, no doubt—but “ under entirely 
new management ’’—that Im had been 
hoping to meet mo ofice more. But 
\7ith tile onset of the Huns that hope 
Hoenicd to be exthiduished. Houlton 
had already tnrronaered Venice; not 
only was her jail a foregone conclusion, 
hub licr total destruction too. Ho had 
been in his last gondola, eaten his last 
scampi, fed Ifis last pigeon under the 
cameia’s ey(v » 

Such is the authority with winch; as j 
I have said,lie has invoKted me that' 


the expression of the fact tliat I per¬ 
sonally intended to take c* much less 
gloomy view immediately ifestoLed his. 
buoyancy. 

“Then you do rekolly think,” he 
concluded a long series of Venetian 
I reminiscences—'* you do really think 
my wife and I may venture to look 
forward to another holiday lliei^V 
That is wonderful. You have no idea 
how you havo cheered mo.” 

Next day he cornered me again and 
wanted to know if 1 knew whether all 
the Tintorettos (he hesitated between 
Tintorettos and Tintoretti and finally 
rested on Tintorettos) hod been taken 
away and concealed in ^aces of safety. 
A man at the Bank had^ld him that 
that was so; but lio could not feel any 
confidence about it until lie had my 
con*oboration. Again 1 sent him away 
with a mind at ease. 

« At our next meeting, in the rain, in 
Thread needle Sti'eet, lie stopped me to 
recall the Armenian monastei'y on the 
island on the way to the Lido. 

**If tho enemy gets Venice,” be 
asked, “will those Arnienians be mm-* 
sjcfCtlioo?” V ; 0 

'* “ Surely,” I said, there woi?d(l hot he 
such an atrocity as that., It is tMi 
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Turks xnassacre Armenians, not 
• the Qdrmans or Austrians/’ 

“But they’re all Allies/’ he replied, 
dwelling fondly on the worst. 

• “True/* I said, “but I am prppaM 
to bet—supposing, which I dohl;>t, that 
Venice falls—that that little colony of 
scholars is spared/’ 

Ho went away witli tears of gratitude 
in his eyes, as though it were my per¬ 
sonal exercise of olomoncy that liad 
done it, lind I had the feeling that ho 
would catch an earlier train homo that 
1 evening to bear the glad news. 

The next lime, ^6 far as I can reniem' 
hor, was at Bihch’s, and ho came over 
to my table to a|}k if I thought Veu- 
Kocciiio’s statue of CoLiiEONi was all 
right. Afterthebomb which had fallen 
some weeks before on the Ospedalo 
close by, the, Italians surely would 
Jiave wished to move it. But the fear 
troubled him that it might bo too heavy 
to move. 

I agreed that it >vould be heavy, but, 
since the statue had been brouglit 
there and sot up, obviously it could be 
taken down and removed. That which 
man has done man can do; and so on. 

This struck him as a novel idea, and 
he was again enormously relieved. 

“ After all," I said, “ tiiere is no reason 
to suppose the Italians any less keen 
! about, preserving their treasures than 
other nations arc." 

Ho thanked me warmly and with¬ 
drew. 

Last week I met him again, full of 
fresh forebodings about our Venice’s 
fate. By “our Venice" ho meant his 
and mine. The advantages gained by 
ihe enemy here and there on the Italian 
line had depressed him anew. The 
evening before, bo said, Mrs. Houlton 
and he had spent two melancholy but 
delightful hours looking through their 
Venetian photographs and re-living 
their happy Venetian fortnight. How 
tragic to think tliat never would they 
see those beautiful things again—the 
Doges' Palace, the Bridge of Sighs, 
St. Mark’s, the Campanile. 

Again 1 reassured him, and lie toki 
me of the joy that would bo Mrs. 
Iloultoi/s on bearing my words. But 
his pleasure Will he of very short 
duration, and the boro will rocom-l 
meuce; for Houlton is one of those 
people whose minds move in circles. 

Meanwhilel am, oddly enough, begin¬ 
ning really to want to meet liim again 
in Venice. I know of 9 socludod, d^ark 
' and very deep part of the Grand Canal 
which was absolutely made for him. 

v:« Our Prisoners in Turkey," says a 
headline. At this season we would 
sooner have read of “turkey in our 
Prisoners*’* 



Orderly Sergeant. IJGllTS Oi T, tueke.’* 

Voice from the But. “It’r'tiik moon, Seuuint.’* 

Orderly Sergeant. “I DON'T GIVB A D - N what tt ifl. PcT IT out!** 


Our Submarine Fliers. 

“Aiucraft Fey 400 Febt liELO.v Levee 
OF Dead Ska.” 

Heading in I Provincial Pai>cr. 


“It was Si picturesque throng. From the 
outskirts of Jerusalom the JalTa rnurl was 
crowded with people who flocked westward to 
greet the conquering gcucrul. The pro- 
domiiiunco of the turbrush in tho streotH 
added to the brightness of the S(;cue.*' 

Daily Kxjyrcss, 

That is not its usual effect. 


How to Save Hatches. 

*‘lIo stopped and re.lit his cigarette wil 
great light in hU oyes.”— Scoitinh Poitcr, 



“ Did JUr.-- ever pause to think of the 

hidden s,^ inpathy, the flue sentiment, attached 
to u pair ol soek-s knitte<l by a woman for * an 
unknow n soldier.* I understand factories can¬ 
not copo with the demand for these articles.” 

Montreal Weekly Star. 

The writer certainly ought not to have 
given the sliow awny. 


From a review of an anthology for 
soldiers:— 

“ Within some 20 pages the fighting man is 
offered W. E. Henley’s most familiar poem, 
' Jim Bludso,’ etc.”—Timw. 

We hope the compiler has also included 
something from John Hav’s “In 
Hospital.*’ 


The r.ondon Correspondent of The 
Deaviet Nvirs, published at Salt Lake 
City, feigns lilmsidf as follows:— 

“IIAYDKX CHURCH. 
apa'M, mfwy wyp wyp wyp ypyp." 

It is not clear whether this is merely 
natural exuberance or wliether a Welsh 
1 strain in the writer is indicated. 
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THE LONE HAND. 

Bhe took her tide and slie passed tlio Bar with the first o' 
the morning light; 

She dipped her flag to tho coast patrol at the coining down 
of the night; 

She has left the lights of the friendly shore and the smell of 
tho English land, 

And she's somewhere South o' the Faslnet now— 
(lod help her . , . Soiitli o’ the Kastnei now, 
Playing hoi* own lone hand. 



is ugly and squat as a ship can be, she was new when 
the Ark was new% 

ut she takes her chance and she runs her risk as well as 
j the best may do; 

; And it*s little she heeds tho lurking death and little she 
I gets of fame, 

Out yonder South o' the Fastnet now— 

God help her . , . Soutli o’ the Fastnot now, 
Playing her own lone game. 

She has played it once, she lias played it twice, she has 
played it times a score; 

Her luck and lier jJuck aro tho two trump cards that inivo 
1 won lier tho game before; 

And life is fclio stake where tho tin tisli run and Deatli is 
the dealer's paine, 

Out yonder South o’ the Fastnot now— 

God help her . . , South o' the Fastnet now, 

- Playing her own lone game. 0. f. S. 


^‘DORTY DOODLES/' 

Uow Dorty Doddles as a uaino for a person oiiginaied 
is not quite clear. The best and most probable account of 
the incident is this, it liappeued in the reign of the third 
female tyrant of t)ie nursery, on a Mew Year's Day a good 
many years ago. Tlie third tyrant had been behaving very 
riotously, having even gone so far as to refuse to put on 
her nightgown ; had slapped her Primo Minister, the nurse, 
on tho cheek—not a violent slap, but an unmistakable one, 
and had then careered round the nursery without a vestige 
of clothing. The nurse had appealed in vain to the tyrant's 
l>ctter foehngs, and tho two preceding tyrants, who bad 
each in turn been deprived of their tyrannical privileges by 
the advent of a successor, had then joined forces with 
number three, and tlie nurse had assured them all tiiat 
their parents had far too many naughty daughters. 

This saying had been rapturously receive^^and they bad 
alt shoutcid, ** Naughty daughters,’' in chorus as loudly and 
as well as they could. In tho case of tho reigning tyrant 
this had gone no further tlian shouting ** Dorty Doddles” 
at tho top of )ier voice. When later on her male parent 
had come in to tuck^ber up in bod ho found to his surprise 
that a new demand was made upon him. He was asked 
insistently to tell her “all about Dorty Doddles.*' He as¬ 
sumed that these mystic words were the name of a person^ 
and told his story accordingly, and this is how !t ran^ 

“ Dorty Doddles was a little girl of extraordinary good^' 
ness and kindness who lived by herself in a little cottage 
ucar a wood. She had once had a mother, but be^* momm: 
had gone out one day and had never coine baoft* EveiY 
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ii^ay Dorty i)oddl6S sought for her 
t&otli€a% and every day she sought in 
vain. But she was a brave little girl 
and continued her search in si)ite of all 
disawointtnents. 

vOto morning Dorfcy Doddles set 
out quite early bn her quest.' She had 
hot gone very far when she found her^ 
self wf^lking along a path that w^as new 
to ber» but she stepped boldly on in 
finite of a feeling that some adventure 
was about to happen. Suddenly two 
huge St. Bernard dogs came bounding 
fillong to meet her. Dorty Doddlos held 
up her hand and the dogs stopped and 
wagged their tails. * We are not really 
dc^s/ said one of them, ^ but wo are u 
King and Queen who have been changed 
into this shape by the wiles of a wicked 
magician, and we cannot bo restored to 
our true selves until a little girl has 
blown a blast on the silver bugle that 
bangs above the castle gateway. ‘' That 
will I do/ said Dorty Doddles, and they 
all walked on very happily together. 

*^They had not gone much further 
when, lo and behold, two white pussy¬ 
cats with bushy tails came leaping 
ilong the path, and Dorty Doddles 
fgaiu held up her hand, and the cats 
stopped. * We aiu not really oats/ said 
one of them, • but we are a Prince and 
Princess who have been enchanted by 
a w'iclcod magician, and wo cannot be 
changed back until a little girl blows 
a blast on the silver buglo that hangs 
above the castle gateway.' 

“So these two joined the procession 
and all walked on together. 

“ Soofi., aftei^i'ds two large bine 
birds Sftiiing through the air 

,tb^ announced them- 
setw as a^iikd^i^d Duchess who had 
^01^ . into' the power of the wicked 
mag^an .aud wore unable to oast off 
their plumage Until a blast had been 
blown on the silver trumpet. 

“ At last they arrived at the castle 
gateway and there, lo and behold, high 
up above the groat arch hung the silver 
buglo on a golden hook. * Alas', said 
Dorty Doddles, * 1 can never reacli it/ 
But the birds soon eased her mind. 











m! 
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Spemal Couttahlo Bittkif (f'eadiug). “ ‘ Oaf DRA^vnrci Youii tiiuncheon BRiN<i it smauti-y 
ACUOBS YOUn Om)SENT'S KNX£S Ott fiinEB. IV TUIB UAH UOT XUS DEBUIEU EFFECT UAISE 
XlIK TBUNCHlSOa JSMABTL.Y v^TllIKE YOUR AOVUllHAUY ON..THB FOIUT OF THE JAW. 

THKN SECUrUU him and UEPOUT to' YQUIt 6 UFER 10 R UKFICMJl-r-”’ 

JiVitfiM*. “From a casuad peuusai. of tub bclbs it skkms to mb your ofponekV* 

llAH TO BB A CONSBN'riNG PAUTY.*^ 'I 


x}ui> liae Dirus soon easea aer mmu. They seized herl Taking no Bisks, 

by hor leather belt, flapped their great wings and soared! -on lycet-mbor n]«t. at a a-m., wo shall 1101.0 to bold a ?lid- 
into the air wdtli her until she was able to take the night Service. 

Inigle from hook. Then she put it to her lips and --- 

blew a resounding note, and tfic birds came down “Anistordajn.-Fww^iJaiiuwy i th© Sit mti^ 

Mid ^ her .8.1. ».u.. Who. .i» 

looked round, dogs, oats and birds liad vamahed, and in (js.r, j^raimnes per head of the ijopniation.” 
their place stood a King -and Quewi, i'ob«l in purple, a will have to got a smaller helmet. 

Prinoe and rrineess of uumatchahlo beauty, and a Duke ......__ 

and Duehess of oomsiderablo dignity. All wore very happy » m. Clemenocau’s doci«ion to proBoculo M. Caillanx for high troa«oii 

and invited Dorty Doddles to stay with them for many of^hti i>erhapH the bitterest and most Heiioun [Nditjciii couiiici in lUe 
years. But Dorty Doddles could not accept this invitation history uf the Fourth Repubiio .”—Manclujstcr Ouanlian, 
since she. hiE^ to look for her mother. Bo she wont home With so many republics cropping up daily on all sides— 
Quietly, taking with her a casket of diamonds and rubies Russia, Finland, Ukraine, Siberia, the Bashkirs, and the 
and the silver nugle which had done such wondeifol things." Amur—our contemporary may be excused for assuming 
Sifob was the opening chapter of . the story—singuwly that our French friends have improved tlie opportunity by 
inapposite to the occasion—of Dorty Doddles* R. C. L. overthrowing their Third Republic and seating up a Fourth. 
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I AT THE plat. 

j “ AIiADDIN.” 

I OnI ‘1 should approacli il )0 disciiasion 
■ of a Drury Lane Hardy Annual with 
j the rovorcnco duo to a ihdLisli Institu- 
1 tion. If it doosii’t satisfy you, you 
must look for the fault in yourself or 
your eni^ironmont— advancing years, 
irnjKU'foct digestion, the Duration or 
what not, J must try to let this thought 
govern my attitude in regard [,QAhiddL7i. 

Frankly, J found it t)n tlio dull side, 
with little of mochaiiical novelty, no 
new thrill of situation, and scarcely 
1 a single fresh whoezo. 1 remonil)er 
' only one a.tt(impt to tell a funny story; 

I it \vas about a dog and a Daddy—and it 
; was old and not very good for children to 
I hear. There w'erc? some passable songs, 

; but there was hardly any good singing; 

I and Die dances were not so brilliant as 
' to justify the introduction of dummies 
, in ridicules of the art of anoilior Hall of 
; Mirth. The chief source of spontaneous 
I laughter was primeval; it was the merry 
; Widow Twankays habit of taking up, 
j with studied inadvortonco, r sitting 
. posture on tlio unresiliont floor. 

I Excellent work was done by the 
scene-painters and the schemers of 
colour; l>ut the beauty of the set pieces 
was nearly always damaged by the in¬ 
tervention of some grotes(]uo figure 
j that let it dow n. The device of contrast, 

! so admirable when employed intelli- 
I gently—as between the dignity of the 
j Slave of the Lamp and the bufl'oonery 
: of the Slave of the Jlimj - was boro 
' merely abused. Dy the way, you may 
i have w'ondored w'hy it was that the 
’ two 67ar^5,eacb practically ouniipotont 
in the original, should have been so 
distinct in their iiiothods, why the Slave 
; 0f the Lamj) could raise a palace for 
j Aladdin wfth a wave of his baud, 

' while the t)ther had to, busy hinisolf, 

' with such masterly futility, over the 
* contemptibly practical details of planks 
: arkl scaffolding. Tlio explanation is 
; «R»y. The sceno-sbift'ers, t hough very 
fleet at their job, w'ero not fabulous 
; wizards : and something had to ho done 
: at the front ki keep us quiet while the 
; great labour battalion was putting up 
its dome behind the .«?cenc. 
j The authorship of the text ’is as-‘ 
: cribod to Messrs. F. Ansthy, I'uaxk 
Dix and Autnua Collins. I can only 
' guess w’hat share w’a+ taken liy each; 
but I eoomed to rocogniso Mr. Anstkv’s 
band in the diction of tlio genic of the 
lamp, in the Gilbertian liumoiir of the 
Emperor of China, and in that general 
freedom from inconsequence wdiich is 
the mark of the logical miud. For my^ 
self, 1 could have desired a little moie 
irresponsibility. The solitary advantage 
that you got from assisting at the per¬ 


formance of a thread-hare tbome is 
tlmt yon have no difiiculty, as with a 
Revue, in following the plot, and can 
afford to have any number of dis¬ 
tractions. Yet in a Revue they give 
you all sorts of side-shows totally un¬ 
related to the main issue (if any), and 
hero tliero wiw voiy little diversion 
that did not arise out of Iho talc and 
its traditional distortions. 

In the dialogue W'O had some clever 
making of bricks wdthont mudi straw; 
but very few topical chances were 
taken. Still, 1 hope that the many 
oflicors in the audience gailiered from 
the allusions to butter and margarine 
that we are hearing our terrible trials 
at l^no with a fortitude worthy of the 
race. 

Miss Madoe Titheiiadgr was a very 



STiAVK AND SUPKU-STiAVK. 

Stand itj ihti litimj . , Mu. Wli.l. KVA.Nn. 

Stal'd of thr luftap , , Mu. J^OllTER. 

gallant ami clean-limbed Aladdin, 
l\Ir, Stanley LoriNo, as the Widow 
Twanhay, bore the brunt of the attack 
with remorseless humour. The fact that 
Iris wmmds were mostly belund is no 
rcffcction on his i adorn it ablo courage. 
Mr. AVill Evans, as the Skive of the 
ifiw^was more reticent, hut there was 
much eloquence iu his face. The 
Ahaiiasar of Mr. Eohkut Hale was a 
joyous rogue; and Mr. Hahwy Claff 
made an admirable Emperor of China, 
with a nice sense of the absurdities 
of Opera, 

T don’t know what became of the 
Harlequinade, as* 1 loft after the Na¬ 
tional Anthem, and it hadn't occurred 
by then, though w^e wore vrell on into 
the fifth hour.> 1 never can understand 
why we should bo given so much mare 
for our money (not mine, 1 ought to say) 
at Dnuy Lan0 Pantomime than at any 


other exhibition. Perhaps the children, 
wdiose show it's supposed to bo, vnis- 
take quantity for quality. But to mo, 
vlrho comb somewhorh between the two 
childhoods, it seemed that there was 
scarcely a single soeiio which w’ould not 
have been the better for rationing. 

And this brings me back to my intro¬ 
duction. If there is fault to find I 
must believe that it lies with me and 
the jDeevishness of middle ago. 

0. S. 

BALLADE OF THE INCOMPE¬ 
TENT BALLADIST, 

When first I started out to rhyme 
Above a score of years ago. 

The Ihdlade’s sweet recurrent chime, 
Its alternating ebb and flow, 

I thought extremely cammedkfant, 
x\nd strove the instrument to handle; 

But now for doggerel bards 1 know 
The Ballade game’s not worth the 
candle. 

If steeped in roguery and crime, 

As Villon was, or schooled by woe, 
You may upon this ladder climb 
To .an immortal afterglow ; • 

But if your life be staid and slow, 
ITnrufflpd by the breath of scandal, 

‘ This is a fruitless field to boo — 

The Ballade game's not worth the 
. candle. 

It isn’t played in pantouoimq; 

The Georgians label it 
And loading prophets of our time, 

Like Mr. \Vklls and ** Captain Coe,” 
I And votaries of 
And wearers of thp 9^^ 

Would probably 01440^0^ 

The Ballade game’a ^ WQim ttie 
candle. 

Envoy. 

Prince, tliougli the gods on you bestow 
' A gift denied to Goth and Vandal, 
Yet for the eagle as the crow 
The Ballade game’s not' worth the 
candle. 


From a company report:— 

• Directors’ goes, £631 Vh, lid.” 

We sup])os 0 this largo sum vejnesonts 
what IS technically known as “ an 
over-riding commission.” 

“The twenty-fourth annual im^eting of tho 
IriBh Convention was held to-day iu tho 
Uegont House, Trinity College*.” 

iHtblin Evening Mail, 

Wo know it had been sitting a long 
time, but- 

Extract from letter loceived by a 
firm of liouso-furnishers :— i 

•'Also if you fciol quite sure our fleet is 
strong enough to keep the Oermans out, I.; 
idiould like a comfortable Couch, sboond-haiid 
would do quite well, mahogany frame. . . 
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OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

(77// Mi\ rnnclis Staff of Lranicd (Uarks.) 

As a War Correspondont J\Tr. G. Waud Trk'K has two 
great merits: ho gets liis oiTects without indulging in 
tiovvery language, and ho does not congratulato himself 
upon making his way into places whore lio had ruvriglit to 
be. 11 is book, The Stonj of the Salonim Army (Hoddku 
AND Stouguton), will onco and for all (lot us, at any rate, 
hope) stop tho tongues ol those who twaddle tiiat our 
troop.s in Macedonia are ha\dng a picnic. If it were a 
picnic/’ Mr. Prick says, “one can oidy say that people out 
thoro keep extraordinarily (jiiiot about tho good time they 
are supposed to bo having, and show praiseworthy solf- 
sacrilico in trying to got away from it and back to the 
Western front." Ignoring tho natural dillicultios of tho 
country, tlio lack of railways, of decent roads and of 
practically all the necessities of quick campaigning, our 
arm-chair critics have spoken of tho Salouica Army as if it 
had nothing to do hut amuse itself. Actually, in spite of 
everything, Hies, .B\ilgars, mosquitoes, malaria, our men 
have done marvellously well, and have grasped every oppor¬ 
tunity that has come their way. When one romonibors 
that for a long time the Greeks were an uncertain quantity 
and might at any moment have attacked us from behind, 
one does not wonder at the care \vith which General Sakkail 
had to plan every move. As to tho original undertaking 
of tho Balouioa iSxpedition, Mr. Prick states the reasons 


I for and against, and leave-i his readers to settlo tho question 
for themselvtjs. Put when I reiiieiidun* how often thg 
All-highest has stated that ho was going to hurl the Allied 
troops into ll)o st a, T fancy they must he a considerable 
I stumbling-block in the way of Teutonic ambitions. And 
' for my own pai t I salute gratefully these Allied armies who 
have performed a thankless task with so great clliciency 
and courage and reticence, and also thank Mr. 1 ’rice for 
having given us just the book for which those of US who 
want to know hefoie wo criticise were waiting. 


Military exports will tell you that this is a “Q." war, 
meaning thereby that t he Quartormastor-Genorars depart¬ 
ment is the one which matters. “Intelligence," however, 
is not without interest, and as to tiuit some say one thing 
and some say another, hut all are agreed that it is very 
mysterious and alluring. Mr. Max Pkmrkrton makes the 
most of it in his ruthlessly exciting story, lie?' \Vcddf7i(/ 
Ni(jhi (Jp.NKiNs). It w^ould require some exjiort Secret 
Servant to toll us whether there is any trutli at the hack 
of it or not; I should say tliat there is at least a little,^ 
notwitlistanding that people begin whipping out pistols on 
page 3 of it. Of the other stones in tho hook, “The Lady 
of the Waxen Flower,'’ w hich deals with Intelligence nearer 
“ tho field," is no less exciting, hut is much less convincing. 
Those who are in tho hold themselves, or liaive ever been 
thoro, will notice one or two details in which tho author 
has gone wrong. The other six stories touch upon current 
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affairs in France, but liave nothing to do with Intelligence. But that the libel is there I must in the interests of history, 
In none of them does Mr, Fbmdebton fail to do himself not to say ecclesiasticism, insist. It is barely possible that 
justice. It may be said that ho never attains great artistic a thirteenth-century Bishop of Worcester, sufficiently in 
heights, but he always shows himself to be an eicpert, advance of his time to quote Sharspbabe, would assist a 
indeed an old soldier," in his business of telling a good pious Crusader to break into a convent and woo the 
story well. In “ Armies of the Night” he reminds the Mother-Superior, his one-time fiancee. But credulity 
reader, delicately but clearly, of the pain which France in boggles at the discovery that a complacent Pontiff cheer- 
particular has sufFerod since August, 1914; in “O’Flanna- fully issues a hull or a rescript or an absolution or what- 
gan’s Submarine” bo maintains a delightful vivacity, of ever it is that Pontiffs do Issue, releasing the lady from her 
which I, though I count myself amongst his admirers, vows on the ground that she had embarked on the eon- 


never thought liim capable. veiitual life under a misapprehension as to her lover’s 

—- connubial arrangements. For Mrs. Babclay's constant 

One of the most delightful volumes of its kind that have admirers these large demands on the imagination will 
come my way for a groat while is Alice Meynell’b new doubtless have no terrors; and I may safely prophesy a 
book of essays, Jloaris of Controversy (Burns and Oates), popular acclaim for her latest exploration into the deeps 
“Delightful” is the only word for it, full, that is,of a deep of romantic emotionalism. 


and quiet enjoyment that repeats itself afterwards in 
memory, as at the recollection of something DiBasurod from 


The peace-loving, logical and fair-minded German author 


the lips of a friend. All Mrs. Meynell’s essays have this of T Arc use has rotiirnod in the first volume of The Crime 
companionable quality of good talk; only in talk, however (Hodder and Stoughton) to a task which one feels he 
good, one must needs be up and speaking; and here 1 am bitterly dislikes, but yet to which he realises that ho is 


more than content to sit 
and listen. She has a h|J|| 
half-dozen of themes, all |j| 
bookish— Dickens as a 1111 rl 
man of letters, an appre¬ 
ciation of Tennyson, tlio 
art of the BnoNTfes. Well- 
worn subjects, you ob¬ 
serve, do not alarm one 
who has always some¬ 
thing fresh and personal | L 
to contribute to their dis- 
cussion. 1 wish 1 had. 
space to quote. Perhaps i 
1 myself got most plea-1 
sure from the pai)cr on | 
Dickens. Here Mrs. Mey- i 
Nell’s detailed knowledge i 
of her author was such ; 
as to put me out of j 
countenance How came | 

1, for example, to forget j 
that perfect but strangely i .-.-1 





I Profi ' err . “ That 'b ju.st likk. tiiobto musicians. 

i HOUi., AND SEE HOW SLOWLY HE PLAYS.*’ 


1 HIRED HIM DY THE 


called. When Germany 
recovers from her mad¬ 
ness of Frussianistn one 
of the few things left her 
to rejoice in will be this— 
that the most rutbloKS of 
all the exposures of her 
sin comes from a German 
hand. The writer here 
retravoraes the ground of 
his previous work in the 
light of the production of 
the German apologists, 
particularly IIelfferich 
and Bethmann-Hollwko 
himselt; and with a re¬ 
morselessness that would 
seem t^ render further 
reply impossible exhibits 
the innumerable paltry 
• omissions, corruptions, 
j mutual contradictions and 
I stark fabrications that ap- 


un-Diekensian phrase about the Tite Barnacle, who “died pear in their attempts to bolster up a hopeless case. If there 
with his drawn salary in his hand,” which is here cited as is still anyone in this country who doubts that Germany and 
an example of the master’s wit ? . . . It is superfluous at Austria did deliberately seek war and ensue it, whilst all the 
this time to praise Mrs. Meynell’s prose. iMiroughout Entente countries with almost incredible forbearance strove 
this little book you have it at its best, clear as fresh- for peace, it is his duty to road hero and bo convinced. All 
running water, instinct with an ordered beauty that comes the old legends, such as the Anglo-Belgian conspiracy, the 
not from an effortless facility, but by the conquest of that early Eussian mobilisation and the unlimited English 
just perceptible friction (which she herself twice speaks assurances of support, are hero annihilated beyond intelli- 
about here) as of “ water to the oar, or air to the pinion,” gent resuscitation, while, on the other hand, a challenging 
which is the true “ movement of vitality.” In short, mass of coherent evidence is hurled at the Prussian apolo- 
Hearls of Controversy is a hook that, having road once, I gists. This is not a book to while away a pleasant hour 
look forward to reading often again. “ What did Mrs. or two. It is long, necessarily somewhat reiterative, and, 
Mevnell say ” 1 shall ask, and take it from an honourable though most excellently translated, by no means easy to 


shelf to refresh my memory. A happy prospect. 


I have always wondered what the Index Exjmrgatorius 
is really like. Some deny its very existence, while others 
assert positively that it contains the name of every modern 
novelist except Failier Hugh Benson and the author 
of The CardinaVs Snn^ Box, If that is so, Flouenoe 
Barclay’s latest effort. The White Ladies of Worcester 
(Putnam), can hardly fail to bo proscribed. 1 hasten to 
assure the many admirers of Mrs. Barclay’s works that 
it is solely in the interests of fiction and without malice or 
imcharitabloness that she libels the Holy Homan Churcb. 


read. But it will stand for oenturies. 

More OaanibaUsm in England. 

Extract from a private letter:— 

“ Mother seems well but ver>' worried about Horvauts and food. The 
latter is very scarce in TadWorth and though we have a possible 
* widow and boy ’ in prospect they are still uncertain.*' 

** The world's output of oil was 46,000,000 barrels iu 1916. of which 
600,000,000 wore piodueed in the United States.** - SHnaneiai MM, 

We have often wonderod what was the final destination 
' of the widow’s cruse. 






CHARIVARIA. 

The Kaiseb, it is imdorstood, has 
issued a statorneiit to the effect that, 
though the earthquake which destroyed 
Quatemala city was duo to natural 
causes, it must not be presumed that 
he had been left entiirery unccmiadted 
in tiio matter. ^ 

Sir Arthuu Yai'p’s mid-day speeches 
liave greatly reduced food oonsumption. 
Workers everywhere have gladly gone 
without their dinners in order to dis- 
agiw with him. ^ 

Heavy catches of spirats are now 
being landed, says the Board of Agri¬ 
culture. AU that is needed is some 
device for preventing them from turn¬ 
ing into haddocks or whiting on the 
way to market* ^ 

>!« 

There is no truth in the i^oport tliat 
Mr. H. G. WbiuLs has been summoned 
for ink-hoarding. ^ ^ 

We understand that the recent vio¬ 
lent agitation of the seismogiuph had 
nothing tio do with The Evening New$^ 
report that grocers in some parts were 
actually asking oustopaers if they could 
do with a few pounds of sugar* 

, We ^ iin a pc^tion to de^ the cruel 
rundpur Ifhat the Bohool of Cfamouffage 
4o o(^ the Aib^ 


dares that Mr. Ltovn QBonoE will 
soon be dangling from the gallows 
** already prepared for him.” It isj 
thought th^ tmy must have been road -1 
ing a back numlm of ST/ie SpeekLtor^ ‘ | 

A London dairyman has been fined 
five pounds for washing milk bottles in 
a hoTBe-trough. His plea that he did 
not know it was bad for the horses 
was ignored. ^ 

. :1S 

Turkey, it appears, has sent an ur¬ 
gent appeal to Berlin for funds. Sinoe | 
Qenerd AiiPknby's advance, tliey point 
out, so much has been swallow^ up 
in running expenses. 

** We laughed at M. Piohon's speech,” 
says the Kolnische Zeitung, If Ger¬ 
many can get a laugh out of apytliing 
in those days she is surely entitled to it. 

The 1918 Overture by Count Czer- 
nin: “Come to my Brest.” 

« Ha 
•!* 

A member of a London firm has told 
a morning paper representative tliat in 
one year bo caught; forty thousand mice. 
This just shows what can be done by 
dogg^ determination and a mousetrap, 
and we leave it to the Kaiser to explain 
how he hopes to defeat a nation of mfen 
like that. * 

' ♦ 

Farmers in the West of Ireland com- 
plain that they have no bad potatoes! 
witk which td feed the pigs. 


As Flench |»pstm.ap;: convicted of 


stealing seventeexi thousand pounds 
from registered letters, has been re* 
leased under the First Offenders Act. 
The Geruar Crown Prince is re¬ 
ported to be greatly heai^tened by this 
clemency. 

A London munition girl has won a 
prixe for the nearest estimate of the 
Imperial I'evenue for the December 
quarter. The statement that she sent 
the total of the family’s earnings by 
mistake is attributed to envy. 

We understand that the man who 
on January 1st entered a London post- 
oflaoe and asked if it was illegal to keep 
a checso without a licence is still at 
Iftt’go- * w. 

Ha' 

Tile United States Government has , 
xlecided to take tiie finger-prints 
German subjects. Our own 
dealing with “ hidden hand ” prints wtfiT' 
not bo studiously followed. 

Hi Hi 

l!: 

“ Standard boots are coming,” says 
The Daily MaiL Our astute contem¬ 
porary continues to keep its ear to the 
ground. * , 5 , 

An awkward situation lias l>een 
created between the Pood Produotion>< 
Department and the Fooj> CoNTROi^nER 
by a Bishops Btortfoi'd hen, who has 
laid an egg containing tliree yolks and 
weighing 'four ounces. The former 
department wishes to compliment her, 
while the latter threatens a prosecution 
for hoarding. 
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BRITISH GOTHS AND GERMAN GpTHAS. 

fOn tlio tlircatenod commandoeting of the British MilSeum for the 
Air Board; with a note to the Motluir of FarliajnontK.J 

'*Whkb® shall we stow our Ministiy of Air?'* — 

Thus spaUo our Masters, plunged in contemplation; 
“Wo want a building which tho Town could spare 
As doing no good service to the nation; 

So that if Frit/i beneath tho moon’s bright sphere, 
Should choose it as a proper mark to sliattor, 
Provided that Jjo missed Lord Rothhumbhk, 

It wouldn’t really matter. 

^•Though the Savoy would fit us like a glove; 

Though Ritz and Carlton, Claridge’s and Ilorkeloy 
Aro each the very place in which to shove 
Our personnel, hotli militant and clerkly; 

W^o would not give tho public needless paiii 
Or wantonly deject their gastric juices. 

Turning to warlike ends a hallowed fane 
Designed for holier uses.” 

And so the Expert Mind surveys tho list 
Of less important structures and engages. 

As rubbish-spaoe tliat never would be missed, 
j Tho garner of the wonders of tlie ages; 

And in tho shrine that Art had made her own— 

Her wealth consigned to collars, swathed in wrappers— 
Shall sound the cackle, over tea* and scone, 

Of giddy glad-eyed flappers. 

Well, if they count it just a luniber>store 
For stuffy relics of tho dead antico; 

If oU that heritage of ancient lore 
Seems small b^ide the claims of Alumm and Clicquot; 
1 know a House of Curios, dull and trite, 

Far more adapted to a general clearing; 

Mummy of Parliaments! I would I jnight 

Have done the oommandeering. O. S. 

HEART-TO-HEART TALKS. 

{Ecy}' nm KCHi^MAsy, disguiaed a$ a labourer. Count 
CzEiiNin^ dtisguiaiid as a working man.) 

Kuhlmann {aside). I wonder who this follow is ? Very 
thoughtless of Tbotskv to have had him shown into this 
room. No matter; 1 must play my part and keep up the 
illusion. (Aloud) Good morning, comrade ; peace be with 
you. 

Czernin (aside). Who can this misorablo fellow bo ? They 
ought to have told uio ho w^as here. Ilowovor, in for a 
penny in for a pound. (Aloud) Good morning, brother ; 
peace be with you, and may tho Proletariat triumph! 

K. That is what I always say. Yes, let its triumph be 
swift and complete. 

C. Wo are evidently well mot. Your sontimonts aro 
exactly mine. We want a democratic peace, and moan to 
have it. If only KiiunMANN could bo brought to see matters 
as 1 SCO them! 

K. You must not mistrust Kuhlmann, I know him 
well, and can vouch for his sincerity; but I arn not at iill 
sure of OzEUNiN. 

C. Do not bo rash in your judgment. I know Czipbkin 
through and tbrougli, and am certain he is one of us to (he 
last drop of his blood. 

K. That being so, let us shako bands upon it. 

[S^ jumps up, and as he does so his scratch tvig iimd 
His false beaad dwp off. Czbbntsi stomps to pick 
them up, and his and beard also drop off. 
holimt one another in astonishment. ' • ? 


if. Marvellous! Those eves I That nose! That mouth 1 
That haughty air. To think that I should find iny Czebnik 
here! * 

C. I too am struck with wonder at discovering my coL 
league KChlmann beneath the beard of a labourer. I was 
entirely deceived. But w6 must see to it that, these things 
do not drop off again. 

K. I Hgroo. Wo must be more careful. 

0. If Tbothky saw us now he would think we had given 
the show away, for he is already a little suspicious. But if 
we can only keep up the pretenco that W'o are sound social 
democrats w^e shall get evoiything wo like out of him. 

K, AH \ve have got to do is to lure him on wdth vague 
talk, and before he knows whore he is he will find tliat we 
have got tho whole of Russia in our pockets. 

C. Toll mo—have you been able to induce your All- 
Highest to consent to march through Petrograd in the 
disguise of a peasant? That would indeed bo a groat 
stroke, ili?/ august one is quite ready, but he refuses to go 
unless yours accompanies him, 

K. I own I have had some difficulty there. My Imperial 
fellow could not get his mind away from the plan of 
parading through Petrograd in shining armour on a milk- , 
white steed. You know wlmt lie is when he once gets a i 
notion into his head; but 1 hope I have made him see 
reason. , At any rate his dress is quite ready. When he 
jmts it on ho will look the born image of Tolstot. 

C. Capital! Keep on ‘ harninei'ing at him until he 
consents. 

K. At present he is very busy composing sonnons which i 
he means to deliver in the cathedral of St. Isaac. He says 
he has converted the Russian God into a firm ally of tho 
Oerinan Empire. | 

C. Ah, well, 1 suppose he must bo humoured. But toll 
me—do you really think that these proceedings of ours will 
bring ua nearer to peace ? 

K. Of course they will not. Fraqpe and England are 
still to be ovoroomo, and we all forget America. When I 
mention that my Emperor laughs; but it is no laughing ^ 
matter. 

C. How like your Emperor that is. He drove us all into 
tho War, and now he cannot or will not get us out of it. 
But peace we must liave in one way or another or wo shall 
all be irretrievably ruined. 

K. That is what I always tell him, hut it has little effect 
u][)on him. And now let us go and meet Tbothky. 

[Thej^ resume their wigs and beaids, look at ihcni» 
selves in the glass and leave the room. 

“A party of ton Ciormans. who wore capturod in an armed lunch at 
ono of the"outlying Fiji islands.**—A'rmiWj/ Paper. 

Tho poor fellows were evidently reduced to their iron rations. 

On the question of commandeering the British Museum 
The Daily Neivs writes:— 

“With tho exercise of proper care it will take months to remove the 
exhibits from volunioer guiaos.** 

We have evidently been much mistaken in these seemingly 
harmless people. ^ 

“Tho gravity of this problem is focussed in tho effect upon prices of 
paper counters used as real money. If one thousand counters of paper 
aro equal to one pieoo of gold, whilst the thousand and one partiolos 
are as money given the same yorbal denomination of value, tlie price 
of an ordinarily £1 article becomes £1,000, except in so farm modified 
by quantity, quality andquibk turnover, in relation to tbeaaidartiolo. 
as woU Ml . by computed oxchangos and the froquoney of turnover of 
the oitodits employed by IdiOso who either dirOoUy 
prosentatives make the exchange computation.”-—JDeify irfajiMrA r ^. 

Now we know why eggs ate sbepenoe emh in tbe winter. 
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% A CHILD OF NATURE. * a position^lear some youthful in the inttior^s ol^ fmh^rl^ 

H'j'topiNTB of character declare that threaten him ^vith instant extinction from his bends tp his pboketd, inve^ 
our bnivo youths will never rotnni to if he failed to ;»ive him his ouc, and, C Company in his best hpo^makiipg 
their pre-war civilian oociipatious. with cue hand thitist doep into his style to roll up and havo tbdt mpnOT 

--11 _ i 1*/' _ I j j. _11-_!i.: A-.. 1.1-7,- U—... 2.. <.-11 


m coundontial moods, lie would some* | niarched briskly on m response to a | able to remove Jacob to tne spAeuma 
times partially lift the veil and disclose a command, Jacob would bo left behind isolation of the Biile Itange. 
picturesque pauorama,froimvfaich race* deep in thonpht. Subsequently lie Here, except for a tendency, 'when 
course, police, luagistrato and prison would endeavour lo explain in hoarse signalling the score, to take into cqn- 
would stand out in bold roli<*f, Tlio super-cockney accents that ho was sidoration llu3 financial opportunities 
really important features of his career stone-deaf in the right oar, and **vori‘ of a marker, Jacob improv^ wonder* 
remained hidden. ardorvearing *’ in the left. Should the fully, and was in duo course granted 

Jacob’s success was mainly due to 1 I. 8 .M. ooino to the assistance of the six days’leave. On the third morning 
his physical presence and to his unique bewildered subaltern, Jacob would in- of liis vacation Jacob paid a purely 
code of honour. I ioosoly built, iin- dine his left oar close to the dignitaiy’s friendly and unofficial visit to the 0.0. 
kempt, ho was wojit to shamble through .mouth, at the same time vigorously ])op 6 t, lamonlod the insidious tempta* 
the transjjort-lines with a hang-dog indicdliing the other oar wdth his tions and oamouflagod pitfalls of a 
expression on his lieavy sunken face thumb. great city, borrowed seven sliillings 

and with guilt writ- ~ “ - - -- " ]\vith extreme deli- 

large upon him, irt.vr»t- ivnA f.n« 

Military nolicomcn 


‘■M\ UMAR, I WISH yi>ij’I) err uowx vont Mii.uixintY Tunv rs : v 

il A J/.>T OV I'ArKK.” 


; and wdth guilt writ.- ~ “ - - -- " ... ]with extreme deli- j 

!..««« ' jcaoy, and took the j 

next train back to i 
camp. i 

When tlie n.S.M. | 
inspected the men’s I 
quarters at 3.15 r.M. 

! ho found Jacob a- 
sioep in hod and in¬ 
dignantly rolled him 
out. Jacob breathed 
a sigh of martyrdom, 

I waved a long arm 
j in the face, 

and grunted that he 
was not mJIy thtsre 
at all but away on 
! leave. 

After about a 
! year’s sci'vice Jacob 

_ 'developed ennui. 

, Ilacing had become 

I Lu i>iiu jiiijiin 1 UII 7 I a national duty. His 

; never to steal from; , ^^ Mu.MNintv Tunv rs*: v- : deafness had become 

a friend iVitliout duo'—.. . .. . . — . . - aeute. lie felt that 

warning. Any occasional lapse was on-1 So Jacob was removed to anotijor ho had done his bit. So ho relinquished 
; tirely duo to his sjxjrHng instinct. It j spliorc more intellectual in character, his uniform, 

; tickled him vastly to stand refresh i uen t} lie became a Sanitary lOxport: and he I mot 3 acob a few days ago in London. 

■ to an unsubjjecling acquaintance witli | remained iii this exclusive sectit)n until He looked very down on liis luck. In 
the proceeds from that gontleman’s j it leaked out that he paid a weekly the intervals of wiring flowers together, 
pnrso; hut he invariaWy rtd.uvned the j sum to Ijis f(?llow-artists in lieu of how’over, he grinned cheorfully at me 
purse on leaving tlio can Icon. Ho w'as active co-opcratiou in thoir work. The and shook hands W'ith warmth. I 
not so generous <o strangers from oth(H*' question then arose whether it would tlioiight that his opcni-oir training had 
camps. Jlii regnrtlcd tlmso as his law- : hu advisable to permit Jacol) to con- unsoUlod him and brought him down 
ful )>ri,\v. Jlo would inveigle them to tinuo to praclisc his owm idoa of to this level. A corner of the Poliee 
a neighbouring copse, introduce Ids efliciency or to introduce the military peeped from his pocket. I gave 

crown and anclioi ’plant and wring conception of lalvouv to his notice, him fivie shillings for a stre^^ing 
them dry. Niue times outofteti ho could The Colonel finally cohipromirfod by button-hole of Michaelmas daisies. 

' manage this by some emmiug artifice, placing Idui in charge of tlio Camp| Jacob’s 'face lit up. '*Baok Boyal 

On the tenth timo, if t he ))jusj)oct wero Baths, and ioi* jhreo. complete weeks ' lluhy both ways," he whispered, jf^ 

, unfavoiirablo, ho would calmly collect Jacob worked cfcroftJiUy. aud unobtru-j old |imes’sake." - 

all the stakes, pocket his little black sively. Iti factiall would have been i » ■" ,ivi BBsaarfe* j 

. japanned box and stroll away with in-1 quiet and pekoeftit had not tljo Major Breparmg for ^pidialsf \ 

jurod dignity, leaving dui)es fro/.en clianced to wander rotind the lines on Wanted, DovjlTcadi^Machiue,900t.p.m.; 
vvi^ aBtonittWat. IG b^Ui night. Ho ‘found 

When Jacob voluntarily arrived— a long queue of|incii tmed up ofltside ;V - _! 

soon after the pai|ial cessation of horse -1 ibo door 0 f tholbath-ch^inalw in/;^r* W yvisTa^a to bii» smiill 
raoing^li 0 ^ i^as ^ut to drill with the feet order, each fian paying twopoitefil n ■ ^ 

othorreoruits. Drilliogvvas perhaps bis to the janitor. yJs^oo, with splendidlSlol^l^*ori aBaby 


Military policemen 
would aiTost him in¬ 
stinctively and for¬ 
mulate a charge later 
at random. Though 
tlieorotically unfair, 
rosidts usually justi¬ 
fied the proceeding. 

The odds wore al¬ 
ways heavily against 
him. Jacob fully 
realised this, and, 
would make a clean j 
breast of whatever l 
w^as required, lie | 
know that no seri¬ 
ous curtailmont of 
Hl)orLy would I'osult. 

As to honesty, 

Jacob clung bmvoly I 
to the moral mlei 
never to stcml fion. j ]. 

a fncnn Without duo —.. . 

warning. Any occasional lapse was (;n 








THE DESERTERS. 

Whkre are the maids that used to lay my table 
And cook my meals and (sometimes) scrub tlie floor ? 
Fbrrie and Maud and Bmity and Mabel, 

All, all are gone to prosooute the War; 

In reeking vaults and mountain dells 
They tend their sheep and till their shells, 

While niy wife answers all tlio bells ^ 

And no one sbiuos my Sam Browne any nmrc. 

• 

Whore is Elizabeth, whoso ©yes were aigout? 

How like a home her hospital must be, 

Winnie *s a Waac,"* and bound to be a Sergeant, 
Judging from how she dominated mo 
ronly I hope she never stoops 
To talk like that to lady troops); 


• talk like that to lady troops); 

And Maud, who dropp&l bo many soups— 
What does -Bhe do with bombs ijpd T.N.T. ? 


Our car stands starviag in the dusty garage, 

Bui Matol drives a whacking Limousine; 

Aod when they sprinkle us with bits of bamgo 
W© Icnow that mUoh of it was made by Jean; 

Our inbdme slowly disappears, 

WhQ©'they get^ mote than Bvigadiors-^ 
iio wonder now the agent sneers, ^ 

' ** You get girls to com© toTurnhaui Gioen.’* 

Do they look back Ond hope that we ore happy, 
With no one left to fuss about our food; 


Bather, I ween, with mirthful Iioots 
They think of Master cleaning boots, 

And thank their stars, the little brutes, 

They boar no more tho yoke of houseiuaiiMiood. 

And what will happen when the Bosch goes under, 

And all these women ding their swords away ? 

Will tho dear maids come back to us, I 'svomlorV 
Shall 1 be able to afford their pay ? . 

And will they want Munition rates ? 

Ah, who can road the ruthless Fates ? 

Meanwhile w^e wash the dirty plates 
And do our whack as willingly as they, A. P. II. 

More Secret Diplomacy. 

‘’The atiuistico fihall begin at twelve junm on Dcconiboi: 17, 1107, 
and fthall last until twelve iitwii Juimnry 14, 1938.” 

JJinnbigJiaiii Daihj Post. 

Much would have l>oen saved if this had been published by 
BicHAim Cceuii-dk-Lion. 

From an article by Miss OoraaLid:— 

“ Like a ffloriouB ship that has lain too long in dry dock, it must 1)C 
cloaiisod of weed end bajraaclc and Itinnchtd iinbindcred into the 
oj)eu 9 ^.^*^Nash*$ Magamie, 

Tiiat dry dock must want a bit of overhauling too. 

‘'Perhaps tho casual observer will Ijo a little <li*j{ip3wiiitod on seeing 
aud heavmg Kaledin. C/orUinly no stranger on first seeing him 
would bo at all likely to ssy, ‘.Vcila, a Napoleon,* 

PerhapB not; but with so may halMiakcd linguistB about 
wo can’t be fiuro of anyUiing. ‘ 
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UNOFFICIAL LETTERS. > 

I HAVE l>oou priviloj'ed to seo an ox.- 
amituition papor, set for the subalterns 
of a oortain JJattalioii, on “Military 
Corrospontlence.*’ Tho first three ques¬ 
tions <lo not iHtri^nio me ^^roaily, but 
Questions 4 and 5 are a ditTorcui mat¬ 
ter. Here I feel that I c.iin ho of help 
to my fellow-subalterns. For those two 
questions cloal with a 2K)lnt of otii^uetto 
whoso importance at this critical time 
cannot bo over-estimated. 

•* Qitestion 4.—Write an unofficial 
letter asking your Colonel to dinner. 

Question 5,—Ditto to your 13riga- 
dior.'' 

Now it is obvious that if either of 
those quosiions is to ho answered satis^ 
factorily it will not ho enough just to 
give one sample letter. 'J'lie manner 
of your invitation will depend on many 
things, as, for insiaq^o, (1) your };>o.sitioLi 
in the liegimout; (2) v'hy you want 
the Colonel to come to dinner witli you; 
(3) what you've got for dinner—and 
60 on. Another point to bo considered 
is whether you ])ropose to have tho 
' Oolonel and the (iencral to dinner on 
; tho same niglit. To some extent this 
: simplifioa matters. One writes—at 
least this is liow I always used to do 
j it—one writes to the General, raention- 
I ing that tho Colonel is coming loo and 
I apologising for him as rather a horo, 

I and one writes to tho Colonel, mention- 
I ing that the Gonoval is coming too and 
apologising for him as still more of 
' a horo, and one puts tho hitters into 
: tho wrong envelopes and forgets to 
i stamp citlior. llnfortunatcly one can 
I only do this once. It is not enough 
therefore for the real lover of etiquette, 
wlio inu.st ho master of every occasion 
as it arises. liot us then postpone our 
I meeting with tho Brigadier and con- 
I sider liow best to deal with the Colonel 
I of onr Battalion. 

I I have said that tlio first point to 
: consider is your position in the Regi¬ 
ment; obviously the newly-gazetted 
I cadet of eighteen will not bo in the 
j same position as the elderly gentleman 
I who has kept his one star through 
i years of si rile, and can still remember 
' tho day when ho tf:>ak tho Colonel on 
j hi.s knee and bade him listen to tho 
; tick-tick. At tho sumo time it is only, 
■ fair to bupposo that tlio latter class of 
I subaltern, whether at school or Varsity, I 
. as ISdiloL* or Membor of l\irliament, 

, lias learnt to write some sort of a letter 
adequate to convoy oven the intricate 
j^idca lliat he wishes tho company of 
! another gentleman to dinner with him. 

( It is therefore to tho younger subnltorn 
‘ not so well versed in tho afi'airs of the 
j world that I propose to offer ray advice. 

I Letters to Colonels, thou, may bo 


divided into the following cloasea;— 

(1). The Earliest ; (2) The Wkrmal ; 
(3) The Friefidl!/. According to tehy 
you want tho Colonel to come to dinner, 
to some extent according to what you 
have to offer Jiitn, you will base your 
decision as to which of these styles you 
will use. 

I. —Thp. E.viinest. 

Dear Colonel, —As one who is in¬ 
terested in tho welfare of the Regiment 
I have long felt that there arc certain 
mattor.s which I should like to talk 
over with you in a more friendly man¬ 
ner than is possible bet ween us on 
the parade ground. After nearly two 
months* residence wdth you tho im¬ 
pressions which 1 liavo formed of tho 
gono%l tone and bearing of tho Bat¬ 
talion must ho of a certain value. 11 
do not wisli to suggest for a moment j 
that my knowledge of army matters is 
to be compared with your own; rather 
do I wish to suggest that this very 
familiarity of yours with military life 
must blind you to a good deal which is 
most striking to the newcomer. My 
impressions, then, are at your service, 
and 1 for my part shall bo willing to 
listen to, and consider carefully, your 
comments upon them. It seems to mo 
that this interchange of thought can 
best take place (as they say) across 
tho walnuts and tho wdno.” I have, as 
I it so liappens, just laid in a pound of wal¬ 
nuts, while my aunt last week sent mo 
a bottle of ginger wine as yet unopened. 
Will you theroforo give me tho pleasure 
of your company at dinner on Thursday 
next at seven o’clock? In case you 
may wish to prepare yourself with a 
few notes, I may say that tho following 
arc among tho subjects wJncIi 1 liopo 
to raise:— 

(1) Tho uses of an Adjutant. 

(2) Tho language of company com-1 
rnanders. 

(3) Ragging in the Moss. 

(i) Tact in our senior officers. 

Looking forward to tho pleasure oi 
i your company 

I am, Yours cordially, 
j r.S.—A verbal answer on the jiarade 
ground will suffice. | 

II. —The Formal. 

0.0* Blanlcshires, 

Paras 1-5 Domestic Orders by Mrs. 
Muffet, commanding No. 9, Terrapin 
Terrace, 8hrimpton-on-Soa, dated 2/1/18 
aaa Bogins aaa Consomm^ Turtle Tab¬ 
lets t wo,.Solos Dover four. Turkey small 
one. Omelette }am large one, Bollinger 
lK)ttlo one aaa ^ds aaa. 

For yoiir information and necessary 
action. 11» Brown-Smith, 2/Lt« 

III.-^na PwuB. 

Dj2ah olb ObL.,-—Are you for Night 


Ops on Thursday? X don’t think I 
shall go, it's so iioasily cold. Gome 
and have a bit of ctiunev instead at 
“The Sailors’ Anns;” there's some¬ 
thing rather special in the way of 
petticoats behind tho bar, ivbich— 
however mum's tho ivprd. Nous ver- 
rons cc qua nous verrons, as onr gallant 
Allies say. Henry is coming too if he 
can, hut lie is orderly corporal this 
week and may find it difficult to slip 
away. This is quite between ourselves, 
of course. He is a cheery soul; I 
fancy you met him in tho orderly-room 
last week, hut he was not at his best 
then. 

Well, cheerio till Thursday. 

Yours over, Bertie. 

With these letters before him the 
young subaltern should have no diffi¬ 
culty in asking his Colonel to dinner; 
with his General, however, ho must 
strike a different note. In this case 
tho only wmr is humility. 

Bit gad i cr- General J c)r cs. 

Honoured Sir,— I trust you will 
pardon my temerity in addressing you, 
but I am hoping that you will l>o 
gracious enough to grant me an un¬ 
usual favour. A few relations and 
very old friends of mine—Sir John 
Jkllioor, Mr. Lloyii Georoe, Sir 
William Rohek'json, Mr. Thomas 
IIardt, and President Wilson —are 
dining with me on Saturday. Tliey aro 
all most anxious to liavo the honour 
of mooting you, and, if you would con¬ 
descend to come, my undo (Mr. Lloyd 
George) will drive his car round to 
call for you at about eight o’clock. 

I am, Sir, 

Your obedient Soi vant; 

It is to be )K)])od now that tho sub¬ 
altern will bo able, not only to got full 
marks in liis e.xamination paper, but 
also to meet with assurance tho many 
problems of etiquotto which confront 
tho young soldier. Should ho, how¬ 
ever, still be appalled by the diflicultios 
which lie in the way of a gentleman 
who wants to ask another gentleman 
to dinner, my advice to liim is simple. 
Don't ask him. A. A. M. 


Fashions on the Land. 

“Wanted, old white tiliirts for scarocrowa; 
4d. each and iMiy postage.”—T/ie IJasaar, 

“ The King has awarded tho Albert Modal 
todloroon Ashburnhum, aged 11, and Anthony 
Farrcr, aged 8, roskliug at Ooinnehan, Lake 
VancouYor, in rocogiiition of the great bravery 
displayed by tho childmn when attack^ by a 
conger, measuring lh,**^-Southport Visiter, 

According to othor papors the oreatoro 
was a cougar, but in matters of spelling 
The Southport Fz>i/cr—witness ica own 
title—was always original* 





QUEUE-MANIA. 

Thp, suBpicion that all was not well 
with OldDobflon camo first to rao on 
the day when I mot him hurrying 
home with a small packet of sugar. 

“ Waited in a queue forty-five min- 
I utes for this/’ he said. 

I Did you ? Sickening,'* said I. 

Oh, 1 don't know about that. It's 
not luiatriusiug. Tliero's a certain 
camaraderie about a queue. I rather 
like it." 

1 looked at him suspiciously, but he 
appeared to be quite serious, and in¬ 
deed niy expmenco of him was that 
he had never intentionally made a 
joke. 

About a week.later I was greatly sur¬ 
prised to see Dp(>son,o{ all people, in the 
queue outside the pit of our local music- 
nalL The dbors weiHH just opened, but 
when he aiTivcd at the barrier ho 
wri^lqd out of the crush and made 
off; wu the street. 

I said, overtaking him, 

I wliy you go iflto the Empiro ? 

1 boon into a musie-hatt 

said Dobson. 

to see thbfct we wer0 

todk my am 

. ■:_-.-.V.-'';_Li___a_ LLu_ 


“The fact is, I simply can't resist a 
queue," he said. 

Three days ago I looked out of my 
window and to my surprise saw 
Dobson's head appearing above the 
fence which protects my villa rosidonce 
from the road. He was standing on 
the pathway, and as I watched I saw \ 
that every minute or so he moved 
along a pace or two. 

I went out in the garden and looked 
over the fence. 

“ Ob, tliat you ? " said he. “ Thoudit 
I VI come round for achat and a smoko. 
But I must take my turn, of course, 
like every one else. Oh, I beg your 
pardon," he put in suddenly, as he took 
off his hat to an imaginary lady in 
front of him; “ I fear 1 have trodden 
on your heel. Yos, very seasonable 
weather, isn't it ? I hope you vroro not 
inconveniencod by tho air-raid hist 
night ? 

While he prattled on thus I went 
out at the gate and along the path, to 
him. 

I Dobby," I saidi “ as you are an old 
I friend 1 have made arrangements for 
you to come in at once in front of all 
these people." 

** 1 couldn’t hear pf.it," said Dobson 
stoutly. “ It wouidn*t ho cricket. No, 
t 'll taim my tprfa/* 


It was twenty minutes before T wel¬ 
comed )iim at the door. 

shan't keep him long," lie called 
over his shoul^sr as he entered the 
bouse. 

He was perfectly normal on all otlier 
subjects, but I could not persuade hjin 
! to stay more than a quarter of an hour. 

** I must make room for the next 
man," he said. It would hover do tor 

me of all people-You know I 

writing a l>ook oti Queue Etiquette. 
I shall call it Tips for Qiicitcs, I think. 
Good-bye." 

That was a week ago. Yesterday I 
saw him standing patiently on , the 
pavement of tho main road. It^is 
possible to say for certain whfitt was 
his objective. The, Geological and 
Archaeological Museum was only a 
short distance away, but surely oven 
Dobson would never-^ 

Well, well, it's a sad little story. 


Her Saving Grace. 

Little girl, inadvertently aupportiiig 
LordBHONDDA: Scantify, 0 Lord, thiE(^ 
food to our use ..." 

Man, Military XTnflt, U> drive 
horse,Oud help hfdo warehouse.** 

' Camdim Pi^r, 

Would suitone 6t duroamoufla;gciirtisfo* 
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Jh\ “WiiAT’s TDis? Another new dinner drkbsJ And when we are told to economise!" 

Hhe. ^‘How BIDEY YOU ARE, George ! Xhis isn’t a dinner dress. This is a *bp:8t robe for weary war woreerb.’ 


I II. W. B. 

I I OWE a grutigo to “Eniri,” tho 
; tloddering old luan who writos the B'ood 
j Economy Notes in my evening paper. 

T had just read how to use up tlio odd 
; fragments of pheasant which bother 
I economical people so much in those 
! trying times, and then I came to a 
I paragrapli headeil, “A Useful Winter 
I Hint.'* * It said that Hie proper way 
I to treat a liot'^water bottle was not just 
; to throw it into the bod, but to make 
I a kind of tent above it of the clothes. 

; Tlien the air gets warm and tho bod 
I is equally wanued all through, instead 
j of having a Sierra Leone patch with 
: huge areas of Nova Zembla on cacli 

• side of it. 1 could see that " Enid ” 
was just filling up liis colufuii, hut tlio 
idea struck me as a useful one. 

Now I am an authority on hot-water 
I liottles. I am responsible for tho great 
idea of tho Mottle or motor liot-water 
j«l)ottle which will run round tho bed 
and warm it all equally. Yeai's ago 
in these columns I placed ibis magnifi' 
cent idea at 4^6 disposal of Bntish 
manulactorors;' Alas for their lack of 
j enterprise t 


I am, as T say, a confinnod hot-water 
bottler, and if anyone alleges in Eliza¬ 
bethan language that I am a "luxur" 
I reply that the bravest man 1 know 
always has three hot-water bottles in 
his l)ed when be comes home on leave, 
and would have six only he does not 
wish to be considered greedy. Why, 
the most cheering thing about the War 
to mo is tho fact that all the rubber 
hot-water bottles in Berlin have boon 
cominaiidoored. It sliow's the German 
higher auiboritios must be getting cold 
feet. 

Naturally it was my first impulse to 
test this novel idea. 1 rang tlio boll 
immediately after dinner. ♦‘Jane/' I 
said, “fdl the largest bot^w^ater bottle | 
we have with boiung water and bring 
it to me." 

“ Yes, Sir/' said Jane, without turn¬ 
ing a liair. 

When the liottlo was brought I took 
it up to my bedroom and with the aid 
of a fishing«radf joint made a kind of 
marquee of tho bed-clothes. Then, con¬ 
fident that the bed would be warmed 
equally ail tbrobgh, I wont downstairs 
and fmgot all at^ti it. 

At about halt^past eleven I beard a 


shriek upstairs and a cry of (leorgo, 
burglars! " from my wih'. I put on my 
speciars helmet to overawe the in¬ 
truders, grabbed my truncheon to lay 
them out and rushed upstairs. 

"In our bedroom," gasped my wife, 
“and I've sprained my ankle on tho 
stairs." 

I burst in, and there in the dim 
light I saw a strange white figure on 
the bod. 

** Hit the burglar first and argue witli 
him afterwards" Ims boon my motto 
ever since I joined tlio specials. 

Crash came my truncheon. The 
fishing-rod broke iuio smithereens and 
one fragment perforated tho hot-water 
bottle. 

Then I had to explain matters to 
my wife, who, disregarding my lefer- 
ence to "Enid," said that it was tho 
kit^i of mad thing that only a man 
w’ould do. 

It is “Enid" who, to use the classic 
sentence of Serjeant lin.rfn.z, lias been 
the ruthless destroyer of iny domestic 
oasis. I am malignant enough to wish 
him on the coldest night of the year 
that worst of human evik a leaky hot- 
wii|gr bottle. - 









































O^icfiT {to Hcnttyt claims io Jmv9 killed a (German who wmn oiiteni^tinff to ttwim ihe canol). liux now do you kscow you kjx.ixi> hw V' 
Sentry, “WfXL, SlE, AB BOON AS *» BNBB MR *fi DXVRB. I TIWWS A ,ROMB AT 'IM, AND TIIKN I BEKfl Olt. OOMJJ TO THK 


RIDDING BETWEEN TTTE LINES. 

Mil. PcNC ri,—I ^Y^•ito in some 
liadt 0 in oixlur to piovicJo yoiu* read<»*N 
I with a helpful little note al>out the 
Brest - liitovKk Peace Nof^jotiations. 
There am many points alxnit this dip¬ 
lomatic debate that the Entente Allies 
fmd it diflicult to uudersiand. And one 
is thij«. The German delegates pro- 
p(jse that the future covonirnent ot the 
occupied provinoes of Russia should be 
dcloi’Dirncd -vvliile Gf3rman troops are 
still in poftsosfiinn—-by “a plebiscite 
■ ou broad lines ” {aftj Ineiic Livicn). 

' It is clear enough, of course, that tho 
I breadth of tho linos will bo assured by 
I the presence of enemy troops and tho 
absence of half the natives; still tho 
' phmsc has x)nr.r*lod many readers. May 
wc not cull a few parallels from recent 
history? 

Any close student of tin* Gorman 
Press must have observed, for instance, 
that it was on broad lines {bei jreile 
Beihen, in the vernacular) that the 
enemy lamented tho sinking of tho 
Lmiiania, It was aLo on hroad linos 
(mtfreie ^eilen, in the ori^nal) that ho 
Uept the treaty regarding Belgian nou- 
tralitJ^ One may go further and say 
that H on thsi teij broadest lines 
[M fifinefe, la tesown language) 
that he won the Battle of flutland.' 


Putting these iustancos together you 
will conclude that these interesting on* 
pressions (which are in bonidy use in 
the streets of Berlin) may ho freely 
rendered by the British phrase, “ I (hnit 
think.*’ T am, yours helpfully, 

Rt.4Ti«tician, 

The hTew lAUffuage. 

*‘ A now order OacUctl iiisli ni^ht givcH iho 
power to the Minister of MuuitionB to dircc(> 
that lights of imy ft^icuified olaes or doftcriptioii 
Hill'll! bo cxtin.i^uislicfl or their use* rtistricted.” 

Daily rapr. 

“ Kiaetied ” is tho very ^Yord to dosoribo 
i-ho issue of iliese fuits. 

“ German ooniniercuil travellors ar<i offering 
subscripUon.s to Germau papers, and Gc«iiiftn> 
promiKOH bhortly to open direct postHl and 
toJograpbic conunnuioiitlon with Germany.*' 
IMily Tele(jrapli 

Odrmany apparently intends id remain 
on speaking terms wlh Genmvny, even 
if noiiody else does. 

“The Imperial Geverrunont IntB purchawd 
in AuKthilia 26,p0()iofis of next boaboiPb rui>- 
bits, approximately carcases, at the 

pricoH pi»viou«ly^t@l. 

“Thii Imperial Clpvcnwicnt has 
in Austmliii 20,000 'ions ot next sCatibu's raV j 
hits, a]tpi!oximaioly|l0,000,000 oaccosCH, atlllie i 
pifice^.i4eyi«Sttsly BapjN** T 

The buhnios in t|e second 

will iprobably beM inferior ‘ 


THE GKRAINE. 

Mv knowledge of it, in the iiiiiiii, 

Was drawn fioui Byuox’s thrilling 
Strain, 

And pictures of that hapless swiiin 
; Mazepim^ much against tl)0 grain, 
j Without contr<»i of hit or min, 

Cavorting madly o or the plain. 

But lately I coutriv<3<l to gain 
Some information loss inane j 

About tho district and tho vain I 

Eff ortH of anarchs to constrain 1 

Tho dwtdlei'S in the broad Ukraine. 1 
They *ve not thrown up a TAMnuLANi:, ! 
i Nor yet a writer like Mark Twain ; 

; JUit then they do not read llAtiL Caink ; 
i.Thoy’ro sirajdo folk, and miicli mdio 
I sane, 

With fewer maggots in their brain 
Than those in Potrograd who reign; < 

They’re not pvo-Genuans, like Sinn . 

Foin-— ' 

So for the moment 1 am fain 
Not to despair of the Ukraine, ^ 

* _ _ J.'■aa-,rr7r:±,v th: ta'vigaa; _. ' ^ 

“ htirmottdsoy novi* pimiddi*, ilUhltor , for 
07,000 people during air raios. In foni- 
tiotui in the bnreugh ftigaali > 

iiig a rod light for a warning and a ffooxt icm. 
for ♦Ah 'cJoar.V .Tliefw Will 
»ith^fcwioou$1yft:om the towii Iwuh**; 7 

.Thsli ' how Is' ■Bdwoodieti' ' 











MBOK CHAIWVABi; 


< another fairy. 

Ti« 3 pages of Pmich give, ©very ttow 
and then, delightful proof that fairios are 
to bo seen by ilioso who hanro the ovos 
and perhaps a suiliclont longing; but 
I have not hitherto been too umeh 
blossod \ 9 itl 1 the ii'ue vision. Fairies 
in iny drab life have been as rare as 
they are apparently normal and num¬ 
erous in the daily round of “ B. F:" (to 
whom my combined envy and homage); 
but I too seem at last to have etit/orod 
Aroady. In other w’ords I too haro 
seen a fairy. But with a difference. 

When “ R. F/* secs a fairy, whether 
it is shopping, or playing at the bottom 
of the garden, or frolicking on a foun¬ 
tain's jet, or bestiidiug a inooubcam, it 
looks like a fairy—that is, a tiny iri¬ 
descent crystal drop of sublimatod 
humanity. But my fairy looked so 
unlike anything that is associated witii 
tho word that I am beginning really to 
think of myself as being something 
rather special in discernment to Imve 
recognised him at all. B-. F.," at any 
rate, has to do no detectivo work: her 
visitants are unmistakably of another 
world; whereas mine rosoinhled nothing 
so niucli as a taxi-driver—and wlio, 
especially of late, would look for a fairy 
on tho box of a taxi-cab? 

He was sliort and thick-set, witli a 
reddish face, a moustache and rather a 
shaggy head. Other men have looked 
liko that, but an invincible checrincsB 
and alacrity marked this 0110 out as a 
being apart. A very small quantity of 
either of these commodities has, alas! 
recently been suOiciont to distinguish 
iioticeahly any lucmlxii' of his calling; 
but ho had enough to make him un¬ 
usual in other walks of life too, even 
—shall I say? -as an assistant in that 
ostablishmout where Callistliones" 
enjoys such remarkable luck, lie had 
indeed so much that I can account for 
him only by tho supernatural ihoury. 

For this, is what ho did. Ho drove care¬ 
fully, ho never resented any onctoacli- 
mont made by another vehicle on liis 
line or liberty—and you know that dark 
malevolent glance whicli drivers can 
give each other, capable of a thousand 
nxtance& of offence or contempt; and 
sometimes they don’t oven give a glance 
at alt, but merely tho slightest inclina¬ 
tion of tho censorious face towards tho 
guilty, or the faintest turning of the 
head ? Well, he never did that. 

Nor did he oxiract nervo-shaitering 
explosions from his^'lioaior. Nor did 
his back look forbidding, or at an^ 
rate antipathetic, as so many iaxi- 
drlvors* b^ks can do— and perhaps like 
to do. And he offered to help with the 
(did you observe that I said 
offered ?); and ho made no gestures 







Jfita Conductor , “WiiiiRK to, Madam?” 

VoMenger {who has recentlg given up her car ), “Tni: Storks— QincKi.v as I'OSSXRZir. 
TnEM Madame FitTEETTK; and I must rk at tub clvr 4.30 sharp.” 


either of despair or impatience when 
he wfis stopped capriciously at one or 
two shops not in the original pro¬ 
gramme ; and—well, to sum it all up, 
ho so generally diffused radiance that 
w'hen we parted at Victoria I felt that 
I had lost more than, a friend, an in¬ 
fluence for happiness. j 

Tho result w’as that all unknown to; 
him I took out my pocket-book as he 
drove a^Yay and made a note of his 
number, in order tliat honour might bo 
given whore honour is due ; and this 
is it: II 5773. So that if you see that 
number you are assured of a pleasant 
experience—unless, of course, as I 
oanpot help feeling, he really was a 


fairy who for rny benefit, and as a re¬ 
ward from tho Little People for I know 
not what merit of my own, had taken 
human shape fur that occasion only 
and for 1110 only. 

That may be tho case. But tlic off- 
chance should always bo respected, and 
ihoroforo don't lose the munher: II5772. 

**Xmab Dinner at tub .Front. 

I stood licsidc a gcaiiiopboiio with a largo 
horn Mowing itn lungs out, and six feet awuy 
from it the loudest bray it could produce was 
1 lost, and tho machine might liave been dead 
I dumb. Tho men had s —Daily News, 

Proximity to the Bosch has, ^Yo fear, 
had a deteriorating effect upon our 
table-manners. 


























Funm,: 



A DESERVINfi CASE^ . emsity of the hard-working I oohduetorlitocn^ 

** Could yon e^e a trifle ? *' said the My new acquaintance took me c<&- --a mieerahie wW waavlaHi^ 

meek-looking individual with a money- iidentiaily by the sleeve, Ho seexnM to have his aUntipujii'^nxade a 
)h)x slung band<dier-fashion across his very earnest, and as I listened to his peepshoW|#thxnglndetoislkleinits0£lf;j 
shoulder. ** I assureyou that you would words 1 was bound to realise there was ** I could cite many lustanc<^ pf thl^ 
never regret it, and every little liolxis, somethiag in the cause lie advanced, shocking neglect of the most midilxitry, 
ybu Imow." Tears wore shining in his eyes as ho precautions. A very celebrated ;revae 

j;“ You aro taking a good bit on your- explained his motive. actress may be seen any dny standlhg at 

by giving that assurance,'* I replied, ** I appeal for those who are in no a comer exposed to all kinus of weather, 
noting that the person who had spoken soj*t of positioji to assist themselves/* She is wearing only a thin mantilla, 
was soliciting oontribiitions for what he said gently. “ This is not a matter This may be pardonable in the tropics; 
life was pleased to call the General which can he i>erniittod to slide owing hero it is disgraceful. And perhaps the 
Dfpkeepoi I'ublici'orsonalities. Iroad to the Kaikku and JJindenburo, I am saddest case on our list is tliat of the lady 
all that on the card ho was wearing, jftleading for the poor ill-olad folk on w)xo is expeoting a telephone message. 

I take it," I said, “ luis nothing the hoardings. Unless something is Is she to remain crouching by that j 
to do with tljo War?" jdono they will be iiassing the bitter cheap white rQckei*, clad merely in a j 


couhtonanee this further call on .trhia genr I know howdniaii 


the\ 

f doois^’ 


I am surprised and not a 
little pained. There avo 
for too many of these so- 
oallod sooioties. Can*t the 
; I’^ie Personalities look 
' themselves ? Most 
of have fat salavies.*' 

^ ^ase don’t bo angry," 
praHeted the other. ** If 
yoxi: would only listen a 
moni^t. There is the poor 
lady at the telephone. She 
is in for a bout of double 
or possibly treble pneu¬ 
monia, and——*," 

“Don’t you believe it,", 

I said. “Those Exchange 
la&s can look after them¬ 
selves, and it is their own 
fault if tiiey insist on wtsar- 
ing peekaboo blouses in 
cold weathoi\" 

Tlio ownej* of llio col- 
locting-box siglieci wooi'ily 


V''' :'vV-14^-* ’'i 




VUIesl In^iahitant {vi^fwinff aerophines), *'Losh hu, m 1 sen as monv | 

WONDEliS IN THE NEXT FIFTY YEARS AS I *VK BEEN IS THE LAST IIUNDIlEP 
I DINSA KEN WHAT THE WOIU.D AriT.E BE MKE.'* J 

J Wc all know them. We travel witli I side folk," I 


beposter people. I bitter winter, on through the chilly 

-treacherous spring? 

" ^Jr nothing to bo done tor 

apparently 

^ her couch to 

j answer the 'phone; but 

»you know how congested 
^ the wires get these days, 

A nice girl undoubtedly; j 
nkw there is faith and | 

^ < t Exeixange in j 

W shining eyes, but she ; 

1 little knowswhat it means. | 
f//r distress must j 

' " ^ discarding the \ 

^ shilling idea and drawing I 

^ Trcaau^ Note, 
“I certainly had misjudged 
; your mission." 

“Lobh me, w I SEE AS MONY j “ Thauk you, Sir," said 

♦VK BEEN IS THE LAHT IIUNDIlEP oUier. 

^ _I “ But tilo river and sea- 

We travel witlilside folk," I asked—“you will attend . 


“ You are raiding your voice," im them day and night—^poor little babies to them as well, I hope—take them 
murmured, “ Whisi^r, and I shall out in the ojmi, without bo much as a blankets and hot bottles? I remember 
hear." fititch, and the otliers, serious-minded now I saw last winter, tvhen snos|r wae 

“ I suppose I can raise my voice if it fdults who aro ahsoliitoly blameless, falling, a pretty girl in a punt and a low- 

pleaaes tiie so to do ? " I put in sevei'ely. for they never sought this x)ainful pub- necked costume, tmd in the icy days pf 
“ Kverything is being I’aised, and tlioro licily/' last March 1 reciul noting a pai'ty of , 

is no reason why voices sJiouW be left J was latlier impressed and began laughing young women about to bathe 
out." to disentangle) a shilling from a riotous at a marine resort." 

1 moved away. crowil of coppers in my pocket. “ They shall all have our best atten* 

“ But do at least just hear how tlic “ It *s like this," my informant went tion," said my friend, “ oven if we have 

matter stands/'cried the melancholy- on: “a few friends met together and to recall the expert billstickers from the . 
looking supplicant. “ This is some- decided that it was a shame to let these Front. Good day, Sir, and thank you 
thing which brooks lio delay. Already unfortunate xjoople suffer any more. It kindly." 
the battalions of winter aro ux)on us. 1 may bo all vei*y well in summer-time, sesassaessssssasss 

Coal is going up. You will novf)r regret hub you know what the British climate More Proflteering, 

a kind action." I is. Take for iustance ihe pitiable case’ “Hauddomo large orange and whilic ' 

“I am not so sure," I said. “ You of that poor baby fmubling for a frag- 1^‘riaMdd^perfectwnpanjou,^ 

are not selling flags. And as for tlicsc' ment of soap. bathroom is open to _ y 

possibly well - meaning civilians, on j all the winds ths^ blow. Think of the awaidocl «ho Albert . Medal 

* whoso behalf you are stroking the larg- poor girl who is kept standing at a in gM to iravato (acting immit ■ 

esse of a pillaged public, surely it ia bathroom door Waiting—waiting like JwnoB Ckdlins, of il^ Field 
unnecessary. Statesmen and music-! iAmami;; but Mariana was clothed/^ .; 
hall artistes can buy tlieir pwn bromide and in her case i|i w^as not patorely eoap. We eongtatulate our i 

and fur eoats. t ao boUeve for a «be expected, lyere ixsed'Jto be i Its /diacavery ^of this new 
second that Mr. DLOYi>^:QKoiUjiE ontiMS l|ndeigrc^ / / V , 

■'r, . .. ^ }; ■ ■■■ ''="\V ’Vr' 










am CKAMC; 


Otifc ;ia litmr that iweinoa 


MIJ}<■ **1 >T■ 




If./ 


uplieavd fa the oot Blongside tay 
hod and a h%h voice piped cmt Tiger- 
busly^: 

&all6, I>addy» is this to-day ? 

“ No,^' I muttered drowsily, “ it’s last 
aight. Go to sleep, yoti young beggar.** 

^ . But the young heggar climbed relent¬ 
lessly on to tny pod, sfit upon my chest 
Napoleonically and continued: 

'What day is this, Daddy? Is this 
Saturday? Aroyougoin'totheoflice?" 

It was Saturday. I was not going 
to the office. 1 was contemplating a 
restful day at homo. He knew all that, 
and without giving me time to equivo¬ 
cate he demanded, “WoU, will you 
make me a crane ? ’* 

** A crane?** said I. “How do you 
mean—a crano? ** 

Only too well I knew how he meant. 

I reciuled a day at the seaside when 
; my young hopeful saw a boy with a 
toy orane lifting buckets of sand on to 
a gangway which the fishermen had a 
fancy to use for getting at their boats 
and where none but he desired sand. 
The boy was sucli an obvious nuisance 
to the men that the sight of him in¬ 
spired my son to an instant demand 
for such a toy as that crane. In a large 
paternal way I had replied to his eager 
request: 

“You wait until we get homo, old 
chap, and 1*11 make you a crane, a 
better crane than that.’^ 

I meant it at the time—I did really. 

I saw. at that moment, exactly how I 
should construct the crane with cotton- 
leols for pulleys, you know, and an j 
effective hut simply-designed * winch I 
made out of—oh, any old tiling. 1 had 
fdlt that I could not continually refuse 
the child everything ho wanted, having 
already rejected his plea for a live 
donkey and a motor-car to take home 
with us. 

So now, in lied, when I feebly parried 
with “How do you mean?" my son 
promptly explained bow he meant. 

“ Like you said at the seaside, Daddy, 
an* a boy was liftin* luggids when the 
boatmen tried to walk on that little 
Wooden road an*—-** 

As if a man wonted to be I'eminded 
of what be had said at the seaside 1 
There was np escape, however. We 
rose and dressed. 1 ^found that the 
^bonstructioh of tliat crane was not to i 
be A leisurely artistic job. 1 was ex¬ 
pected ;t0 make it now.|,; before breaks i 
boy did not want to eat i 

■' 0imh ■; 

::la»y 









THE SEAMY SIDE OF CAMOUFLAGE. 

Mr$. Jetikina {whonc $on has been icoufided by a snijper). ** I caij^s rr TUiSiiCimav. 
RH. ’Arris, srotn’ on a tuke ani> muTENDiN^ you’re a leaf.' 


any precious time on eating. He was 
good-humoured but terribly firm about 
tlyit until Daddy liecamo terribly firm 
without being at all good-humoured. 
Then tho child wept grievously, where¬ 
upon threats were uttered that, unless 
he instantly became a good boy, I would 
certainly not make him a crane. He 
became good, became almost angelic, 
with disconcerting promptitude, thus! 
automatically putting mo on my honour j 
to construct that piece of machinery as 
soon as breakfast was over. 

, Koally the boy’s “ goodnoes ** gave me 
a r4^r uncomiortame feeling; for now 
that the job was adtualty confronting 
ijm» I was seized wiUi a prrible doubt 
whethi^v I cotdd lus^ro a mm after all. 
In ipy "^youlh I usiiil to tpesa about 


with a hammer and a few nails and 
knock together a rabbit-hutch or some-^ 
thing of that kind, but I was ueyevs^ 
real bandy man, and heroji wasf gotog 
to expose my incapacity to tny; Confi- 
d(3ntly expectant son. , 

After breakfast 1 filled my pipe ftinl 
leaned i)ack in my chair beside iho 
table, which drew from tny employed 
the protest: 

“Don’t smoko your pipe, Datldy: 
make mo a crane.”" 

I rose with a sigh and wo iuljou^ncd 
to tho garden, where, behind tbd lboh 
shed, I know there was a pile ot Wood; 
some of which .might roasonul^ be ex¬ 
pected to prove useful as raw material 
for my—or, rathart the bO}’*j^pu^oso, 
X pickedo) 9 t a narrow and, sitting 
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on tho pinidon-seat, 1 gazed at’it, trying 
to 800 in it tlie embryo of a cratio. 
But 1 couldn’t. 

Tho boy watolied ino the critical 
coldness of a police magistrate; bis 
; gaze pierced to my guilty soul. 

‘‘Don’t sit on the scat, Daddy,” he 
urged ; “ muko rny crane.” 

“Jio quiet/' 1 snapped, “or else I 
MTOl/t/' 

ITe gazed at me for about ten seconds 
and inquired: 

“ Are you iliinlvin’, Daddy ? ” 

•* Trying to,” 1 grunted. 

“Don’t tiiink, Daddy/' lie mildly 
suggested ; “ make my cnino/’ 

J div'w out a hit t>f paper and a 
pencil and began to sketch something 
j that an imaginative and syiupathelic 
person might mistake for a crane. Tho 
youtli regarded my doings with obvi¬ 
ous suspicion. 

“ What arc you wi itin’, Daddy ? ” he 
inquired. “Don’t write; dyusb make 
mo a crane.” 

“I’m drawing a crane. Can’t you 
sec?” 1 ankod irritably. 

“But I don’t want a crane dra?ecd/’ 
ho responded, “ 1 want a real crane to 
lift luggids, like you said at tho seaside, 
an*-’ 

“Look hero, young man,” I sternly 
declared, “ you just go and play sea¬ 
side on tho sand-heap. How can 11 
make a crane with you dancing allj 
over mo?” | 

With feverish haste I rummaged in 
the wood pile and found a six-foot lath, 
an inch wide, half an-inch or so thick. 
Out of tho tool-house I disinterred a 
two-foot rule an<l a very rusty saw. I j 
sdwed tho lath inlo two pieces, with 
tho unavoidahle help of the boy, wlio 
came and stood just whore the endj 
of tho saw could catch him, trod on 
rny toes at moments of crisis, and put 
out a helping hand with an unexpected 
and sudden dart which nearly cost him 
a finger. 

When ho realised that I was fairly ’ 
ombarkod upon tlie job a subtle change 
came over Ins manuej’. He ran about 
tho garden, picking up silly oddments of 
stick and thrusting them upon mo with 
such remarks as, “ Will this do for your 
crane, Daddy ?” or “Hero*s a splendid 
stick for your crane, Daddy.” 

Tho position had altered. Daddy 
was sirending tho day at homo just to 
make liimsolf a toy crane, and liis 
devoted little son was humouring tho 
old man in this eccentric pastime. Not 
until, after four hours of strenuous 
labour, an actual crane emerged, cap¬ 
able, in skilled bands, of lifting three or 
four pounds weight, did he relax his 
attitude of patronising cor.sidtativenoss. 
It Was really a, jib crane, much to tho 
astonishment or the manufacturer, and, 


if it showed rather too strong a ten¬ 
dency to jib when least expected, still, 
it would lift “ luggids.” 

For quite Jialf-an-hour, with tlio 
maker in close attendance foremorgon- 
cios, that marvellous bit of mechanism 
was tho pride of a gratified youngster’s 
lioart. 

That w'as several days ago. 

Now it si ands forlornly perched upon 
two boxes near tho back-door. Milk¬ 
men, bakers and errand lads wlio call 
upon us are amazed at its ingenuity. 
They stand and gaze at it, in their 
oinployers’ lime, with admiring awe. 
It is still intact, and its owner would 
weep outrageously i( aTiy thing happoiiod 
to 

But nothing ever does happen to it. 
In splendid isolation it tlirusts its Ibree- 
foot jib in air. Its hook—tho making 
of which, from a still hit of wii*e, gave 
mo a hlisUncd thumb—hangs sodiic- 
tivcly over its pulley, hut never catches 
anything, not even a glance of the hoy's 
blue eye. 

On the sand-heap at tho other end 
of tho garden tho hoy sits hanging an 
empty biscuit tin with a penny wooden 
spado. Ho is quite happy in tho music | 
thus evoked. The idea t hat he could he | 
tho relentless taskmaster who dragged 
mo from my bed and made me spend a 
rare day of leisure in the hard toil of 
inventing and making the jib crane is 
inconceivable. 


A Beformed Bussian Calendar. 

It is rumoured that tho Bolsheviks 
are drawing up a new calendar. Up 
to tho present tho following scheme 
has met with most approval. The 
unit of time is to ho one millennium. 
This will l)C divided into a thousand 
parts, each to he known as a year. 
Each year is to ho divided into ton 
months, all of equal length, while those 
in turn will consist of ten weeks of Ion 
days apiece. Tho day will bo composed 
of ten hours. Each hour will contain 
one hundred minutes of one hundred 
seconds. It is furtljer announced that 
tho only opposition so far has come 
from a group of reactionary astro¬ 
nomers, but that tho military forces 
of the “Government ” have the matter 
well in hand. 


“lAUOnTEa OF C^T.VKS BKSTIUCTim.” 

A’id<lerm i n titer Ti meff. 
No more vis de.vean, 

**Miiid von, gimtlo I'eader, 1 admit the 
burcaiuimtic lucuSce. It hits oao in the eye, 
one euleboH ono’ft foot, in it.”— Mr, HoMiStx 
IU..iH'ut\n{i) in Sunday Herald,** 

It lopks as if Mr. Bx^AtenFOBD hod 
encountered 4 particularly offensivo 
specimen of Kod Tape Worm. 


TO “BAIiTIM13.US.'» 

{Fmn a grakful Lanctsinm) 
Although tho movements of tho sea 
Have always been a grief to me 
And still at tim(?s disastrously 
Affect my corpus vils. 

Bailors of high and low degree 
I long have honoured highly. 

But now wo honour them far more 
Than over in the days of yore 
For all they 're doing in tho War 
To guard and shield and free us; 
And this is where the man on shore 
Can learn from “ Baictimuur.” 

For lately, wluui I couldn’t stick 
A “ fearless ” book which made me sick 
And positively long to kick 
The author to the eeiliqg, 

By luck T chanced on your Jjoiuj Trich 
And found immediate healing. 

Beleniloss realists proiost 
You only have one type—the best, 
Drawn from tho Islands of tho Blest— 
Of comnidcs, sons and mothers; 
They’d iiilhor see you foul your nest 
Than praise the “ hand of brothers.” 

No nmtlcr; leave their ink to flow ; 

It cannot work you weal or woo; 

Tho verdict of tho men who know 
The truth in its essentials 
Should make tho armchair critic slow 
To challenge your credentials. 

The naval olficer you paint 
Is not at all a plaster saint; 

He doesn’t always brook l eatrahit; 

He isn’t prim or stolid ; 

But still he’s void of any taint 
That ’a mean or low or .squalid. 

And then you write of wondrous thirjgs 
That pluck our lioarU’ most secret 
strings— 

The tender grace that childhood flings 
On scones of stern endeavour; 

Tho news that joy and comfort brings 
Or cbiils the iicart for ever. 

So when young writers, void of ruth, 
Portray the flower of England’s youth 
As ill-conditionod and uncouth-- 
In short as Huns might see us-- 
I turn for solace and for truth 
To you, good “ Bautimkus,” 


Commercial Candour. 

vFrom an advertisomont:— 

things arc im|)osmblo to diligmice 

and .•'kill.* 

Em‘ -MAn>rAi..\nK.’* ^ 

Beneath a portrait:— 

“Lady-luia cared for 3,0(X>officers.” 

Sunday Pnper, 

A truly large-hearted . 






OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

{By Mr, VuncliB Staff of Learned Clerks.) ^ 
Mr. John MASKmcLO lias already to liis croditoue finoly- 
told chronicle of the War. If The Old Front Line (IIkink- 
^takn) hardly gives scope for the piciiirosaue writing that 
delighted us in his OallipoU, it iaiione the Jess ii profoundly 
moving record of scones and places which not for genera¬ 
tions to come will our people think upon unthrillcd. The 
writer's aim in this small hook itas been a careful descrip¬ 
tion of the old British lino» as it existed at the beginning 
of the Battle of the Sornme» witli the prospect that in the 
future it may bo needed for aid in idontiiication. “ Kven 
this war will soino day end, and the ruins will bo rebuilt, 
and the fields 'full of deatli will grow food, and all this 
frontier of trouble will be forgotteu. One summer with its 
flowers will cover most of the ruin man can make, and then 
those places from which the driving back of tlie enemy 
began will be hard to trace.*' Here is a hook from which 
emotion has been almost as of purpose excluded, but in the 
passage above you may see what Mr. Mabrfiklh the poet 
makes of such a tl>«me. I sliould mention that his nine 
chapters are illustrated with some war-pliotographs,.more 
dramatic, 1 think, than anything of their kind 1 have yet 
seen, . Also there is a map, ono of those quoorly polyglot 
charts wherein a path may run from '' Flat-iron Copse" to 
>^Baseii^ii-le-6rand." The writer mentions his hope Of 
fallowing up tliis description of the old line by an account 
of our ware in the battle. It is a hope that will be 
widely shared. 


I am a little plizried by A German Deserter's War 
Exycricnoe (Grant Bichakds). It purports to be written 
by a young man wlio in civil life was a miner, but tvas 
doing his second year of military service as a sappei' in^ 
garrison at Coblenz when the War broke out. Ho was 
with the forces that invaded Belgiurn and afterwards 
poured into France, and for fourteen months lie took part in 
every kind of fighting. At iho end of this time ho had had 
enoiigh of it, and, having secured a furlough, lie went away 
and never came back, hut escaped into Holland and event* 
ually got clear away to America, where, as I gather, this 
book appeared in serial form. I see no reason to doubt 
the genuine character of the document, though it is pos¬ 
sible tJiat licrc and there the writer was helped. ^ Siqco 
Erckmann-Chatrian's Consent there has been no more 

f )owerful indictment of War and its makers than is to be 
ouud in this volume. The anonymous author of the 
Preface apologises for the desertor^s lack of literary art. 
No apology was required, for some of the descriptions (as 
of the Belgian horrors and of hand-to-hand flgliting) are 
extraordinarily vivid and direct pieces of waiting. The 
Gorman defeat in the battle of the Marne and tlio utter 
chaos that ensued are also brilliantly described. No words 
of imtred and contempt are strong enough for the author 
to apply to the German oillcers with whom ho is brought 
into contact, from the Crown Fbinck down to his own 
company commander; ho puts them all down as brutes 
and cowards. Incidentally I observe that, in war-time, dis¬ 
cipline in the German army is slacker than I had supposed, 
for. according.to our author, a good deal of **back-talk** 
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takes plaee between offleers and privates. Others have the first ohi^tel^ X was pleifcsed, bht 

descriM the sqnalor and loathsome brutality of war, but the returning^ (who had east 

few have done it with so fierce a pen as this German many olmrmers during bis tour) diaeoy^ceo^ like 

deserter. . that destiny had been awaiting him ^ ty time at thjfi.: 

“ ‘ |)laG6 from which he started. But tbisjis by .the way ; ijl 

X When Bose WhitcUnuh, impoverished but rich with is the visits of T/m77ias that form the attraetion Of the.boot:» 
e^ry maidenly charm, journeying to an unpromising sittia- and the various establisbmonts that welcomed him* each 
tipn as tiursory govornoss, found herself in the same rail* with its distinctive atmosphere very happily euggested, 
way compartment with Vera Vayne, film-star and war- from the ducal mansion (where a house-party of tlm smart 
widow, who had been married and loft at the church door, stole his evening trousers) to that abode of dogs whbre his 
aud was now going to iior own even more unpromising adventures moved me to the laugh acknowledged above* 
position as the daughtor-in-law of a family she had never Certainly so clieery a guest deserves an immediate place 
seen and didn't in the least care about, what do you sup- on your own list of week-enders. 

pose they did? Miss BruT/V, Ruc?k tolls us that they ■ - 

agreed to swop identities, or rather that Vera suggested Those who know Mr. Steipheu Quauam through his 
the plan and Hose was hlu^d by a variety of circumstances Bussian books realise that his resilient mysticism sees the 
into canying it out. Presumably, as Miss Kd%K-fixed the good which he wishes to see, and will always appeal rather 
affair, she has got to bo believed; though I admit that the to an emotion than to a reason. In quite the queerest 
change did impose something of a strain on my credulity, novel of the past year, or any other year, Priest of me Ideal 
despite the ingenuity with which she lias handler! the (MachiIiLAn), he pursues the same engaging method. He 

cij^umstances. Anyhow, i . ^ “ .i offers it to the reader 

it^e is welcomed with I 
open arms by the delight- 
ful parents of her sup¬ 
posed husband, and goes 
with them to Paris " to 
mieW a relative,” and in¬ 
cidentally to be decked 
out in all the loveliest 
clothes that the imagin¬ 
ation of woman could 
compass. One observes 
here that when Miss 
Buck called this story 
Til Another OirVs Shoes 
(Hoddeb and Stouoh- 
iroK) she was consider¬ 
ably understating the. 
position. Naturally you 
wiU already have guessed 

that the mysterious ** re- „ ^ anxious to purohase stton j 

Itttlve ’* is no other than ^ *’***’^- of our real old spiritual 

IKa miaamev “ SlSTKIW, TIIK CUABM DOTH NOT SEEM TO WORK. MBTHOtrcmT SOMETHING f vAn all VAH AithhAriTfilfl i 

MM missing DHOegnxHn, ^vould oo wiwso wnim wis used that wbb’b poisos gtBBmvTB." lioasuros, catlMOrais, j 
wbose arrival ereates a <-— — —-—- ---- . -—- pettmg-stones.eargoyles 





{Offers it to the reader 
as “a divining-rod for 
spiritual treasure in him¬ 
self, a touchstone for the 
hidden gold of the ideal." 
Its obvious sincerity and 
a rather disarming in¬ 
genuousness redeem this 
offer from mere pretenti¬ 
ousness, and the reader 
will be helped or infuri¬ 
ated according to the 
complexion of his tem¬ 
perament. The story is 
a sort of mystical medley 
or revue, the record of 
a pilgrimage made by 
Washington JTmgf, repre¬ 
sentative of an'American 
billion • dollar syndicate 
anxious to purobase such 
of our real old spiritual 
treasures, cathedrals, 
petting-Btones, gargoyles 


situation of farcical comedy only less improbable than the and the like as had ceased to mean much to us here, and 
behaviour of his bride. Nonsense, of course, but for with them to build up a suitable religious background over 

_ 1 __ Jt-Z _^11 _ A. _ Al _ TWTJaL _ —_TT___..1_ 


anyone who wants a cheerful fairy tale all about 


With him goes Hampden^ a licensed'lay-preacher 


clothes and nice meals I fancy Another GirVs Shoes will of the Church of England, andi I am afraid I muiit say it, 


be found very comfortable wear. a chartered prig, appraising these treasures and showing 

...-^ much more they really moan to us than our apparent 

These are days when a new humourist—so he be genu- casualness w'ould lead you to suppose. I take it that what 
inely amusing—should find his welcome assured. That is is chiefly wrong with the book is the form—and its 
one reason why I expect you to thank mo for an intro- amazing lack of humour. The people in it might be quite 
duction to Mr. H. B. Cbeswell, whose hoo\s, Thomas tolerable to those of their spiritual kin. To mo Hampd^i 
(Nxsbet), has brought me one laugh, several chuckles, and was merely a woolly-brained blameless ass, and tliis cannot I 
a pleasant ^Bufiiciency of smiles. These last are indeed have been the effect intended. But wbat I should like to i 
Mr. Gbeswbll’s staple commodity; he is no farcical jester testify to is Mti; Gbaham'^' love of England, and that may I 
to,attack your aides with impossible buffooneries. QranM well be allowed to cover a multitude of artistic sins. ' • 

Tiumuxs and his circle of friends, the adventures that befall ^ . " ——- ; ; I 

him during his visits to them are all within pvAoticalfie I commend Ttie Thime to your notice not only faeeabse" ^ 
limits. Thomas was, in ascending degrees, a civil servjai3fli, it is the Botivenir Book (No. 2) of the Boot^sh Women'e 
.a motorist, and a visitor. Before and above all else he was Hospitals, but also becatise it is a bargain ^ the efghtejit^ 
tbetK)rn visitor, lb follows that this lK>ok, which is the pence charged for it. The illhstrations arereaHiy 
record of a holiday sj^nt by Thomas, {partly in his car, tul, and the letterpress e^pes that taint of 
partly the spare l>edrooms of a varied a<^uaintanee, which expedehy^ te^ me to look for k 
contains garnered wisdom OQ the topic that!i^,it am kention 

might wcJil be .eallM the v(tde*meoum the atopper-ln. 

There is also it'certain slight story and sbme^i$ay0k:ingl^ where to; atop; Bnt f'irge.ydu 
love-int^est, but as thi^ Utter is ii^ite obvioiUiiy ^ wbet.gGOfi 










OHARiri&r 


: oiiT coitttempomryj, And there ^Vas oar. We understaed t^t t|iitf 

V r ^ lio hijoji or collision. i denlrf the aocusatioiU)f ** 

' ojKoeUewt'jpotato better,” says V ■ • ', %* ■>';/"■-iv/’a 

the Miniatry of Food, ‘Vcan be made Eleven outbreaks of fire in Loudon Mabv Buaknon, of Bradford, Imsjhsii 
fm: five^hoe a pound.*’ *^Take two last year are estimated to have cost celebrated her one huudrod'and-fotirib 
ounces of butter . • .** they say. Yes, £343,000. It is not thought likely birthday. It is said that the old lady 
but from whom? ^ . that there will bo any great demand for distinctly remmuberfl butter when it 

them at this price. was a popular tabl(3 comOiodity. 

The Berlimr Tageblatt understands | 

that Turkey will be invited to join Since tliosliovtage of moat and bouos,! The Acnsational statemout is made 

Germany in a combined attack on a several dogs have formed tho opinion by a food expert that he thinks tho 
new fiont.' Turkey, however, it ap- that chemists might do good business pork sausage will die a natural death 
pears, has intimated that previous en- with a mouth-wash to take a\vay the within a mouth. We ;jhall certainly 
gagements, from which she has not yet taste of postman. dettiaud a post-mortem, 

recoverdd, prevent lier from accepting 

the kind offer. ^ In Ireland I hroo contouariaus liave The ^Power Bridge magistrate last 

died within a few days of csach other, week mode an order to destroy ninety- 
A heifer which got loose at Tonbridge and thoreis somotalkof aGovornTiiont two old cheeses. Upon lujaring the 

last week is stated to have^" .. .. j sentence wo understand that 

entered Mveral shops before —^ jHoveml of tlwm bvok^down 

pick and obooso in that way.-^ i A ^report that^the cheese 

It was so cold last week J| fury of the Beefeaters at 

tkkt we were not surprised i the Tower cause<] grave 

to learn that Smithfield among Irumaui- 

lambs for the hospitals. The reassuring nows that 

The Seoristaby FOB Soot- jl planted within the 

LAND states that he has seen forty years under a new 

more porridge consumed in ^ State scheme bas enoour- 

liondon than in the whole _ aged-Smitli Minor iKi re- 

of Scotland. Many Sootsj sumo work un his rabbit- 

was a competition, and what ^ .. | Bewilderment was re- 

are the pri 2 ses, please ? ^ V " ‘ expressed in court as 

fo the manner in which six 
thousand pounds had been 
got rid of by a man who, 
neither smoked, drank nor 
gambled. Aniiigenious lay- 
- man has since hasarded the 


‘‘Think seriously before 
using a motor vehicle,** 
urges the retroleum Execu¬ 
tive in a recently issued leaf¬ 
let. The prevailing practice . 
of hiring a couple of taxis at 



{eoascingli/), “You won’t I’OBaBT an old customiju, M». 
BoNJBB, up you ‘APPEN to *AVK ‘IDUEN *AND OP POKK." 


of hiring a couple of taxis at a time, so | inquiry into tho health conditions of | opinion that the fellow must have boon 


as to have a spare one in case of einor-1 the island, ^ buying food with it. 

gency, must cease. * ’'•‘j;/* 

There is a deuiaiid for tho introdiic- A brood of chickens has been hatched; 
W.A.A.CJ.’ti aro to be classilieil as tion of tho metric system into tliis out at Lowes with a hofc-wator bottle. 
Mobile’* and “Immobile.** Verdi country. The weakness of our own This feat has conDrined tho growing 
would never have, assented to this dis- system is oxemplifted by tho recent impression that in tho matter ot suW 
tinotion. “Ladonna 6 mobile** was his police-court prosecutions showing that stitutos we have now very little to 
view* « :N some shopkeepers W’oro under tho im-, loam from the enemy. 

, * pression that fifteen ounces constituted | 

A dbg exhibited et a Chicago show a pound of butter. j A Derbyshire Pood Committieo has 

issaid ^ be worth one thousand dollars %'•' | accepted the apology of a butcher for 

an oUnbb. The gentleman who sent Burglars who broke into a shop at selling meat at more tlmn sch^ulo 
cheque for rather i^re than two Waltham Abbey prepared a meal of prices. Other butchers however wish 
ounces has been told that nothing less tinned beef, cakes, biscuits, fruit and it to be understood that this must not 
-than the complete dog can bo pur- strawberry and raspberry wine, leaving bo regarded as a precedent. 


cbmed. .V 4, i untouched the intoxicants in the shop. 

. % ^ , *’* This is certainly another great victory At a certain Berlin subm'b people 

New8 ^ us that for tho teetotalers. who fail to do tboir share of cbmpul- 

Wars, which \* sory spOAv-shovelliug are to be pilloried 

it A<V In Essex a buUocklu^ been conveyed in a black list. Tbey also run Uie risk 

tnira^llcr bad been made to a slaughter-houso^m i^ private motou- of being showbafied at the best eiubs; 
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WINGED WORDS. 

fit is reported that a million copies, printed in Clormim, of Prosi- 
dent WiT.ftON’a speech on the Allies’ Wur aims are to be dropped over 
the enemy’s lines.] 

WlIiUAM ir. TO lUH TUOOPS. 

My cnnnon-fo(l<lcr! If your oa^or si^^bt 
Observoa (hjsooncliiifr from tho ompyrean 
A cloud of (luttorin^^ objects, snowy white, 

Do not tiplift tho spoculativo paMin, 

Singing, “ Hero como from jreavon jiIjovc 
A million samples of tlio pacifislic dove!" 

Clap on your tin bats! Those apparent hiiils 
Are just the deadliest njissilos of destruction — 

A flock of j)ampblots stiff witli poiscuied words 
]bisnly designed for your untutored station; 

Co to your dug-outs; got away ^ 

]<’rom the infernal wiles of \Vir.HON, ll.S.A. 

In language caleulatod to doetjive 

Innocent souls that never mot a liar, 

IIo says that yon are ill-advised to cleave 

To low ideals when Ijo can show you higher — 
You who, by My august decree, 

Take all your best and brightest notions sti aight from ^le. 

And what arc iheso ideals that I have taught ? 

A Futlierland secure from vile invaders; 

Liberty to pursue a culture fiaugiit 

With peaceful trimiiph for oiir thrusting traders; 
My eagle j)oised on every hroc/.e 
To symbolise tho Gorman fn^cuom of tluj seas. 

Add, too, My purely altiuistic aims:— 

Divine protection underneath My wgis 
For smaller nations, covering all their claims, 

Even the riglit to rank as WiTiLiAM’s lieges; 

Etmh land to voice its local views 
By some oloctivo means \vhich 1 Myself will choose. 

And I 'in tho bar to peace, this Wilson erics, 
Knowing that none for j)oaco has laboured hardei’! 
Thus would he tamper with Imperial ties 
In hope to freeze your military ardour; 

While you ohoy My sceptred will, 

Your chance of terms, ho says, is practically ??//, 

So you must not suppose this winged print 

Conics from our (iorman God for your reflection ; 
I ’ll always let you liavo an early hint 
. ]f anything arrives from that direction; 

No lioavonly counsel can bo lent 
Save with the Senior Bartner's previous consent. 

_ O. S. 

THE SKIRLIN' O' THE PIPES. 

(A riay to a Itcpcrloiij Theatre.) 

Ac t I. 

Scene. — The kitchen of McNab’s evttuge in Lwerdrochtt: 
evening. OiilsidCt the wind hotels dismally. 
glowering at the fire. A feii) minntes after the *^cuh(iiit 
riseB he relights his idpe, which has gone out, then resumes 
his glowering. After a long pause there is a kndcJc at the 
door. MoNab evidently docs not hear it. It is repeated. 
He glances at the door, hut takes no further notice until 
the knocking becomes ahmi contimmts. 

McNab (rising and placing his pipe earefully oi% the 
chimney-piece), Ay1 " 


[He goes slowly to the door, opens it cautiously md 
admits his friend McTavish, whose teeth are chatUnng 
audibly with the cold. The two shake hands without "a 
word. McTavish removes his bonnet and they come to 
the fireplace. McNab sits in the same chair as befm'e. 
McTavish finds ayiolher and draws it up. A pause! 
They both tight their pipes and glower at the^firc. A 
long pause. 

McNab (conversationally). Ay. 

McTavish {fiat to be outdone in the matter of sociability). 
'Mphin. 

[Another pause. In the distance outside, the sound of the 
bagpipes is heard. The perfoimcr is no musician, A 
pause. 

CtlllTATN. 

Act it. 

Scene as hefiae. The same evening (evenings are long 
in Invcrdrochit). McNah and McTavisli haxje not changm 
their positions. A long pause, McNab rises and goes to 
a dresser, from which he brings a hoUle of whisky 
and tnmhlcrs. He pours out two geuerou.s drams, hand¬ 
ing one to McTavish. lie then lifts the kettle fnnn the 
fire and offers to fill McTavish's glass, McTavish shakes 
his head and McNab p///.? back the keltic, S tlemnly wav¬ 
ing their glasses to each other they drink, 

McTavish (smacking his lips). Ay, ^ 

McNab (risking, iriping his mouth with the hack of his 
hand arid putting his glas^ on the chimney-piece), ’Mphm. 

[Tic sits down again and they continue to glower at the fire. 
Outside, the noise, of the pipes draws nearer and nearer. 
They are being very execrahly played. The distress of 
both ^IcNal) and McTavish is visible. A pause. 
The. clock strikes. A long pause. A piece of coal 
falls out of the grate. Another pause. 

C CUT AIN. 

Act III. 

Scene, the same (there are very fete collages in Inverdrochit). 
McNal) and McTavish cling to their original positions. 
Their attitude is increasingly restive as the noise of the 
jiipes becomes more intolerable. A lung pause. McTavisli 
moans as the piper comes to an appallingly discordant 
2 )assage. McNab rises, pnits hiS pipe on the chimney- 
piece and finishes his glass. He glances uneasily round. 
McTavish knocks the ashes noisily out of his jiipe on the 
bars of the fire^dacc, then puts it in his pocket. The 
bagpipes are now very near the house. McNab goes to 
the drawer of the table, from which he produces a carving- 
knife. lie tests it on his thumb and looks (piestioningly 
at McTavish. 

McTat'ish (ill reply, gloomily), *Mphni. 

' [ Re glowers at the fire again. 

McNab, with the Jfmife in his hand, goes out resolutely, 
'closing tht} dmr behind him. A pause, during which 
the pipes reach their climax vi an unearthly wail—then 
silence, McTavish's tense glower relaxes. Another 
pause. The. door opens and McNab re-enters. He may 
almost he said to he smiling. He looks at the knife in, 
his }tand with an affmtionaic interest and puts it back 
. in the drawer, ♦ 

McTavish (interrogatively). Ay? 

McNab (with gusto). *Muhm. 

McTavish (chuckling). Iieh I hoh I heh f . . 

McNab comes hack to his chair. Both light their pirns 
again and resume their steady glower at the fire. The ^ 
mlence (broken only by the dismal howling of the wind) 
continues. A veiy long pause. ; 

Curtain, ■ ' ' / _ i;' 

■ ■■ ■ > '■ .. . . — . ■ . % A t ' mi M ii r ii i i i n w l r 
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QladffH (fotmilior ivith Oie phrase, *' to atop a hullot "). Oh, Mothjsh, 1 'm c^ETaiiia so awfully' A£IX10VS adovt mb kitten. Sue 

HASN’T KEEN IN ALL HAY, I J>0 HOPE BHE JIASN’T BIWPEH A HOO.*’ 


THE BUNS OF EXILE. 

r“To nio the Zoo in one of the saddcc^t sigliti^ 
in the \\orhJi/*----rloHN CtAiswozmiY.'} 

It gvfiHi 11)0 a dlBtiDci shock ^^ beii 1 
rend it, I have always enjoyed toy 
Sunday afternoons at the Zoo, always 
taken at its face value the air of nour¬ 
ished case that sits so well upon the 
more popular of its denizens. ^ly o^Yn 
favourites had never received luo witii 
anything but fi-iondly if expectant 
sjiiiloa. Flow was 1 to know that 
tragedies of pent-up longing, unfulfilled 
I desire, corroding nostalgia Jay bouoath 
the mask of frioiidsliip, indifference or 
I contempt? I mention indifference and 
contempt because it would bo idle to 
I protend that I am accorded the same 
I wanntli of greeting in all quarters of the 
gardens. The wart-hog, for example, 
plainly regards mo us a more cipher, 
tie does not like buns, and an earnest 
atteinjit to propitiate him with a i)ail 
of nice ripe swill merely led to a mis¬ 
understanding with the officials of the 
Underground Railway. | 

The Egyptian cat, again, has never | 
l)oeu ordinarily pleasant with me. In¬ 
deed this irascible personality, I am 
ihfonned, has only once been known to 
smitou and that was when a bilatlous 
bus-driver called him “pretty pus^*’i 
and tried to tickle his nock. Thoj 
kectfMsrc d^lares k was what t|)o bus- 
driver siid tbut? made the eat smilp.' 


For myself, after my initial failure to 
arouse his interest with a clockwork 
mouse ou a string, I have simply 
passed by on the other side where the 
mongooses live. 

But these surly or indifferent ones 
had always seoinod to me the exception. 
In the main I had always found iny 
friends, furred, feathered or scaled, to 
bo possessed of a generous share of 
cheery philosophy, sparkling wit and 
even of undi.sguisod but never ill-bred 
levity. Were their lives, tlien, mere 
travesties of existence, tragedies of 
prison yard and cell, an endless boating 
against bars of tortured spirits crying 
to bo free ? I should never have sup¬ 
posed it, and yet Mr, John GAnswoHTHY 
assures mo it is so, and on such subjects 
as prison bars, wife-beating navvies, un- 
I just judges, defaulting solicitors’ clerks 
land other symbols of oppression ho 
has always boon to my simple mind an 
authority from which appeal seemed 
superfluous. How could he be mis¬ 
taken about it ? And yet- 

I took the first train to Regent’s 
Park. On the way I thought out a 
plan of campaigns My friends—biped, 
quadj uped and multiped —should hide 
notliiug from m4 in the goodness of 
their hearts. Ttoir paMul secret, if 
it existed, 1 would compel them to 
share with me at «all costs., 

I decided to pogin on James, ibc 
dromedary^ Ou4 friendship has been 


more or loss ono-sidod, and, while his 
dry huniour appeals to me, it has 
always seemed to me to savour un- 
neccssat ily of the mordant. 

“ Well, James,” 1 began, “ I suppose 
you have soon it?” James oats th<‘ 
paper every day, being interested, or se 
ho says, in some relatives who arc 
fighting in Mesopotamia. James is 
inclined to swank about the War, and 
likes to pretend that ho is waiting tn 
be called to the colours. The fact is 
lie is well over military ago and would 
never l)e categoried higher that) 15 3. 

“ Of course I saw it,” replied Jamoo | 
somewhat testily. “ Rather a lot oi | 
bilge, between you and mo,” he added, 
carefully measuring the distance be¬ 
tween the lapel of my coat and the top 
of the railing. 

“ Are you sad ? ” I asked, gently dis¬ 
entangling the brim of my hat from 
James’s upper lip. (His length is as 
good as ever, but bis direction isn’t 
what it used to be.) 

“Personally, I am never sad,” ho* 
replied. “ There is so much of interest 
within our grasp if we only keep oux' 
outlook unimpaired. But you must 
not expect me to speak for thecM wild ^ 
animals. Of their cnide emotiOUs %' 
know notiling.” 

James, who has eaten more keq^$/ 
than anyone else in tlie 
rather overdoes, in my poor 
this affectation of bring tume. 
























remark me to iliink. After all, 

his race has been inured to the sway of 
man for countless generations, though | 
the man does not live that can bocoino' 
inured to the sway of James and his 
kith. I must seek my information else- 
wliero. I bade James farewell. 

“ What, not one ?he demanded dis¬ 
gustedly. 1 explained that no buns 
wore to be had, but finally compromised 
on an old tobacco pouch which 1 Imd 
intended to throw away. James ex¬ 
pressed a gi-udging satisfaction. 

1 passed on to the abode of an old 
and tried friend, Grumpy, the venerable 
bison»whoso shaggy exterior and repel¬ 
lent demeanour liiae a heart of gold. 
Grumpy is never subject to moods. 
This is partly because his rations have 
not been curtailed by the War. Buns 
he never oared for, and the oooasional 
lump of kitchen salt that 1 bestow on 
him suffices to keep us on tenna of 
closest intimacy. On the other band 
no one has ever suspected Grumpy of 
being ftiippant or Laodicean. 


ci^tomary greetings 
^ “ snorted. 


who can snort like Grumpy, and that 
is an elderly Conservative M.P. whom 
1 sometimes meet at the club. He 
snorts just like that when anyone men¬ 
tions Disestablishment. 

“As a matter of fact,"replied Grumpy, 
“I was born in captivity, old as I am. 
But iny father used to tell mo of the 
old days before he was—er—civilized." 

“ Did he miss them much ? " I asked. 

I moan the ‘ far-rolling prairio * and 
alLihat?" 

“ ]Jo never said so," replied Grumpy, 
“ Ho used to boast of aU the fights he 
had won; but between you and me I 
tliink they—er—brought him into the 
fold just in time. lie had been badly 
mauled the week before by a big young 
bull, and it’s almost certain the coy¬ 
otes would have got him." 

“ But the * thunder of a million 
hooves,' and so forth ? " I murmured, 
faintly mindful of my Mayne Reio 
and fBNiMOBE Cooler. “Oh, that," 
said Grumpy shortly, ** that's all moon¬ 
shine. Father said they only ran when 
Indians were after them or there was 
a fire. What he liked was to sit all 
day in the mud." 

1 derived much satisfaction from m 


his impressions were only second-hand, 

I determined to speak to Isabella, t^c 
hippopotamus. But Isabella was peev¬ 
ish because hoi* bath was insullioiently, 
warm. Besides, wo are not particular 
friends. Giving Isabella a him is hko 
handing a ton-shilling note to a War 
Bond Tank. Nothing loss than a myriad 
such contributions makes enough im-^ 
piession on her to earn a collective grunt 
of appreciation. For mysolf, I like my 
bims to produce what the patent medi¬ 
cines call “instant relief '* in the face of 
tlio donoo. 

With Fiji ISiiimpo, the Japanese 
ape, I was scarcely more successful, j 
“Fleas are tlous," said Fiji brusquely, 
“wliotiier cajiturod on the heights of 
Fuji - yania or in Regent's Bark," 
“Banzai," ho added, which I take to j 
be the Japanese for ** Got him 1" ! 

Lastly I took my questions to Tom, 
the piping crow, Ho of all the denizens 
of the Zoo is ihost truly my guide, 
philosopher and friend. Ho combines 
wit with discernment, wide faculties of 
observation with .fluent powers of ex- 
pressionl 1 unearthed from my pocket 

and a oockroacb.^ 1 had stood 

. 
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sultanas, Tho cockroach I had come 
by more easily. Toni listened sympa- 
ihoticully wliilc 1 uiifolclod my troubles. 
His replies were a masterpiece of con¬ 
sidered logic. 

** Wo animals,” ho ohservod, “have 
been rightly described by a French 
pliilosopiier as ‘ happy little stomachs.' 
All our other emotions aro transitory, 
but hunger is with us always. When 
not actually aslt?op w o are oithor eating 
or looking for sonu^thing to eat (thank 
you). Hunger is tho mainspring of all 
our actions. Tn the next cage l)ut one 
to tiiis you wnll find a godwit, a vory 
decent fellow, hy tho way, wlio used 
to tnivol even-y year from Greenland to 
Patagonia ami hack in search of food. 
Ho tolls me that tlioy went in flocks, and 
the chance of surviving the journey was 
less than iliat of a soldier going over 
tho top in Flanders (thank you). 

“You ask,” he wont on, “if wo are 
happy in captivity. Once wo realise that 
we aro not to ho hurt and that food is to 
bo had for tho asking, wo are happy pro¬ 
vided wo aro not sick. Mark you, I do 
not Bay that all captivity is pleasant. 
Even Jioro there is room for improve¬ 
ment. InsuRjciont variety of diet (thank 
you), too close confinomont, the suh- 
jootion to improper tomperuture, tho 
proximity of unpleasant neigh hours— 
all those drawbacks occur more or less. 
But they aro romcdiahlc. Confinomont 
as such, if accompanied by plenty of 
food, opportunities for exercise, com¬ 
panionship and 5olf-d(ivclopinc3Jit, is not 
objeclionablo. After all,” ho added, 
“your i'esj>ectal)le business man, who 
spends his life between his villa and his 
otlico, is as much a captive (thank you) 
as wo aro. His idea tliat ho is free is an 
illusion. Man,” conoludtjd my friond— 
a little maliciously, it seemed to mo- 
“ is at least consistont. Tie shackles 
liimself with Imbits and conventions 
and needs and oncuinhrances as much 
as ho imprisons us with bars and wiro- 
notting.” 

Tom paused cxpoclantly. There was 
only the cockroach loft. 

“ One more question,” T said, “and 
J am done. How is it tliat you never 
strike that last note of * Pop! goes the 
weasel' right?” 

He looked at mo Uioughtfully, 

“You humans,” ho said, “liankor 
after perfection. That is why you 
know so little a)>out liappincss (thank 
you). Algol. 

“Cairo, Friday. 

Ucutor'M correftDondent at British head- 
quartorH in Palestine, writing on Thursday 
from Oaata, 

^ , Atisiralidii Paper, 

Not ovei‘yb<i|jr bas the good fortune to 
be educated Vivat Etona. 


MUFTI ONCE MORE. 

{Lhm on a prospect of Three Weeks' 
Leave) 

What though tho camphor's barrage 
lines 

Have failed to stop tho looting 
And moths have marred thy chaste 
designs, 

Oh antc-hellim suiting! 

Oh stylish weeds whorom I wooed 
Evangeline and Ermyntrude, 

Oil pair of .spats that once astounded 
Tool ing I 

Wlmt thougli, 1 say, this fancy vest 
A fearsome sight discloses, 

Whore winged things have found a nest 
Andhsoatchod their impious do/os, 
And battened on the sacred woof, 

And made it hod and board and roof, 
Wearijig, I doubt not, gas-rnasks on 
their noses ? 

Conscious, at least, that long ago 
They took the town witli Bploiidour, 
Shall I not put them on and blow 
Tho war-time mufti-vendor? 

Though I look somewhat like a sieve, 
Sliall not men, seeing mo, forgive? 
Tiioro are no shades to-day so sweet, 
so tender. 

Sliall they not also say, “This proves 
How soon, how swiftly laughed ho 
At all our potty peace-time grooves, 
And challenged Fritz tho crafty ; 
Those were tho 1914 cut; 
in those dim days he w'as a nut; 

Just now, of course, they seem a 
trifle draughty ” ? 

Yea, I am proud ; my chest is filled 
With triumph, and [ smack it; 

Wliat do I care for punctures drilled 
Straight tlirough a service jacket ? 
These aro my wounds—this wclMovod 
tweed, 

Laid on one side for England’s need, 
Jjess like a tweed now than a tennis 
racquet. 

Tlinn up, ray ancient suits and ties! 

1 11 vain the tailors peddle; 

In vain for mo the sempstress plies 
Her spinning-wheel and treadle; 

Tins voice of British Honour speaks i 
In those my perforated breeks. 

,Each orifice becomes a blooming 
medal. Evok. 

The Sciantifilo Touch. 

“ 1 couldirt help but fool that my elcoping- 
r<x)m would be hattiitod for evermore by tho 
spectrum of poor grandfather.’* 

London Magazine* 

“Bnmsu Gunnebs* fine wobk in Italy. 
Open Cities of Padua and Treviso Bombed 
with ‘ Particular Pdry.* iJaify Mirror, 

It looks as if something* was wrong 
with the registodng. 


A TBAGEHY OF THE WAB. 

It is all over I Never again shall I 
be able to practise that self-deception 
which used to make life worth living. 
The veil has been rudely torn from my 
eyes and at last I see myself as others 
SCO me. 

Ho was such a nioo-looking, open- 
faced boy, too—tho ono wbo dealt me 
the blow. 1 had noticed him in tho 
crowd and hoped it would come to my 
lot to minister to him. Little did I 
know. 

I had consented to go down twice a 
week and help at tho canteen. IMid it 
with my eyes open and not labouring 
under the misapprobonsion that it was 
an invitation to stand behind a countei 
looking like a beauty chorus and serv¬ 
ing out glad eyes and badinage to the 
Tommies with an occasional slico of 
cake. I know it meant some hours oi 
hustle and bustle to keep things going, 
hours of heavy service in the produc 
tion of boiling water, hours of washing 
up. I was well aware, in fact, that J 
was in demand, not for my looks, but 
for my eflicioncy. 

All tho same there really seemed no 
reason why I should not make myself 
look as nice as po.ssible. Praise be to 
Allah, I liave curly hair and tho sort 
of complexion that makes certain of i 
my friends wonder (audibly) whether it 
is only powder, or paint as w'ell. Few 
people realise at a first glance that J | 
am nearer forty than twenty. 

I put on my nicest hat, the ono that 
comes down a bit coquettishly on ono 
side; I chose my prettiest blouse, of ti | 
blue that makes my blue eyes bluer; 1 
said to myself in tho glass, “ Tom was 
right. You fcovM pass for nineteen 
somotimos—hy gaslight.” 

And thou—this. 

Tie was, as I said, a nice-looking boy, | 
and when ho gave mo an unprovoked | 
smile over tho heads of his companions 
I hoped that perhaps 1 reminded him 
of his best girl. Quito young, too, he 
was- so young, in fact, tliat I have since 
come to the conclusion that he had not 
yet had time to lose that instinct which 
children seem to share with animals of 
knowing a great deal about you tho vory^ 
instant tiioy meet you. 

For, as soon as he got near enough 
to the counter to be heard, this is what 
he said:— 

cup o' tea, please^ mother T* 

“Gonoral Allenby arrived ia Oaire to-day, 
and was warmly rccoivod at the station by a 
distinguished gathering. A British infantry 
guard of honour was drawn up inside wd 
MacCaboan Boy Scouts wore posted at me 
exit.”—Globe, 

Tba Cadet Corps, we presume, of the 
Jordan Highlanders., . 



















PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 
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THE TOWER OF MEMORY. 


When wo are slow in olTorfc, weak in will, 

Querulous in Ujo 1c*ssoi‘ strains of war 
Or oravon in the f^roatcu-, when tlio bill 
Of Destiny seonis hi* 4 lier tlian her star, 

'When from the clay t hat bears their impress still 
Depart the tlroams that wore, the gliosis that are— 
When this befalls-- if ever this might l)e— 

England, seek thou tho Tower of Memory. • 

When babbling fools, for Kiissian follies ripe, 

And ehinless knaves, more full of words than wit, 
riay on tlio bills of Hell their oaten pipe 
And sing of sweot ijools in the sunless pit, 

When tho long sword is loosed iti Honour’s gripe 
Dy tlio cold lingers of tho liypocrito, 

And faint forebodings frustrate her decree, 

England, climb thou the Tower of Memory. 

Walk there awhile, before the day is'done, 

Beneath tho banner and the battered casque 
Where curven horaldr\ in bronze and stone, 

With lily and with cros.s and loopartTs mask, 
Spandrils the arch. Thou shalt not walk alone; 

There dead men live again and dead lips ask, > 

“ What of the isles of England and her sea? 

Till whispers fill the|rower of Memory, 

From brows burnt dark by Syrian sun and wind 
Flash the blue eyes that awed the Saracen; 4 

Souls long since ijiven to God in utmost lad 
Wilk once again ill images of m^n; | 


Lords of tlic world and masters of the mind, 

Who sailed beyond tho sea-mark of their ken, 

And for their England dreamed all things save throe— 
Dishonour, ruin and darkened memory. 

Stand in the Tower of Memory till tho West 
Ih-eaks round the dropping sun in splintered flume; 
Tlicro is a chronicle deciphered host 
By crimson light—tho inerasible shame 
Of traitor foeman and, far bitterest, 

Of alien hearts clad in a kindly name; 

Know who are bondsmen, know that thou art free 
While thou canst hold the Tower of Memory. 

Across the epic arras curves the trace 
Of fading vows in counterfeited gold; 

There hangs tho cast of every traitor face, 

With every cunning lino and evil fold. 

Look long, 0 England, for that very race 
Peers o*cr thy foaming frontiers grey and cold; 

Look long, for who shall blind or ba£9o thee 
If thou but hold the Tower of Memory ? 

A. Consistent Absentee. 

*‘ThrOttgb being absent from the December meeting of tlie 

Town Oounoil Alderman-missed his first attondanos lor thirty 

ymtBj"^Yorkahire Mvemng Post 

Mtins. Fus.--Temp. Capt. 0. P.—frcici York B.; to be 
temp. Oapt; (Nov. 2JrM17.:seny. Sept. IS, J 

Is this the official tip foi: tb0 end of the War ? . 
















































PUNCH, OK tHK l^NDON CH^tVAKL , 





ON A SEA FORT. 

Hcrtjeant Miijor. “>;ow then, wicat ajie xov (^BOUfiiKQ ABOUT?’* 

Gunner. ohousin’, Majok? I wasn’t gkousin'; I was only wondebin’ aloud to mesklf *ow the blazes me flcuubniN 

THIS BLINKIN' TABLE WAB (UHN* TO WIN THE BLINKIN’ WAB.” 


THE WATCH DOGS. 

LXIX. 

My deau Chables, I have cumo lo 
the disintereBted and imporaonal cou- 
clusiou thaii I am it. Oliher luon may 
bo General Officers Commanding; I 
am the Particukr Officer commanding 
A. B. A. 8. Jones. 

That is tho whole of him: "A. 13. A. B. 
Jones.*' I have changed his name, of 
course, but the initials 1 uoiilchrL alter 
for worlds. Whatever iio may think of 
tliem himself, they are ilm joy and 
pride of my life. Jones is a sailor, a 
real pukka nautical and naval sailor, 
and I, a soldier, command him. 

I have always hold myself out lo 
command any old thing you like, fi om 
an infantryman to a tiiird-chiss air 
mechanic, from a gunucr to a ilrivoi*, 
from a sapper lo a nojidoscript civilian 
who was found to have got into uni¬ 
form so quickly that he hod omitted 
to take tho oath of allegiance. Some 
come from overseas, and with bne I 
have to hold converse iuSSrench, because 
ho can’t speak my native language and 
1 can't speak hid^' Bit the cliina}^ of 
my assorted suprenmey was achieved 


wlien, recently, jny office door burst 
open and, pr6cede<l by a strong smell 
of ozone, in blow A. 15, A. S. Jones. 

We got to tho cssouco of the thing 
at once, over tho matter of tho initials. 
At onco 1 took exception to the excess 
of Christian names and absence of 
descriptive prefix. ''Como, come, my 
lad," said 1, “you cannot go about 
these days in that naked sort of way. 
You must ho a private or a gunner, oj;^ 
a sapper or something. You seem to 
forget that there is a war on." 

lie was (lisguLsed, I should tell you, 
ill khaki. liVen so lie would stick to 
it that ho had given me tlie truth, 
the wliole truth and nothing but the 
truth about himself. Cross-examined 
on tho point and rominded that ho was 
upon his oath, lie declared that ho was 
a naval rating. Om' Mr, Booth, who 
has never yet been found wanting, 
thereupon reniemberod thdf/ho bad 
urgent business with the/Quai’ter- 
inastor-Bergeant .and; left tho office 
Jnirricdly. George was silent for the 
first time^ in his lifoi^and refused to 
yentmre an opinion in |he preset^^e of a 
superior officer, jt w|s left to "battle 
with the problem mysllf. 


“And what,” I asked, “is a naval 
rating, when you've caught it?” 

Jones referred to tho initials again and 
said he was an able seaman, and the 
only little rift there has over been in our 
mutual lute goes back to that. He will 
have it that he has ^ot the letters in 
their proper order, prefix first and Chris¬ 
tian names next. For my part I can 
never bring myself to spell sea with a 
“ B ” when there is an “ S ” handy, 

“ And so you are a sailor ? " said I. 

“ Yes, Sir,” said he. 

Tho correct answer, I pointed out, 
was “Ay, ay, Sir.” But Jones didn't 
tumble to it; to bo honest, it was quite 
apparent that he was in reality just 
another darned civilian, like tho rest of 
us. Personally, I refuse to be honest 
on this point. I insist upon the pro* 
toiioo being kept up; if a war is worth 
making at all it is worth .making 
properly. It was necdssdry to show 


A. fi. A. S. Jones that one wa^ a strict 
disciplinarian. 

“ You are a sailor ? ” I said. 

Jones acquiesced with that i^hny, 
siraight|thi(^d, nonobmmiitai 


ysrhii^' X 'be S 
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PUNCH, OB THE LONDON CHABIVARL 


'VThen/' I admomshed him, '*vou 
should plve your trou:sers a hitch when 
adclresaing an officer. Stand down/* 

George con^atulated me on my 
manner of handling a difficult situation, 
without having oonimittod mysoll to a 
teohnioal phrase. The ** Stand down " 
particularly impressed him; it had, he 
said, a professional smack about it, 
though it might not be tiie right 
profession it smacked of. Jones later 
on unburdened himself to our Mr. 
Booth, pointing out that he was in the 
Army now and had loft his sliip. 
“You should have brought it wuth 
you,*' said our Mr. Jiooth. “ It would 
have come in handy for our next leave.*' 
In fact, the whole department thouglit 
it had tlioroughly defeated the Senior 
Service. “ You wait,” said I; “ there *s 
the Admiralty to be reckoned with yet. 
1 hot that all those Model Dwellings 
in Whitehall aren’t full of people doing 
nolhitig.” 

I was right. Tlicro was the usual 
preliminary lull, during which the new¬ 
comer went about his work, drew his 
rations and grow fat and rosy. But 
meanwhile ilm trouble was accumu¬ 
lating, and Army forms were collect¬ 
ing on some distant unfriendly desk. 
Eventually some Admiral or other came 
ashore, went to his oHicc, saw' the Army 
forms there and at once burst into such 
language as is entirely foreign to us 
soldiers. Slowly hut surely his nautical 
clerk reduced this language to the more 
seemly but no loss biting form of the 
official minute, and wo w^cro right in 
the middle of it. 

George pushed off to Italy ; our 
Mr. Booth w'cnt sick; I found excuse 
to be elsewhere than in my office, 
wliich 1 left in charge of a new recmit. 
The correspondence continued to pour 
in, insisting on the point that naval 
ratings cannot bo transferred to Army 
units, and had Admiralty sanction 
been officially obtained for this man’s 
discharge? 

I was at last compelled to return to 
business on receipt of a piteous note 
from my good friend at tlie War Office 
who obtains and delivers to mo from 
time to time these specialists, snaffled 
from any available source. If I didn’t 
do something to help him, he said, he 
would fraternise, and bang would go 
A. B, A. 8. Jones, 

It was a long and a bitter battle. My 
pursuers wore far away, it is true, but 
these nautical fellows are used to shoot¬ 
ing with dead^ aim at victims they 
cannot see. Eventually we compro¬ 
mised ; for all tlieir outward harshness 
the seafaring ones recognised, and, no 
doubt, understood, my affection for my 
old salt. It being understood that, as 
East is Eastf etc., the transfer of a naval 










^ mM. 'I 


TO 






J.atly, “It’k DrsauACEFCL ! You auk not making the siiir.wTEST effout to nisu' 

IN ANV WAY.” 

Tram^p. "Madam, you wiionq mk. I frequently detutise fou lady kiuends of 

MINE IN THE QUEUES.” 


rating to my military unit was for over 
impossible; yet, as a concession, this 
particular man might bo borne as at- 
iiached. 

“A. B. A. S. Jones,” said I, clearing 
my husky throat, “your transfer was 
a ghastly mistake aud is hereby cau- 
ceUed. Nevertheless you are attaciied 
to my service.” 

“ Very, Sir,’* said ho, with some little 
liberty, no doubt, but w’ith wdiat ad¬ 
mirable tact! 

Yours over, Henuy, 

“The Council confirmed the minucos of the 
Education Oommitteo, which rcrommended 
that the salaries of all olomontary school 
teachers, except student teachers, be ^vanoed 
£0 per annum, dating from April 1,1017.** 
Yorkshire Post, 

The toaoliers are unanimously of opinion 
that the Oouncirs humour was in bad 
4;aste. 


The Shipping Shortage: War-work 
fbr Women. 

“ Was this the face that launched a ilionsatid 
? ”—Marlowe ( Fauatus ), 
Wanted, a few Helens, as ai.)Ovc.—Apply 
Director of National Sorvico.” 

From a review: — 

“A big very fat man, whose stealthy move¬ 
ments Hicall Count Fosco in the Moonstone,^* 
Times Literary Supplement, 

The Count's movements in that story 
are so exceedingly stealthy that few 
people have detected his presence at all* 

“At Cullompton, Devon, au engine-driver 
was fined £10 for feeding peasants with barley 
and oats. Ho laid a lino of groin for a distance 
of nearly 800 yards across a common.*' 

Westminster Gazette, 

We are sorry his generosity met with 
I such a rebuff, especially after the pains 
I he had taken to avoid a'queue. 





PUNCH, OB .THE LONDON CHABiyAilL 




Tuer kim# iMiMiefav .mitted to memoi7, to (Wnvert eten o»r: towtJjff gO!^ 

THE NEW INQUSTRY. old friend, the yeriest ignoramas, into ratowlldere and sntokM, fl^^l^ 

1 ix'AS never takeneo anawares, never a perfect spills in the course of a few a young uioth^—^tb her cidldi^. 

1._'ll_1 - ^ T_ .^_r _1 _'i_.__ L ' 1.1 


BO bewildered and abashed—I may even minutes. about her watching the dej^xfUe 

Bay outraged—as when, at the break- To begin with, the implements. operation--*-on her kneoB on.the carpet,, 
fast table the other morning, in the These are inexpensive and to be found rolling a whole Morning Post (a twin* 
house of a friend hitherto notable for everywhere. If not in evidence they penny paper now, mark you) intp one 
the Quietness and reiinoment of his may, as a rule, be obtained from the of these inefiSoacious tubes; and then 
own and his family's domeanour, I nearest pockets. Tii short, and without we all had to use matches, 
was Suddenly made the target of the being too funny about it—the hands. So muoh for the actual manufaotmu, 

loudest combined imr of protest that Next, the iniitorlal—paper, of which in the best way, of spills. Next, their 
ever split tlio welkin. And what do ever since a paper shortage was an- use. The chief use of spills is to ignite 
you think I had done V No more than, nounced thoro has been no lack. Tho wdiat used to be known a.s ** The Indian 
after reading a letter (to do which 1 best paper of all for this purpose is Weed," but lias lately, by an Oxford 
had, I hardly need say, asked and perhaps that on which bills aro made professor of tho highest standing, been 
obtained my hostess's permission), to out; hut bogging circulars are also called “The Sister of Literature"—I 
begin, as usual, to tear it up. No good. Ijottcrs from admonitory aiints refer to tobacco. And 1 may say here 
sooner had niy thiunlis and fingers often burn brightly; catalogues of bar- that ifc has been decided by the Corn- 
arranged themselves to perform tliis gain salos^ix^ good results. niittoo of tho Thirteen Club that the 

simple and very normal action than And now for method, wliere, I regret ■ had luck wdiich inevitably followed the 
the united lungs off . ... ' “jact of making one 


had, I hard! 
obtained my 


my so-called hosts— 
father, mother and 
children—uttered 
what I can describe 
only as a howl of ex¬ 
ecration, unearthly in 
its volume and sud- 
dennesii« And all this, 

I learned, after I had 
come to myself and 
my shattered nerves | 
wwo calming clown, | 
merely because, if you | 
please, owing to tbe { 
scarcity of matches, | 
spills have to be made; * 
and I was wasting a I 
piece of paper. I 

“Good Iceavens !"'I 
I said to myself, “ to 
think that tho delicate 


[lin salos^ix^ good results. | mittoo c^f tho Thirteen Club that the 

And now for method, wliere, I rogivt ■ had luck wdiich inevitably followed tbe 
... ■ “Iact of making one 

















“ Yes, the pobtaii service is in a wretched condition. Why, r^AST month 1 


I match sufiioo for three 
; smokers is no longer 
I to ho feared. Now 
, tliat tho means of 
: illumination is paper 
j tho penalty has been 
' removed. Supersti¬ 
tious folk, of whom I 
: arn chief, will receive 
! the news witli plca- 
i sure. Tho purpose of 
; spills, then, is to ignite 
, tobacco in one or other 
; of tho forms in which 
I wo absorb it, but 
' (diiofly «jf cigarettes, 
j They can, of course, 

! he used also to light j 
I other things; but that 
I is rare. 

Truly economical 


dpcnruill of such nice out NBAELY a HUNDRKO RTATKMENTB op ACCOUNT, AND, so FAB AS I CAN j ,, I natviotio li«rwnjlrt 

aecolum oi suen nice ^ keoeivbd." patuocio ^rsojis 


. J.I'.AKJN, Ui!ii4X 'JLYHU HAVA nr.UAt V - , 

l>ec)ple as these can go' ------ ... - 'blow thoni out wlien 

by the board at the thouglit of tho loss I to say, controversy comes in. For there their function has been fulfilled and put 
of one, or perhaps tw^o, spills ? This is aro no fewer than three distinct schools thorn hack in their receptacle to be 
war indeed." And then, being—what- of si>ill-makiiig, two of wliich mi- used again; but most people throw 
ever else I may be—no slacker, I flung doubtedly disseminate horosy. If 1 them on tho fire, i put them back. 

roysolf also into tho fray and bocaine am to be your mentor, you must fold. --—. 

so kmn mA, 1 may add, so export Disregard all soft coun^ls in the dirw- Another Anti-Aircraft Weapon, 
that I too am preparing a somewhat tion of rolling, and fold, fold, fold. .xr 

similar vocal effort with which to Sijills, ifc must he romemberod, should 
check and admonish others as reckless not bo too long dr too thick. One 

as my dead self. side of a sheet of ordinary octavo note- leabu^ the m. 


Another Anti-Aircraft Weapon. 

FllENCJI BRING DOWN SIX GERMAN 
AFmOPIiANES. 

Cleaking the Am. 

Ej’kect of the Phsmieu^s Speech.” 

Edinburgh Evming Di!i2>atch, 


as my dead self. side of a sheet of ordinary octavo note- ^ ‘ 

lam also in a ^sitiou to assist an paper sliould make two serviceabfo 

industry which will soon ho spreading specimens, lue method which I advo- .... 

even into the homes of profiteers and cate apd shall never depart from is to FEUlIJiKTONS IN WAR TIMF I 
munitioners, and must occupy D.ost of tear the ah^t in half, downwards, and 

the enei'g^s of oui^ youngest atid our then fold tlie two halves, long-ways, jjjjj n-xanxior, she refuses him, though she 

oldest. For spills catch life at both into four folds, firmly pressing tho edges m\ily lobes him ... 

ends; only the newest babes are too with tho thumb-nail. Those who, all Frank Heathoiiv sank into tho chair by his 

immature only the oentonmdans too mistaken and astray, lavpur the rolling 

ripe, to fold thorn. system require ratbei; larger pieces oh from its place and fling it on the ground-^lK). 

For tho use of beginners a few hints paper and therefore aiie less economioal, Di dho foul hink he was made of money ? 


are now offered as to the nuiniifactore or,'if you prefer it, patriotic, than I. (Do not miss Jronday’g issMine^.)” 

of spills—styles, materials and so There is also a thkd party, utterly « iwJK 

forth—the wholo calculated, if core- obscuranUst, piuuinff its fai^ to an We certainly shall not; i&tragb vfifi, 
fully assimilated and (with or'without aggrandicted him ol- rolled itoill re* hardly «peot the presept 
resort to any advertised svsteml e'tan- semldiDff ad alpenAoek in lencth, maintainw. ■ . j , ■ ' \ 1 


resort to any advertised system). e'cnn- iseml^Dg nn ;alpen^oek in 


sill tB" hardly «peot the presept ferhi 
length,Imaintaiinw. , ’ r j 








bikkml 

.i« A^^rm 6f litj^iu^ aioti^illy 

in Mrlueb frtib com^ition of tl)0 gmt i» nofc 
to ho fiiavbd, A man haa naif^ei: th« 
IbisW nor tho ihditiatioii to uncord tho events 
.of bis time- He loavfiH that to otbers, and if 
we oan only become personally acquainted with 
pei^o ^ORC eaylTYge and doinge are worth pn - 
servings there is no reason why wo ehould not 
all bd RUCocRsful diariste.’*—Ofcwmr. 

Long haunted by a \'aguo' closiro j 

Of literary fame, j 

Bat laeking ihomoH to loud me lire 
"Or clarify my aim, ! 

At last I am relieved of doubt; | 

No more 1 grope and l)cai about 
The bush ; 1 'vo learned tho tiiio w.iy j 
out— ! 

A Diary *n the game! j 

One great advantage of this mode ! 

Of labouring w ith the pen 
I learn is this; you take a road 

Unfcrod by famous men; j 

They haven't time to note or jot j 

Down interesting things rod-hot 
(Though Pkpyb and Grevillk, ]Mo(um: j 
und Scott j 

All did it now and then). ! 

Again, if anxiuus to succeecb 
You need not cut a dash 
By tilting at each cult and crec^d 
Or venturing on rash 
Predictions of the race you '11 run - 
Pope, Cmsar, Devil all in one; 

That sort of diaiw was done 
To death by Makie Bash. 

But while you need not bo a star 
To bo a Diarist, 

Tho method \vill not take you far I 
Without the proper grist; 

In other words, you 'vo got to jiiix 
With people w^ho hove gifts or tricks. 
Whose views on life and politics 
Deserve an annalist. 

Here The Observer' h counsel^ends; 

Tho problems still remain. 

How to acquire these brilliant friends 
Who common folk disdain; 

How one whoso intelloct is dim 
Can work his way into tho swum— 

Xbo world whore wisdom, wit and 
whim 

And all tho talents " reign. 

No matter; though I *m growing grey, 
And though my friends are few, 

And for the things they do or say 
Unnoticed hitherto, 

Who knows but I may hail the bhtli 
. Of some new minister^of mirth, 

: Some village Wilcox, *br unearth 
A rival to Im Qoecx 1 


' ' ^ ‘ '.f 'i' it' 
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(h'thrlt/ Officer, “W-UAX AuiiJ Yomt or.DJUib? ' 

Sentry. «TO WAUC AUABT in a « 0 LD 1 E»LY aiA^NHJi AN 1 > TO PAY CONTIlIBUnONB TO AIJ. 
omcp.us—ACCOKUiN' ao hank.’' 


^ Food in Bgypt* 

d Xtt afternoon tbo Bultsn reocived 
Oonti^ do Boriohne; who preSontofl to HiR 
JEBtiPhoiti tbtOo of oSipiaL of the 

iBnot 


FOR THE CHILDREN. 

Mr. Punch ventures to plead on he- 
lialf of the pitiful case of those poor 
children who are suffering from air¬ 
raid shock. For every child that luis 
boon wantonly killed by the Huns, 
many score have suffered terrible in¬ 
jury to their minds and nerves. For 
those innocent victims of cruelty a home 
has been opened at Chailcy, in the lovely 
Sussex Weald. It is named after St. 
Nicholas, the patron saint of cliildrcn. 
Hero they are given the chance of re¬ 
covering strength, courage and happi¬ 
ness. In fine weather they learn garoien- 
ing and nature strudvr and indoors they 
sing and danee and have stories told to 


jtliein. Mr. Punch is confident that 
I many of liis readers, if only out of 
j gratitude for the greater safety which 
! tljeir owui children enjoy, as compared 
I'w’ifli poorer ones in humble and more 
I exposed conditions, will generously n.* 

I spond to his anpoal. Gifts should bo 
addressed to the lion. Treasurer, Rt. 
Nicholas Homo for Baid-Shook Chil¬ 
dren, Chailey, Sussex. 

Our Heroes. 

“ Mr. Sc\vmour Hiokn is tho hero of the woc'k. 
Ho it} now admitted to he tho author of th * 
Kiiglitib version of ‘PiURons u« rfive.* wliirb 
waa pcfxliutod at tbo St. Mtiriin^R Tbohti’o on 
Monday nifa'bt.’^— Sunday ClironkU, 

The fighting Hdrviods must jiot ima^nc 
that they have a monopoly of lieroism. 
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THE BALLAD OF GODSON’S BEARD. 

I 'll toll you a yarn of a sailor-man ^ith a face more fierce 
than fair 

Who got round that on tho Navy's plan by hiding it all 
with liair; 

Tie was one of a hard old sailor-brood and had lived his 
life at sea, 

But he took to tlio beach at the nation's need and fought 
with the RN.D. 

Now Brigadior-Genoral Blank's Brigade was tidy and neat 
and trim, 

And the sight of a beard on his parade was a bit too nuicli 
for him. 

“ What is that,'’ said ho with a terrible oath, “of all that 
is wild and weird ?“ 

And the Staff replied, “ A curious growth, but it looks very 
liko a board," ^ 

And the General said, “ I have seen six wars and many a 
ghastly uiglit. 

Fellows with locks that gave one shocks and buttons none 
loo bright, 

But never a man in my Brigade with a face all fringed 
with fur; 

And you 'll toddle away and shave to-day "—but Godson 
said, “ You nr, 

“For 1 don't go much on wars as such, and living with 
rats and worms, 

And you ought to be glad of a sailor-lad on any old kind 
of terms; 

While this old beard of which you 're skoerod it stands for 
a lot to mo, 

For the great North gales and tho sharks and whales and 
the smell of tho dear grey sea." 

Now Generals crowded to the spot and urged idm to 
behave, 

But Godson said, “ You talk a lot, hut can you viahr me 
shave? 

For tho Navy allows a l)oard at tlio bows, and a licard is 
the sign for mo 

That the world may know, wherever 1 go, T h.'Iong to tho 
King’s Niivee." 

They gave him posts in distant parts, wliero few migljt soo 
his face, 

Town Major jobs that break men’s hearts and billets at 
the Base; 

But vvlionever ho knew a fight was duo lie hurried there by 
train, 

And when lie'd done for every Hun they scut him off again. 

Then up and spake an old sailor, “ It scorns you can’t 'ave 
'oared, 

Bogging your pardon, General Blank, tho reason of tliis same 
beard; 

It *s a kind ef a sari of a camyflargo, and that I take to 
mean 

A thing as 'ides some other thing wot oughtn't to be 
seen. 

“And I've brought you this 'ere photorgraph of wot ’e 

- medio hQ 

Afore ho stuck that fluflFy mbek about 'is phyzogmy." 

The General looked andi fainting, cried, “ The situation '4 
grave, 

Tho beard was bad, but, Kamerad t be simply must not 
shave 1 *’ < 


And now, when the thin lines bulge and sag and man goes 
down to man, 

A great black beard liko a pirate's flag flies ever in thg van; 
And I've fought in many a red-hot spot where death was 
the least men feared, 

But I never saw anything quite so hot as the Battle of* 
Codson’s Beard. A. F, H, 


HEART-TO-HEART TALKS. 

{Marshal HitiDEN^vjia and Herr B allin of the Hamhirg- 
Amcrika Line,) 

Hen Ballin, I trust, Marshal, that this time rumour has 
some small foundation of truth. 

Marshal Ilindenhurg, I don't know what particular one 
among the thousand rumours you refer to, but if I might 
bo allowed I should advise you to disbelieve them all. 

B, But tliis is a rumour that grows stronger every day, 
since it is very pleasant to tho oars of those who boar it. 
It declares tlmt peace is already on the way, there being 
now a broad basis for negotiation. 

if. That rumour I advise yen to believe loss than any of 
the others. Not if 1 can help it shall there be negotiations 
for peace until wo have achieved a comploto and crashing 
victory over all our foes, and especially over England. 

B, A pleasant prospect indeed you hold out to us. For 
throe years and a half wo have poured blood and treasure 
into your military machine. Millions of our best and 
bravest have gone to feed your ambition and that of your 
master, and of our hardly-earned substance but little is 
loft. Things cannot go on like this. We have secured tho 
alliance of Austria, 'Turkey arid Bulgaria, which means 
that, in addition to defending ourselves, wo are forced to 
defend tliem too. Bo well Jiavo you and your friends 
managed afiairs that we are hated and opposed by the rest 
of tho vyorld; and all that lias been won for us by a whole 
generation of industry lies about ua in ruins; and even if 
wo wore to win tho victory you speak of wo should find it 
almost impossible to keep a place among tlie nations of 
tho world. 

77. This is fine talk for a loyal German subject. Tour duty 
is to obey when tho Kaiseii commands, and not to oppose 
your potty interests to his will. Goi many above everything. 

B, That, I suppose, is the reason wliy you added America 
to our enemies. It was not enough that we sliould have 
to tight England and Franco and Italy, but you and your 
friends imist seize America, unwilling as she was, and drag 
her into tho conflict. . You pretend to laugh at America 
and talk of fighting her with tho Potsdam Fire Brigade; 
but 1 know Americans and you do not, and I tell you it 
was a black day for Germany ^\hon you forced Aiuorica to 
take her stand against us. 

77. You had lietter leave policy alone and go back to your 
ships, which perhaps you luiderstaud. 

7A My ships! wliore aro they ? What has hocome of 
them? They, with evorythiiig else that made Germany 
respected, have been thrust into the fire, and nothing is left. 

Tho army is left, and so long as wo have that I fear 
nothing. 

Zf, The army 1 The army 1 I tell you I am tired of all 
your heol-clioking and BV’^rd-ratilihg, and there are many 
who agree with ino. What is the uso of yoiur^army to us 
if all our industry is to perish and we are to live for ever 
in a circle of enemies? Even iii Russia you cannot make 
any progress, and so it is everywhere. You win a little, 
and then you are cheeked, lind it is all to begin over again. 
And then, when the basis for an honourable peaoe is 
suggested, all you can do is to cry for everlasting war. J 

wrmglingn J 
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OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

(By Mr. Punch's Staff of Learned.Clerks.) 

No library of works about the War can bo considered 
tlecontly equipped without a copy of The Complete 
Despatches of Lord French, which, beautifully printed 
(in a lijiiited edition) by the Westminster Press and illus> 
,trated with excellent maps and portraits, to which is added 
a full list of *' mentions,” have been publiBlied by Messrs. 
Chapman and IlATJi. Even a layman has the ri^ht to admire 
the simple and restrained idiom, the orderly arrangement, 
the essential modesty of those despatches. Two qualities 
of the woll-lovcd Commander who boro the shock of the 
most desperate days of the War stand in especial relief— 
gencr.)sity in his tributes to his subordinate commanders, 
and tact in dealing with the diniculties and inevitable dis¬ 
appointments of liaison, such ns the “ most unexpected 
message ” from General Joffud as to tlio overwhelming 
advance of the German divisions on the ovo of the retire¬ 
ment from Moris, and the “ fatigue ” of General Soudrt’s 
horses. Of Sir DouaT4AS Haio and his divisional and 
brigade commanders, the Field-Marshal, in a raro de- 

i mrture from the plaiif level of bis narrative, says, “ Words 
ail mo to express the admiration 1 feel for their conduct, 
or my sense of the incalculable sorvioes they rendered [at 
the first battle of Ypres], I venture to predict that their 
deeds during these days pf stress and trial will furnish 
some of the most brilliant ohaptei^ which will l>e found in 
the military history of our time.'* Of the poison gas at 
the«eeond bdttle of Ypres this verdict is worth remember: 


ing: “As a soldier 1 cannot help expressing the deepest 
I regret and some surprise that an army which hitherto has 
claimed to bo tlio chief exponent of the chivalry of war 
should have stooped to employ such devices against bravo 
and gallant foes.” It must bo good to have bejn called to 
such a burden, to have carried it so finely, to liave recorded 
tho story of it with such a simple candour. 


It is not to bo denied that Mr. IIaiuiy Tighi: has at least 
tho courage of his convictions. These teach him that 
women are as sheep, happi(j.st in following tho well-worn 
path marked out for tliem hy generations—lovo, matrimony, 
maternity. Tho book that ho has written to proi o them is 
called, inevitably. The Sheep Path (Wkstai-l),. Its heroine, 
Arethusa —Mr. Tiuhe is clearly a counter-revolutionist; 
none other could have dared such a naiiio!—is shown 
hesitating hetweon lovo in tho commercial equivalent of a 
cottage, and £H(K) a year with tbo encumbrance of a 
middle-aged husband. A conquering passion for plenty of 
butter with her bread (it's all right ; this is a pre-war tale) 
drives Arethusa to turn her back on the sheop-patb and 
choose Jonathan Jones and comparativo afiluenoo. Tho 
result shows Mr. Tiohe as an author with a very real gift 
of observation; the development of Areihusa from girl to 
womanhood, and tho whole rolalions of the wife and lier 
liusbarid are quite admirfvbly drawn; tho story here is at 
Us best, sympathetic and sure in scenes W'here it would 
have been fatally easy to blunder. In tho end, of course, 
Arethiisa returns d aes Tnoutons. Widowed and im¬ 
poverished (I had frequently suspected that winter in 
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Bomc and a villa at Poi*tofino must ho stretching the eight Calder and its people, Mti; Watsok ohaiiges to W isotatirf 
hundred dangerously thin) she takes up again her old ^rave l)eauty tliat makes tho end of his book: ttne?cp<^todly 
work and the love she rejected in cha];)tor one, thus impressive. There as no great matter of plot, exOc^t ihe 
providing a fine exception to the rule about eating your love of two men for a delicate girl—a middle-a^ed mhiister 
cake and having it. Mr. Tiuuk Ims written a clever and and the young son of a x-ich Southerner who is tryixig to 
aincero story, on which 1 congratulate him heartily, with, buy out?the girl’s father. These two parents, by the, way, 
however, an ontoeaty that in Ids next he will guard against arc oxcelleutly drawn foils: the old laird, a dreame^vuu- 
a slovenly URO of English that gives cause to the jiulicious practical, beaten on all sides by circumstance; and the 

-• 1 1 I .*- 1 ^ .1 climbing opportunist, who bends circumstance to his own 

ends and watches, not unsympathetically, the futile struggles 
of his antagonist. But the book abounds in good portraits. 
It has atmosphere, too, so that you can all but feel the keen 
damp air, full of peat and ling scents, that seems to blow 
through its pages. And by his art Mi\ Watson can repro¬ 
duce not only the wild landscapes of Scotland, but the 
tondorness and the iiucoDscious humour of her people. In 

. 1 short, bis variety of heathor- 

I mixture is as attractive as any 
IT have met. 


to grieve and <j|).sciiros his real talent. 

Thoves is a story of an English author who, on arriving at 
Khartoum, infoj*med the Governor that ho coultl only stay 
for forty-eight hours, hut that he wanted “ to get at the 
back of the Arab mijicl.” Mrs. T. 1\ O’CoNNoii, though 
she hails from Texas, wlicre tluiy livo and act quickly, and 
thongh she stayed for more tlian :i year in Ti ehind, does not 
profess to have got at thej 
back of the Irish Question in 
Herself — Jf eland (IIxttc hin- 
son), but she has fallen in love 
with the country and written 
a lively, onthuHiastic and dis¬ 
cursive record of her impres¬ 
sions. She was pleased with 
everything and everybody ex¬ 
cept Belfast and the Dublin 
slums and the Dublin Oorpoj‘a- 
tion and the publicans. Poli¬ 
tics and polidcians, she tells 
us, leave ner cold; hut there 
is little doubt as to lior sym¬ 
pathies, though she does not 
obtrude them aggressively. 

Dublin was her head-quarters, 
but she visited Limerick iLud 
Galway, Cork and Killarney, 
as well as the North, conversed 
with all manner of people, re¬ 
vives old* stories and legends, j 
desoribos the art troasuros of 
Dublin and the wonders of its 
Zoo, ro-discovers Swift and 
‘‘StklIjA,** and devotes the 
best part of a chapter on Irish 
wit to anecdotes of Father 
HealV. (She has omitted, 



“ Itifss]A IS d<k>mi<:d, Sib— nooMBD! '* 
“WlUT DC) TOU MKAN BV ‘DOOMED*?" 
“NeVEB mind what 1 MEAN, SlB. 
MKAN BUT WHAT I SAY THAT MATTEXiS." 


I't 'S ilOT W’llAT I 


The Heritage of Elise 
(Arnold) is concerned with 
a question which I suggest 
for discussion in cellars and 
tubes, or wherever people con¬ 
gregate and are allowed to 
argue. Elise was a girl of the 
streets, and lioger Arkwright, 
a young man of philanthropic 
instincts (but cautious withal), 
suddenly discovered that sho 
was his cousin and entitled to 
the millions which be had in¬ 
herited. What ought ho to do? 
On the spur of the moment you 
\vould say that there is only one 
thing to do. But once liegin to 
think it over, with Miss Mary 
J. H. Skainb to state the case, 
and there is another side to it. 
However, she ovados the issue 
by killing off Elise, True that 
lioger was on the point of re¬ 
vealing the secret to her, but, 
the fact I'emains that ho did 
not. Nevertheless this much i 
stands to Mi^s Skhinis’b credit, 
that one does not condemn ' 


however, one of Ins best say 
ings, of II. very tall young lady 
named Lynch: “Nature gave her an inch, but slio took as a more mercenary, but recogniF.esand appreciates ■ 

an L.”) 11 is a vivacious, unmethodical chronicle, rich in his motives. It is a thoughtful tale, and though its subject' 
digressions, pc-rsonal and oven intimate Hkotebes of Jior is not too pltwisant tlu3 seriousness with which it is treated : 
friends and travelling coiiipauions, slircwd remarks and not saves it from the fear of offotioo. The most dramatic touch ’ 
a little guide-book padding. Her tone Is mainly uncritical, comes at the end, when Elise, in ignorance of her wealth, ; 
which is the safest way in dealing with Ireland at present, bequeaths all she possossos to a benevolent and broad- ] 
and she is not always accurate. For example. Parknasilla, minded parson, who linds-tho will and tears it up, Jtoger 
as 1 have good reason to know, is not situated on a low cliff; had sonic luck. .. j 

and Mrs. 0’Connor‘s reproduction of the hrogue is more Further Sex-Prohlem. 

vigowtts than faithful. But criticism is disarmed by her frank ^ BAIKY BULL, 

admission of her limitations and her modest comparison of Anutber buH i>f tho lato Mr. George Taylor's bn^oding was Darlington ^ 

her book to the hors d^truvre served before a banquet. CrauJond 48 th, which gave 783 gtdlonsiii ten mouths.**—^LocoZ Pcjwr. 


One might perhaps pardonably say of Mr. FBEOiiRiox 
^ATSON that, as the son of Ian Maclarkn, ho had been 
educated in tho Kailyard school. What uso he made ol 
this upbringing he has already proved, and now does sq 
again with his new stoiy, Children of Passage (Methuen)^ 
It is a tale of Scotland and of Scots folk, told with a very 
pleasant charm of style and mOfch quiet fun, at least in tbjk 
earlier chapters^ le4^f when the world-tragedy upo6 


** Wininm —groju^r, wiis fined 4.0s. for selling war brood iiuprovfid, 
containing 93.08 per cent, of Bpsom salts, which a medical cfScei^ 
decbired wiia injurious to health.”— Echo, 

The idea was sound, but overdone. 

In a doscription of the attacks^by German aviatjors ou tlie 
anciont^iuonumehts of Padtia The Pall Malt 
tions ** the datnagO doujd to the basiUbk of Antoim/* 
! It seems an odd pet for a Ghrfstiaii sail* 






' i^t 4 Anil/AOiA eifeasin^ly difficult to keep it iree from • Jeweltery vuluod at devest hundred 

^*^^***^“™ ■ . sutoariuos and other imputlKw^ pomide has beou stolen fromvi^; Higfr^ 

' ^ t^ u 0 return/* said Sir Atrckl^Atib . Holborn jeNvellev's V)y burglars; .who; 

OBDOESt '^tU the faith of our fathers and The War Office has coininandeored smashed the stoel lock of the shojp^. It ■ 

jacognise that by the sea we live,'* the French Gallery,Pali MaU, where the seems a pity that thieves do not exer* 
"That *ft certainly what they do at Matthew Marih Exhibition is being ciso a little more thought for others. 
Brighton, where the raid-funkers go. held, just to show the Air Ministry Now, of course, tlie jeweller has to buy 

that tiiat sort; of thing can be done by another look. 


Brighton, where the raid-funkers go. 


A Russian youth appealed to the those who know how. 

Law Society Tribunal last week for ' Young gipsies at Eastbouruo are said 

on the ground that he is an Whisky must not jbe softl now by 1 to have grown bcai*d8 to avoid military 
anaroliist. The occasion when he calls auct ion without permission of the Fool) | service, hut there is reason to believe 


the Sergeant-Major “comrade’' is CoNTRonLHu. Avery small quantity that Sir Awklaxi) Gedoes will shortly 
eagerly looked forward to. may still be obtained by private en- comb them out. ,j. ^ 

treaty. ^ ^ 

A black Leghorn hen belonging to * The contagion of the queue habit is 

a gentleman in the suburbs has laid an The Warminster County Court has spreading in nne.\pecte(l directions. At 
egg weighing live ounces. Since his Jield that the Post Office is not liable Stoke Newington there wore three bun- : 
good fortune we understand that he for the contents of registered letters, dred and fifty applications for a baby ' 
has been overwhelmed witli oiTers of ■ The silly public of course ihinl;:* it is, offered for adoption, ^ 


marriage. ... 

Writing to The Evmihiy 
Wetes the Rov. B. »T. Coitmni 
•states that he luis invented 
an instrument hy which ho 
could detect transmission of 
force even in a hen's egg. 
'Hiis of course is much better 
thau sliaking the egg at 
one's ear and shouting, 

“ Are you there ? ” 

♦ >!: 

The latest new^s from 
Brest-Litovsk seems to in¬ 
dicate that the Katsrb | 
desires peace, at any rate! 
for the duration of the War. 

“Soldiers alone can de¬ 
cide the Wai%" said a Ger¬ 
man Socialist in a recent! 
speech. It is not known 
whether this is a slap at^ 







Prise Pessimist. ' 
FcBUU ARY." 
Super-Pcssi mist. 


My beuef is that TUiNns will hi: wonsr. in 
‘ Ti' Feurvary eveu ueth here ! ” 


At TJitclnn a woman was 
cooking a sausage when it 
dissolved into liquid. Ex¬ 
perts regard this as a great 
j advance upon the old - 
fashioned sort which sim¬ 
ply exploded. 

•:*. , H; 

Tlio Mayor of Tiverton, 
Devon, has sold Ins motor¬ 
car ami bought a donkey 
and cart. Every possiWe 
precaution is being taketi 
at the Guildhall to conceal 
the news from the Lonn 
Mayor’s coachman. 

1 

I A fish meastu ing sixteen 
I feet in length has been 
I washed ashore near Frosh- 
ni.sh Point. An American 
I visitor writes to say that 
’ it is certainly the largest 


Mr. Trotsky or Mr. IIil.uue Beluha | and no doubt the illusion is W’ell w^orth \vhitol)ait he has soon in tliis country. 

the extra twopence. .... 

A prisoner wlio w’as recently con-i . ^ 

vioted at Liverpool confessed to one “ 1 appeal to every butcher,” says a 
hundred and sevonty-threo ca^»os of leading glycerine manufacturer, “to , i./. 

housebreaking. It is from men of this place a notice in his window stating Very clever of him to consume at all m 
class that our professional criminals he will pay his customers a halfpenny circumstances, 
are most frequently reciTiited. a pound for bones.” Still it is a poor - - 

***** bargain for the customer who has just Middlcw^^., 

Tli« price of ifkinned rabbits bus been piiicl a shilling a pound for them. i dar^tiou^or^ j rao^Mt 

lixed at one shilling and ninepenoe; jtliniUo for thn army; wages £8S, increasing 


ton Town Hall, workmen came out on 


She^ield Dailif Telegraph. 


unskinnod, they may be sold at two According to a lecturer at Kensing- iOk. .nnnmlly to A:rjO.’» 

shillings per musquash. ton Town Hall, workmen came out on Shetjield Daily Telegraph. 

strike in Egj’pt so far back as fifteen Frankly, we shrink from this estimate 
Special measiu^es arc being taken at Imndred years ago. Mr. Barnes wishes of the duration. 

Funchal to deal with any further at- it to he known that no charge against - -—-- 

temptiio bombard th^ port. The idea Mr. Winston OHimcHTLti is indicated ‘*The honorary froodom of the iMtnmkcrR* 
of confusing the Huns oy sending men in tJiis connection. ckjmpany was oonforred, Uiis momiug, at tho 


of causing the Huns by sending men in tins connection. 


out in small boats to make a noise like ^ ii 4 ^)iuinont men 

a Madeira oake is said to have been A'quartor of a pound of butter was ^ riio pnnoijMil mourners w<?rc ... 

; successfully, developed. ^ - found in a turnip field the other day. The fiuieriSacrangfiimentfl were’carried out 

‘ Asked what he proposed to dor the by-, Ltd., NewoMic.” ? 

^^Thc^reat Eastern finder stated his intention of taking Promncial Paper. 

a cottage in the neighbouvbood and It seems to have been a melaneboly 
Supply iea^wateri It has become in- settling down. ^ i ceremony; 


The honorary froodom of the E*eltnuikcr8* 
Ckjuipany was conferred, Uiis momiug, at tho 
Guildhall, Loudon, upon a liu'go number of 
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ENGLAND’S CALL TO THE RABBIT/ 

COMF. out, come out, and play the game; 

]3ol(lly vacate your burrow ; 

Slack not nor shirk for very shame, 

But be yonr watchword “ Thorougli”; 
Step forth as briskly as you can 
And face tlni music like a man. 

Stay not to sluirc llio CuthborL’s fate, 
lint <*huck your role of coward ; 

\V(j watch you, knowing well how groat 
Tho sacrifice and how hard; 
la all your paws your courage take 
And do your turn for England’s sake. 

Shall she, the land that gave you hirth, 
ijo short of food and Bieken ? 

She needs >ou for lier hollow girth 
Disguised as curried cliicken : 

Come, cro the precious hour is lost, 

And join our patriot holocaust. 

Wo are prejnired to comb you out 
By way of fuse or ferret, 

But you would sooner earn, no douht, 
Tho meed of willing merit - - 
Posthumous knighthood (K.B.ll), 

Or dauiehood, as tho case may he. 

Yonder the Boy-Scout, waits to shoot 
{Duke pro patria vwri !); 

(live him the moribund’s salute 
And rush to death and glory, 

Passing, amid ecstatic Cheeios, 

Straight to Valhalla s hall of heroes. 

And should the errant scatter-gun 
Wherewith ho hopes to hit you 
Misjudge your swiftness as you run, 
Halt and remain iu situ, 

And let him pop and pop and pop 
Until you ultimately drop. 

Or, if you have no strong desire i 

To moot a deatli so messy, | 

And foci that in a noose ol wire 

Your corpse would look more dressy. 
Insert your neck wdihin a trap - - 
It’s all the same to Authur YAn*. 

So shall your valour save the race 
And strike tho Kaiskr stony; 

And o’er yonr Ciircaso, singing grace, 
We ’ll hicss the name of conoy. 

And say, Jlis end was very good ; 

He died jis British ruhhitw slionld.” 

... O. 8. 

The Order of Precedence-New Style. 

“The aim of t!u' (/omTnitt<’o on Wool Toxtilo 
Production js not to enable overv man, from 
tho dustman do\^rl to tins duke, tn dad hiinseU 
in (lovornnicnt-controlled appaiel.” 

Men's 


A V(uy Irregular \"erb; Bolo, Bol- 
sheyi, Boschcro, Busturn.’ . 

“ The water supplies liave l»oen furgedy shut 
oil, and milk was distributed by the fiU'meis 
with dilliciiliy ,’'—Glasgow h)vcni]^^^^^vs. 

Wo deprecate these inslnuatBfte, 


THE MUD LARKS. 

A Jap halibut fisher who landed at 
Big Silver Camp four years ago told 
me tliat l)e found a family of skunks 
housekeeping in the ollice and a grizzly 
licking berries off a hush by the engine- 
shed. 

In my day it was a lusty camp. 
Two liundred and seventy there wore 
of ns on the pay-roll, men of all nations, 
nesting, like cormorants, on cliff lodges 
high alK)ve the Pacific surf. 

Big Silver, king of the Coast Bunge, 
loomed over us, forest-flanked, snow- 
honnettod, his hoary Jiead, like that 
of j\Ir. W. B. Ykvts’ friend, “Jiid among 
a crowfj^of stars.” 

It was a pleasant camp in summer, 
(jidls swooped ami cried about tho 
crane liead; seals sunned themselves 
on the flat rocks below tho clifVs; now 
and again on the lazy swell seaward 
a wlialo would blow. But in winter 
it was altogether another Htoiy. The 
Pacific woke out of its trance and sent 
its white horses charging landward in 
foaming squadrons that nearly shook 
our little shacks off their perilous 
perches. 

Jtain fell for weeks on end; snow 
buried ub six foot under. Winter on 
that coast was, in the vivid language of 
tho West, “a ring-tailed snorter.” 

I lived in a six-hunk shack known 
as “ Little Dublin ” along witli a brace 
of rnaclnne men, a powder monkey and 
Mike Duggan, the sliifter. 

Wo wore “all-wJiite” in “Little 
Dublin” and very oxclusivo, and, as 
we saw nobody wlio came up to our 
dizzy standard, tho sixth bunk remained 
! empty all tho suriimor. 

Mike Duggan was tho bright star 
of our galaxy. He was tho best type 
of Western “rougli nock,” six foot of 
wire and raw bide, humour and ofli- 
ci(uicy. Ho Juid prospected from the 
Arctic Circle to Mexico, from Korea to 
the Porcuj)iiie. When a “ mucker ” put 
his pick into a missed hole and all was 
flying rock, blackness and groans it 
was Mike’s cool voice ringing through 
11 10 inferno that kept the Dagos from 
stampeding. 

When the Camp Liar told u tale of 
tho cold on Hudson’s Bay that froze 
tlio steam at a kettle's spout into a 
l)nhhle of ice it was Mike wlio had put 
out a fire in Alaska by chopping the 
frozen flames off the baqk of a stove 
with an axe. . 1 lilbvor saw a situation 
he couldn’t master or hoard a yarn ho 
couldn’t cap; 

When tho first frost of winter nipped 
us by the nose jjliko cast his eye on 
the empty bunk and voted tliat it bo. 
filled, **Tbo more the warmer,” said 
ho. Wo well) in bomploto agreement^ 


but who should bo tho lucky roan? 
“How about flohn tho Bohunk?” he 
asked. Wo stared at him, aghasJt. A 
Jioliunk! A wild, jabbering foragn 
animal from some dark Central Eino- 
penn hinterland, who in his natural' 
stale had very prohaldy dressed in 
w'oad and J)air, slept in a tree, devoured 
his young and drunk his bath-water. 
Such a one in “ Little Dublin,” the all- 
white, tl:e exclusive! We told Mike | 
that he luul gone mad, or, speaking tho | 
language of tho land, had ants in his 
attic, hats in his belfry. He lot us 
have our hiss, all of us; tlicn, when our 
steam was spent, calmly proceeded. 

“ Liston, you iiiuits. Winter has 
(lon(5 avrivod and somebody’s gottcr do 
bull-cook round this joint, swoop tho 
floor, sho\el tho drifts, tote wood, light 
tho stove and keej) her roarin’. Whose 
goin’ to doit? You? Ho? Any of 
us? No, sirroe, wo’ro all too liigh-fcd 
and noble-minded. Now J 've boon 
talcin’ account of this yor John, and 
he s just a poor, simple ignorant 
Bohunk with one bug in Ids bonnet 
and that is to l;o mistaken for a wliite 
man. We’ll have tlio silly dub in 
b(?ro, make out to learn him how to 
Udiave white, and in return bo does tlio 
chores, all of 'em. Does it go? ” 

We mad(3 a show of ohjcct-ing, hut 
Mike was Mike, iiml ii(*xt night the 
sixth hunk was no li)ng(a* empty. Our 
victim was originally a denizen of 
Hungary, I believe, hut wo made no 
subtle racial distinctions in tho North- 
West; all that was not white, Dutch 
or Dago was Bohunk to m. Ho was 
a squat toiizled creature, with bow 
legs, hairy pa\v.s and the pathetic eyes 
of an Aberdeen terrier, over upturiietl 
to Ilia hero, ^Ji!:o, in dog-liko devo¬ 
tion. 

H anyone ever Jiad to work liiy way 
through college it was that wrelchod 
Bohunk. Never did the door open but 
an avalanc.he of snow fell within. A 
trail of slush followed every pair of 
boots across tho flcKU’. The stove was 
tricky to light and a glutton when lit; 
a night’s supply of fuel necessitated at 
least six trips to tho wood-pile, fifty 
yards away down tlio clitf path. And 
all those details had to ho faithfully 
attended to by the Bohunk in retuni 
for tho inestimable advantages he was 
receiving by living in our company. 
Sometimes when the so-called Pacific 
wa3*l30onung against tho. jetty with 
exceptional fury and tlio Behring gale 
who(»ping like a drunken cow-puncher 
down the stove-pipe ho would falter, 
turn sulky and mumble that it wi^s 
someone olsO's turn to tote wood. Theb 
we would shake our heads sadly tiktiA 
toll him, what a disappointipeqt J)QWiki^ 
to us after all our trouWOr, ■ ** 
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OUT OF CONTROL. 


Lobd Bhondoa. “MY NEXT ILLUSION, LADIES AND GENTLEMEN, IS THE ..ONB-AND- 
NINBPENNY BABBIT. I NOW DBOP THAT SUM INTO THE HAT, AND IN ITS PIACE 
THE BABBIT WILL-" {Jittbhit Aittappm^- 
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IttUrtictor . “Too iieaVv, 18 it? You wait tii.l I’te fisismijd with you. You’ll uk fmckino it about like a fountain pen." 


Jolm/r we wouW sigh, “it’s oviden1r| 
you ’i*e still just a coiuinori ordinary, 
bohunk, with no ambition to bettor j 
yourself; ” then, turning from him | 
: in despair, exchange reminisceuces of | 
I imaginary Bohunks wo had met in | 
lictitious camps who by acts of heart-1 
rending self-sacrifice had put their 
Bohunkhood from them and iKJcome 
Vi hi te. e mi as we. The poor dev il would 
bear it as long as ]jo.ssih]e, then Avith a; 
sobbed, “ *Mo go, me go—me Jolin, no | 
dam BolmnkX l^o would dive out of the j 
door and disapjiear, and liliko Duggan ! 
would close one twinkling blue eye. | 

I do not know if John achieved merit 
and was formally admitted to the great i 
White Brotlicrhood with the Spring! 
(when the toting of wood became no 
longer necessary), for 1 wont Routh 
lioforc tlie thaw, and yeaj.*g rolliAiI in 
between myself and Big Silver Camp. 
But not long ago I met Mike Duggan 
again. There is no eoiuei^nee in this; 
Franco lias drawn all tbe wandering, 
foot of the young moti. 

Horace Algernon Fox-Forsytho, who 
was last seen in a state of nudity 
splitting pearl shell on a sloop off the 
Lower Archipelago, now cook and! 
captain too of a ^ tbe La Bass^e' 


Canal. Pip Vibart, chief of staff to 
Panebo Villa in that Liberta<Ior*s most 
lucrative filibustering excursions, is 
now an A.P.M. and the terror of evil¬ 
doers in bis corps' area. The Lost 
Ijegion has listed at last. 

I found Mike Duggan amid a litter 
of pumps, piping, drills, windlasses 
and thigh boots, sergeant of a Canadian 
Mining Company. He dragged me 
into liis bivouac, thrust me into the 
solo chair, pro<iuced some Belgian 
cigars fi-oni a Imndolier and some rye- 
whisky from a case marked “High 
Explosives,” and we drajok to tlio old 
days and our conimueef good health. 
“ Darned if my flunkey ain't gone an' 
let the stove out-*-coiisarn him T' said 
Mike, hammering on the shanty wall 
with a level rod. 111 the cu^s 
up. Take another bite at the snalro- 
j n ice, J im l^oy. Well, bow 'a this Inter- 
natiaual Free-for-i^ usit]^ you? Me, 
T ‘m salubrious," ed|byMi' #veify ibinute 
of it. I’m like a nattiral drunkard 
what's had to pii| up with fivot'oent 
heers all Ins life f)6i|Ei’ suddenly let loose 
in a brewery. Wit useter think we *d 
did somethin’ to. wi^te mother about if 
we shot a dossen ^x-foot Burley holes 
in the old days, dulp't os? Forget it4 


Obliterate them memories! Now'adays, 
old timer, 1 touch off T.N.T. an’ 
ammonal by the hundred-weight, by 
the ton, and lay blame hills over on 
their Imcks. Gosh !• they 11 haveter re¬ 
write their maps of Yurrop when I’vo 
done with her; Ill'lift bee lid off. 
Dodgast that yerlackey, lie ain't bringecl 
the wood yot.” 

Ho tooK up the level rod and be¬ 
laboured the wall once more. ** That 
oughter fetch Jiim. Say, Jim, was you 
at Messines ? No ? Well, you should 
of. Ono of them little eruptions was 
pushed by Michael P. Duggan. Borne 
of. that ndge was wafted into France, 
some into HoUaud, some is still on its 
way«. Great sfulbrm' snakes, but it was 
a bVyu skookutn np-liftl Oh, there 
you are at last, W lute-wings, Greased 
Lightning I ** Tliis last to the erring 
batmai)i>, who. had euteied with an 
armful ot fuel Aa ttite. mm bent over 
the stove the la mplight struck bis face, 
and, jumping to my feet, I beid\>tit aj | 
glad hand, , $ 

“By Jove, if it isn't old John 

‘"BTown,” prompted Mike^ 
Browu'.'^ ,' ' v . 1^'' 

“‘Well, bow ’^s John: I 






























Ite giM&R mil 

39bm freeing bi| 

piwi^ he vajpped 

rHo^ the tw6 i^ld 

ftripee pn^Jbie eleevo > hairy fore- 
fihg^. John, plenty Sam good 

mblte! maw ? ”, 

Mike and I 

toH^faeW dpeaUng the language. . 

PAT tAyPKK. 

OHirj)EEN OF CONSOL.\TION. 

By the rpd road of storm and stress. 
Their fathers* footsteps trod, 

They come, a cloud of witnesses, 

Tne messengers of God. j 

Cradled upon some radiant gleam, < 
Like living ho})es they lie, | 

The rainbow beauty of a dream, | 
Against a stormy sky. : 

Before the tears of love were dl*ied. j 
Or anguish comfort knew, ! 

TIjo gates of homo w^ere opened wide \ 
To let the pilgrims through, I 

Pledges of faith, divinely fair, I 

From peaceful worlds above, 

A^inst the onslaught of despair 
They hold the fort of love. 

... ,„.jj:.wi'.i,ia' 

A WAK SACRIFICE, 

When at the beginning of the year 
my wife suggested that we should both j 
make a furtlior war economy, 1 had no I 
difficulty in deciding what to do. J 
determined at once to give up smok¬ 
ing. The resolution,, momentous as it I 
was, cost mo little effort. Natui*ally a 
man of strong will, I have long accus¬ 
tomed mysolf to acts of seU-denial, 
particularly in conneotiem with my 
smoking career. For the last teji years 
1 have on each 1st of January definitely 
forsworn tobacco for the future in 
every form, and iu 1916 I burnt my 

E behind me ou at least four dif- 
t occasions. A fairly good record, i 
you will agree. 

My wife was dead against the idea. 
She was sure I should never keep to = 
my resolution. Besides, she liked to p 
see mo smoking ; a man abput the fo 
bouse without a. pipe in his moutii, d( 
she said, always reminded her of a dog hi 
without a collar. I coiifess that her m 
attitude surprised and pained me. But al 
wag I, merely iu order to give her the s€ 
plsasure of seeing mo pulling at my hi 
pip0> to go on spending on tobacco a d( 
weekly sum which should have been at st 
the s^vioe of the country ? di 

/ I htt ou a compromise. Ou tfc 

aU occ^isiona when 1 was not actually bi 
Wkh give ttp tobaeco; 

biii |n order to seem to comply wHh her st 
wotilil, whe^ ixx herp^^nce, b] 
s^ au ^'oce^ioual k 
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pipe. Thus 1 should have the satis¬ 
faction of feeling that J. had mado a 
double sacrifice—first, iu conquering a 
bad habit, and, secondly, in denying 
myself, for my wife’s sake, tho ii)tal 
abstontiou on which my heart had ])ecn 
set. You may judge of the amount of 
bard thiuking it cost mo to reach this 
decision when 1 tell you that, thoifgh 1 
started pondering on the problem imme¬ 
diately after dinner, it was not till 2 a.u. 
that 1 knocked the ashes out of uiy last 
briar and wont slowly up to bed. 

On tlie following morning my wife 
stoi’ted her liousehold duties as usual 
by helping Jane to make the beds. I 
Imught an easychait .mto kitclian, 


placed a pipe in I'eadiness on the mantel¬ 
piece, and look a stroll iu the garden till 
sliu should come downstairs. Already 1 
was boginniug to miss my wife terribly. 
A pang of regret shot through me as 
1 rcfleclod how often I bad neglectad 
her in tho past. Life at tlie best was 
all too short. For tho future I would 
make amends by spending as many of 
its hours as possible in her company. 
I was just on the point of going up¬ 
stairs (witli my pipe) to see if I could 
help her when she entei:ed the kitchen. 
I immediately sat down and lit up. 

We spent a very happy three hours 
together iu the kitchen, and at lunch I 
suggested that if 1 always sat tbeir#T»]p 
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to tniH-day wo might effect an economy 
ill fuel, Binco there would be no need to 
have a study tire going. She seemed 
a little doubtful about it, I thought, 
hut promised to give the matter her* 
consideration, 

It is my wife’s eiistoni to rest a M'liilo 
afttrr lunch on the Chesterfield in the 
drawing room. As she does not allow 
smoking tliero, J decided at first this 
aifernooii to go for another stroll in 
the gulden. Ihit it was a cold raw 
day, and soon I found myself inside 
tlio house again. Something seemed to 
impel mo irn*sistil)]y towards the draw¬ 
ing-room door. J ojicncd it softly 
and listened. Yes, she was—how shall 
I ]mt it ? siie was breathing deeply. I 
proceeded on tip-toe across tlio room, 
sat down close hy the fonder and lit iiiy 
pipe. For an hour or so I sat there, 
affectionately regarding the face of my 
I sleeping wife. 

At last she stirred. Within three 
seconds I had stuffed niy pipe into my 

S ocket, plunged into an armchair and 
urled myself behind the newspaper. 
She opened her eyes and started slightly 
on seeing me. 

** Ts that you, IToraco? ” 

Yes,” I answered truthfully. 

She sat up and sniffed. “ 1 can 
smell smoko/’ 

When presence of mind is needed T 
am seldom at a loss. I sniffed too. 
“ Something burning in the kitchen! ” 
I exclaimed, and, leaping up, 1 dashed 
from the room. 

It was on the eighth day, I think, 
that my wife struck, ilctiirning home 
to tea that afternooji after a brisk 
walk into the country, I found a note 
for me on the hall table. She had 
gone, she wrote, to stay (she hoped 
only temporarily, but the duration of 
her visit depended on myself) with her 
mother. Much as she loved me, she 
felt that there were limits to the num- 
Ixjr of hours that any husband, however 
devoted, should spend in tlio sociotj of 
his wife. Bhe liad guessed my secret, 
she said, and propo.sed an alternative, 
which was that I should reverse my 
procedure and confine my smoking to 
occasions when wo were not together. 
If I would agree to this she would 
come back to me. 

In a crisis whore rapid and decisive 
action is imperative 1 am (as I just 
now hinted) always at my best. I 
seized my hat, strode to the post-office 
and telegraphed as follows; “ Accept 
suggeste<i arrangement. All forgiven. 
Please return immediately.” 

<*Day (Jill, ngo 15, strong, oner.'* 

South EcIuk 

Poor child! Only fifteen, and has 
already had her day. 


A DEAD LANGUAGE. 

’ Lookinq decidedly worried, the young 
French Lieutenant, after a rough pas¬ 
sage along the corridor of the South¬ 
ward-bound night express, precipitated 
himself into the compartment occupied 
by the English Colonel who had been 
so polite to him at Edinburgh. 

I*anh)V ,mon Colonel, niiile pardon sT 
ho gasped as the train, taking a curve 
at high speed, playfully flung him on 
top of the Colonel, who had been doz¬ 
ing peiic.efully in a comer. “ There is 
ilanger,” he added, saluting as ho re¬ 
gained his equilibrium. 

The Colonel, shocked and brcatliloss, 
fortilteatoly rernoinbored tliat the French 
are our Allies, and refrained from ex¬ 
pressing liis heartfelt opinions. 

“ It is iny duty to report to you, my 
Colonel, tfiat there are two very sus¬ 
picious characters travelling by this 
train,” the Lieutenant proceeded hastily 
in his precise linglish, and paused dra¬ 
matically. T believe them to he Cor- 
inan spies, my Colonel, and 1 thought 
you would wish to investigate,” lie 
continued impressively, lowering his 
voice. “They talk a strange language 
which I cannot identify. It is neither 
English, French, German nor Italian 
—I comprehend and speak all those— 
and each man has with iiiin a hag of 
strange tools or weapons.” 

“ Humph ! Sounds mysterious,” com¬ 
mented the Colonel, now thoroughly 
awake and quite interested. “ Where 
are those foreign workmen?” 

“ They are not w orkmen, my Colonel, 
and they are travelling hy the first- 
class ill my compartment,” explained 
the Lieutenant. “ That is what aroused 
my suspicions. Tliey are dressed 
strangely also, those men, in grotesque 
costumes. I think thejy are masquer¬ 
ading as Fjnglish sportsmen.” 

“They may he Gennaii spies,” said 
the Colonel, “ disguised ^as English 
sportsmen returning from their allot¬ 
ments. Have you questioned them ? ” 
“One of the men endeavoured to 
engage tno in oouvorsation, but I 
could not understand well. lie spoke 
the English with what you call the 
accent—guttural, ncst-ce pan —and 
when I responded brusquely he com¬ 
ments to his companion iu his own 
language. It is an extraordinary lan¬ 
guages my Colonel, interspersed with 
words which sound like EtigUsh.” 

** Probably one of the Scandinavian | 
tongues,” said the Colonel thought¬ 
fully. ** IM like to have a look at tlie 
fellow's and see what I can make of 
’em. Go back-to your own carriage! 
and 1 ’U come along *^in a" few minut^, | 
ostensibly to ask you for a match,” 

The Ltnutenaat saluted again and de¬ 


parted. He found on re-entering his own 
compartment that his mysterious fellow-; 
travellers were still engaged in an ani¬ 
mated discussion in their own tongue. 
The strange men merely glanced at the 
Colonel when, a few minutes later, he 
entered the compartment and, having 
successfully borrowed a match, sat 
down beside the Lieutenant to listen. 

“ Aff the fourtli tee ow’er the burrn I 
I sclaffed my drive and had to taU’ the 
niblick to get oot,” the stranger in the 
liairiost and loudest suit w^as explaining 
to his companion. “The rough’s a’ 
j wliins, but I put the ba’ on the pretty, 
chanced a hattio shot although I’d got 
a hanging lie, and got a pUll on it,4>ut 
it just slithered owor the bunker on the 
left o’ the fairway—the ano they ca* the 
Maiden—and the inashio took me bang 
up to tiio }>in and T got a four. Halved 
it, mind ye, and got a bogie after sclaff- 
ing my drive.” 

“ No’ an easy bogie oithei*,” com¬ 
mented liis companion; ** but you get 
as far nearly wi’ your niashie as I do 
wi’ my cloek.” 

“ I used to play a fine shot with a 
iriashio-niblick myself.” broke in the 
Coloiifil, to the amazement of the 
I Lieutenant, and proceeded to converse 
with the strangers in their own lan¬ 
guage. 

“ Well, wdiat do you make of thoin, 
Sir?” inquired the Lieutenant eagerly, 
half-an-liour or so later, wlion he had 
follow'ed the Colonel back to his com¬ 
partment, 

“One of them is a plus three man 
and the other is scratch,” the Colonel 
answered absently. “ They *vc been at 
Carnoustie. Once I did a ninety gross 
there myself and I w'as rather off rny 
putting.” 

lie became aware of the fact that 
the Lieutenant w'as gazing at him in , 
blank perplexity, and ne laughed. | 

“You ddn’t understand even now. 
Those chaps are survivals of a pre-war 
period, and they ’vo made me feel quite 
young again. It was a dead language 
wo were talking, Lieutenant. Jove! 

I liked those baggy Harris tweeds, and 
it brought back old memories to argue 
about Dunlops and Challongors and 
Braid and Vardon.” 

“ But —but the language, my Colonel,” 
inquired the Lieutenant, completely 
mystified—“ what was the language? ” 
Golf, my friend, golf,” said the 
Colonel. ** You should loatn it; but don’t 
use the idiomatic phrases in drawing¬ 
rooms.” as=s=5ssa=a 

De War Spirit. 

Scientisttf, headed by Sir 
James Be War and Professor Waynflotei have 
issued a circular to Fellows ol the Royal 
Society, requesting them to venounpe Oennen 
honours and degrees«^--*<dtiitfri(iKaH Pojpeff 
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Jfocker (to Jack, who has hccn siUntlt/ ref/ardiug him). “ WoT YEU STAKIN’ at, NokkyV" 

Jack, )[OV SHOULDN’T HAVE SPOKE, MaTU. I THOUGHT YOU WAS PART 01' TUK CAMMYELAGE SCICKME." 


MILDRED. 

Oh twine the empty cup with yow 
Where once the godsend glistened ! 
Lone, lone amidst a sliop-hought crew 
There was one egg sui;erl)ly now 
And longed tor ; now there isn't. 

The egg that Mildred used to lay 1 
How tenderly she tucked it 
Kacb morn within its bed of hay, 
Whftn all her pals for many a day 
Hubd got cold feet and chucked it. 

But now by winter's icy trance 
Poor Mildred too is smothered; 

And now at broaj^fast is no chance 
To spot, to sei/e by hold advance, 

The egg that Mildred mothered. . 

For always, having broached his shell 
With mute hut anxiou»ieatures, 
Someone would say,I atn not well,” 
And someone rise to ring the bell, 
Crying, “ Bemo\*e the creatttres! ” 

But always someone would ISespeak 
St. Gkoror or else St. Patbick, 

And, helped by heav^^nly favour, sneak 
The egg, the glorioiis egg. Last week 
My uncle did the hat-trick. 


But now no more, or not again 
Till Mildred shall recover 
The (careless ease, the artist’s vein; * 
iiolh Susan and Kliza Jane 
Think that she will, “ Lor’ love her! ” 

Tl]cn let us hang large cabbage stalks 
For lier to jump and eat ’em, 

And charm her with instructive talks 
And. take her out long healthy walks 
All around the arboretum. 

And mix her puddings made of scraps 
More succulent than ever, 

And tie her throat with many wraps 
Till triumph at the last, perhaps. 

Shall crown tlie groat endeavour; 

Till liot-foot she shall come to say 
In accents aroU and sjprighths 
Something has fallen m the nay! ” 
And, if the boon be mine that day, 

I hope th^y 'll boil it lightly. 

ateanessssssss^ 

**In a list of ccanmodities required abroad 
appears the fonoWing :•-* 

'* HACmNICilV rOB MAKINO JSfOODLES.’ *’ 

'^Board of Trade Joumah 
It seems superffooue. We have plenty 
of noodles ot natural growth', thank you. 


Self-Determination in the Western Area. 

“ Dorruislio Servant, ago JJ2, tirwl of Wung 
batlored aboui, wants phioo wliero could have 
fc,w hours weekly for uelf-culttiro: good, clean, 
ciirnful, plain cook. No Uegistry or Nagging 
Ladiofi need apply,”—Afancto/erM'ewin/f Ncivn. 

“Our pottcc-teniis have Iwcn stated, and 
with all thoir ini^)orfoction.s they arc not so 
bad as a democratic manifesto.” ’ ^ „ 

Mr, Ahaolu JjnsiiUTr, 

Mr. Bennett’s democratic “ comrades ” 
will not thank him for his candoitr, - 

“A wholesale dealer at Smith field told tho 
Central News that considerable hanii is being 
done by what ho termed the 'exaggerated 
gtatemeiits as to supplieH.’ ' Some people 
think that because they see a few Argentino 
quarters in tho market tlie supplies are more { 
than they really aro.\ Ho said,' Such is not 
tho case.’ ”— Westfnimier Gazette, 

Wo had suspected it all along. ' 

*!0n January 17,U. Bett^ Baaiii, 6{ Uio 
French Aoadem:^, Will speak on ' Anglain et 
H^oneow; les lOuians 4 tie notiti^enouBaintec 
lea. lin* Im taiaona quo nous avons de nous 
ainiec.les uns.'”— The<M»erve>\ 

We beg to assure M. Ba^sin tbt^f iu 
spite of appearanoes, our patiiotio euu* 
temporary would be the last tp wish lo- 
apset the Entente^ • > c • 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

Monday, January 14<fc.—The Theatre 
Roya], Wosttumi^tev, inis resumed ilio 
“two-houses-a-niglifc” systom. Tlio 
hatAn, who have heon piitling in over- 
iinio while the Coiniuorm were rest¬ 
ing, woit) ngain busy with Woman’s 
Buffrage: in the ConiiuoTis Sir Auck- 
lAND (jjjJDDLh was jn charge of the 
Comhiug-oiit Bill. 

Singularly unlike his hrothor, the 
ViufiT Loud of tiii: \D’\nRAijTy, both 
in voice ami mien, Sir Auc^kland re- 
seinblos liim in distimst of his oratorical 
ability, ' What lie huriioronsly called 
his “ iiofceH ” lay in a huge pile on the 
hrasg-honiul box, and to them ho stuck 
most religiously for the hour »nd a iuilf 
that hia speech lasted. 

It was a good speech, crammed full oi 
important facts and figures, and showed 
that its author had ihorouglily mastered 
his difficult subject. But one could not 
help yvishing that, following the I’limE 
Mikistku's recent exmnjde, he had 
consqU^il Mr. Asquith— that ailist in 
condcwMMsitiou—lx)foro he made it. 

I afraul, however, that Mr. 
ABQUttil, being a cautious man and 
morbCd^ timid of Labour, would have 
struck out the passage in \vhich 
Sir AnGKiiAND, rising for once to his 
full height, fultnlnatod against tlio 
yuuD^ men sheltering in the shipyards 
and munition factories who wore quite 
willing to let their fathers fight for 
them and wounded men bo sent to the 
Front again and again. 

When the I>rmcfT0H of Nationai^ 
Kkkvk k at last sat down, no one rose 
from the Front Opposition Bench either 
to criticise or to j)a\ tlm usual coinpli- 
monts to a Minister making his niaidou 
speech. Happily Mr. FiiiNULn is equal 
to auy emergency and jiromptly lilloil 
the breach, though, needles^ tf) say, the 
proportion of compliment to ciiticisni 
in his remarks was a«» the poor penn}> 
worth ol broad to the iiitolorahlo deal 
<)l suck in Falsta/I\ ta\eiii reckoning. 
His lehuKe of some ol the less judicious 
nhifn thriti in Sir \i c'KLavds oration 
- -th«*io \v*i> a pas‘'.ig(» ahrjul cauialties 
and another about IfiMsia wdiich cer¬ 
tainly would not h.i\o survived the 
Asqiiithian hlue-peiicil was a liltle 
like a certain gontJem.in lehukiug Sin, 
hut in the main it was a good debuting 
olTort, mid fr«'or ilinn usual from the 
cocksuronoss wliieh is the aelf-imposcd 
ohstmetion in the wa\ of Mr. BrnNoi.r/s 
Farliamenlary progress. 

Tamlay, January IfifA.— In the 
Upper Ohainhor a final etlort was made 
to defeat Wfunau’s Buftrago Loul 
Bkkesp'OKD supported the oppoHition, 
not because he thipks women indifferent 
to politics, but becaufui kQ fears tho^ 


w'ill take to them too kindly. He drew 
a gloomy picture of the future, when 
women would conduct all ilie buisiness 
of the House of Commons, while mere 
men had to look on from behind the 
bars of a reconstituted //? d/e* But only 



^•AN IMFUKDIHLK ANSWJ:U' ' 

Mil. Lynch, 

sixty-two Peers supported his view, and 
the Suffragists surinoimtod their last 
obstacle by a majority of 2H. 

The independence of Finland has 
already been-iecognisod by the Gor¬ 
man, Mwedisb and Fronolx Govern¬ 
ments, hut news of^it has apparently 
not yot reached our Foreign Ollice. 
At least Mi*. Balfour spoke of Finland 
being now “in process of constituting 
hcr&elf an iiidepondont Bopublic,” nnd 
intimated that the British (Jovormnonl 



Mil. >r. n VMNjari %TH ON THi: WINSTON 
VoiipANO. 


were waiting until the {iroeeeii u%8 
complete. Further prated, be 
that before according formal recogni¬ 
tion they ought to know “ what the 
Russiiui people think on the subject,^* 
hut omitted to explain whom in present 
circumstances ho means foy the 
Russian people/’ 

To a question \vliether unity of 
command, in the sense of the appoint¬ 
ment ol a generalissimo, had been 
established on the Western Fi'out, Mr, 
Bon\h Law replied in the negative. 
“ An incredible answer,” said Mr. 
Lykuh ; and when an identical question 
regarding the Italian Front received 
liio same reply, he strode out of the 
House after ostentatiously tearing up 
his Question-paper. It is generally 
thought that liis anxiety to win the 
War w’ould have hoou more completely 
domoustrated if he had converted the 
fragments into spills. 

Captain Colin Cootr took his seat 
for the Wisbech division. Bo little 
iiden'st is taken now-a-days in by- 
elections that hardly anybody could put 
a name to this tall slim figure in khaki. 
Would it not be a good idea if, “ for 
the duration,” at any rate, the Si’kakwr 
were formally to announce to the House 
tlie name and constituency of the 
newly-elected ? 1 put aside, as un¬ 

worthy the dignity of Bqrliainent, tlio 
suggestion that these details should bo 
fhisliod upon a cincma-scrcen. 

Wednesday, Jan ua f y 1 Wi -Mr. Sno w- 
UHN, as they say, “has a nerve.” ITo 
actually w’anted to know why the Con- 
Hciontious Objectors in the Non-Coin- 
hatant Corps do not receive the full 
increase in pay recently granted to the 
fighting-men, and soomod surprised 
when Mr. Forhtkr informed him that 
as they were not employed, in the 
danger-zone their pay would only con¬ 
form to their liabihiy. 

A new ofllcial reason has been found 
for the contimianco of liorse-rocing. 
11 itherto the necessity of keeping up the 
breed of horses has licen the principal 
motive alleged; but the OiUNCBLiiOR 
OF 'j mo Fauhkqurii now stated that, in 
his miiul, the main consideration was 
non-interference with the “habits of the 
people.” Wore it not for the beneficent 
existence of bookmokeis they would 
not kuow what to do with their spare 
cash and might be clamouring for 
I’remitiin Bonds. 

Without waiting for the permission 
of the Pbebs Ckhbob The JOtaily Mail 
announced the sinking of a lioimiial 
ship a day ahead of the rest of the 
Vress; hut the Home BsormtarV, for 
reasons unexplained but easily ^ con* 
jectorable, feared tha«t it was not 
Bible to take proceedingflk InsiHtol 
has Imported the offence to " the 
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0 a 0 tativ 68 of the newflpp.per proprio- 
tore.** In the event of my JDord Bubk- 
BAM* administering their collective re-1 
primand to my Lord Nobthcuffe in 
the House of Lords, I hope I may be 
there to see. 

Mr. CntJBcniLL had quite a full da}*. 
First ho found his name, in all the 
headlines in consoqucuco of a, spooch 
delivered about him by Mr. Baunkb in 
Glasgow. Then ho came down to the 
House and learnt that the Goveriiniont 
had decided to publish the final ropoi't 
of the Dardanelles Commission, the 
more mention of wliich always gives 
him goose-flcjsh. After that he dis¬ 
creetly withdrew wliilo Mr. Baukes, 
under the guise of a personal explana¬ 
tion, made a hearty meal of everything 
that ho had said tlio day before. 

It was all the fault of the Scotch 
reporters—notoriously inaccurate fel¬ 
lows. They ought to have known that 
when ho referred six or seven times to 
Mr. CnuiiCRiTiL’s order lie was really 
referring to the Cabinet’s order; that 
when he said “ Mr. CHURoniun butted 
in ho meant “ wo butted in ” ; and 
that his description of the Govern- 
inent as *' living ou the top of a 
veritable volcano had no reference 
to the Minister of Munitions, who., 
as everybody knows, cannot bo sat 
upon. 

Thursday, January 17//r.—Members 
learned with some concern the Food 
C oNTROLLEu’s intention to reduce the 
price of fish. They fear it will have 
the elTect of driving this wholesome 
food from the market, and would 
sooner liave a liorring in the hand 
than two in the queue. 

The Board of Eduoation is composed 
of many eminent persons who never 
hold a meeting. Sir Cuauleb Bathurst 
considers that it is otiose and ought to lie 
disbanded; but Mr. Fisher deprecated 
interference with ** this dignified body,” 
w'hich never interferes writh him. 

On the new Military Service Bill the 
Ulstermen's plea for conscription in 
Ireland was rejected after Sir Auck¬ 
land Geddes had declared that it 
would be of no use as a solution of tlie 
present difficulty. lie did not give his 
reasons, but they are believed to bo 
Conventional. 

The rest is silence, for, on the motion 
of Mr. Pringle, the House went into 
Secret Session in order that Mr. IIogge 
might use languaga. presumably unfit 
(or publication. Whatever it was it 
did not prevent the second reading 
being carried without a division, 

Hpw it Strikes tke Journalist. 

** (From the F.A. Special Correspondent) 

The front of attack was S,000 words.*' 

; JiMin Evening Mail, 
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Uijd^or Girls' Club). “Of couiiSK you know, duah giiils, i.aoiks nkvku talk TO 
GKNTLEMKN UNLESS THEY HAVE IIEKN PROPERLY INTllODrcTlD?" 

Head Girl. "W'E KNOWS it, Mvm, ani> we feels sorry for YEit.” 

rf/^xT/ 4 before the stress of war 

A QlJLlJFj SOpsO. ginipiitied meafs wntli a steady 

A JOiiULAR burden rings in my our squeeze. . 

Of Butter and eyqs and a noiind of ,, ... , , i. a i t 

cheese • butter has almost tied from our 

It tells of good cheer dre food was dour, . t l ^ • 

or a time of plenty and peace and And egg^ are fetclu.ig enormous 

ease. lees, 

And the laying hen is on strike 
With bread thrown in there w^as ample again, 

faro And my grocer has uin clean out of 

In Butter and Cfjtjs and a imind of cheese. 

C'li/Cese 

For men to repair all the wear and tear ^ ^ ™ bidding good-bye to the old 
OIl»ilUyli..uo,Hiougl,b«.]f« boe. h, lim« llk« tb«.- 

Carnivorous folk might ask for more And I sing this strain as 1 stand in 
Than Butter and eggs and a imml of the rain, 
cheesCf ' . ^ , Maiyarine, rice and potatoes, lilease / 
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‘Ever haj) too much beeh, Sam?*’ 




‘There isn’j.’* 


MELODIUM MEMORIES. 

By JlEiiOnEA. 

iVx Exercise in the New Advertising. 

I WONDER if anybody who has never 
tried it has the faintest idea of wiiat; 
the siiraulus and uplift, of a variety 
entertainment can bo wlmii one is, so 
to speak, “down and out”? Last 
night, for example, 1 wn,s tired beyond 
words and was in despair until a friend, 
Unking his arm in mine, said by an 
inspiration, “ Come to the Melodium. 
Always tlie best show in London; and 
this week better than ever. Let's have 
as good a dinner as Lord linoNODA, 
Sir Arthur Yapp and our. own con- 
seionees will permit and then go to 
the second, house. Twice nightly^ you 
know.” It was a brain wavet Not 
since last week, when, after my invari¬ 
able habit, 1 again amdng ibe 


audionecs of the Afelodium, have I been 
SO beatitically happy. 

My weariness and havassnionts began 
to melt away directly wo entered the 
great comfortable auditorium, so taste¬ 
fully decorated with just those touches 
of hriglitness here and there that mean 
so much. The costly curtain had not 
yet risen, for my friend and I were 
early; we kjiow enough about the 
Melodium programmes to bo unwilling 
to miss a moment of them. The superb 
orchestra was playing a sparkling tune, 
ko<jping time with^ilio nriHianii con¬ 
ductor as only tlie Melodium orchestra 
can, wliilothcanticijJatorycrowd flocked 
; in all agog for ttie joys to come. It 
did me good to s^ them. Let the 
I pesslnusts and Lansao^uitea who would 
make England dowjphearted go to the 
Melodiuin and wateb, the thousands 
there all intent on mnooent diversion. 


' .Let* the 
ebeerftdly these iolk! 

outside the early fdr 

hour, never uttaniig a com^nt eVi^ " 
though it rains and snows. An, 
lesson indeed! ,1 

But to the wonder of the programme, 
which seems to me—^perhaps I am 
wrong, but that is the impression coh- 
j veyed—to improve every week. Think 
of such a galaxy of stars in one ^ 
evening as Bonnie Bessie Bahia, the 
Great Little Much, the Eight Imbecile 
Grocers, Reely and Tiwly* Posco,, and 
those favourite mirth-makers, the Levi 
Lewis Go. in a side-splitting sketch, 

“ The Best ’Ole.” Imagination boggles 
at it. It is too lavish. But that is 
the Melodium way. 

The head and front of the evening 
was, of course, the one and only Bessie 
Bahia, who was at the top of her form 
—over the top, I might say, to use a 
phrase which will appeal to tire many 
military patrons of this favourite house 
of entertainment. 1 don’t know what 
it was—probably the eleotrioity that 
this woman of genius always infuses 
into an audience—but her effect was 
astounding. Always topical and tren¬ 
chant, 1 hardly need say that she has 
a song about Food Control. More than 
a song—an epic, with such a tune to it 1 
Wo all came out humming it, while 
those who were fortunate enough to 
' remember the words sang it too, revel¬ 
ling in the sly satire of its lines:— 

Now Rhondua is a wonder, 1 don't think; 

Str Arthur Yapp 

Take away our pap, 

But we mnat have somethiag to drink. 

Feats of ilexterfty are always fasd* 
mating, hut never can there have been 
quite such perfect juggling as that 
evinced by Posco, the marvellous boy 
equilibrist. Cinqukvai^li in his palmy 
days was a master, but I venture to 
consider Fosoo even greater than he. 
Certainly some of his tricks—notably 
balancing a walking-stick on tW very 
tip of one finger for nearly a minute of 
time—CiNQURVALLi never offered the 
public at all. 

And then the back-chat couple— 
what can I say of them ? I have heard 
many exponents of this difficult art in 
my time, from the Two Macs onwards, 
but none of them can compare ixtj. 
wit and alertness with the Melodium:^ 
humoi'tets, Rooly and Trawly. Which 
is tlte funnier it would be hard to say. 
Go. and make up your minds alR>ut it; 
for yourselves; that is my advice. .1 
defy anybody, however tired, to hea^ ) 
Reely wish Ti'ewly “A Yaj^y jNew ' 
without feeling the heper fev it* - 
"No tonic Rise an hottest .lati^. - 

The'""' acrobatic": j 

f » i uM i* .1.1 'ii y V ' j', ■ 

' . s;'>-‘'‘-.Vr:** 






Imbecilo Qroceis galvanised the iiouse 
by fchjBU droUories and evolutions* 

If there is a bettei poifoimei on a 
one-string fiddle than Oiimalkiu I 
should like to beai of him 

Standing up now and then in iny 
seat I was able to leoogniso other mem¬ 
bers of the audience, \\hich numbeis 
twice nightly some of the most distin 
gmshed personalities iii London. To 
my great satisfaction I saw that a veiy 
near neighbour of niuie in the stalls 
was ^^OATitlSTBSlNfiS ' 


PowJuH b< iijuMi 

ObnfeidxiciiS held duniier the mwk iii 
neotien vnth a GoMirtunent l>nml) out nchomo 
lietween roptohentatiyes of tho I'nidc I iiions 
and Sir Atnsklaod Geddes, Kmciuded tins 
afteinoon. Vajm 

Tb»k ougbt to shilt the blackei's. 

kkom The Blaok Man's I\nl tn tlu 
Wset, by Six Habbt II JoRK^roK — 
**9%* JfTilotab race la . . . touuukililo foi 
iLo Ataproportionately Iwg^a of their nieu 
uad womea, fbm exleud on tho PMtora sido 
eCtoeKdc n||ttt down into the Ugonda IVo 
tMKmte.” 

llVhat a pity that this vomaikable tube 
ndt ha'ye been brought to the 
Western IVoni, where they oottld so 
entanc^ents 

. 


Ol^B MIGHTY ATOMS AGAIN* 
“TunRAMiitiBu/ in Tlie DailyMtnw 
of tlie 16tb» info) ms us tliat Mr. I{arr> 
GtatUns little daughtoi is pioniismg 
to follow in hei fathei's footsteps," and 
adds, ** Mthough still a tiny mite, she 
has astonished her school teacheib In 
wilting * levues * 

But is it (au to slop lieio ^ Tbe bis 
ti ionic piofcssion has no monopoly of 
precocity Philosophers are to he found 
in meiy second plain and oui nurseties 
aio tlaongodwith amatoui stialegists. 
Tho mustv nja\ini, S/ pnncHse suvaiit 
has long boon iclegalod to the sciap 
heap YoutI) (hes know, and moans 
to lei us know that it knows 

\ few sti iking concrete exainjdos of 
tins pie\alont juvenile aelivity umy 
sene to justify oui stalemout 
Thus we iiudeistand that Alastei 
Amh vy Asq th, of whom little lia« 
been seen in tho illustrated papeis 
Kinoe tho resignation of the lalo Piimo 
Minister, has neail> coinpletwl his 
great paiaphinso ot Pu^achsi^ Lost^ in 
which the principal chaiactors aio as¬ 
signed to modem politicians His 
tutors aio said to bo ateolufely petiified 
by the hnlUant charaeterisation and 
majestic unsgeiy in whioh the woik 
abounds. 

Then the horeditaiy iiistinct foi bio¬ 


graphy has declaied itself with im- 
IsistibAe force in Master Gn kch Lid, 
who has been engaged from Ins eatbest 
infancy on a Life of his fath^. This 
colossal work will occupy ten volumes, 
'sev^i of which are td^ady wiitten. 
I The advantage of living m tlie same 
JiouHO witli tlie heio depicted is tOo 
obvious to call foi comment. Eve^ 
BohWKUi only occusionally enjoyed 
this piivilego 

Instances might be luultiphod almost 
indefinitely, it is enough merely to 
mention tho ioiihcomnig Love Bonnets, 
Wiitten hy the granddaughter (aged 
two) of a La bom Ltwloi, oi the Ehsufjs 
hi/ a Flnppa who is none othei than 
tho giandiiieco ol a wclMcnowu Earl 
(belted) It IS only light to add that 
the young lady m question has leaohed 
the conipaiativol} uiatuie age of tlm- 
tecn But Messrs Biodgei, who aio 
about to publish her book, have issued 
a prehminaiy prospectus containing a 
swoin affidavit hy thou leadei, made 
before a Comniissiouer oi Oaths, that 
beside those Essajs those of B \( on are 
a thing and those ol AniUhON 

and Limb positively puciile 

Our Oiviliaai Army, 
oi the meu vvcie lu kluiki, but a U w 
iiuktaLV onitorius veiled tha monotouv.’* 
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THE HERO-BiQAMIST. 

What/^ said Fratioosca, “ doos the Becorder really do ? *' 
“The Becorder?" I said. “I am not quite sure about 
him, but I thiiik ho does quite a lot o£ recording." 

“ Do you moan that ho fills up his spare time with it ? " 

“ No," I said, “ I don’t mean that. In fact I mean just 
iho opposite. It’s liis business to record, and he fills up his 
business time with it. But we never see him recording. 
He does it in the dark, you know, and then in his spare 
time lie acts as a Judge—at least that's how I fancy it’s 
managed. But what has mado you so keen on Bocorders 
this morning? ” 

“This paper says that the Becorder had before him a 
man charged with bigamy.'’ 

“ Tluay will do it,'’ I murmurod. Tlioy find it difficult 
to keep away from marriage when they 'vo once got started." 
“ Well, this man liad fought at Mens." % 

“ A splendid exhibition of heroism," 1 said, 

“That is exactly what tho Becorder said; ho said that 
the man was a hero, and ho was going to treat all Mons! 
fighters brought before him as heroes. So ho discharged! 
him and-" 

“ And thoro was loud applause in court, and the Becorder 
said the court was not a theatre, and if it occurred again lie 
would have the court cleared ! " 

“ No," sho said, “ 1 don’t see that." 

“ Tliat's odd ; they mostly say that." 

“Perhaps," she said, “it's only full-blown Judges who 
say tliat kind of thing. Anyhow, I don't see that the 
Reorder said anything of that kind. He just told the man 
he was a hero and let him go; and ho added that he meant 
to deal with all similar heroes in the same wav." 

“ It's a grand recognition of courage," I said* “ In those 
namby-pamby days wo ought to reward a display of tho 
primitive virtues." 

“But what," said Francesca, “about the poor second| 
woman? She doesn't got much of a show, doo.s sho? " 
“No," I said, “she doesn’t; but then, you see, she never 
I fought at Mons." 

[ “ Then of course," said Francesca, “ she isn't a hero, and 

1 so she has got to take her punishment for having believed 
a hero who deceived her," 

1 “ The Recorder didn’t say aTjything about her, did he ? ” 

“ No," said Francescii, “ I can’t find that lie did. Ho just 
invited all heroic bigamists to trot up before him and he’d 
see that nothing was done to them. That sounds like abol- 
I ishing tho Ten Commandments in favour of the old army." 

[ “It moans more than that. If it is logically carried out 
it moans abolisliing the Criminal Law of England." 

“ But perhaps Bocorders are not logical." 

“ I don't think they have to pass an examination in logic 
; in order to become Bocorders.” 

' “No," sho said, “1 should think not. And yet women 

' are not allowed to go to tho Bar or to ho i)romotod to the 
j Bench." 

I “ But you can soon alter that. In about a quarter of an 
i hour from now six inillions of you will have votes, and you 
I will then be in a position to tell tlio Becorder what you 
! think of him." ' 

j “ I shan’t think too much of him," said Francesca, ‘.‘even 
. if he does allow heroes to dabble in bigamy." B. 0* L. 

War Geography. 

“SkegneHs and Harrogate wore the ooldoMt plticoH on the Engdish 
coast, with I*2dog. and 8deg. ofiropt rospeciivoly,”-JMily Telegra^^ 

Our contemporary ought zu^ to give away militf^ seoiots 
like this. The next thing shall read is that Harrogate 
I has been bombarded by^a submarine. 


'^QUIEN TIENE LENQUA A ROMA LLEGA/’ 

Spanish Proverb.. 

“He that hath a nmhU iongm may cvm get to liome.’* 

So say the lightfoot gipsy folk who know all Earth as home. 
But since tho world is veiy big they drift about.in Spain 
And take their fill of wandering and then set out again. 
Some lead, along tho Seville road, a life of dusty case, 

Some cross tho rolling Mancha and the snowy Pyrenees, 

I And northward to the Puy de D6mo and eastward to 
I ’ Marseilles 

I They clip tlie mules in patterns and they dock tlio donkeys’ 
tails. ^ 

Alas! tho world has lost its w^ay, as never gipsy could, 

And shells are blasting from our sight deer-track and 
beechen wood, 

Whore FiiANgois Pkkmikk loved to l)iint and soothe liis 
soul of old 

When sated with an Entente’s pomp and sick of Cloth of 
Gold. - 

The little twiliglit winds at dusk which stirred tho sleeping 
leaves 

Now moan around each riven brancli while all tho forest 
grieves 

Tljai wliore the wood-srnoke used to rise from gipsy fires 
aglow 

Tho star shells and the Voroy lights now hissing come and go. 

Yet you may find the gipsy men spread far from sea to sea; 
’Tis still tho land of I^many wherever they inav be; 

And some are back in Egypt, whence the earliest Oippy 
came; 

They may take tho field as soldiers, yet the wandering’s 
their game. 

And, though the chnla must risk their lives in many a bitter 
fight. 

Still on Viave's blood-stained banks their brazier glows at 
wight, 

For under arms the w’andor-folk yet find a cliance to roam 
Where he that hath a nimble tongue may even get to Borne. 

SALVAGE. 

Just now tho authorities are taking a keen interest in 
salvage. This means that we, the 2nd Royal Fermanagh 
Fusiliers, when not actively engaged in fighting battles, sally 
out in parties of thirty, forty and sometimes more, and mop 
up any material that may be lying about—shells, shell-cases, 
corrugated iron, bully-beef tins, picks, shovels and rifles. 
Yesterday, X Company, led by Captain O’Neil, set forth at 
6 A.M. witti instructions to collect shdlls, shells and yet more 
shells from a certain corner of Y area. At 3 p.m. the party 
returned, the men had their dinners, “got down to it," and 
all WAS peace. 

At 5 P.M. our Adjutant received instructions “ to report « 
in person at Division H.Q. (Q) without delay," Q did not 
keep Maloney long, but passed him on to another dug-out, 
two doors ofl*, where a Brigadier-General of Artillery, com¬ 
plete with Staff-Officer in attendance, awaited him. 

“ Ah, are you the ^djutant of the Fermanaghs ? he 
began. “ I wish to congratulate you on the magnifloent | 
way your men worked this morning." I 

Maloney, glowing with pride, waited for him to continue. 

“ Two thousand shells did they shift from Y area; and 
my men have had to spend the whole afternoon shifting 
them back again. You collected the whole Of one of oxy 
Advance Ammunition Dumps." 

“ Maloney met the Brigadier with his undefeated smile, j 
“ Ah, Sir,” said he, “ aren't they the bhoys 1" . j 
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ITfir riumher (replying on the ivlephonc to deaperafe appeal for replaerineni of a burnt ristrru). “Wki.i., Madam, IJ-' TITR TtiiW 
CTSTKllN IS UnOKNTI.Y REr^UIllDD FOK THK FkONT, AND YOU CAN BEND UB AN ‘A’ ClfiRTIFlCATli, WE CAN mOUAHLY TACKLE THE JOB THE 
WEEK AFTKR NEXT," 


OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

{Jiff Mr, Punches Staff of Lmrnet^ Clerhs,) 

TiiKsr. German writers! mi^ht the one just 

inhabitant of the ratheiland (supposinf^ such an indi¬ 
vidual to exist) cry aloud to bo saved from In'* ])ro[)af(andists. 
The latest solo upoti the Teutonic tiumpot is played by no 
less high-sounding a porformor tlian Lieutenant-General 
Jiaron von Fheytag-Lorinohovun. This gentleman occu¬ 
pies, it appears, the position (to whicli however l.licre 
are other claimants) of the most distinguished soldier- 
writer of Prussia,” Ins expositions of tlio noble science of the | 
jack-hoot having proemod for him, by a deliciously native! 
touch, the decoration Pour le M^riU (Peace Class). The 
exalted Ilorr Jhiron has embodied Ins most distinguislicd 
conclusions n])on tlio world-tragedy (which is not at all 
what ho would call it) in the little book before mo, DeduC’ 
tioiiH From The World War (Constauli-;), Tlieso deductions 
could hardly have appeared at a moment more unhappy for 
their author or more fortunate for a world that was pevliaps 
in some danger of believing the Prussian wolf repentant. 
To all who have been conscious of the lure of such an 
amiable folly let lue commend the de< I notion wliicli sums 
up the Baronial pliildiopby: “ Any such agreements [to 
prevent future \varsj will after all only he U eatif s which 
will not on every occasion bo capable of holding in check 
the forces seething within the States. The idea of a uni¬ 
versal league . • . would be felt as an iutolerable tutelage 
by any great and proud-spirited nation/’ So there you 
have it. ^ot for the first.time, but seldom more forthright, 
have their own pens condemned the murderers of faith. 


1 suppose that what G. N. an<l A. M. Williamson don't 
know about the dramatic possibilities of the motor-car is 
hardly worth knowing. Tlioir now volume (Jf stories, Tiger 
Lily "(Mills and I^oon) shows thcAir store of petrol-adven¬ 
tures to he still unoxhaiisLcd. J^rohahly, but for considera¬ 
tions of crispness, the book would bave been called He Who 
Stale and Ilode Away, since this is ihe title of the longest 
and most irnjiorlant tale in the collection. Jt in a brialc 
affair of an heiress, of fortunfi-hunters and (of course) 
a god in the car, and gets its topical interest from the fact 
that the scene of it, ranging from Innshruck to the Piavo, 
has lately attained some tragic notoriety. Some (»f the 
I other stories are concerned with gambling at Clonic Carlo, 
always a background rich in suggestion and iniriguo; but 
though these provide usually a prf)mising situation tliey 
left me, for the most part, with a fooling that the ddutmC' 
ment, explanation, or whatever it is, had scai’cely fullillod 
this })romise. Can it he, I wonder, that ^Trs. Williamson 
miinlcrs the victim, or arranges the eo/ip, or generally 
complicates matters after this exhilarating fasliion and then 
leaves iiooi* Mr. \V. to find the best solution ho can ? One 
other story tolls of tlio trick played hy a rich young woman 
upon an equally rich young man who criticised her pliilan- 
tliropic methods; it is called A Cure for Wealth ”—a l ad 
title, since Die young man was so far from being cured that 
his relapse (lie married the millionairess) loft him richer 
than ever. It is a rnony little piece of nonsense that would 
make a good curtain-raiser. 


In view pf the porpotnal inierest that attaches to the 
greater crimes of vimonce down the ages," Mr. Kafael 
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ttABATiNi has done a shrewd thing in his Historical Nights' 
Enteriaimnent {Seckur)^ gathering together {or our deloc- 
tation, in a sanguinary sheaf, some horrific tales of sundry 
nights of tciTor, and presenting his historical characters 
ill a setting of known fact with plausible eiiibroiclcries 
of conjecture. Of those thirteen tales—ominous number-"- 
no fewer tlian eleven are tales of murder, private or 
judicial, achieved or attempted. This would perhaps seem 
a somowliat morbid idea of ontortainment; but the author 
does not focus on tlio horrors, but rather on the jday of 
motive and the traits of character. And I must say, who 
am no expert and carj oppose no counlijr-coniontions to his 
audacious theories, that lie has contrived a very respecta¬ 
ble ontertainmont. lUzzio, Darnlky, l-iady Auck Lisi^ic, 
CouGNv’s Huguenots, Ciusrvvus III., Oksahk liouciTA’s 
])rotbor Gandta and some three thousand citizens of Nantes, 
are among the list of the victims, and the tr(igody-comody 
of the groat Affair of the Diamond Necklace Imd an escape 
of Casanova from prison , 
aro the only two bloodless 1 
episodes. I think 1 dare j 
comniond the book even to ; 
the gentle. The average i 
unregonerato man ought to | 
enjoy it all hugely. | 


Mr. Oruaud Fiennks, in 
Sea Power and Freedom 
(Skbkfington), states that 
“the British boy, taught 
history in the schools, can 
name iivo British victories 
on land to every throe at 
sea," and goes on to remark 
that the proportion is a 
strange one for tlie greatest ' 

Sea Power in the history • 
of the world. If his bot>k | » 
compels attention to the j 
elementary fact tliat the i 
British Empire has dc- 
lionded for its development 
upon its sea-powor it wdll 
do a sound piece of service. shopHhtn. “Don’t you want no 
We are, and always have Sporting Miner *h Wife, “Don 

i>een, far too ready to take-- 

our Navy for granted. Mr. Fiennes, though very rightly 
claiming the Battle of Jutland as a British victory, argues 
that, if it was not so decisive as a people nourished on the 
traditions of the Nile and Trafalgar were inclined to expect, 
the fault did not lio witli the Navy, but with the loose 
talkers who have never appreciated the clianges which 
modern developments have brought with them. We want 
to bo educated before we have any right to criticise, and I 
suggest Mr. Fiennes' book as a pleasant and x»‘ofitable 
study for those of us who have neglected to instruct our¬ 
selves in naval affairs. Here 3*011 wdll find an account of 
both ancient and modorn Boa Powers, a carefully considered 
judgment upon our Navy’s actions in the x)resent War, 
and some excellent illustrations, “ Whenever,'’ says Mr. 
Fiennes, "a tyrant has come into conllict with seiiji-power 
it has broken him." It is a consoling thought, and I 
recommend it as a tonic to the most dotennined pessttntsts. 





Capt. Buett YoirNo’s romance, MarchiiUf on Ttmja 
(Collins), deals mth all Sannar of fascinating things ^oh 
as sound.hoys choose fot* their literature; yQi (t is no nc^el, 
but a volume dealing in all seriousness with a part of |:ibe 
campaign in ISast A^ioa now happily eonoluding; IJ 3 lhis 


is not glorious adventure I do not know what la, and it: 
would seem that there still may be glamour in war. As a: 
history of General Smuts’s sweep down the Pangani river, 
beginning later than the conquest of the Eilimairiaro country j 
and ending before the approach to the Central Bail way, the 
book is a businesslike account of a fighting retreat by the j 
Huns and of resistance much more strenuous on the part i 
of tsetse and mosejuitos; yet when it is told by the author, 
now homo from listening to strange bird^songs in a land 
where the stars are strange, it is no wonder that it becomes 
something infinitely more. There is a glow of tropic heat 
and beauty about it, a vista of dry desert and hard blue 
mountains, and a sense of the bigness of the new crude 
land that has gained a soul from tlie fighting travail of lean 
suffering invaders. And tlie book has a hero, or rather 
two. One is the w'litor, though little enough ho seems to 
guess it, and tho other is the General whose greatness 
warred with the greatness of waste Africa and wrought 

-.upon it victory. Not often 

has actual war boon written 
in terms of such artistic 
beauty. 

Given a story-teller who 
knows the wild places of 
the earth and tho speecii 
and trafficking of men who 
> live dangerously, and novel- ! 
writing becomes an easy | 
matter. For novel-reading 
is essentially tho pastime of I 
men and women who live 
in easy-chairs, have three | 
meals a day, and police¬ 
men to keep tho tramps 
away—circumstances under 
which tho call of the wild i 
never fails of its appeal. To¬ 
day the Spirit of Valour is 
abroad in the world and 
mere danger has lost much 
of its attmotion, but tho 
Spirit -of Adventure never 
Doo BISCUITS TO-DAY ? ’ ’ bockonod so insistently; and 

BLSCTJITS! We can;t AI’FOUD DOG moH who snjff atfifteeudnch 

_—__shells in Franco can thrill at 

I the popping of tho novelists* six-shooters in tho Alaskan 
[ wilderness. All of which is a prelude to the practical state¬ 
ment that you should buy The Triumph of John Kars 
(Chapman and Hall), read it and send it to the Y.M.O.A, 
for t-lio delectation of our fighting men. You may be too . 
fiopliisiicatod to enjoy it yourself—that is your misfortune— 
but they will not be, and the important thing is that you 
should send it to them, Mr. Bidgwbll Cullum is a past- 
master of this type of fiction, and his story of the Yukon ; 
lacks none of his accustomed entertainment. Tho lure of, 
gold, the glamour of saloon and dance-hall, Indians and ^ 
trappers, fur traders and prospectors, all contribute to onr ^ 
entertainment. The villain is jicrhaps a little too villainous,; 
and the hero rather tpore heroic tiian mortal hero could. 
reasonably lie expected to be. That is of xi6 consequence. 
The types are truthfully drawn, their talk is real tauc, and 
we are made to realise tho enduring warfare between, the 
iron North and the unconquerable soul of Man the Pione^« 
Mom than that for five^BnilUngs no decent reader v(^pld' 
demand. , - .■ 

** Tlie Milan Municipal Gbnnci), which is a sopialtst bedk . 

ft stirring appetite tri tho iiK!ipulati6n.’*--^^(rie Zedlmud JGpmd; 

A silly thing to do during the food shortage. . " ,1 , T;; 















CHARIVARIA. 

Tfw^: rumour tliat Ujo War lioixl 
Tank at Nofctinj^'Iiarn so liir l‘or|;j[()t itself 
as to try to bito Mr, IIaacmy Af.vo- 
DoNAiit) HI tbo lo^ lias bt'ijii tracer! to 
Bolshevik sources. 

“ Tho basis of tlio Jjabonr* Partv,*’ 
said Mr. SMU'iTJK, “ must bo Ijroadorjod 
to include brain - ^vorkors like Lord! 
lipJkKSKORT).’* This looks like a nasty 
smack at Commander BEtiLAius, ]\[,r. 

’r 

Tho village of Crundale, in Yorksliire,, 
is to bo sold by auction. To onsuie 
brisk bidding there is some talk of 
throwing in a couple of pork chops 
with it. " 

‘ •!* 

A Suiiningliill tradesman opens his 
shop thtreo days a week as a Imtoher 
and throe days as a iishmonger. Our 
own butcher opens oue day a week as 
a purveyor of meat and^fivo days as a 
matter of liabit. ^ ^ 

»5s 

I?or the convcnienco of German 

e ners of vvar desirous of escaping 
British internineut camps, woun- 
derstc^ tl^it it is likely, in order to 
avoid Ooft^^ton, thst the queue system 
will be tetr&dueed; 


Groat interest has been aroused at 
tlm Front by recent journalistic sensa¬ 
tions, and there is some talk among 
the troops of asking Sir Douolah Haiu 
to 8(‘nd a spotiial correspondent lo the 
b'loet Street tlicatre of wai-. 

J(s 

“ rincjipples cut into slices,*’ sa^s a 
I Cri(iklc\Vood fj iiitcror, make an ex¬ 
cellent dish.” Tins is much better than 
the old custom of swallowing tho pine 
apple whole. 

*‘jK '* 

“ If the standard price of milk in your 
district is Tid..” says IZVn? Eocu iwj AVir.v, 
“ do not ask for a penny wortli, but two- 
hfteenths of a quart, and one-lhirtitUh 
of a pint instead of a halfpennyworth,'’ 
'rho latter suggestion sounds very pi’o- 
mising and has the hearty support of 
the milk-trado, .... -t 

Bettor days in store.” sa^>s a notice 
in a Ihimsgate shop window. What 
Ave want is llutter days. 

i(« 

A dairyman charged with selling 
unsatisfactory milk explained to tho 
!l3ench that his cows were suffering 
from sliolhbhock. He himself is now 
suffering from shelhout-siiock. 

*|C 

Fiold-Xrarshal voN. inHWNmma in¬ 


dicates that he is preparing a scheme to 
comhab tho British Tanks. This lends 
colour to tho recent laimour that the 
Gorimui troops wcie being served out 
; with tin-oprners. ... 

An admiral buttorJly seen basking * 
in tbc sun oji the Dorset coast has 
been captured by a rosidont. The in¬ 
trepid h'.Ilow', in a graphic description 
of ibo encounter, sticks to liis story 
that the hultcrtly snapped at him 
sevei*a.l linjts. 

Ai a London police court a man was 
1 alleged to lia\ e s<jld a bottle of coloured 
I water as whisky to a Scotsman for 
I lift ecu shillings. Kesioiiitivos are still, 
being applied to tlio victim. 

r 

1 * 

! Thieves who broke into a Surbiton 

provision store ignored tho cash and 
I consumed a quantity of salmon, con- 
|densed milk and apples. Tito police 
I theory that they were in search of food 
As regarrlod by local opinion as being 
i quite sound. 

! Witt) reference to the geuUomau in 
' the North of England w ho boasted'tiiat 
ho lia<l a I'oply by rotui n of *post from 
, the War Office, wo aj^ asked to statd 
that it was duo lo an byersigbt. 
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THE STRANDING OF' “GOEBEN." 

MeHMED lets himself (10. 

Allah is good! Ho uiakca mo laugh insido! 

1 trip the Turkish Trot with liglit and free liiubB 
For joy of punctunjs blown in (Inrfjcn^s side, 

Or (if you like it better) Snlftni Selim's. 

lieacbod on the Narrows’ shore slio lies a wreck, 
Having, in 'I’outoii jiarlance, “liglitly grounded,’* 
And fclH're, 1 luuir, she gets it in tlie nt'ck 
All day and night by Jiritish airmen pounded. 

Never again, we’ll hojK', the lioastlN thing 
(This is indeorl a ])ro\idential loss for ns) 

Snug at her moorings oil' Stamluml sliall swing 
And stain witii Clerman l>ilgc my balmy Jiosphorus. 

No more her alien oHjeors, J deem, % 

Shall here behave like littlo gods on castors, 

Or train their cursed guns on my harcem 

To mend my manners to my (lerman miister.s. 

No more emerging from a year’s re])osc 
(Tlie timo to readjust a damaged piston) 

Shall sho decline conclusions witii her foes 
And run for harbour with a Jieavy list on. 

Tracing to her the sourco of all my woe, 

I might have worn a visage yet more shiny 
Had sho but definitely gone below, 

^^Sjmrlos versenkt*' benoatli tbc open briny. 

Still, as a stiancled bulk, &bo suits my game, 

And scarce bad pleased me move by disappearing, 
For I can now declare a foio.sliore claim 
And do a littlo salvage profiteering. 

Meanwbilo within a note to William dear, 

Alluding to bis natural annoyance, 

1 sliall enclose a larges unblotted tear, 

Like crocodiles that carrioullago their joyance. 

__ _ ^ 0. S. 

Long-Distance Diving P 

“Bplciulid diviiifi at j’orU.iiid, Oro., was soon a fowdays ago when a 
ouiig follow, on ln'iiig shown :i ]»oint marked on tlio .‘^uifaco by a 
uoy, wont dow'ii into twoiity-fiM.' foet of water and Jii four minutes 
locatod and brought to tlu? surfrice the three thousand dollar fannly 
heirloom rinj; lost by a Plnladelphiu lady. rocoven of this .siiiail 

object from twonty-iive foot of water is called the fine.st diving feat 
along the JMnine ctiiist m years.'’--Ayn/t/md WW/ihj Star. 

Wo should liko to have boon told wliother, in swimming 
from Oregon to Maine, be went round Cape Horn or utilised 
the Panair.il Canal. _ 

The Lower Depths. 

** Ihirinj; tlie WTok fending T)eccinbrr 20] elcvon ships o\or sistccu 
hundml tuns went to the bottom and one under.”—Afa/(n C hnmiclc. 

“ iM'ixr.cu.M'.ur Ih’N snij’Us STuiTem-at IIkaki'.us.” 

Af'/r /^(‘aldiul TiwCi. 

We should Jiave spoken more p('..sitively on the subject. 

<* Wanted.- -Man to Slaughter, in spare time.” — (^.rford Times. 

Wo hazard the thought tliat the advertiser Juxs borrowed 
his bobby fi oin William, Kaibeii. 

“Trained nynin^stic and Oamos’ MistroB.*; required at once, in first- 
clnss Uirl.<i' Hoarding School (scasidb); young married lady ot ividow 
(temporarily) nxight«.bo auilublo.”*- YitrksUre Post. 

Tho “ tenipy spirit is very infectious. 


A PATRIOT POACHER. 

Befoue tho War old Abe was our village outcasU Tho 
Squire glowered on him when they mot. When tho Vicar 
preached on dishonesty everyone said xvbat a pity it was 
that Abe was not there to boar the sermon ; for lie usually 
spent bis Sunday mornings supervising bis snares. The 
only person w ho loved Abe was Ciriinmond, our policeman. 
Ho proposed to rise by moans of Abo to tlie giddy height 
of an inspectoi'sbip. Abo was the only person in the 
mughhourhood who could he relied upon to give him a case. 
Jllvcry few months he and the policeman walked off to 
the Polly Sessions together. It is true that Alio from the 
j dock usually denounce.d (Irinnnond as a gross jjorjurer, but 
' when the Chairman had sai<l tliafc it was (juito time this 
I poaching nuisance was sto])pod and had commended C'oii- 
sta)>lo (Iriminond’s vigilance and laid fined Abo forty 
shillings and costs then policeman and prisoner walked 
amicably home togollier. 

Wlieii (irimniond went off lo the War, Abo was quite 
lonely. His only friend bad vanished. Ho made a des- 
yierate altnmy)t to ('ulisl, but the Pritisli Army has no use 
for a recruit who has lost two iiiigers from the right hand 
through the premature explosion of a shot gun carried 
under the coat. And oven the recruiting ollicer whistled 
wlion Abe doscrihed himself as thirty-six. and advised him 
to go home and teach bis grandchildren lo speak tho truth. 

ijife becaino very dull for Alie. Instead of the wily and 
indefatigable Grimmond, Abe merely bad to circumvent our 
two specials—the Squire, wliose rbeimmtism kept him 
indoors on all damp evenings, and tho Vicar, wlio mooned 
round bis beat meditating on fecrmons. As Abe said, ‘‘It 
ain't worlli troubling to shove the rabbits under your coat. 
Ho jus’ looks at you and says, ‘Finally, brethren.’ A 
rabbit! I could take a elepliant jiast 'im.” 

It was not till the food shortage lujgan that old Abo 
revived. Now, instead of smuiking away a few rabbits 
in the publican’s carl, ho walks boldly ii]) to tho station 
with a couple of dozen. “ See hero, Mr. Simmonds^ J 
WTint these sending olT by first train to Middleden. Don't | 
let 'em miss it now. Tiiosc^ poor folk’ll 'avo nothing for 
their Sunday dinners if wo don’t keep up food supplies.” j 

The villag(j w’as thrilled at our War Bond meeting when ! 
Abo lose and said,“ J*ut mo down for twenty pounds' worth, | 
if you please, Sir. And 1 think we ougiit to remember our 
'croes at the Front., so 1 ’d bo glad if you’d Jet mo buy a 
War Certificate—one of them that keeps on growing—"for 
Constable Oriiinnond.” 

Tho Squire’s vvif (3 thanked Abe personally when ho came 
round just befoie Christmas and presented two brace of 
pheasants to our Itcjd Cross Hospital; and Abe replied, 
“Don’t mention it, Mum ; you’re ’cattily w'olcomo; and if 
they ’adn’t stopped breeding pheasants round ’ore it’s not 
two hnico but twenty brace you sliould ’ave ’ad.” 

Then Abe came to church in a top-liat and frock-coat ho 
liad bf>uglit scconcMiand, and the Vicar, not knowing him, 
shook him by the liand and said be was ahvays glad to 
wolooiite now' residents in the iiarish. 

But the climax came one evening when the Squire 
addressed our Food Kcononiy meotiiig and old Abe rose 
unsolicited from the back to support him. Fcople hun^ 
on his memorable xvorda : “ We got to save food. We got 
to increase food supplies. What w’o want is more *ares and. 
rabbits, and what I says is tliat, if this ’ere Ministry of 
Munitions keeps on ’oliling up thin wire, we shall lose tblfl 
blinkin’ War.” ' . 

Before) it is ovfer I expect that old Abo will be made at 
' least a Member of the Order of the British Empire in 
i recognition ot his services as Local Eabbit OontroHer. 






FOB THIS BELIEF MUCH THAUlKS. 


K«8«b.-M y POOB, POOB FBIENDt THIS IS A TERBIBLE ACCIDENT’ THAT 
; ;0A9 BBfALtiB]^ OUB BELOVED 

: ; Bv^aikS m'^hspiszt {con^ 13 TBB WILL OP ALLAH." : 
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^ ’«tko short coiivtoifttioft^ '^ 

THE WUD LARKS; use. : v 0^' V 

\Vi5 fell asloap Avifeh;,goose feathers Ilavbpu otan/EngU^h'^ 
of snow whirling against the carriage Yes, Sir, there's IhncH ami 
windows, ahfl \’^o1ta ^ see a shot-silk TiUBits** !> 

Bca iiiiiiging White lace along a fairy (Isitpossible that the land of ViROnv 
one side and pink arid yellow: of HoBA(iE and Dakte knows not Tlw 
groves of iy^[i\} \ D(nbj Mait*>) 

'^4 i#Rg€» tiw the othoi*. j “ (iive mo, please, many bisciiits." 

** Qii('>eb'urBe this sort of thing doosn'i i “ No, Sir, wo have no biscuits; the 
iiappdS in roallife,” said Albert Edward, j fabricatioii of them 1ms been avoided 
flattening bis proboscis against the' by Govornment." 
pane. Either it's all a dream or else " “ Waiter, sliow nic a good bod wlicro 
those Oranges %YiU suddenly light up; i one may sleep undisturbatod. ’ 

OiQORaB OttoSBMiTU, in a topi>or and In the train - 
spats, vWill trip in from the O.P. side ; “ Dickons ! I Imvo losl my ticket.** 

gkls will blossom from every palm, and j “Alas, you shall pay tho price of 
all rante get busy with song and pranoo: another.’* % ' 

—tra-Uv-la!” I A jocular vein is recommended witli 

The Dabc kicked his blankets off and cabbies:— 
sat up* “ Nothing of the sort. Wo've “ Coachman, arc you free \> “ 

arrived in woll-known Italy, that's “ Yes, Sir.'* 




trally heated by Vesuvius.” : "-A''L 

Wo rattled into a cutting ! i 

the sides'of which were' 
decorated with posters: i j * ' r ‘ 

** Oooo nKATyr at the | ■■ l. ' vn;! ■ 

liNGTiAKD,” “ Good Lucky i _ 1 ^ 

AT Tommv,” and drew up jT u" 'ii i* 
in a ilag-fostooned station, i 
bn the platform of which . 
was gdeputation of smiling | 
shjnarimft, who presented i I j | f jT 

the Atkinses with po»t- 
cartls, fruit and cigarettes, j 
and ourselves with llowoi s. 

*' V’'ery hon ' cb, w 1 1 at ?''' 

■ said ibo Babe as the train ‘ 
resinned its riunblings. . ... 

“ AH tlifi same I wiab we could thank 


/ ' ''aiipi'.fJ 





m3 





Wuth^r J)oth*:r {ihirimj a ihmv). 


“AH tlifi same I wiah we could thank 1 “Then long live liberty.” 
them jwottily and tell tlieni how pleased | Very young stil)alt(‘i’ns with ronuint.ic 
wo are we*vo come. D» es anybody I notions may waste good heor-money on 
handle tlic patter ? ** i foreign phnisc-looks and get thom- 

Alhei^ Edwaid ihougltt he <lld. | .selves enravcJJed in hopoless inter- 
“Usod to swot up a lot of Italian ; national tangles, hut not old Atkins, 
literature .when T was a. lad; teelmical ;Tho English sohlier in Italy will speak 
luililai'y stuff about the divisions of ‘ what he has always spoken witli coin- 
Gaul by one J. C.r.s.vu.’* ! jjlote success in J^oporinghc, Amiens, 

“Too technical for everyday use,” J ; Gairo, Salonika, Dar es Salaam, BagdatI 
(}bji5otcd. “A Iverson called i>*ANNrNzio * and Jenisalom, to wit, Knglisli. 
is their best seller now, 1 IxdieviJ.” j But to return to oui- train. At night- 
‘"Somoiwdy’d bettor hop olf the bus fall we Joft tho fairy coast behind, its 
at the. tiext stop and buy a hook of smiling signal inns. Hags, flbwers and 
tlifi words/* said the Baho. fruit, and swarmed up a pile of pevpoiid- 

At 'tbe next halt f dodged the depn- icular scenery from sttJJnner to. winter, 
tation and purchased a phrase-hook Daring a halt in thb juidst of moonli^ 
with a Union Jfticit on tlio cover, en- snows our carnage daor 'wa» opened 
titled The HwjUsh Sojflier . in Italg, aiid we lmlioltl out|fdfij^i Italian oflicei’, 
ISublislied in Milan. who saluted and gayfi ^ an'exhibition 

' military tifeips. groupbil imder j of his native tongue atirapid fire, 

the heading of “Tie AVorldly War/M “ llo'e. refernng toj ufi,’* S4ud ilb© 
a /sentry-box) is defined a« “a I Balie. Answer himjsomelio# 5 twit 


exolahned 


'monofogue,;\'^;;;:" 
Sfiema 

■ Albert Edwai^d If ''Wondfic" if '%,. 

too technical for,mm/*- ■ ' , , '''j I!. ■ 

“ Eea«i him something froni i 

lisli Soldier in 1 suggested/^ 

The Babe thumbbd feverishly thraugb 
the band-book. “ ' Let us get in ; the • 
guard has alreadycried ’—No, that wonjfc 
do. • Give mo a walk and return lioket, 
please ’—That won't do either. * Yes, 1 
have a trunk and a carpot-bag*— Oh, 
this is absurd/* ITe cast tho book from 
him. 

At that moment the engine booted, 
tbe trucks gave a preliminary buck and, 
started to jolt forward. The Italian 
sprung upon the running board and* 
clinging to the liand rail, continued to 
dcK^laim emotionally througli tho win* 

. clow. Willium became 
i alarmed. “ Tin's chap lias 
y iffMW on his mind, 

j 1 {Berbaps lio’s trying to toll 
P iI I ! UH that a bridge lias blown 
fi'(O h i '* train is 

fl iu Ml ' *1' without a mote- 

>' /|l»v i ' order, or theohaulf- 

our is drunk. For Heaven's 
somebody do some- 

L-iL^J ulL; Thereupon Babel broke 

loose, each of us in his 
panic blazing off in the 
foreign language whicli 
came easiest to his tongue. 

William called for a bath ^' 

, ill Arabic. The Babe de- 
j manded champagne in 
jKrcncdi. Alhc^rt Edward 
' declined mmsa, while J, by 
[the luckiest chance, struck a language 
j whicJi the Italian recognised with a glad 
‘ yelp. In a moment explanations were 
over and I had swung him into the 
carriage and slammed llio door. 

The ncw-comer was a lieutenant of 
mountain artillery. Ho was returning 
from leave, bad confided himself 1o the 
care of an R.T.C., bad in consequence 
missed every regular train and wanted 
a lift to tho next junction. That \Vas'< 
all. T then sot about to make Jiiin as 
comfortable as possible, wrapping him 
in one Of the Babes blankets and 
giving him his maiden drink of whisky, 
out of William’s First Field Dressing. 
With tears ktt'oamtng down his cheeks, 
he vonted Ills admiration of tbe'^ritish/ 
national bevei'age. . \ - 

In rothm lie introdutiod nici to ; 
Italian national smoke, an endless 
tovbo sucked up . througlv,a 

I ; 

nafwc: of 'tiio 


agiapfisbot^ 


i^nhptly. 












*:•; '.a* 



Ojficfli\ ‘ VOUB DEILL IH UOTTENJ ’SOUR KIT IS KHOllT; ASJD yuU’UrJ NUVKlt U1‘ TO TIMI ." 

itecruit. '• SoniiY, Sm. It 'b alt^ owing to this DUKApruu Burof.'Ran AYaii.” 


I boivsi^ing about the temiic dcptliB of 
SHOW iu ^vlliol] he did hid battling, whilo 
I t>oasi«d al)out the Flanders ruiid. We 
broke a]>out even on that bout. He 

f ainod a bit on mountain batteries, but 
got it all back, and more, on tanks, 
lie had never seen one, so 1 had it all 
my own way. Ou» tanks, after I Jiad 
limsUed with them, could do pretty; 
nearly anything except lunt. 

Defeated in ti>e field, lie turned home 
to Koine for something to bpast about. 
1 should see St. Peter's, ho said. It 
was magnificent, and the Homan art; 
ti'oasures unsurpassable, 

I replied that bur cathedral at West- i 
minster was far newer, and that the I 
'ati in our ,Natkmt^ Gold Btora^ bad 
cost au average of €0,473 195. l\iL per i 
Sf]uare foot.. Obnld he beat it ? ! 

That kneoked him out of his stride 
loi> a moment, but bo struggled back 
with sotne iramark about seeing,. his 
CoHseum by moonlight. \ . 

I repHed that at oum had modem 
clecfeVij^trMtinmTratta^ Vesta 
Tjihhm jau|.^he 

' ■' WhSB^t :|ie' j^onld Ijave ^ .tepovered 
fmin/*0^ -'it*' this' 
:the 

w!^';|he' {ix>st^ wiss^vb and 


more wliisky if in return I would crawl 
up his mountain and meet the ebamoi^t 
and edelweiss. 

Later on, as I was making up iny 
bed for the night, Albert Edward poked 
his head out of the cocoon of horso- 
blaukots in which ho had wound him¬ 
self. 

** By tlio way, wljiit ungodly jargon 
wore you and that Italian champing 
U)g€thor so sociably ? " 

“Cforman,” I whispered; “hut for 
the Lord’s sake don't tell anybody,” 
Patlanokk. 

Joumalifltic Caution. 

^^Almosb utihouiided oxcitomeut provaiJorl 
iu Napier on Thursday niornuig when the newn 
oamo tlirough that the Alliea had ninashed 
through the Hindenburg line. . . 

Dominion {New Zealand). 

“Wanted, Several Ponuds Dovonsbiro or 
other Butter ^kly for invalid. Also IfiggK, 
Fowls and ^bblts.^* —Provincial 
We gather that the invalid is in an 
advanced stage of consumptfon. 

“ The new laeii ai;o not suJHeieiitly pm- 
moted. We heliovelt'Jts a fact that net inore 
0»m 4 per-cent, of those who have i joined the 
Army smee^ .X914 have been made udgedier- 

’ i’ ' 

Weil, C¥<m 300^600 Brigikdiere’ 

:})e' 


A LITTLE BIT BKIBT. 

In Balhanj.of the ’iiinolic s 1 was young 
And dmined Uic enp of pfoa^uro to 
the lees ; ' . , .^i 

Played billiards, lounged iu bars ^pd ,, 
moved among . ’ 

High * collared >auth‘:j wlip glitilyj % 
talked of “ gees,” * i ■ 

And by the wild conij^anions of th08[e' . 
days 

Was iinivovsally pvoclaimod (export 
At chasing (in Uici» doggisli turn of 
phrase) 

“ A little lui of skirl.” 

Times change—c.f/,, on Stiturdiiy 1 
Fortli to the butcher’s (RUiol watcliect 
the twins); ' 

In consequential accents lie declared, 

“ No loins or shou]doi*s, fillets, chops 
or shins;” 

And thou he gave the most iinkindest 

(Twinges of uiemory! ob, how^ it - 
j httrt!)-r- 

I'm sorry; 1 can give you iM^bhvglait ' 
. A little bit of‘rs^rt,* ” : 

; A »»iiifid4j»iWgiiit3r.'" ' • 

“l^oniihly Confeicaitif^^liniAikkuiuMvKto tti.' 













70 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. [Jakcabt 80, 

STAFF-WORK. * 

the Officers* Hospital?*’ 
Bonny (sailed out as he cam© np tlie 
“ carriage sweep ” {vulo. IJousc-Agents* 
advertisement) hy which my temporary 
residence is apjnxMched. 

“No, it's 6ne of the stalely liomcs 
of England,” 1 answered. My hod is 
pushed into the window in tlus daytime, 
and from this O.P. (it is on the first 
floor) J command the carriage sweep 
and a short piece of the main road. 

“ 1 nrim* from dreams of tbeo. 

And ft sjiiril. in iiiy foff 
llas> Jod nio -wlio kiiow.s how?— 

To thy oli'unber window, Hwoet "— 

sang lioiiny. 1 thi-ew an o:nj>ty cigar¬ 
ette l)OX at his head and hade him come 
up. Bonny's Ingli spirits had to ho 
(excused, for this was the first of liis 
fourteen days’ leave from France. 

“ Slacker!'' lie said as Ijo entered iny 
room. “AVhy aren’t you under military 
supervision ? ” 

“ The military authorities Imve 
wearied of me,” 1 answered, “ and now 
I enjoy half-pay and coiu})arativo free¬ 
dom. Only comparative, for my sister 
a voritable dragon.” 

“ I 'rn glad to licar it,” said Bonny. 
“ Why should you get off scot free while 
I hoar the heat and burden of the day ? ” 
He came and looked out of the 
window, and as he did bo the girl with 
the yellovr jersey passed along the road. 
“ Who 'h that ? ” asked Bonny. 

‘'I don't know. Bho passes every 
day ta do her marketing in the town. 
I'm always weaving romances around 
^hoi'. Sornetimos 1 imagine her a Cin- 
dorolla ill-used hy her ugly sistoiB—” 

“ She didn’t look very ill-used,” put 
in Bonny. 

“ —or else the pampered niece of a 
fabulously ricii uuclc. Or, in my less 
cheerful moments, wdienmy log's very 
troublesome^, I imagine her trfo wife of 

1 some fat follow with a cushy joh at the 
base.” 

“ What a horrible idea! ” said Bonny. 
“But 1 think you ought to get to 
know her, 1 've read in some rotten 
book that the companionship of vivid 
personalities is good for the disabled. 
That's why 1 came down to see you; 
and 1 'm almost certain that the girl in 
the yellow jersey is a vivid personality 
too. I shall have to devise a scheme 
for introducing her to you,” 

“ For Heavon's sake don't,” I cried, i 
knowing Bonny's schemes of old. But 
lie remained sunk in deep and, to me, 
ominous thought. ^ , 

*' 1 have it,” he said at length and 
left tiie room, and a little later 1 saw 
him in the carriage sweep W’itli a large 
sheet of paper in his hand. He stood 
looking dojVBythe ix^ad fora while, and 

then hastily affixed his sheet of paper to 
the gatepost and hid behind the laurels. 
The next mihtite the girl in the yellow 
jersey appeared, stood a moment read¬ 
ing Bonny's notice, and passed on. 
Tlien he omevged fmm his hiding-place, 
took dow’n the notice and returned to 
the hou.so. 

lie came into my room surveying his 
sheet of ]japcr with every appearance 
of satisfaction. 

“Very good staff-work,” ho said, 
“if all doesn’t go according to plan it 
won't ho my fault.” Then he di.s- 
playod the following to my horrified 
gaze-- 

“OFFICKUS* lIOSriTAL. 

OP FiivfT AND Fr.fAVEiis onATE.'iriJ.y 
injcr.ivj:!).” 

“ Bonny,” I said Eovorcly, “ this is 
beyond a joke. Tliis is obtaining goods 
under false protonc(5S.” 

“ Wo liavon’t obtained them yet,’'said 
Bonny. “ But I hope very mud) that 
w’c shall.” 

“ W(dl, 1 hope very much that wo 
shan’t.” 

“ J ratlior hincy you must have lost 
your nerve a bit,” he said, regarding mo 
with a speculative eye. “ And of course 
you luivon’t been able to observe the 
girl ill the yollow jersey so do.sely us I 
have. When J told you tliat 1 thought 
she was a vivid personality I was, if 
anytliing, understating the case. You 
should BOO her eyes. By Jove, they 're 

simply-” He rose and surveyed 

himself in the looking-glass. “1 wonder 
if 1 ’(1 hotter put my now tie on,” he 
said, smoothing his hair. 

“ Luckily it s a thousand to one 
against her bringing fruit and flowers, 
wliidi I suppose is your idea,” 1 said. 
“ And if she does I slian’t let you butt 
in.” 

“My dear old thing,” said Bonny, 
“I have one solo advantage over you 
at the present time. You are warm 
anti dry and well-fed, and you are re¬ 
garded hy everyone wlio doesn’t know 
}ou as a No. J si/e hero. But 1 have 
just this over you, tliat if the lady in 
the yellow jersey arrives bearing fruit 
and flowers I can step lightly to tlio 
front door and explain tlio~er—mis¬ 
take, while you must wait hero in the 
office for mo to report.” 

“ Well, she woivt come, any way,” I 
said. “If she docs anything she'll 
send Jier gifts by an underling.” 

“ I see you don't understand good 
staff-work at a0,'’ said Bonny. “ Wo 'vo 
provided for that. 1 should take the 
parcel hack myself. You will see that 
within twontyJfour hours the objective 
will be 

“ Apd the (Objective is^ to introduce 
me to the ladyj in the yellow jetaey ? ” 

♦fTbat is.soi:, It is purely altruistic.'*. 

“ Well, I've knpw'n^tbe Staff t(i ear 
on the side of optimism bdore/^ Xaaid. 

The morning and a good tfie 

afternoon passed witholit ahytbi^ to 
report in our part of the line. 
my sister, who had been lunching out, 
camo in. * , 

“ You will be interested to hear I 
ha%'e met the girl with the yellow 
jerBcy,” hIio said. 

“ You haven’t 1 ” cried Bonny and I 
together. Then, “Bringing fruit and 
flowers? ” asked Bonny. 

“ No,” said my sister. “ Why should 
she? But she did make rather an 
extraordinary remark. »Sho said she 
had meant to call on us to-day, having 
heard wo were lespoctahle—that was 
before Bonny arrived, of course—but 
that she had seen a notice on our gate 
tliat tills was an officers’ hospital, so 
thought she must have made a mistake 
in the address.” 

There was silence for a space, and 
then 1 murmurocl, “ Very good staff- 
work,” to no one in particular. But 
Bonny was already at the door. 

“ Wliero are you going? ”ayo asked. 

“ To explain about the notice, of 
coui'se, Whevo docs she live? ” 

“Oh, this was one of your stunts, 
was it?” said my sister, who lapses 
occasionally into the vernacular. “ I 
shan't tell you where slio lives.” 

Bonny put on his most engaging 
manner. 

“ You 're not going to ho so inhoa- 
j pitahlo as that ? ” he said. 

“ I am. But it doossn’t matter,” she 
added after a pause, “ for she's coming 
: to tea to-day after all.” 

At that moment a light slop sounded 
on the gravel helow. 

“ Didn't 1 say within twenty-four 
hours ? ” asked Bonny complacently. 

“ How like the Staff 1 ” 1 said. 

War Work, 

“ Wantt'D, Two Do/on Living Flicw weekly 
during tUo rcnuiiruler of winter for two ItfUiuh 
Frogii. ’ ’ Jirifjhton Herald, 

“(lEUMANY Day by Day. 

Mftjor-Gonora] Ernst von Below was iniirripd 
last week to a kiiiswomuii, a widow named 
l'’p.an IClso von Below, who before her jimrriago 
wits a von Below.**— baihj Vainer, 

It doesn’t look as if this marriage were 
mado in Heaven. 

“ Mnsieiftn-was similarly complimonted 

for liis cornet solo, ' The Holy Clity,' his encore 
being ‘ Lund of Hops aud Glory.* *’ 

Sttbmban Pajper, 

T))0 Kentish National Anthem^, 

** The rivers have registerod a 10 to 14 feet 
rise, while the highest flood ever kndwa at 
Stives, Huntingdoushirc, was recorded/’. 

An4 you shpuld have seen. 
at’St. Ainos, 


' . ' i. ,' ' ■ ' ' ?' 






TKK NKW DIPLOMACY. 

“ OuM,” Avritinj^ in all the di^^nity of 
l>ij{ print in ii roeont issue of The 
TinicH^ pleAcls foi* ilie abolition of all 
I'lmbassiesr on tlie proinul that “ an 
Ambamtlor is a jtompous and expen¬ 
sive form of envoy '' and “ a survival 
of the dead past/' Hut in not •* Oum ** 
knocking at an open door ? A good 
many of our Hnihassiea have l)oon 
^uded by, fcbe War, and the now 
^p.ngement by bioh our And^aBaador 
at; has. Ijeen repUtced by 

a JtQgil . CyOinmission^ with unpro- 
oeden^ poweriS who Blill retains the 
post of Lord Otiief Justices of Kngland, 
undoiiibtedly points to a i^organisation 
of tM Piplqmatic service 0^^ tbe Hues 
HuggesteMa 'by: indeesd the 

minion of nmler- 

a number 

of dictated, in 

;l>bth.;,Uy, eon- 

Mt; 

^pro- 




Uritish (b)vcmnierit to the Beat of 
the Covernnient of Use Ukraine, witli 
tbo view of ostabliBbing friendly re¬ 
lations with the anti-Bolshovist ole- 
ineiits, Mr. CnruoniLL H distiiiguislusd 
record as a cavalry olBcor i*ondere liiin 
peculiarly qnalitied for negi>tiating with 
the CoBsacks. And in tlie intereslB 
of convenience and ncsonoiny Isc has 
getiorously offered to retain his post as. 
Minister of ^Munitions, 

Another appointuiont whicli is prac¬ 
tically settled and will doubtless win 
the approval of the entire British 
Knipire is that of Lord BoTHicuMnun 
to tijo Governorship of New Guinea. 
Here again the dictates of convenience 
and economy will be nmst happily 
consulted, for, having a most efficient ^ 
astral body at his oommand, Lo^ I 
RoXHEiiMfiiifi will Continue as Air 
Minister to provide for tbc| : urgent 
aemd nebd« of Urn Navy and Ariny, 
and devote all the resources 6f tna 
eubhmiual couBcioi^ess to ,t(he spiv* 
ipg of the pxxyblenie mvply^^^^ 

^ dutbority for 

t'M' Lord 


and the War GahiUot, will sboj’tly pro¬ 
ceed on a, great projaigandisfc and 
publicity campaign lo l%et. The 
exact designation of his new offieo 
]ia« not yet boon decided upon, but it 
will probably be Supn me and Un¬ 
controlled World-Jntorpicler of Gx'eat 
Britain in tbe Far East,’* A spoctal 
feature of Jiis niissiou wilt be the 
founding, staffing and organisiUg of a 
numl)er of iiowspajiors, a sphere of 
activity in which the Tibetans have ! 
hitherto Ikhui doplorahly baokwartl 
Hero again the dictat<3s of economy 
well asconvonionce will bo bandsomeiy 
consulted, as Lord Noutholif^ wilt 
couliuue in his absence to hold tbe post 
of Foreign Secretary (Eictradrdiiiary); 
Preparations for a suitable reception 
avo already far advanced at Lhasa, and 
the GuA^fO Lama is said to ho iti a state 
0i intense emotion at the prospeet qf 
;entevtaiuing his illustrious guest, 

.■■ L Ill 

^ '‘*f The? liktden hand may ^nd in the hl^iijKUih^ 
fmitit that it hA:s«;otcfF mevoilmti it can oati'* 

A4H^sei\ 

lAffd then it wlH get into trmihle with 
'Bfr' Altijmon Yatf: ’ '' ■' 













































































Infitnicfor. “Go on! Kili. it! You ti'in't come iik.ue t.) iik miaiint taTOoin’/’ 


THE BLESSED ISLE. 

(TTr/7/nt afier a short' fj'}>erience of Lord JtnoxJjJfA'fi 
su(fur-raiiovs») 

.1 FAINT, I languish. 8ofc me on an isl*? 

Where only nuL-shells pop bonoaUi llie palm, 

And tunlo nnlo turtle all tlio while 
Says, “ Wlioro did fliat ono go to? -\et is calm : 
(Knowing which tree it was the young ape shinned; 

up), ■ I 

And storms aro not nor strafes, nor any wind up. 

And further inland lot mo find a grovo 

Where the ripe oano drips juices all day long, 

And build a tomple.by that treasure■tro\o 
To Saccharina, subject of my song; 

Vor worse than Fritz and Jiis eiivcuiomod gases 
1 do detest this shortage of molasses. 

And there the inaplo shall bo also found 
No wliit loss iioctarM than the Orient sweet 
And just as nutritive, and all around 

Tho woods bo cai’potcd wdlh bashful beet, 

And vast rotinorios and mills bo bandy 
Churning all day illimitablo candy. * " 

There lot sojourn, for a few brief weeks 

And bind’fcbe barley-sugar's golden braid, v 
And sticky both niy hands and both my cheeks 
And .spijjt with Dememra in tho shade,; 

And cut groat cubes like glittering alabaster, ■ 

And be the batman of the Quartermaster ; ^ 


And quite forget at last the fimio, the fuss 
Of this unswootonod twilight where we groan, 
Saying, “ You must not shake tho easier thus,” 

Or “ You shall have ono lump and ono alone,” 

Or “ Heibort is a dear hoy., greatly gifttid, 

15ut oh, so careless with tho moist and sifted.” 

Ay, give me respite, give me but to breailio 
i That lioneyed atmosjihere in dreams at least, 

! And tj'ead those spicy avenues and wreathe 
i My bond with caramels and luako a feast; 

And lot no voice of outraged auntliood speak up 
Wlien I put fourteen cubes into my teacup. 

x\nd pale hut happier Jot mo hear I he call 
Of duty after dalliance and awaken 
Ready to bear whatever may liofall— 

. Tlie endlcsB wiring or tho iceless cake, * 

Tho Bosch, tho 5:1)3, tjio Old irencii fstsliions, 

Or even England under sugar-rations. Evoe. 

# 

The Alternative. 

‘‘Wanted, Coucsert Parties and Artistes for Saturday CouccrtH, 
near beods; iriii.st be tip-t^p or usolesa,”—For/rt/orc 2*aper, 

We could recommend quite a number of tho latter kind. 

“^lEAT CRISIS. 

AcUTB \Ve 1 CK.Bb 1 > ScXliOlTV. 

After the experieuco which tons of thousands of people must have 
undergone daring the past week<>eud it is idle to xniuee words.*^ 

! ■" ' ■ Daitvl^. 

Buji whftt elso can oi^, So ? One must liaTfi eotnelrhing 
to^at. [■ 






























;|S 8 €NCE OF 


_. PUNCH, ^OB ■ T llfe . LONDOM' CHARlVAm, ^ ^ : 

H^n.'!is ttUti^ipatetJlliftt this n«w toiflthwloft '/'■The 
PARLIAMENT. ■ “ wanalfeg" ft few dftye^Ieftve;^vih be iiiul 


very popiikir in th^Ai’iencHc^ answer about tlwr 

mitfe «ibiio of our volatiph's^wifch Etissui Another injustice toIrelauAhasbecn iiiooiingfi; but, test he^yjould 
it is fortunate that we have a Foreign (lisfovcrml liy ]\Ir. Firlo. Ordnance- ciisodoi encouraging 
iMiniet^r w*ho m especially acute in draw workers under the Agricultural Depai t- the House imniediately afterwar^f that' 
jug ni^efltetinotious# When Mr. Kino, nient in hi*! peaceful (jountry are, it the Government had no luitenjlteur of, 
rushiM in \vheve even an archangel issuing IVeinium Bonds. 

migUt^ear to head, inquirecl whether ^ J Mr. TuRVRTiYAN complained thsiit ^ 

llussia'was still an Allied State for Uie among the pamplilots seiised in iv^ 

^>tit‘poSt 0 s of the War, I\rr, B via-'ot 11 re- | rec(3nt mid was one containing a 

pUod, n As far as treaties can inalvc lifjr , message to the British Jjabour Oon- 

fto, fiho is.*' Even Jfr. Tuotzky could • ♦ forcnco tVoni the Bolshevist “ Anihassa- 


miglit ;tear to head, inquired whet her 
llussiW;Was still an Allied State for Uic 
i>tit‘po«it0S of the War, IMr, B-ua-ot n i;e- 
pUod, n As far as treaties can malm Injr 
$0, fiho is.*' Even Jfr. Tuotzky coidd 
bardlytake except ion to that aduiirahlx 
diplom^tte. sentonee, 

St. ianiCft’s Square, once a sylvan 
rntroafe for cats and cluhmon, is now i\ 
wilderness of bricks and inotav. In 
reply to Sir Airruun FkijL the J’jiisr 
OoAiMissiONKiioK WoiiKS rrHclaiiiicd all 
responsibility for the transformation, 
wliich i,8 the work of the American 
Y.M.C^A. f Tho blame, if iiny, atUurbfis 
to the iiifiiuhi and not,to our 

own SirlAteHKT). 

Several Members intofuled to (q)pose, 
for all they were worllb- not a laige 
amount i|^ some cases—tbe passage of 
tim Military Service Bill. Their prin¬ 
cipal objeotion was tliat it gave too 
niiich power to the Director of National 
Service. But Sir AockLaxo (BennKs 
has not forgotten the use of a good 
bedside manner, and by promising his 
patients to show tJieiii the proscription 



A won BEDSIDE MAXNKl} 
,sin Acckj-^nu (ir.T)DrR. 


I dor " in Ijoiulon, and demanded that 
I the pamphlets shoubl be at once 
! returned, “ in order that the Russian 
! representative might be allowed to 
i address the British working-class in 
what W 7 )rds he pleased." As his words 
' seem to have included “ gross xnis- 
; representations of the attitude of the 
British Government to the .Russian 
poo^de" the Home SicouisTAnv declined 
the request, and added that ho was 
couBulering the question of prosecu-? 
tion. The House loudly cheered the 
discovery that there are limits lo the 
privileges of those who “ lie ahi-oad for 
I the good of their country.” 

I WednesHaj/, Jifinuiry In the 

: absence of Sir Leo Chiozza I^Ionmy 
I the Skcketawy or the Admiiialtv ro- 
; coived the full force of Mr. HousroN's 
j daily cascade of Shipping Questions. 

I An attempt to divert it, by the request 


—that is, to lay his regulations on the ; paid only twenty-nme sluliings | jjjy tormentor should put his views 

Table of the riousc - he induoed thor:} week, while siniilar vvorkers at Wool- writing, was mot by tlie reply that 
to swallow what they seemed to regard [ sliillings. It i already done so to the extent 

- /i;__ 1 _ i wna <loli«n.tpl v nxnhnnfid to liim tiiiLt! j__ __. m 


as a disogroeable dose. 
I'tmday, Janmxry '‘iSLntl 


I was delicately explained to him that pages of manuscript; and IV. 

-In a cai‘ 0 - Ordnance Survey to which the | fearing trouble \Yith the 


fully-batepuped speecli 1 .. 4 ord Cuuzon B’tehmon belonged was concerned wjtli i i>apor Commission, did not press the 
admittedW platonic afToction for lN*o- manufacture of maps, while tho [ noticed that he 

portlonal Representation. It was sp^^^hxl business of Woolwich was to gocined quite interested a little later 
couApliCatccl" but not ** nninlelli- construct ilie means of altering t.iom. wlicu Mr. Maceherson, in the 


glide"—as if anything could bo unin¬ 
telligible to that massivo lu ain!— 
“dillicult" but not ‘‘impracticable." 
He wwild like to see the expei*imciit 
tried, but nevertheless advised their 
Lordships to vote against it. Lord 
(hnnvE said “ditto to Mr. Burke," hut 
iho Peers preferred the arguments of 
Lord CHAVEfN and l^>rd Coijrtnev (for 
whom “ P. R." has furnished, probably 
for the first time in their political lives, 
a common enthusiasm) and carried 
tlm proposal by a majority of ninety. 
Thus for the second time in a fort¬ 
night, Lord Curzon found liimself in 
the unenviable position of BoPeep. 

By w^ay of answer, I presume, to the 
cbaY'ge.tbat thopolitioians intertoo lo <3 
much with tlie conduct of the^fSWar, the 
Governppent have decided 
soldiers shall have a chance 61 taking . 
their part in politics. Aocozdingly to 
apy sddicr; oommissioned or nofc^ who 
is adopted as a Pa^iWent^y candidate; 
speciiu furlough is to lie giianted/ It ] 


j course of an answer on Army dentistry, 
spoke of the care now taken “in the 
treatment of jaw-oa,ses." 

On tlie motion for the adjournment 
a number of Members went head-hurit- 
ing. This classical sport, as practised 
by the Dyaks in Borneo, involved tho 
; discharge of poisoned darts through a' 
! hlow-pipe, and the House of Oounnens 
I has not materially altered the method, 
j As the attack was led by Major Davtd 
^ j 1 )avibs, formerly Private Secretary to' 
I the Prime MmsTKR, it is supposed ' 
that the Head of the Government was 
tlie object aimed at; but most of t)i 4 ,^ 
shots wenk wide and hU the II^ ol 
our Army in France. Mb*. ; 

son's defence would have 
effective if be bad not 
explain that he was not s^aldiig ^ 
tb 0 AlVar Oahtoet^ Tbe ' 

_ te^?iaea:\!.|h\; 'J&nredy 

potoieoil and 
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srfettridoyj, ifanmry 34:^ft.--Echc>os of 
last nigbt'a debate were still rambling 
tbfougli the House this aCtoruoou, 
Mr. iJoNAB Law, on the invitation ot 
Sir HnnwoBTU Mkux, strongly depre¬ 
cated Press attacks upon distinguished 
sailors and soldiers, but when further 
invited to put tlio OicNSon into motion 
described the suggt'stion as “ easier to 
make than to carry out.” 

Mr. Houston’s latest complaint 
against the shipping authorities is that 
a cargo of “premier jus" lias been 
hold up in Argentina. Members wlio 
had jumped to the conclusion that the 
commodity was a species of “ ginger ” 
specially intended for the stimulation 
or Prime Ministers, were disappointed 
to learn that it was only “leiined ani¬ 
mal fat.” 

A notable addition to the many ex¬ 
cellent maiden speeches delivered this 
Session was made by ijieut.-General 
Sir A. IIuNTEn-WKSTON. “Forcible, 
eloquent, and vivid,” as Mr. IIehukut 
Samuel riglitly described it, tin’s fresh 
bronze from the Weston front blow 
away all the remaining opposition to 
the Military Service Pill. 




‘'.V j. 


.V- /I 













TUP “ SPOKE.” 

Deaii Mil. Punch,— An article re¬ 
cently appeared in your pages, cntilled 
“ Tlio New Industry ” and dealing witli 
ilio manufacture of spills, which must, 
1 think, have deeply shoidccd all can^ful 
stndonta of tliis subject. Jt cannot 
have been the writer’s intention to 
mislead, yet it is slrango tbat ho should 
not be aware that tbo spill, in which 
he takes so cliildliko a delight, is 
already obsoloto and went out, in the 
best circles, some time boforo queues 
came in. It has been finally super- 
aoded by tbo very device to which he 
so contemptuously refers as an “ inefll- 
cacious tube,” namely tbo spoke. 

I freely admit that a spoke made out 
of a whole Morviuij Post is impossible 
and indeed ridiculous. It must bo 
made of a single whole sheet of mwvs- 
paper, and should bo light and linn, 
ci’isp and hollow, and soumj four foot in 
length. 

It can hardly bo necessary at this 
time of day to give any detailed account 
of the properties of the spoke, but I 
may perhaps point out its leading 
features—namely, 
fonder and lasts for a week. 

Would you pififcure it in action? 1 
take it xip absent-mindedly as my pipe 
goes out, and without rising from iny 
armchair, .without taking my eyes oiT 
my book, I prod gently in the grate, 
pipok up a little bead of flame, bring it 
with a turn of the wrist in contact 
with my pipe. 


(11 




Chiuf'fto Stvirard {(o new Gunlayer). “liAST voyaoh mr suhmalinkd.*’ 

Gunlayer . “That's icxturmely sad, Oswald. J{avr you writte^t to the Admuialty 

ABOUT IT? ’• 


But W'bat does our spillrnau do ? 

(1) He springs up. 

(2) Bulls out several spills from the 

vase on the mantelpiece. 

(3) Buts back the suporlluous ones. 

(4) Stoops down with the selected 

one. 

(5) Burns bis fingers. 

(6) Lights it. 

(7) Lights Ills pipe. 

(8) Buts out the spill. 

(9) Bnts it back. 

(10) Sits down and finds his pipe is 

out. 

(11) Starts again. 

It may bo that ho is one of those 
who prefer, after the sedentary life ot 
the office, to take exercise this way in 
the evening, * If ep he is unamenable 


to reason. But lot mo tell him that in 
the heai ts of his countrymen tlio spoke 
has alroiidy proved itself not only 
superior to spills hut (in the immediate 
noiglihourhood ot the hearth) superior 

to Vhllchcfs. 

I am, yours as usual, 

Sta'iistioian. 

“If you aro iinaLlo to offoi* your BorviceA 
during tho diiytiiuo you cuu help to carry 
wonndcil and other men at Victofift fcf)m 
twelve until midnight .”—Weekly Dispatch* 

It won’t take you a moment. 

^'The Arethnsa took part in the attack on 
Admiral Hippor’s bottle-cruieors.” 

Harwich and t)overconrt Newsman* 

A new type; believed to bo a species of 
drinking-vessel. 
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Ibu^ HEROIC EO^j&MISm ' 

^J^?>ty.KNO\V.N THS^E^ 

P^TKJOTI^''■y'4*V9l1!IO»f)., 


iiig lot bi'ead. 48 a*@ly tjijivWi 
fai: wiw; to i 6 ftV teaifen 

why rich people, are so'seldofro s<^ to 
qucnos i» ndfe, that 'uftHt^lly vgivan' 


mi3E5S!^ 


tl«>' days, -vy]^ 

upon '-tvW' 

«loiiung. ol 

Monf' 

1 shaM hail tltetetofn ^ p '' 

I^H carried to i'niM il^ 



jsr.^vay o£ .BoUitig a good oxan.plo i ^'‘“‘n^Tu 

to. tUehnob ite PuSch has iovitod a T *^1" f 

ol. p^tuinent porsot.a«es 
inform liiin .u( tbo Bjicrificos tlu 
mnliittg to win tho NVtu*. 

Lord i&rjBjgroM tvrites :- - ean’t gijt Vir^inianl Bliatl smoko brown j sfcifciitcs for substitutes, aii(l sonio day! 

\ OriQ of tbo ^roat lonsons wlneli this: paper, Everyono ftliould bolp in tlio | sbo is contbleiit, it Jior resoarcbos can 

War has “^aught us is Unit \vg never |groat cause uliicb wo have at hoiirt, bo .sufbcioutly prolonged, of finding 
linow wbait wo can do till we try. Tlio! j- j i» sul)stituieB for substitutes for suhsti:: 

other day, for cxaniplo, T had my lirst! lifro.wn.^ irriies : tutes, wdiicb is very high patviotisni 
ride iri lui oinuilnis, and really it isn’t! The coutitry \vc)uUl bo oloc.l lifiod did t indeed nnd worthy of a D.B.K. k'orex* 

i)ad at all. Ibit for the other people | it know what I and iny wife ideally live ample, being unable one day to get 

in it i J)Oliove f should almost have ion. Now aid.then it is necessary for any turbot, she’ caught the gold-fish 

— ■ and cooked them, put- 

iing in the howl in 
their place soineslicsed 


(Mijoyod it. 

J Kclldimnni Lady 
Newdid (ivrUiiuj 
front Stratford-on- 
Aoo'ii) lidys :— 

I have roobntly 
made considerable re-, 
diictions in my liouse-1 
hold sto^s. During! 

•such a ^ar as Ihisi 
everyone must piac- 
tiso self-deniuJ. 

,S/r Pluto Kralt, 
ivritea :— 

It is probably on tho 
rich that the hew food i 
restrictions bear most; 
hanlly, IxscaPso the | '■ 
rich mv 3 f. acenstomed: 
to food and -.aie in 
danger of neglecting; 
some oii thoir duties, 
if they are deprived of I 
it, whereas tlio poorj 
will go along vci y j 
much as usual. Per-} 
sojtally I hold that one j 
should grin and hoar it.! 

•‘Fortitude with Fun” luis long been 
iny own motto. Wlien yesterday, at 
the Club, T ordered beef and had to [iut 





Sisttr, “ Now UE <,U‘n:T and <.o 'ji» si.ur.r,” 

Woamhd Tontviy . “1 vant to h:d inr. Medical On- icei: 

A COMT'EAIXT.'* 

Shh‘r. * 'VVf.ll, YOr ah-kt nnaji -iin. rni: 

tf:n 

Toninnj, “Ten o’cr.ocK! Why, on theUk we cbed to cahry on the war 

TU.I. nVLr-J*A«T El-EVENT <1R EMIN A QUAlliaaB TO TWELVE.’* 


1 WANT TO LOD»,|; 

It’s too lath now--it's 


carrots shaped by her 
clovci* luinds exactly 
:like its recent finny 
deni/.eiis. Tlio next 
(Jay, when fish was 
again not to ho pro¬ 
cured, she cooked the 
carrots. A marvellous 
manager! But her 
greatest in spii’ation 
. was, when a certain 
famous Oenoral was 
dining with us, to 
empty the shot out of 
several of my sporting 
cartridges for caviare. 
Judge then with what 
reluctance I shall view 
tlie arrival of peace. 

IHE PERSONAL 
NOTE. 

My young Mend 
the Hatter has done 
:fio splendidly in the 
hard to believe that 


me io come out in tlie open, at, say, uii : War that it is 
Aldwych Club lunch, just to assure; ho is the siuno boy wlio up to August, 

. ___ ^ .people that there should be no need j 1914, could never settle down to any- 

up with mutton, did J lose my temper j for qiitmeg at all, and so forth, but I thing. He had plenty of talent but 
or grumide? Not a bik Nor should j normally I exist practically on air. We > apparently no concentration, and by 
1 if 1 ordered mutton and was forced * liave it both hot and cold. 1 doulit if tlie time ho was five-and-iwonty had 
to eat vmnsou or isvon pheasant. But | any household has got rationing down | made half-a-doxen false starts. I pro- 
T warn llie f lovormnent mmo the less I to a finer point than wo have, unless ! pose -briefly to relate the last of theBO 
that ^Ve can he tried too fur. ! possibly oiu* friends the YaIu^S. Fofl*—W s effort to secure a foothold in 

Mr.MEiWvnyj! Lv.w.t.s (the breakfast, Uie woiglit p- person of I joui-nalism There was no reason why 

Ckampimt) writes : _ postage-stamp. For lunch, two j be shouldii t have suceeojLlcHl, as he 

i postage-stamps. No tea. For diiiuer, j had a trick with the pen and a .niee 

taste, lieyond the fact Uiat he was tlie 
Hatter; lire seemed to him sooietlung 
of a mad tea-party, and he would 
alwa;i^'s saerifloetho main ebunco to his 
freakish humoun He was iull ^ fit. h|s, 
new Bcheniesr-fts ho invariably 
^ mo most sen«ib||y o# 
■fatbefc'n -ol^v'ii^ieud, andj- I ''W' 
that J 


Realising Uie scriousivess ol the situ- , * a:» » tiAVA,. 

problems of -fo^d distHbutiop, 

for ft d»y or so tSi^often it. 1'often 


make ft.dinner. o6 jiliwo of tl)ose. 

A lioeiety War-WM'ker writes :— 

Jt dietreisii^ oi^ so to think of pobr 
pedpln..#»n^g’alk»^ in qnones wait- 


wliioli no doal>t will oi 
Mr. WttT.fjjr Ls Qv. 

. I b&vo.^von up the 
Sir: Trisnei^ Menu 
> L^eSotit) wriita ;— 

.'fii 


arise. 


miic'i .‘-r— ' 

mr Sher^^’, o/ 
jdTirf horTnir .to 


iQkodocui 





'Str-rV. oni'r "vV 
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Jiohhic {mhu in eatiiiff (fiiPphn'iVs pirfuml hitu hcen told not to ho iruHtr/iil). 
* NASTV niT t>F TtlE «JU'lf ItKUD." 


editor oi The Apjmciator, A month 
Jliter he caiiie to report progi oss and 
greeted m© wiili eftuuion, 

•‘Unde Dick/' he said, “you uro a 
real beaofaeior.” 

“Well/' I replied, “I suxipobo iliis 
means that you are now prosperously 
launched oil the sea ol litovaiy journo 
alisni ?'* 

“That’s a rather large deduction/’ 
said the Hatter; “hut, anyhow, I've 
written a review for The A2}prccmtoi\ 
It hasiVt appeared, and 1 don’t think it 
will. Dut no tuatter; ‘more was lost 
on ^lohacis field/ I’ve had a great 
witli old Crawley Bland. 1 took 
yotir, letter, of inti*odactioii. was 
shosvn up into his sanctum, and he 
‘ tintibwduered and minahdhcred and 
blaud^dher^/ as Mnlvmicy would 
haVjSjiai^ lor the space of a quarter of 
ai^'J^bpr on the priviiegto.and duties of 
cmipiSmV Finally het^handed Ine a 
bpok for ^view, with insta’iuctions tJiat 
s^. % a,i$ posbible I, should give due 
ito the pqi'sonal uqte, and 
nO’^bS iiliyaBtf o^% tu a niipeivtatted 

yoiif .. 'homC' and* 
hboblt^^^ 4 •;'? 


‘AJrMMiK, Air,s 7 ' 1 \‘\r Tins? It’s fuojj a iunTJCithiiihy 


irad hftwoni the 


bottle of brandy with tho proceeds, like! just for people to 
Bliuhjcy, J faithfully carried out rnyi linos, for you kno^ 
instructions, and did so all the more I that Bougljor hahitually prints.” 


easily hocaiiso it happened that I had 
boon at school and Uxfonl witli tlio 
I author. Ho f litigau by ob-erving that 
' knowledge of an author’s antecedents 
i and euviroiunenfc was always helpful 
. in appraising bis work, jind described 
bow Mr, Blank, owing to tlio sudden 
failure and imprisonment of his father 


So tlio J^klitor turned you down ? ” 
“ Yes, I meant him to, after the way 
lie hud turned me up ut our interview. 
Jhit Ue wrnlo mo a pricelcsa letter, re¬ 
gretting thill in the exuberance of youtli 
I liad crudely misinterprcled Ins 
in-atvuctions.” 

** Hatter, you arc incoi rigiljlo. Wlmt 


us a <iefaulting solicitor, had }K.‘on | would you have done if Crawley Biaiid 
.obliged to cut biiorb his academic : had printed your review V ” 
j career and take to join’iuilism under an | “ * Ijuaginatinn s widtish stretch in 

assumcKl naiJHi.” 'wonder dies away.’ Ihit J knew nn 

“ You put that in the review ? ” I man. lournalistic soap boilers don't 
“Yes. You SCO it was gi*eally lo riin Ihosc 
his ox'dit, iJosido-i he never liked hisj “Huliterary journalism is*off'now, 1 
father.” ; su))pose. And what's tlione^ct move? ’ 



“ Any other i>ersonal notes ? ” 
“Nofcimich. I said that, although 
he suffered from epileptic fits, he was 
the best bridge-player of bis tiino at 
Oxford and a master ol the arl* of 
Ornamental objurgation—rather a good 
phrast^Hmt, t thought. And thou at 
the mb flifter saying the book was 
marked by ‘vitality’ aad ‘artistry/ I 
surprise that, havifig pub^ 
Ilia first novel with BiFQMWopdv 
1 issued tiiiiSi 




ite^^feky'JthiA."’ 


J don’t quite know. I 'm thinking 
of becoming u prpfessimml singer- 
oratorio, .\lbert Hiill, you know. ’ 

But bedidn'i. Hix wof3ks later the 
Hatter deserted the Mus’oe for Mars 
and has remained inothodically sane 
ever smee. 

“ >ir. Ikiu Davies will assisted by 

many woU-kiio\M> All iicaH ircc*.^’ 

Kmnhtg Pa^Hr. 

Count llRuridKa will bo glad to bear of 
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TWO little adventures. 

On Friday last it became my duty to convoy to Buxtord 
a lad aged ton years and a-half who acknowledges me as 
his "fatner and is convinced that my proper task in life, 
during his holidays, is to minister to his arnnsomonts and 
to afford liirn my companionship. Ordinarily ho is of a 
lighthoartod, not to say rollicking, disposition; btit on this 
occasion ho was going hack to school, and his liigh spirits 
were sliglitly dashed l)y the knowledge. I do not say ho 
was gloomy, for that w<jnld be untrue, hut lie was conscious 
every now and thou (jf life’s sorioiisiioss when it has to be 
lived under the eyes of masters, and there came into his 
face, like a cloud sweeping over a sunny landscape, a tinge 
of regret for the less severely regulated joys of home. 1 do 
not hlaino Jiim; 1 like to see a hoy put a bold face on liis 
returii to scliool, but it is pleasant also to know that ho 
appreciates his home. % 

Well, wo jogged along in ouv cross-country train, and at 
Ifljfit, after many stoppages, wo arrivcul at Biixford as the 
shades of evening were closing in. Our school was two 
miles distant, hut in tlio station-yard there we^) no taxis 
ot vehicles of any kind. A porter wlu) was consulted 
proved to l)e a pessimist. “Somotimos,” he said,you 
could get a conveyance, sometimes you couldn’t; ” and this 
apparently was .scuno time when yon couldn’t. Was it any 
use waiting? *'Well, you never could tell NNhethor a lly 
tJxightn’t turn up.” 

,As he uttered those philosophical reflections'T hocamo 
aware of a movement, and up the hill there came slowly out 
of the heart of the shadows a—no, it couldn’t ho—yes, 
indeed it was a iiashoivi! How had it c(inie liere, this 
shabby disused gondola of tluj ancient streets of I.ondon ? 
Old inomorios came Hooding hack at its aspect. 1 Ijailed 
it and became its temporary possessor, and the hoy and I 
tucked ourselves into it as best wo could. 

■ It is nob too iimcli to say that our drive was a lurid 
one. The driver began l)y handling a lever and closing 
the doors on my fingers. AH tlio okl fears and all the old 
inconveniences were tlune. The liorso, poor beast, was the 
slowest and the la/i(?st in tlie world. It never fell down, 
but was always on the verge of falling, and constantly in 
imagination .1 saw myself and the hoy describing parabolas 
in tlie air and landing on our heads in the middle of the 
slushy road. 

Beddos, the driver owned and used a whip the lash 
of which often missed the flanks of the horse and sliowfid 
a tendency to entangle itself in ouv eyes. This led to an 
interchange of amenities with the drive\-, ami wliat between 
anger, terror and strong woj'ds he aiul J were fairly^ ex- 
Iiaufiti'd when at last wh? ai rived at onr destination. The 
boy alone wa^ calm, and 1 afterwards strove to impress 
upon him the memory of tlio lii^^toric occa^^iion wdion ho 
drove in a glu»stly hans[»m with adomon driver (o his school. 
For itjys(3lf J inarvcd how jueti endured this,tQi;riTying sort 
of cjirriiige for so loFig. 'J'his was my first small adventure. 

My second had taken place before the first began, but I 
place it second l)ecauso it was slightcjr and not so full of 
violent emotions. During part of our journey we had as a 
fellow-tiwellor a very young officer, (jvor ■wbo.se foot 1 
tripped a.s*I entered tbo carriage and with whojn } cx- 
(diangod reciprocal apologies, lie ajjpeared to thhik'tlmt 
this incident had given mo some claim upon his courtesy, 
for wdion i|oxt ho produced Iris cigarette case he offered rue, 
with a most wirmitig smile and with oxtronio ixolitoness, a 
cigarette.' Here, I thought to iny^solf, is a youngster;*who 
has no use foj| the alleged surliness of the trav^ing 
Englishtrian. 1^ is probjibly on leave from the Fron| and 
is going to see" his liome. Being therefore very hapj|y he 


- - ^- T — 
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is debormined to make everybody else as happy as ire can^ 
and with this view he gives me a oigajret,)^. : 

I watched him with a sympaihetjlo .interest. As obr 
journey proceeded ho became restless, and at last^ when wo 
stopped at Iriddington, he sprang up, seized his belongings 
and flow rather than sf epped out of the carriago oh tb the 
platform. There hh gave a shout, a loud and joyful “ Alt 
and, I'ushing forward, w*as gathered into the anus of a lady 
whom I guessed to he his mother. I had only a glimpse, 
for the train quickly moved on and the light was beginning 
to fade, but tliat glimp.'^o kept mo liappj' until we came to 
Buxford. If this should happen to catcli Uio eye of a young 
and good-looking officer who on Friday week travelled to 
Fiddington 1 should like him to realise how mucli pleasure 
ho gave to a fellow-traveller by Ids gift of a cigarette and 
by Ins joyous grcjcfing of a gt'utlo lady. K. 0. L. 


THE HELLES HOTEL. 

WuRX I consider liow my life is spent 

In this dark world of sugar-cards and queues, 
Wliere none l)ut babes get proper nourishment 
And meanly men remunevafe the Muse, 

I dream of holidays Nvhen JVaeo is sent, 

But not such drcjarns fis common persons use— 

J know a hoiidland at the Dardantjllca 
Whoro 1 shall hnild the host of all hotels. 

I know a cliff-lo)) whoro tlio wealthy guest 
From languid halconios shall each day view 
Far over Farnothiaco the tired sun I’cst 
And molt, a marvel, into Europe’s blue, 

To come back blusliiiig out of Asia’s breast 
And bang, at noon, divided ’tvvixl the two, 

While sliutLcred casements looking out to Tioy 
Shall faintly stimulate tlio Fifth-Form boy, 

Tboro shall they have, with those delicious skies, 

All that rich jjase for which the Armies prayed, 
Nm- (lust nor drought nor shortngo of supplies, 

But long cool glasses in the cypress* shade, 

And starlight suppers, and, of course, no flies, 

And in their hathing-pliice no mules decayed ; 
Shall swim in the ri'Igean, if they w:mt. 

Or go aud do it in tlie Hellespont. 

There sliall they hear from olives overliead 
The cricket call to them and no sliells sing, 

While painted lizards llasli before their tread 
And in green gullies trills the sudden Spring; 

Shall walk, unhlindcd by disease and dread, 

Where myrtle beckons and rock-rosos cling, 

And find it difficult to tell their aunts 
The proper names of all these funny plants. 

There simll they see across tbo storied Bound 
Boiiiii ftnow-))Cuk glisUni like a nmffled star, 

AndMiuinnur, “ That ’« Olympus, I ’ll he bound,” 

And tread old batllo-fiolds whoro vineyards are; 
With scarred young veterans they ’ll amble round 
The Turks’ entanglements at Sodd-el-Bahr, 

And practise at a reasonable oliarge 
Heroic landings ito the hotel barge. 

But there are dates when tourists shall be banned, 
High dates of April and of early June, 

Wliou only they that boar the JIoHes brand, 

A few tired Captains and the Tenth Platoon, 

Shall see strange shadows in that flowery land 
^ And ghostly c^isers underneath the moon: 

And only they shall scale the sunny hills,. 

And they alone shall have no heavy bitts, 'A. P, R« 
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‘ ■\ViiAr '8 i r, Aj.i ^'of j on’t M'J'.m ii M.h in a k.vc.joI" 

“So'll) you i;k if ioii saw a iltskin* (i\n,i\N i anmno ^oiu lii sr (tiiti- wirji iiis ||i’AiTiiV caih),’ 


OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

{Ji}/ Mr, Punch's SfaJj of Learned Clerks.) 

^I’lfouGii 1 luivc found The Stucco House (Vswi'S) Ji sin^ni- 
liirly doprussin;; work, this is l(?ss my ^nouiid of complMinL 
tlian a suspicion tiuifc llio f,doom is tlicro foi* its own sw(;ut 
s?iko, and w'illioiifc tlie oxcuso of any mor(^ artistic purpose. 
1’lio liouso was Unit in whicli dutiiie an<l Caihernie coii’ 
tinned tljc troubled existence which vou may recall fr(»m a 
jirevious book, and biou'^ht up, very bafliy, an ‘mcrcasin^^ 
family. JJetestabh', every om; of tlnan (lluj picture on the 
wrappiu’ docs tlnan no more than just ice, and 1 ca.n’t say 
iinytliin^ wouo than tliat), so Ih.at 1 found m\self ])ain- 


should compare Idm U)TeHi;\ov, ))ut ho misses the Rus¬ 
sians sMujiathy and aJ'tecliou for bis characters. It is 
pc) hajis the ubs(*nce of this that makes ^Ii. Cannan’s 
catastrophes so liollow-scwindin^. 

IMy readin;^ of Dust (Di ckwobtu) lias produced in mo 
the sensation of an uncxpectecl encounter with the antique. 
]Vrha])s hecaus(* I had suppo.-c'd th.at these can'fiil records 
of Lancaslriiin i>r Yorkist. domcstiuJty laid had their day. 
J'ar from it, liowevis’. In w Mr. rTofix L. ('.uiTint detailing 
foi’ us the home life of Leials, the intole.rant manufactui’cr- 
partiit, the iuicom]}re!ic!idin,i» mother, tlio j'evolting (in 
hotli senses) ilan^hlei’ - in fact the whole dreary 


fully imlilVcrcnt tf) the long-drsiw'u slii]>wrcck, mutual | as thou^li W(^ w‘er<3 hark in and the Rejiertory Drama 
loathing, drink, lunacy and cviuy kind of disasti^r Ihat' yt't slept wdthin tlio W(unh of 'I'inK'. 1 hardly think I need 
finally overwhelms the groii]). Jhit what J should liki3 to: give von anv pre cise K'poit ol ii all. You know' hy now 


ask of ]\Ir. On n:<:!?T Cannan is (so to spt'ak) some statement 
of his war-aims. What is lie out for? Is the tale an 
indictment of conv(’ntional morality, of mental sincco- 
])lastcvlng, of tiio commercial idea or wdiat? Surely in 
any case Jiwtie himself, who cared for none of t lu'se tlnn^ 


how the son’s I'Vt'niiig hours and coi.riships will he resented 
hy the stern parent, how the husiness will decline, the 
daughter marry the curate, an<l all the tri\ial iiuiii I cresting 
round of it. 'J'ruo, w hcJi ]\lr. (:' vu i mk* allowed us to ohsorve 
Ids paterfamiliiis (auhracing th(> girl horn U»o confectioner’s, 


might have been presented as a rather more (uiduralili', 1 aaitirdfiaied some lay of lawelty : hut all that came of this 
character. Tlio fact seems to he that Mr. C^wnan’s jieoph^i was (liicous<?(juenlially) a rooho on tlm part of Mr. and 
lack humanity; they im})rcss mo as figures of tin cleverly j Mis. ("uiate that tbeus should he a union in name alone, 
painted to look like men and women, hut empty, so that | wliich of coursi' ;'jIuugKl us stia.ight into a convention even 
tlieir fall produces clatter Init no sense of tragiaiy. The! older than the. Manclieslov Sclu.id. Tlie fact is, 1 am 


pity of this is the greater because Mr. C/ANNAn as artist lias 
just that fjuickcuing sense of beauty wdiich should save 
him from his present fault of cold cliwcrnoss. lie can give 
you the.essentials of a scene or a situation unforgettably, 
whether it he like the home-coming of Javiic in the begin¬ 
ning of the book, with its w'ondorful Bkotch of ^lersey-side 
landscape, or a sordid grotoscpio sucli as tbo cheese-cake 
episode that marks Ins domostic downfall. Vov this 1 


afraid that tlicse Nortliern ]>ailours are no longer the ha})py 
huntiug-ground for realistic fiction that they once were; 
nor poi haj)s is Mr. Cautkii erpuppod with the manner that 
would enable him to tell an arid tale rofrcsliingly. D/cs7, 
in sliort.is a title all too fatally ajit. 

Keu' and Old (CoNHTAULid is a vohimo of hitherto un¬ 
published w^ork • letters, thougdits and some graceful verses, 
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togethei* witli ropj-itiled essays and - criticisms—collected tlie real lover of the free life, to Daphne, who is only play- 
and edited as a mouioria] to a very aocomplislicd writer iiigMdth it, that 1 most cordially oommeucL So^neofuswho 
and chanriinrj clmraciter by Mr. A. C, Bbadluv. PiDTTH have talked glibly about the delight of caravans ami the 
8t<mKii led a (louble life as ii lalidrious scholar and versatile open road will, after reading Miss OjotosniE*s bookj recognise 
critic and as a fri<»nd of the ])oor and iiiifortnnaie, a sadly that tliis is not our natural sphere, 
friendship not ho\indcd liv gifts nnd easy patronage, Imt 


expressed in austorc, constant, self-denying work and 
syiTipalheiic conipanionshij) with her prott'^ges. Jt was a 
heaiitifnl life, sustained )>y a ilciop religious faith, lighted 
with a line inhjlligoncc an<l enriched by varied intcrosts 
and stiinncli lo\allies. ()i the hitlers—and she belonged 
to a generation that used the pen, not the. typeuiiler, so 
lhat they have a gracious leisurely air I enjoyed especi¬ 
ally one jmcked with irreverent humour about the crown¬ 
ing of tlie liards al an Misleddfod (dare one he as ilippant 
on so sfiered a subject now that. Cyinry is in powes ?); and 
a lotier nioi’t* human than that of the usual w’rih’r mi 
pilgrimage, describing Ikm* visit to Gnoruin garden 

ut Nohant. I’erhaps the “Thoughts” selected from her 
notohooks do not always oscape the charge of being 
truisms, and they are too - - - 


I Tn the early pages of The Tempinuj Tliour/ht (Mjxls and 
' J^oon) Mr. (or Aliss) Hylton Cleavku tolls us how Betty, the 
accoinjdished and industrious junior typist to an engineering 
I firm in the Oily, is oppressed by her superior, the wicked 
i MtHfi Jiarli'Hhnw, and is rescued by John, the junior partiier, 
1 w’ho shortly afterwards marries her and drops out of tlie 
; ))ook. John is a vcuitable prenr cheonlivy. Bill and Peter 
aie mIho of this kind, only more so. Bill secures little 
MaiytircC Cnnnon as his own without much difliculty; but 
! Peter, a contirmed j-ornantic, ge^ts slai'tod on the wi*ong 
patli and does not find it easy going, lie has once seon an 
I attractive girl-clnld in a black bus onisido a public-house, 
and ho Inmts for her all the world over. Eventually ho 
linds her (hut ho doosn’t really find her, you know) at a 

,ball. She has become the 


serioLiKly fell to ho cm- i I , ; NjlU .' ' 1' ' ,,wicked Miss Batkshaw 

broiderod with mere wit. 'il j : Of: |])J(iL ■ , .'//■'Vw ' j; : (see above), and she nearly 

But boro and there is a ;' [n I j,'.';pi / i traps the foolish Pefer, 

jowidof ifittightcu'wisd()in. i ! -||-f !;j||\\ / 4 ‘iil/ 7/1 ‘ftoEk ^ i wlmse Annl Lsnhel just 

A short btiuly of East-end | * ‘ffi ■ manages to save him. 1 

lifp, written \vitli u. certain ; fj ^ | 'wW 

unnsiMil mood. i l\ .enthusiasm. Tliedescvip- 

i tV* ition of the race in which 

Ponnit me to introduce ^fi “The Melropolitan Uow- 

you to an adnnralde piece , |'^ ^ Clraml 

^ sonso attached to its taib ! collont and stirring piece 

I (Aknotju), and Miss Mauv ^ usual, I tliiiik, for a cox- 

! ing it was to help us to r; " . .- calling nijon them to 

I escape from Iho ]>res-,Mro ^ - “Dip! Dip! Dip!” Nor 

! of war thoughts lor un (jO>flUN(4-<>px IN THE AITLDJiH .AEES, '7^*^ customary, I l>e- 

hoin oJ twoati atlme M ojDiniul Totturrr {ajtphjintjfw t.irmptinn'^, “I vKjtY .Ml’csi DeenT li(3Vo, lit Jleiiloy or ut 

, fiave know n other jiuthoix I sessj itctk cori.n ar. roi.xD; anj) 1 w \n\ t,ou, eiF:xTLT'.Mi:.\, ’i ij\r other ThaJuos J^cgal La.-i to 

who lnu(' Ix’on imbued; TRiiATAirNT is si nv. to eio:A.Tu a j- i’t;i (\n ()e laNimsT amox*, annoiuice the end of a 

^ run raisoXMW L\ tut: KoYMi neNcn-ioNH/* auiiumii.,t. luo uiiu yi a 

wiih the same henchet'nt' _ .. _ .. . : luco by firing a pistol. 

idea, but none of Miem Inis h<'on moie successful in carry- TIhjsO, however, are ti-itles. 'J’Jio gre.al, point is that {*eler 
ing it out. Poju'ine (\trejj, a rich and }onng Anuuiean wins Barham and thus brings to an end a .sound, wholo- 
lieiiess. believe:-* lituself disgusted with tlie world of llunkey- some and inltresting story, 
iloin, an<l Inns a small island somowhoni olT the S,\V. coast 


'HjosO, however, are ti*itles. 


,wicked Miss Batkshaw 
j; : (see above), and she nearly 
:i 'traps the foolish Pefer, 

I iwliose Annl Isnhel just 
■ manages to save him. 1 
= miglit to add that Iho 
' authoi' writes of vow'ing 
and of ilenley Regatta 
with a tiMily iufocticnis 
.enthusiasm. The desevip- 
Ition of the race in which 
“The Melropolitaii Row¬ 
ing Club ” wins the Orand 
(Challenge Cup is an ex- 
collont and stirring piece 
of wo) k‘* -tinnigh it is un¬ 
usual, I tliiiik, for a cox¬ 
swain io ui*go his crew on 
by calling njjon them to 
“Dip! Dip! Dip!” Nor 
was it customary, I l>e- 
li(3Vo, at Jlenley or ut | 
vr uiher Thames J^cgal La.-, to 
announce the end of a 
: race by firing a pistol. 
'J’Jio great point is that {*eler 


nf I'jnglarul, t)n w ImcIi .>ho means to forgetaJI about lirosoine 
lovcis and live the '-simple life. On her way to the island 
‘^hc meets u trio of stioiling vagalionds, and promptly takes 
them with her. .Ml three ui’e types, and in their special 
line ])orfec.lly ilelightinl. Jnsfina. a middle-aged lady who j 
hasiell. ht'r lich husband biicauseshe limgs for freer scope, 
is nominally in charge of this tronp<\ hut as at critical 
:nomrnts she is aUvn^s talking Jiot air or painting cloud 
f'lYocts ihero is no dopemling ni^on her. Her adojited 
daughter. JfU, is ready the mninslay of the pai ty, tins only j 
ono who luii the hue spirit uf vagabondajm in her, the I 
untamed ('.realure loathing bridle and bit. flcnnf, Jnslina's 'i 
son (also udopK'd, and no ono was v ici* move adopt-1 
ablo-than he), stnigghnl hard wah a poem of gigantic j 
tfimensionS, amJ tried foj* all ho was v orUi to ho. uncon voli¬ 
tional. Ihit he had avsuburhnn mind, and when attacked 
by measles w^ns p^'actica-lly done for as a vagat)ond. Of 
course men from Duphne's al)andf>n<Hl world enter into tbo 
siorrand add fo the fun of it, but it is il>e altitude of JiU, 


A HEARTINESS THIEF. 

’Tis not ))ocauso, roturning last niglit lato, • 

Wo foimil my wife’s fevv jew^els, brooches, rings 
.*\nd sneh-liko, gone and with them all our plate, 

1 fool for time a lai-go Teutonic hate 

Mul curse theo .thus, O man wlio stole tliosu 
tilings. 

’'J’is not foi* this 1 long to spill tby gore, 

But, mail to man, 1 a.s]^ lliGC, was it right ., 

T<i use my last live matclies, treasuretl more " 

Than gold, and leave their corpses on the fjoor, 
Having thus robbed us by their precious light? 

l>u^K TimriN would not so liavo stained fiis fame, 

Not thus would SHEPrAUD his career liave mltiTed. 
AH juiit. men’s hatred shall surround thy name, 

And for this final, TIunnish, deed of .shame 
A righteous judge shall give tbed ten ye»»*s’ haild. ; 
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. GiWrrdSans to present tlie workhouse 

^ ^ OHA.RI VARi A. barrel-organ to the Colehester Museum. 

It seems a pity that tlie Timsuiy 

should have decided not to issue five- According to a Genova telogratrif 
shilling notes, when they would have new typo of Zeppelin is undergoing 

proved so useful for wrapping up the its trials over liake Constance.'^ Its 

Sunday joint. ^ o. tribulations will no doubt bo undergone 

* elsewhere. 

A sensation was caused in a London 

suburb last week when it was reported “ Lantern slides,” says a contom- 
that a young woman had accidentally poraiy, “ arc the latoht device to he 
swallow^od some margarine. used by the Food Ministry to acquaint 

the public witli the position of food 

It appears tliat the man charged at supplies.” Wo usually Inive recourse 
Eastbourne with wandering pleaded to the microscope to locate ours, 
that he joined the queue at Uednill. 

A Chicago bride lias been given a 

On inquiring about the lady who revolver by her father as a wedding- 
stated in the County Court that she present. Wo have before now noticed 
had been frightened 
by a rabbit, we find 
that it was not a one- 
and-ninc-pomiy one. 

* 

A largo pieco of 
slirapnel is reported 
to have fallon on a! 
building where a Food | 

Committee was sit -1 
ting. We doubt, how-1 
ever, whether oven I 
this sort of thing will I 
ever succeed in mak- i 
ihg air-raids really | 
popular. ^ ... 

It is stated that the 
paper shortage is cans- \ 
ihg great anxiety to i 
boot and shoe 'repair-! 
ers, who fear that if | 
supplies are any fur¬ 
ther restricted they TukatricaIi managekb ahu i<:xi>eiui<:nc[ng a coKSTUKriAni.n amount of troubli: 
may be compelled to ani> jsxpioNftB in enuacuno pehhons to act as crowds. One managcu, in his 
use leather Homan Arena Scene, has got over tub Dirs^icuLTy with the hem* of a l.aiu;k. 

„ UOOKlNG-OnARS THAT RF.FI.KCTS THE GALLERY. 



iifipression that it was Spring. On 
being informed of its mistake it replied 
philosophically, “Well, IVe got first 
place in the queue, anyhow.” 

Hit 

The Ministry of Food states that 
under the new rationing scheme meat 
will include sausages. We welcome the 
reassuring implication. 


“THE BYMBOL OE THE TANK. 

ICx-T^rovost Smith said that the £apiH!aI 
ti^hronj^ * Julian ' wa.si made to all cIukkos to 
BiihRcribo the wherewithtil for the carrying on 
of the war. If they itopi up tho start they 
ithud made Ijcith would eoinc out wifJi a re¬ 
putation aijH high as fl.ny town in the country. 

Kdmhurifh Kvenimj News, 

Tho printer, at any rate, lias played up 
splendidly. 


Families Supplied.*' 

I “ J^arool, new baby, 
; 7 /(i.“--~Y 7 /r Lad If, 

J Safe Bind, Safe Find. 

Letter received by 
. a firm of safe manu- 
j faoLurers:— 

I “Would you kindly 
, Kciid me one of your cala- 
I Joguott. on your flocrot 
: BafoM ? 1 have becix away 
two yoavM in a foreign 
> port, and 1 am coming 
home some time in Janu- 
! ary; and I think it would 
, Imj very nafe to keep my 
I mouoy in alao my wife, it 
I would bo beil*er frjr her 
i while 1 am away on active 
I Hcrvico.” 

'‘The Price of Foods 
ComniiKsion visited a ieiin- 
iiery to-day. To-niorraw 
the eommiBsion will ro- 
sumo tho Liking of evi- 
donco ill the boot trade.** 
j Australian Pajper, 


A commercial traveller has been sum-, tho strong objection that some women Notliing like leather, except perhaps for 
moned for using bad language to a taxi- have to using the wonl “ obey ” in the eating. 


driver. It is only fair to the taxi-driver 
to say that he did not know the lan¬ 
guage was bad till a policeman told 
him so. .. * 


marriage service. ^ ^ 


Owing to the activities of the Pan- 
Germans tho Kather desires it to bo 
known that it isn’t his War any 
Tho Marquis of Aiiergavennv is sell- longer. .j, ^ 

ing his Monmouthshire estates, whicli * 

include two mountains. He is said to “ The present Parliament,” says The 
be breaking up his collection of the Evening “is the longest since 

latter. ,5, Charles IL” This, we understand, is 

denied by tho Kitchen Committee, who 
^ “ The Viyriety Artistes' Federation,” claim that it is merely thinner, which 
says a news item, “advocate Parlia- makes it look longer than it really is. 
mentary representation for their pro¬ 
fession.^’ We think they might well be 
content .with the excellent substitutes 
they have in the House. 


Strange Behaviour of a Brougham. 

“A brongJmiiL iu whieli a 1 »m 3 y wrh riding, 

shied at a coal dray in-on Thursday last, 

and sprang tlirough tho shop window of tin? 
promises of ]Mr. - - , furjiiUire dealer.*’ 

The Cabinet-Maker, 

“In an> scheme of coal conservation thi* 
valuable by-product» of the gaswords, oRscutial 
in 1)0000 and vital in wai*, must also Ijc coii^ 
sidered,'*— Scots Paper, 

Our politicians may ho trusted to see 
to that. 




We can think of no finer example of 
the splendid self-saortfice of the age 
than the decision of thei Colchester toise arrived at 


“ People that have no towns have no 
history,” said Dr. A. Shadw^kll in a 
recent speech. But they sometimes 
have butter, which is a far rarar boon. 

sit ,♦ 

An evening paper states that a tor 


‘THE UNITED STATES* 
PARATIONS. 


WAK PRE- 


AN-AMAZING PBOGUAMME. ^ 

America's second million million will bo 
ill tho field long before the coining year is 
through, ’'—Tima of Ceylon . ' 

ikbcmth under the “ Amazing seems the right word. 


vot, cviv. 
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WILLIAM IL ON DEMOCRACY. 

Not for myself; I little care 
For loud Imperial pomp aucl show; 
None of the uniforms I wear 
Affords ino satisfaction, no; 

My throne and crown, my high degree, 
My busts that figure many a column 
on, 

All are but vanity to rnc 
Just as they would have been to 
Sor^oMON. 

From time to time I long to slough 
The regal state that wraps ino round, 
To bo reborn of common stuff 

And move, like mortals, on the 
ground ; 

To seek, hciyond the sacred pale, 

Those joys tliat nevei- gods like me 
know. 

And lead in some sequesiorod vale 
The simple life as led hy Tino. 

But oh, my ])oople ! Tis for tliom. 
For their dear sake, I may not shod 
This tediotis orl) and diadem, 

Leaving my sheep unsheplierded ; 
How would they miss, with me away, 
The fold that now my flock 1 pen in, 
And wander off, an easy prey 
To iSocialistic wolves like Lrnin I 

Being a simple German breed. 

They Ve not at present ripe for that; 
A guiding hand is what they need 
Before they play the democrat; 

As I observed to Trotsky's crew, 

I hii all for “ self-determination," 

But any step with this in view 
Must first secure my approbation. 

So here I am and hero remain, 

And, should they bleat for better food, 
I must, though mine the harder pain, 
Adopt a blood-and-iron mood; 

Their rebel ranks with guns 1 ’ll sweep 
And into miltton have tliein pep- 
])ered, 

Which is the just reward of sheep 
Thai strike against their loving shep¬ 
herd. O. S. 

•'‘ A Khoril of horriiiRs nnrxpwfodIy made 
I tlioii'jippi jiruiuo off lieal .”—The Tnnea. 

1 In future lj(jrd liiioNOOA would bo glad 
tf> have notice. 

" (/haniiiiiff lilack Hear Ooiif, Fur Set in 
iiL'W .'innnal dr.siyn Suit* I‘rn «' 

Aihert, in Sitmiat/ Taper, 
Wo w'cre afraid somotliing like this 
would happen when the Russian bear 
I started to play the goat 

“From a draper’s advertiHeunent: - 

“Up to dutif jiiiijpnr . . . lionlcrod with 
‘4clf iimicrtril l'.» true clast-io Wjii.Mt 

Hizes 13j U) Taihj Tai)er. 

We are “tightening our hol^s," aren't 
we? 


THE PASSING OF POLYDORE. 

Wk had been pulled out of the battle 
—right out of the mud into the snow¬ 
drifts, into a rural area wdiere the tiles 
w('re on the roof and the pigs at peace 
in the pleasauncc. We could hardly 
believe it. The two junior subalterns, 
wdio joined us last Autumn, spent hours 
in speculation before they realised what 
gave the landscape ils unnatural look— 
the absence of crump-holes, sholl-cases 
and army clothing aw'aiting .salvage. 
The dear lads had forgotten that there 
exi.sted fields of this unscarred and nu- 
litterod variety. For w^o belonged to 
an Army Field Artillery Jirigade, who 
requiretuieither rest, rations, ro-^lrilliiig 
nor recreation like common gunners. 
The youngsters thought that peace 
must have been declared since there 
were no longer shell-splinters in their 
morning tea. 

Obviously the occasion clamoured for 
celebration. At first we thouglit tliis 
might take the form of an illuminated 
address to G.TI.Q., in a casket specially 
made hy the Battery fitter, but various 
considerations decided us instead to 
have something special to eat. riainly 
a pig must di(3. Pigs in this blessed area 
were prosperous and prolific. Family 
parties of thorn foraged grunting before 
every threshold; the straw of innumor* 
able stables rustled to their obesity. 

But there are pigs and Pigs. The 
Mess Secretary, whose naturally u?Hthe- 
tic taste liad boon |)orvortod by months 
of thaukloss catering, had his eye on 
tlio very Pig wo wanted—an adolescent 
hog ill whom ho saw, as the sculptor 
fellow saw the angel in the block of 
marble, innumerable savoury meals. 
The family who w^ero the guardians of 
this rioldo creatures we interviewed cn 
rnaftse. It consisted of husband and 
wife and three he-pattened daugiiters, 
all hi lingual and expert pig-dealers. 
Thus they had us at a disadvaiitago, for 
while w^e stated our terms in French 
th(5y discussed them in Flemish, re¬ 
turning to tiie language of diplomacy 
only wdien their confcronco resulted in 
a decision. 

Wo w^ere still in a semi-stiipefiod con¬ 
dition from the surprise of being bionght 
out'ot action, and finally agreed to pay 
a price satisfactory to them. 

So the Pig, wdio will live in my 
memory under the name of I’olydoro, 
had to he weighed. Having neglected 
to train 1dm to jsit patiently on the 
scales, his guardians had to coax him, 
still unconscious of his destiny and 
gi iiiiting amicably, into a sort of crate, 
the weight of widch had been scrupul¬ 
ously balanced by an equal w^oight of 
bricks; but we didn’t insist on his being 
tubbed before weighing-in. Polydore 


was an oven hundred kilos. A day 
earlier or a.day later and liis price would 
have involved calculation and decimal^. 

It was rather sad to see how many 
volunteers there were to perform the 
dreadful deed of his execution amongst 
the very gunners whose billet Polydore 
had so often .shown his willingness to 
share. They must have employed some 
suiniiiRj y method far deadlier than the 
ordinary civilian massacre; w'e heard 
no cry, no soprano protest, no reproach¬ 
ful swan song. The spectacle (ff his 
corpse w as spared to us. One morning 
W'O saw' him as Polydore—plump, rosy 
beneath his camouflage, bristling W'itli 
vitality; that afternoon w'O inspected 
him as mere pale impersonal joints. 

These were for the men. Our choice 
was his head, for wo remembered appe¬ 
tising jjictures of refectory-tables lined 
wuLli round-paunched fathers smiling 
with one accord to see tlie ceromoiiial 
entry of the Boar’s Head. 

I will place it on lecord hero that 
Polydore was a great success with the 
troops; ho may be said to have gone 
down with them. Let that be his epi¬ 
taph. But his head! First of all the 
estaminet-stovo proved too small to 
contain it entire, and it Inul to he cleft 
vertically. This of course marred Poly- 
dore’s jovial expression and made cere¬ 
mony impossible. Then the senior sub 
altern suddenly swore off pork for life, 
having realised, in one of tliose strange 
flashes of insight that come to thinking 
men, that crackling w'as neither more 
nor loss than the material for saddlery 
misemployed. And finally our discou¬ 
ragement was completed hy the carver’s 
exclamations of aHtonishnient and oven 
horror wlien the moment came for liim 
to sot about Ills business, 

WhoMier all the pigs of France are 
similar 1 know not, any more than 1 can 
say whether our Me8.s-cook had treated 
Polydore’a head in some abnormal 
fashion, but as it w'as presented to us 
upon our plates none but an Fskiino 
could have contemplated it without 
quaking. All the most succulent and 
adipose-forming constituents of Poly- 
dole’s diet seemed to have gone to his 
head. Wo do not happen to number 
any avowed Eskimos in the Battery, 
and BO wo abandoned the (ireadful re¬ 
mains of our feast to the limber gun¬ 
ners, who were at the time short of 
lubricant for their axles. Next day the 
axles of every gun-carriage but one were 
lavislily over-greased, w hile the limber 
gunuer responsible for the exception 
figured, dreadfully bilious, on sick 

f iarado. , JS^Jver again shall I see the 
ainiliar fatuous full-faced smile of the 
porker without a slmdder and a dis¬ 
quieting internal emotion. 

Truly beauty is but skin-deep. 
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ixTi c niY* ncc tuc* ttid of my Company to express regret! Trusting that after this clear exposi* 

A LITTLE BIT OFF THE TOP. : for the loss of your roof ornaments j tion of the case they willreoonaider the 
Whkn is a semi-silvan retreat not I owing to tlie raid, hut regret that 1 can ' matter and make a clean breast of it, 
even that?’* I give you iio information as to their! J remain, Yours hopefully, 


Tljcro are doubtless several ansvvei’s , wlioreabouts. 


to this poignant conundrum, hut the | 
one which concerns me the most is, | 
“ When a piivate munition factory sits j 
d(»wn within a ImuiiI/s throw of it.” j 
If the space between my liedge and I 

. I i * w J * I 1 • 1 1 


1 am. Yours ohodiently, 

JAMiis . 1 . Baldwin, 
MaiKnjitKj Director. 


AUGirCTJ^S WlNTKR. 

Oames, as I happen to know, ir prac¬ 
tically tlic solo proprietor of Drainford 
, Munitions, Limited, and also an iron- 


tlames Mcomcd to he entering into monger in what is known os a large 


\ V.T way of business in Market Street, 

le acoywa eie lo ,1 , ^ ^ carry on a hit more, and sent Drainford. lie is quite a decent chap, 

nir WeyS «upw-annuale.l l.ipl *''*« ‘“Hovviug reply at oncebut as keen as umstard to do business, 

baths and other gew-gaws of civilised Deau Sir, —Yours of uneven date ie<^ived from him the 

life it would bo more bearable. _ (your typewriter is wobbly, isn’t it ?) enclosure) -- . 

Narrow as this space is, it was wifle ! to hand. | Dkaii Mr. Wintkr,— 1 am wilting to 

enough for a bornh (unnoticed by the j Am 1 to gather from your cold and' you in a friendly way to ask why you 
Press) to drop into during the last foj inal Idifter that your Company are I persist in writing such absurd letters 
air-raid. The resulting distribution of j taking no steps to lind out the where-; to my Company. The Government are 
favours and a wish for a little relaxa- ! ahouts of my pnjporty, carried off, or holding themselves liable for air-raid 
tion caused me to write to the Managing i at l.ljo least driven away, by tliis bomb, • damage up to five hundred pounds, and 


; I should suggest your 
writing to them on 
the subject. 

In tlie meantime 1 
am sending you our 
* : current catalogue, and 
p 1 trust that, should you 
^ I obtain pecuniary sat- 
I isfaction from the 
' Government, you will 
I favour mo with your 
esteemed oommauds. 

Mrs. Baldwin joins 
! me in kind regards and 
best respects. 

Yours sincerely, 

1 James J. BaijDwin. 


-vo ^ _ i<i ^ I found this answer 

most disappointing, 

'lOMMV IN ITAL’S. , 2 sent a reply to 

“'J’lfF-M FLOWKIIB AVFRE fJlVKN 10 lOU AB A DJCCOJUTION, MS AND NO'I’ lO | i# Kv Lunfl ndflrASMArl 

CAMorKLAGE ykubulj-' WITH.’’ 1 a<J«re8aeu 

.- . . - ’to James at the shop 

lit iil*l 111 ni, til *" 


TOMMY IN ITALY. 


Director of the works ' ^ ~ ^ ^ , : I should suggest your 

(Drainford Munitions, ' -feSr* ^ ^ writing to them on 

oellw at tiuiQ^ara | miinkin^regardHan^ 

ask if your Company i_I found this answer 

can give me any in- most disappointing, 

formation as to the 'lOMMV IN ITAL’S. and 1 sent a reply to 

whereabouts of one of ,^ dec'oiution, me L.iD. and not lo | w hand, addressed 

my chimney-pots (tho .. ... „ ' to James at the shop 

kind my chimneys wear, not the sort which was undoubtedly their (your iu Market Street:— 
witli wbicli you and I useii to decorate Company’s) property ’? Dbab Baldwin,—T hank you for 

our heads iu happier days) which has This is liow I look at it. The ITuns your letter and interesting oataJogue; 
mysteriously disappotmid since (and, I were clearly aiming at your Company’s but surely these are spring aiidsunimer 
beliove, owing to) the explosion of a esteemed works (and it wasn’t a bad cowlings, and I want one that will do 
lioinb belonging to j our Compaii} ; but shot either), theroforo the iKiiuh was fd- bard winter wear as well. The 
chiefly as to the present habitat of a iutonded for your Company, ergo tlie sample on page 231 is the nearest iu 
pat(}iit cowl, its complement and con- liomb was ipso facto presented to and appearance to my lost treasure, but is 
stant companion for many years, which belongs to your Company as aforesaid, too rococo in design to suit my rather 
soonis to have accompanied tho cliim- From these premises (not ray house, severe chimney-stack, 1 am afraid. If 
noy-pot ill its flight. you understand: I’m using tlio wtttd you have some of those delightfully 

Eagerly awaiting your favoui-ahle in itii legal hearing) it follows that, if designed carpet tacks shown on p. 160 
reply. any part, piece or [lortioa thereof alien- kindly let bearer have about half-a-pint. 

1 am. Yours faithfully, atos tho affections of any of my pro- Yours faitlifully, 

Act UHTUs VS'INTER. porty or oauses it to|eavo my demesne, Auuubtus Winteu 

P.S.-Thanks for tlie half bicycle, thus depriving me its use, functions, j ^ Managing 

the bucket of perforated design, and the Director of Drainford Munitions, Ltd..- 

two cans deposited on niv lawn, which usufiiict (aQd tlie cowl was a 

however I do not i-equire. Perhaps P^i-tjcularly fruity design of iny own, lie hrdlauL 

you will send fo.* thorn. carried out by Simpson Brotljers, of Dear Sir,—I t has occurred to me 

rnu•- .1 e i i ' n i- i LoodoT) Rood), then and in that that in my previous letters I may not 
This dinw^ a ormal rejdy m the fol- j ^our Gouipany is have made it sufficiently clear that my 

lowing terms.*- morally bound to inform mo as to anxiety to recover the missing cowl 

Dear Sir,— 1 am ilj receipt of yours where your bomb has tdken my pro- arises from particular afi^ton for it. 
of even date and in * reply 1 beg on perty, as aforementioned. Designed by myself, it haift wMtstood 


Yours faithfully, 

Augustus Winter. 

I alsh wrote to him as Managing 
Director of Drainford %runitions. Ltd.: 

lie Air-llai(L 

Dear Sir, —It has occurred to me 
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Pnvate Smith {late aaahtmit to patmini, etc,, Boml Street), *‘Who ’0 hav* raoUGHT it? Thkv skf.m to know mm," 


tho down-draught and the breeze for 
many years, and I doubt my ability to 
plan such another. Moreover, the delay 
would make my life more unbearable 
than it is at present, what with the price 
of marmalade and carpet tacks. You 
would scarcely credit tho price of a 
I tumblerful of the latter nowadays in 
Drainford. 1 know, having recently 
I purchased some in the town. 

1 can only add that the assistance of 
a search party from your Company’s 
esteemed premises would greatly oblige. 

Yours faithfully, 

Augustus Winter. 

P.S.—Since I wrote tho above my 
gardener, a most, worthy soul ^ut for 
his habit of outting the cheese for his 
elevenses with a jacket-knife that he 
uses for cleaning nis pipe)i has found 
the cowl, practically intact, in the 
rain-water eastern on my roof. 

P.P.S .—Be the selection of iron¬ 
mongery deposited in my garden: as I 
shall not be placing any orders with 
you, kindly send for the samples at 
your earHeet convenience. 

I fear I may have unintentionally 
hurt Jamfss^s fmings over the price 
his eamt teeks^ at any rate the cor- 
responaence has now closed. 


BALLADE OF FHEE VEESE. 

Up to tho end of tho great Queen’s 
reign 

Pegasus proved a tractable steed ; 

I Verse was metrical, mostly sane; 
“Fleshly” singers who wished to 
exceed 

Sehlom, however great was their 
need, ' i 

Ileld that prosody was a crime. 

Critics wore one and all agreed : 

“ Poets will never abandon niymc.” 

Now, inspired by a high disdain, i 
Grudging tlie past its rightful meed, | 
Georgian minstrels, might and main, 
Urge that verso must be wholly hwd 
‘ Now and for ever from rules that 
lead 

Singers in chains to a jingling ol.inie, 
Slaves of the obscurantist screed: 
“Poets will never abandon rhymo.” 

Milton and Tennyson give them pain; 

Mabinetti’s the man they hoed, 
Grim apostle of stress and strain, 

Noise, machinery, smell and speed. 
Yet tJie best of the British breed, 
Fighters who sing mid blood and grime, 
Lend new force to the ancient rede: 

“ Poets will never abandon rhyme.” • 


Envoy. 

Prince, ven libre is a noxious weed; 

Verso that is blank niay be sublime; 
Still, in spite of the Georgian creed, ’ 
Poets will never abandon rhyme. 

The Meat Shortage—A Drastic * 
Bemeay.' 

‘ * Another new Order ro^rding tho sale of 
Sheep, and bringiV^ sheep into lino with other 
' cattle, stated that aiarmtu; may slaughter Uih 
■ own houHehold on condition that seven days* 
notice Ia given to the Food CJominittec.” ‘ 

Provinciid Paper, 

No more Illiterate Centenarians. 

Hy the fiow Bill no child could leave school, 
ill IK) reiiftoii whatever, until it Was 114." 

Macdrsjietd Courier, 

** The proposal to constitute a Ministry that 
will deal with matters arising out of tho War 
situation is viewed with favour and as rcilect- 
iiig the policy of Afnns. Uosthuina.” 
Amsterdam Paper, quoted by ** The Times."' 

This, after three and a-balf years of war! 
Eheu fttgaoeSf rostUimia^ Posihima^ 

“At Tunbridge Wells, Arthur-, aged 

thirteen, was ordered six ^trokeB wiUi the 
birch on his hirthdaay/'—^JSvemng Paper. 

We are sorry for Abthub, whose birth¬ 
day, we understand, was always a 
tender point with him. 
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TUC CT-CDMAI cctMtKiiKic staiulin;? ^vith One pudgy fist on 

THE ETERNAL FEiVIININE. the liandleof the mysterious cupboard. 

I IIndol'Iitj'DLY it was Uio l)0:'4t billet 1 felt instiTicLivoly that the crisis had 
I had ever met in all jny wiimlerings conic. With a gesture worthy of 
with the B.E.F, True tlic room had IVofossor Valentine presenting to a 
more than a flavour of the calf that largo and expectant iiudienco the 
I ocoupied the stsihle next door. You illusion of the Disappearing Donkey, I 
I could not stain)) n[)on the tiled llt)or (leiinaine Hung open tlio doors and 
I witliout bringing down fiaginonts revealcil, (dejir against tlio black in- 
frorn tlie coiling. A h.jilcr in the ad- torior, a pair of tiny while kid button 
joining kitelien l)ulged through tin*, wall hoots I * 

and o<i(jii|)ied a (juarter of the already For the spacer of ton seconds she lot 
sufliciently limite<l space; a large worm-I me h'ast my iwos U])on the ravishing 
oaten clothes cu 2 )hoar(l to(»k up another I spectacle; then, a2)parentiy deciding 1 ! 
quarter, Jind the mamne midden of tlie j l)a<1 had ns mucli as was good for me! 
(jlarde Cdi:in! 2 )ptr() might liave been ajnt a single dose, I’eclosed the cabinet i 
trille furtliei- from tin? not too spot-| and uncorku'd herself to wliisper the I 
loss windrjw'. But the loom contained ; one woiitJ, “ Dimsinclio.'’ I 

- oh, ra))turoUH sight - a hod ! and little ! I’lnit was (uioiigh. Devmaino re-| 
Germaines, my landlord’s five year-old | corked herstdf ami silently departed' 
daughter, wakdied from tho summit of with an air of complete satisfiiction. i 
the midden my first Of.static embrace of | — - ■ ■■■ 


its voluptuous oat-lli('li(, luiiUross and j|j£ BALLAD OF PRIVATE CHADD. 
eider-down qnilt. 

You know the ox))ression of tho George Augustus Cluulii 

dittidont man who wants to tell yon ^ always Iroin a baby had 

Bomothing hut cannot (juit (3 make uj) *b)c)) aflection lor his Dad 

hia )uind to do so. That was l^ow other words, his Father; 

Germaine looked at mo and the cihl-| 


i In otlior words, his Father; 
I Gontrariwise, the father’s one 


fashionedclothos cupboard. TliothumI) treasure was liis son. 

of one hand fairly corked her little 'oven wlicm he VI gone and done 
.- rhings which annovod liim rather. 


I grenadino-smeared mouth (she had imngs wmcii annoyocl iiim rather, 

lately lunclied); the other grasjjed |<\,r Instance, if at Cliristmas (say) 
Antomo, a cockchafer, miserably siis- Qr on his parent’s natal day ‘ 
pended lioad downwards on a longtb The thoughtless lad forgot to pay 
of cotton. ; . , customary greeting, 

TvMce slio venturcid into the room Tf is fatlier’s visage only took 
ami twice imcorke<l herself once to ; Tliat dignified reproachful look 
absorb H ])r()frero(l ))epi)(U'niint, and | Which dying beetles give tho cook 
once to introduce mo lormally to the | Above the clouds of Keating, 
dangling Antoine, for the rest she j 

watched in silenc*' tlie disinterring of years wont on such looks were 

iny household gods from ))ack and rare; 

pockets and I heii’ enthronement njion Tlio younger (Ihadd was always there 
tho Hat top of the (uqThoartl (most jiar- To greet his father and to sliaro 
ticularly did she watch the ciijihoard). His father's birthday party ; 

And aKvays she watched with that air The pink “ For auld acquaintance’sake” 
of being on the point of making some Engraved in sugar on tho cake 
treniciulou-i annonneemont. At times Was l»is. The sjiecch he used to make 
the susj)onse became [lositively oppres- Was reverent hut hearty, 
sivo. Fiicourage lier as 1 might, she ! mi /n i i i i • i 


Was reverent hut hearty. 


1 Will i]|]i .1 i rpi /ii t i i i • i 

couW uoUj.panM.tly In-inshcr.orf togivc J' V’*'',' "‘"f , 

away U.(.a/ou.Kulsoeror,>ftl^e clothes- \\ar broke o.ifc, but dul not 

cupboard. Was she nerving herself to m \ (j n • i 

disclose the fannlv skeleton, or ,lid 

maiden modesty prevent her from «ailor; 

extracting some article of am.arel? ;>"»! was. and went 

No, it could not bo tl.at, for if 1 left [,? J.?’", ^ "i, 

tlie room she seemed to wait in a sort '''V'" ( ''«oW sent 

of silent agony f.^r my reiurn. 1 gave 

it up, and for the next halt-hour forgot To tliosc inured to war’s alarins 
Gorinaine and her iindivnilged secret in J no<«l not dwell upon Urn charms 
the <iom2)OBition of a " green envelojic” Of raw recruits when sloping arms, 
letter home. Nor tell why Ctiadd was hoping 

Then .sudLlenly I hocame aware of a j That “if his Biopifig-povyers increased, 
luiskily reiterated whisper of “ M’sieur.” j They'd give him two days’ leave at 
There was no ignoring tlio hesoetdiing i least 

importunity of that ajq^eal. and 11 To join his FatlioFs birthday feast ”... 
turned to find Grermaine, flushed and ! And so resumed his sloping. 


0n(3 morning on tho training-ground, 
When fixing bayonets, ho found 
Tho fatal day already round, 

And, oven as he fixed, lie 
Decided then and thoro to stato 
To Sergeant Brown (at any ratc 3 ) 

I riis longing to congratulate 
]Jis sire on being sixty. 

“ Rei'geant,” lie said, “ wo 'ro on the ovo 
Of Father’s birthday ; grant mo leave” 
(And here hi.s bosom gavo a lieave) 

“ To oiler him my lilixssing ; 

I And, if a IVivato’s tender thank.s -- 
i Nay, do not blank my hlanky blanks! 

I I could not holj) hut leave tlio ranks; 

1 Birtluliiys are more tlian dres.sing.'’ 

I The Sergeant was a kindly soul, 

I llo loved his men iqjon the whole, 

I lie’d also liad a father’s u')lf^ 
i Frossod on him fairly lately. 

“Bravo Chadd,” ho said, '* thou .s^ieakest 
sooth ! ” 

O happy day ! O pious youth 1 
“Groat,” he oxtouij)orized, “ is Truth, 
And it shall flourish greatly.” 

Tho Rorgoant took him by the hand 
And led him to tho Captain, and 
Tho Captain tried to understand, 

And (more or less) succooded ; 

“ Correct me if you don’t agree, 

But one of you wants what ? ” said ho, 
“And also which?” And Chadd said, 
“Ale!” 

Aloaning of course lliat he did. 

'riio Captain took him by tho oar 
And gradually brought llim near 
The Colonel, who was far from clear, 
But heard it all ^lolitely. 

And asirnd him twice, “ You want a 
7rhat i ” 

Tho Caf)taiii said that he did not, 

And Cluukl saluted (piite a lot 
And jHit the matter rightly. 

Tlio Colonel took him by the iiair 
And furtively conveyed him where 
Tho General inhaled tho air, 
Tnirnacnlalely hooted; 

Thou said, “ Unless I greatly 'err 
This ijrivate wishes to prefer 
A small jietition to you, Sir,” 

And so again saluted. 

The General inclined his head 
Towards the two of tliern and said, 

“ Speak slowly, please, or shout instead; 

1 'm hard of liearing, ratlier.” 

Ro Cliadd, that promising recruit, 

Rtooc^ to attention, clicked his boot, 

And bellowed, with his host salute, 

“ A hdpinj birthdai/, Father! ” 

;_ A. A. Af. 

“ A 2)aoifisfc meeting was broken up yesterday, j 
A crow rushed the luilpit, pulled tlie [lastor 
down by his coat tiiils. throw him bodily across I 
the auditorium and out of the hack door.” I 
reUing Gazette, ^ 
Good bird. I 
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REPRISALS OFF. 

Did Nuuaifl tell you I’d been NAtjoHTY, Mummie?” “No. daui.inl 

Well, then, I won’t tell you that Nlebe dtuhh^ed the tuabt in the hre 


THE MINISTRY OF ENTERTAINMENT. 

Tite BUggestioH of the manager of the 
Coliseum, made at lunc}i at tiie National 
Liberal Club (luncheon<room8 generally 
having become the new forum), that his 
employer, Mr. OswAuai STOXJi, should 
be appointed Minister of Entertainment, 
quickly led to developments. A meet¬ 
ing of the entertainers and managers 
I of l.jondou was called on Sunday to dis¬ 
cuss the matter. The new knight, Sir 
Henry Tozeu, was in the chair, sup- 
portied by a galaxy of talent. 

Tlie Chairman opened the proceedings 
by a few remarks as to the gmtifying 
recognition recently accorded by tlie 
Crown to the Music Hall profession. 
(Hear, hear.) Doubtless, he said, a 
Minister of Entertainment would be a 
useful functionary. It was notorious 
that the soldier on leave and the tired 
war-worker found their greatest relief 
in theatres and music-halls—(Cheers) 
—and th^ propaganda play had, he was 
sure, a fine future—if done rightly. 
(Laughter.) So far, judging by the spoci- 
mens which had been produced at tlie 
Coliseom, these plays could not be said 
to have been a shiuingksuccess. What 
they had now to do was to select with the 
utmost care the right man. (Hear, hoar.) 

Lieutenant Grossmith said that the 
Minister bf Entertainment must bo 
someone in touch with the world--^De 
who moved about and was seen, not a 
mysterious resiuse. He pmpoaed Mr. 
LAUBtLtASD for the post. 


Mr. Laurillard said that he greatly 
valued the proposition which had )x)en 
so unexpecteilly—(Cheers)—made by 
his friend, whom they were all very 
glad to soe there to-day, knowing as 
they did how difiicult it was for him to 
snatch a moment from his naval duties; 
but he, the speaker, did not feel quali- 
I fied^ to fill the post alone. With Liou- 
tenunt Grossmith to sliare the burden 
he might consider it. 

Mr. C. B. Cochran said that he failed 
to see what a Minister of Entertainment 
would do. Every manager who knew 
his own business and was at all alive 
was a Minister of Eniertaiiimont as it 
was. What would Mr. Stom-, do if he 
were appointed ? Would ho impose a i*e- 
vol viiig stage on every theatre ? Was tl le 
propaganda play to ^ a staple ? If so 
he, the speaker, was entitled to be heard, 
for he wastlje only person present who 
had been successful with it. 

Mr. Alfukd Butt said that he con¬ 
sidered the suggestion of a Minister of 
Entertainment a good one, oven tliougli 
ho might not approve of the particular j 
way in which it was made; but obvi¬ 
ously a man should be chosen who not 
only was at the heacl of the profession 
hut hod ah'eady l>oen entrusted with 
Government administrations. 

The Acting Manager of the Palace, 
following, pix)po8ecl Mr. At/FRKd Butt 
as the best possible Minister of Enter¬ 
tainment. 

Mr. Gsobcus Bobky said that in his 
opinion it was a nn^takc to appoint a 


jnatiager. Try as they might to avoid 
it, managers were almost certain to do 
Boiiethiug beneficial to tiieir own places 
of amusement ; whereas a comedian 
bad no such axe to grind. He named 
no names, but he would remind them— 
as sometlnng of an augury- that there 
vyas present a comedtan who not only 
I bad been successful in organising a 
j nuinher of War concerts, but who had 
earned tlie significant title of “Prime 
Minister of Mirth.’'* (Cheers.) j 

Mr. Stoi.l, rising witli a dignity all i 
. his own, said that he was both pained 
I and surprised by some of the remarks 
to which they had listened. He had 
understoo<i that liis own appointment 
to the post of Minister of Entertain¬ 
ment was certain ; and to hear so many 
otlxer suggestions was distressing to 
him. Obviously he was the most fit¬ 
ting ^lersoii, because in a })eculiai' way 
ho coinhined intellectual and practical 
gifts. IIo understood finance, ho under- 
Ktood llEUHEiiT Bpencek aud ho under¬ 
stood the British public. Also ho had 
never been seen without his tall hat'. 
(Cheers.) Furthermore he come from 
Wales, where hhigland was accustomed 
to find her saviours. SJiould lie l>e 
appointed he could promise them that 
he would be unremitting in his energies 
and- 

Mr. HToiiL was still speaking when 
a messenger arrived from Downing 
Sti*eet with a note, stating that the 
Premier had no intention of establish¬ 
ing a Ministry of Eoteitainment. 
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Officer . “J)() YOIT CALL yOLiliKKLK A soLDli’.u?” liecrull. "No, Sin.” 

Officer. "Then what the hevil do vou call yochbelk?” JirrruH. "A oamodplaged civilian, Siii.” 


A WATCH IN THE NIGHT, 

“ Watchmen, what of tbo ” 

“ ]lumoiirs clasl) from the towers; 
The clocks strike diHorent hours; 

, Tlio vanes point difToiijnt ways. 
Through darkness leftwai d and right 
Voices quaver and hoom, 

Pealing our victory’s praise, 
Tolling the tocsin of doom.". 
“Optimist, wdiat of the night? " 

“ Night is over and gone; 

See how tho dawn inarches on, 
Triumphing, over the hills, 

Annies of foomen in flight 
Scatter dismay and despair, 

Wild is tho terror tliat tills 
War-lords that crouch in their lair.” 
“ Pessimist, what of tho night ? ” 

“ lUacknoss that walls*us about; 

Tho last little star has gone out, 
\Vhehno<l in the wrath of the storm. 
Exhaustle.ss, resistless in might, 

The enemy faints not nor fails; 

T1 Hindering, swarm upon swann, 
fk* sweeps like a Hood through tho 
vales.” 

“Pacifist, what of tho night? ” 

“ Wo hear tlio thunder afar, 

• Jiut all is still where we arc ; 

(lood and evil are friends. 

Hero in tho passionless height 
War and morality cease, 

And tho ifepon with the midnight 
blends ^ 

I In perennial twilight of peace.** 


“ Soldier, what of the niglit ? ” 

“ Vainly yo question of mo; 

I know not, J hoar not nor see; 

Tho voice of tho prophet is dumb 
Hero in thp heart of the light. 

I count not tho hours on their way ; 
I know not when morning sliull 
come; 

Enough that I work for tho day.” 


“Two woll-knowri dories, tlio Bishop of 
Fi.xc*tor (Lord William Cecil) and J^onl Viofcor 
Soynioup. vicar of St. Seymour’s, South Koii- 
sington, arc tho sons of pcors, and hold courtesy 
titles .”—Tkiilij Paper. , 

So, apparently,does tlio latter’s lienefice. 


Mr. Punch’s Appeal for Raid-Shock 
Children,. 

January, JOIS. 

Dear Mr. Punch,— We are v( 3 ry 
grateful to your readers for their quick 
and generous response to your appeal 
for tho poor children suffering from 
air-raid'^shock, who are being oared for 
at our Home at Challey. 

But, like Oliver Tirist, may wo ask 
for “ more ” help, as ovory brings 
fresh application^' for admission ? 

Believe mo. Yours sincerely, 

Thb Hon. Treasuukr, 
The St. Nicltolas Home for 

liaid-Shock ChiUhev , 
Heritage Craft Schools, 

Chaihy, 

Sussex. 


Our Commercial Stylists. 

Erom a Winter sales advertisement; — 
"MILLTNFKV 

Beautiful Copies of tho iilimiiahlc Barisian 
^Un\oU.'*—J)ailyPa]ter. 

“ Canadian Home Rule.” 

“ After cousultiiig its supporters the Quebec 
Governiiiont has decided to enforce prohiliitioii 
in the Province of Ontario from May 1 , lUlO.” 

Norik Mail. 

Ontario, we understand, proposes to 
return the compliment by enforcing 
conscription in Quebec. 

Alessago from a battery position to 
tlie wagon-line, overheard by the tele¬ 
phone operator:— 

“Wo have had no oflicers’ mess rations for 
4 H hours; ploase scud up some biifTor springs 
and mineral jelly.’’. 

Iron rations indeed! 

“A telegram from Vienna to tbo Mumchencr 
Ncueslc Nachrichten says Dr. M’Korle, tho 
Hungarian Prcinior, had an audioiico with tho 
Emperor .”—Nvming Dispatch. 
Our contemporary is to be congratulated 
upon Jiaving been tho first to discover 
this distinguished Scotsman. 

The Literary Manner. 

“He is an ornament to tho Church he 
adorns. His Hoxiblo aud learned style arc a 
positive delight to anyone who can appreciate 
the fine points of English.” 

Sunday Paper on Dr. Jlenmi. 

We gathoi* that the writer of this pas¬ 
sage is an authority on style. 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

2lon(l(iif, January 28lh ,—By way of a 
little ^il>e at the usual effect of Lord 
Rhondda’s regulations Mr. WuHarr 
inquired whetlior ho would i\\ a priccj 
for ^Yood-pigeons, sparrows and rats. 
Feigning an obtuseness which I ani 
sure he does not possess, ]\Ir. .Bakkku 
replied that it was a quesiinii foi- 
the Food-l*roduction Dopartnient, and 
drove the questioner to explain that if 
only the FooD-CoNTiionnKu woiild lix 
prices for these i>osts tliey woidd inline 
diately disapfiear. 

Arnuitfh x^irumqne cavo. ]^^r. Jamks 
LoNSDinr- took his scat to-day in the 
room of his brotlier, now Lord 
DALH. Ho was escorted up the floor by 
Sir fiDWARD Carson, who looks twice 
the man he did before he decided, a 
week ago, to practise his well-known 
virtue of resignation. When he left the 
previous Temple of Coalition it was to 
act as a battering-i*aiii- Now, it is 
understood, his role will ho rather that 
of a flying-buttress. 

The Coinnions got through a lot of 
w ork ill a short time. Mr. WurrEHoesK 
and other patriots opposed the clause 
iti the Registration Bill wliich em¬ 
powers a policeman to itiquire any man 
1u produce his card. This, tliey said, 
was “sheer Priissiariisin ” — a thing 
which, except in Prussia, tlioy cannot 
abide. }3ut the House accepted Mr. 
Haymk Fisher’s assurance that the 
British constahlo, like another cele¬ 
brated character, “ is not a T^russian,” 
ar4d jiassed the Bill. 

Tuesday, January !20//z.- -In view 
of a recent inagistorial utterance, to 
which Mr. Punch has already drawn 
attention, 1 ought perhaps to say 
that the Marriages Provisional Order 
(No. ‘J) Bill is not a statute for the 
encouragement or condonation of 
higainy. It is the Order that is ino- 
visional, not the murrisges. 

I\B*. Forster rejected as absurd the 
report tliat in a stone quarry near 
(Calais, now’ worked by tlio Labour 
Corps, a dentist could possibly bo em¬ 
ployed. Vet one would have thought 
no profession would f<‘el so much at 
homo ill a stone quarry. 

Jjettcj’s on purely family matters 
aro (K*casionally delayed by the Cen¬ 
sor’s depai'tinent becauso, according 
to the Home Sk(Uiktaky, they are too 
long to be read, or too illegible. “ But 
if they aro illegible,” asktjd Mr. Hogoe 
wjth tlio adainantine4ogic of the Scot, 
“what harm can there Ik 3 in passing 
them ^ 

On loaiTiing that the minimum price 
for potatoes been fixed at ten 
shillings less Itn Scotland thafi in 
England, Mr. Watt was mightily 


indignant. “ It was,” he said, “ auotlier 
instance of the Englishman bullying 
the downtrodden Scotsman.” Mi\ 
Clynks, w'hom lie accused of thi.s 
tyranny, is, f should estimate, just about 
lialf Mr. Watt’s iigliting w'eight. 

The I rouse of Commons oAves all its 
powers to ils control of finance, yet, 
except on Budget nights, finance is 



Mlt. rAilKllU FKUJNIN*! AN ilH’l L’SFNKSS. 


the one subject whi<jh is sure to empty 
it. There was hardly a quorum while 
Mr. Samuel and other Members of the 
Select Oorniiiittoo dilated on the growth 
of national expenditure and suggested 
means of curbing it. The Chancellor 
OP THE Exchequer listened patiently, 
even when Mr. Samuel quoted “ A 
chiol’s amang ye ” in an accent wdiich 
Burns (Rohert, not John) would have 
failed to recognise. This may have up¬ 
set Mr. Law, for his endeavour to explain 



scemayn "BULtiEP by ekgland. 

jMh. Wait. M«. CnTivES. 


his recent speech on the condoription 
of capital will hardly increase bi^ repu¬ 
tation as a sound financier, Btudents 
may be interested in the “ psychological 
movements in the mind of the Chan¬ 
cellor OF THE Excjhkqurr,” jas Mr. 
Asquith called them, but investors pre¬ 
fer a-more tangible security. 

Wednesday, Jamiury —Where 

the fair sex is concerned the Senior 
I Service never forgets its chivalry. On 
i learning that pheasants might he shot 
1 during the close season Sir Hbd worth 
Meux hoped that Mr. I’rothero w’ould 
discriminate in favour of the hens. 
I regret to say his example was lost 
upon Mr. Kino, who, in drawing atten- 
i tion to tlie food difficulties in boarding- 
; schools, laid special stress on the desir- 
j ability of not reducing the rations of 
' growing boys. “ And why not grow- 
' iug girls, too, Mr, Kino? ” came in an 
audihlo whisper from whore the grille 
used to be. 

When the Ijords' amendments lo 
the Representation of the People Bill 
came up for discussion the Government 
temporarily abdicated its functions and 
left Proportional Representation to a 
free vote. With the reins on its neck 
and no fear of the Whip, the House 
kicked up its heels in fine style. All 
the party-households wore divided 
against themselves. Tory twitted Tory, 
Radical railed against Radical, Labour 
belaboure<l Labour. Mr. Ch amberlain, 
who was cradled in the Caucus, was 
sure that iindei’ “ P.B.” party-organisa¬ 
tions would ho more rampant than over. 
Tjord Robert Cecil, who sees in 
P.R.” an umbrella against “ the dan¬ 
gerous storms to come,” denounced 
his late colleague as a “ vohouiont and 
violent obscurantist.” 

Similarly when Sir George Cave, 
most moderate of men, ventured to 
luention a few of the practical diffi- 
c.ulties in the way, he was promptly 
accused of “ unintentional exaggera¬ 
tion ” by Mr. Balfour, whose enthu¬ 
siasm for “ P.R.” is partly caused by 
the reflection that hud it existed in 
1900 1)0 miglit still be Member for 
Manchester. 

I ratlier think that Members in 
general shared the view of Mr. As¬ 
quith, who was all for trying “ P.B.” 
oxporiuientally in somebody else’s 
constituency, but recoiled in horror 
fronv Bie thought of its introduction 
into his lieloved Fife. In the end 
“ P.R.” was knocked out by 110, the 
largest of tho many majorities re¬ 
corded against it tliis Session. 

Thursday, January 31st.—To sup¬ 
press Mr. Lynch takes some 
But whore Ministers and even Hr. 
SFE.iKER have failed Mri'T. H. THoitAR, 
succeeded, Tlie {mtricit Mui Olaine 
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loudly deraandod a further “ comb-out ” 
of tlio embusqu^s in Govornnient offices, 
and ddblared that Whitehall sticks in 
tho gizzard of tlio public/' Then a 
voice from the Labour honchos, in miict 
but penetrating tones, asked, “Does 
tlie ovor-anxioty on this question come 
from Ireland ?*' and Rfr. Lynch col¬ 
lapsed into silence. 

Tlie eilovts of tho Peers to improve 
tho methods of election to tluj Tjowor 
House met with a furthor rohuff. Non 
tali aiu'ilio was tho fooling of tho 
majority of the Commons, who decided 
to reinstate tho “Alternative Vote" 
whicli their Lordships iiad eliminated. 
The dohato revealed some ignorance as 
to tho exact meaning of tlK3 subject- 
matter; but it is not true that a Scot¬ 
tish Member, much concerned about 
food substitutes, was hoard to inquire, 
“ What are these Alternative Oats, and 
are they any good for porridge? ” 

IlEAD-COVER. 

Lions have strength ; the nimble Ilea 
Depends on liis agility ; 

Hut, being slow and feeble, Man 
I’mtects himself as best he can. 

After three years of war my brain 
Bids mo take cover from the rain. 

Work ! O grey matter, in my knob 
To wangle mo a cusliy job. 

=: >Je ?:■ 

T often think it would be grand sport 
To join tlie Inland Water Transport; 
Yoho! a sailor's life ftir mo, 

But in tho Inland Water T. 

At ease on deck in well-creased slacks 
I '11 watch men marcliirig by with packs, 
And thus—by proxy—feel once more 
Tho stern realities of war. 

Then, on the other hand, although 
I'd like to he an K.T.O., 



And live in luxury with all 
KiRCHNi-m's host pictures on rny wall 
1 can’t help fooling that I ouglitor 
Try for Divisional Soda-Water; 

Or I could rest for imui}’ moons 
Ground-officer to kite balloons, 

Wlioso uniform is imicli more gay 
Than tliat of our Y.M.C.z\. 

At other times I think I 'll go 
Down to Eiaples as Pierrot - 
I think it would ho rather jolly 
And quite a rest to be a Folly, 
Although they toll me that the gem 
Of cushy jobs is A.P.M. 

i\'. Hs S' 1?: 

And if in after-years my son 
Asks me what mighty deeds I've done 
In the great War, I '11 simply yank him 
Over my knee and soundly spank him. 

“ Howovor, you caunot for ever bask in the 
shade .**—Sunday Chronicle, 

We never bask in the shade for more 
than a year or twp at a time. 


Colour l {n renowned Sjtarian, to new Suh.), “ T 

JSleir Snh, “ WKi.t., Sill, if it'dojcs thky cai 

Colonel. *‘Oh, thky’ll hi: all immT. I vi 

The Irish Touch. 

*‘Thf» Department of Agriculture prosecuted 

John- for having caused a brood sow to 

be slaughtered without a liccuco from the 
Uepartniont. Defendant adiiiittud the olTeneo, 
but stated that the annual had met with an 
accident, and that it was esseritial to kill it 
in order to prevent her death.” 

Northern ]Vliig. 

** Tho official description is as follows: 

Emily (aged 13). light blue hair, blue escs, 
dressed in black skirt and green blouse, black 
Ijoots and stockings.’ ”—South African Piper. 

With hair that colour, Emily should bo 
easily identified. 

“ Maxim Gorky • • . had a vicarious career 
before he won fame as a novelist, lie had 
practically no childhood .”—Weekly Disqmich, 

He seems to have begun his vicarious 
career by being changed at nurse for a 
grown-up man. 


DO Hori-; it's not cioinci to uain, Mii. Cblsi*. 

l PUT ON TllKTll nUKAT-CUATS.’* 

AK THINKINO ABOIIT YOFJl FUllB.” 

“ Teacher wanted at nights to learn young 
lady to write English language.” 

GUmjoic Herald, 

Badly wanted. 

“ Then* were hwd queues at Northampton. 

I ISTcat and lish were in very short supply and 
I rabbits almost unobtainable. There was a 
rush for substitutes .”—Daily News. 

Poor pussy 1 

“ Wilts.- - Charming seven-rcK>mcd cottage 
to lot, fiiriiishod (or apartments). Free air 
raids.”—T/ic Lady. 

But why Wilts? London can supply 
them just as gratuitously. 

“Tho plumlKirs were working 48 hours to 
tho day last week. Even tho piling days of 
peace ^ad nothing to equal it.** 

Stirling Sentinel, 

It's tho piro-bursting days of war that 
does it. 




92 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON GHARIVARL 


[Febauaby 6, 1918* 


ucADT TO UCADT TAi ITQ como fprwavd and speak the word of release* But I feaj' 

McAnT-1 U-ntAKi IALA^, Majesty will find yourself stopped at every turn 1^ 

{The Emperor of Avstiha and Count CzEJ!iNI^\) this Prussian. 

IVic Emperor. My dear Czeunin, tho only question is The Emperor, Then we must proceed without him. It 
are vfo to have peace? It is quite useless to discuss any -1 is not we in Austria who are hated and distrusted; it is he 
thing else, except in so far as it hears upon tJiat question, j alone; and I do not believe that it is wj’itten in the Book 
Cowii Ozernin, I quite understand your Majesty, being,'of Fate that tlie world is to perish l)ecause a Prussian is 

in fact, of the saino opinion myself, and- | aiTogant and mean. We are not yet over the precipice, 

T}ie Emperor, Ho far as it goes that is good and luis my I though we are near to its edge. I desire to draw back 

while there is yet time, and 
so J bid you work vrith all 
your might for peace, which 
alone can save us. 

Count C, Your Majesty 
may rely on my whole- 
hearte<l efforts. The devil 
is in it but we shall jjet 
the l}etter of this Prussian 
parvenu witli his sabre- 
rattlings and his stamp¬ 
ings about in jack-boots. 
I will in all things obey 
your Majesty’s oommonds. 
so that your far-sighted 
designs for peace may, if it 
is still possible, be carried 
out. 

The Emperm*. Good! And 
if there be a chance of let¬ 
ting the Prussian know 
what we think of him I 
beg you will not hesitate 
to seize it. 


entire approval; hut 
order to make our views, 
prevail we must proceed' 
from w'ords to deeds. Have 
you thought of the matter 
in that light? 

Count C. Tliat is pre¬ 
cisely what 1 have done. 

1 liave indicated by every 
means in my power that i 
Austria desires peace and 
must have it. It is only a 
few days ago that I made 
an ap{i^ to the Puehidbnt 
of the United States. 

The Emperor, Yos. that 
was well done. You carried 
out my wishes to the letter. 
But why has nothing come 
of it? 

Count C. I must remind 
your Majesty that in this 
business we do not stand 
alone. We have allies whom 
we must carry with us if 
our words arc to have any 
result. , 

The Emperor. Yes, I know, j 
Ferdinand of Bulgaria, 
Mehmed of Turkey, and 
William the Gorman — 
Heavens! what a collec¬ 
tion ! Merely to mention * 
their names leaves a had 
taste in rtiy mouth. Are 
we to he for ever depressed 
and wretdied because ’sve i 
cannot shake ourselves free 
from these contemptible 



Mu, PiTNcn Dssiium to suppokt thm ArruAL of the ItarnsH Women’s 
Hospital (’ommittke fob the fund that is ukzno raised to endow 

A COLLBOE OF NURSINO AS A THANK^OFPBBTNO FROM THE XtumSU 

Empire to liiiiTisu NniKEs. Guets should be adduerhed to the 
Hon. TaEASuuKu, the Viscountess Cowdway, at 16 , Cauli’on House 
Tebr^ck, S.W. 1. 


** Boy for iiowspapor oflioo, ago 
about ii or 15 years, state ago.** 
Dctiiy iJijipaich.** 
Also state how old he is, 
when ho was born, and how 
long he lias been a boy. 

From a Soutbsoa hotel 
prospectus:— 

“The Canoe Lake.— This 
Khcoi of wal«er betweou the Es- 
pliuiado and Bt. Holon’s Parade 
is used chiefly lor model-yacht- 
; iiig. Its total area is about S} 

! acres. A portion is laid out for 
j tenuis, croquot and bowls.** 

i As aquatic sports these are 
' now to us. 


LONDON RIVER. 

score o sailormen that want to sail once more, 


fore, 


Count C. If 1 may ven¬ 
ture to miy so, your Majesty 

utters my sentiments with regard to them. Ferdinand, 
the slimy fox, cares for nothing except his own iiorsonal I 

safety; the Turkish Sultan is a mere pawn moved luther| "‘‘V aaiHiriueu umu wauu uu «aii uuce uiu 

and thither by tlie Pnissian Wuxiam, and the Prussian S' waterside with the Petw at the 
Wh.ham _ ! fl* Bcoifo o sailormen the sea 11 never drown 

Ty. Emju:ro>-. Stop. Cxp.rnin. stop! The'trade of being | a-drifting up and down!). 

an Emperor in Austria is difticult enough in all oonscienoe ^ 

without the interference of tliis Potsdam drill-sergeant and! *■ sailormen broke and on the rocks, 

professor of unctuous pioty. There is something about' 

this man so rancid that I can hardly bear even to think q4| Half a More o’ sailormen, torpedoed tlirice befoio— 
him. Let him bluster as he likes, I, at any rate, am de- Channel chops, once was off the Note, 

terniined that Austria shall not be diagged down to utter! ^*8 in'tho open sea a hundred mile from shore, 

rain by such a man. 

Count C. Bravo, your Majesty, bravissimo! Tlicure apoke 
a real Emperor and father of his people. For the War 
your Mwesty^fe no way rosponsible. You came to the 
throne of ^ur lorefathers when it was already raging, and 
now, movi|i by tlie uiisories of mankind, you are ready to 


Hall a score o' sailormen that want to sail again— 

And her cargo’s all aboard hpr and it's blowing up for rain! 
Half a Boore o' aailormon that, won’t come home to tea, 

For she ’^droppingdown the river with the Duster fiyiim free, 
Down the London Biver on the road to the open Besr 


aF.s. 
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THE LAWS OP MUSIC. 

>' [Dodictited with profound revorenoo to tho 
author of tho coruficating article on the sauio 
aubjoct in a recant number of 77 wj Times,] 

. Buies and schools are made for 
fools/’ as Squincbler says in his Aphm- 
isms for Artists —a work proscribed at 
all academies, but of priceless value in 
encouraging fruitful revolt against sys¬ 
tems and BoulloBs precision. Music has 
its laws, but they cannot be stated with 
mathematical exactitude. Thus tho 
law of centrality, tho first law which tho 
composer obeys, can easily bo misunder- 
siood by formalists. Of three things 
in a row one must bo iu the middle, 
but that does not make it central. 

And as with geometry so with anth- 
nietic—its rules are a broken reed to 
the musician. 

Tho laws of music stand apart from all 
other lawSjCfifioe they al*e tnositriunipli- 
antly obeyed by those who are entirely 
unconscious of their obedience or of i 
the e^stence of tho laws themselves. 
Mosart, as we showed recently, knew 
nothing of tlie law of centrality, but 
if we look at the texture of his work, 
the density of the stuff, the quality of 
his fibre, or at the period, the sweep of 
the effort and prociousness of the mo¬ 
ments, wo recognise that he was at 
least Bubliminally conscious of its para¬ 
mount and insistent value. 

This then is tho first of those laws 
to liearken to which is better than the 
fat of rams—that tilings which are in 
the middle are not necessarily central, 
and that conversely things which are 
central must not be middling. There ai*e 
four others of hardly less vital import¬ 
ance, all of which ai-e splendidly obeyed 
by our younger composers. 

The law of antinomy, whioh Squin- 
cbler in one of^diis luminous prefaces 
defines as a reconciliation between the 
categorical imperative and tho cosmic 
paulo-post-futuristic permissive, is that 
whioh young compoaers follow^ when 
they synthesize divergent planes of 
emotional content instead of leavii^ 
them to emerge independently in their 
intrinsic fluorescence. It is tliis law 
which Squinohlar himself nobly illus¬ 
trates by the two ihimortal semiquavers 
that intrude upon the quavers in the 
penumbra of his Aldebarmu Tlio law 
of obscurity, which darkens without 
biding and produces an atmosphere at 
once fuliginous and ti-aiislucont, sug¬ 
gesting a tropical twilight, is better 
displayed in Bobolinkoff’s excursions 
into the cippuacular inane tlian in such 
square-cut tunes as *^Johu Brown’s 
Body” or'‘‘p Dem Golden Slippers.” 
As Peicy Coiivistalk in one of 

his hcmifdy tet pregnant spopbtbegms, 
It is bSUOT to slai at ncming and hit 
it eteiyt^toeibafi to Bcoce aDakmotonous 



First Munii toner. •‘My oj.d man’s ^Yo^■ Tins mkdai.. Don't ji’ makj-j Yi:it jkaloub?" 
Second MunUitmnr {with great hauteur). “Not me ! My Diu. wknt OUT TO KILL GKasiAKS 


-NOT C01JL.£:CTINa BOOVKNKEHS." 

string of bull’s-eyes.” The most luci- 
ferouB image of all antiquity was that of 
the Chimaera, bonHiinans in vacuo, and 
Diarmid McGralloch has translated it 
into terms of harmony more,thoroughly 
than anyone, unless wo except Bertram 
Buoktremt. 

The law of exacerbation, which recog¬ 
nises the paralysing and enervating 
effect of tranquillity and prescribes a 
constant series of onslaughts on the 
principal nerve ^gUa, is tno^ loyally 
supported by Hercules Blo^ than by 
Bbrlioz ^or BcdhaiUo Steauss. And 


I lastly tile law of curvature demands 
I that the melody shall be sensitive and 
; serrated and titillate the hearer volup- 
j tuously. Mkndelssohn and SroHii inis- 
I took the curve for that of ilie railway 
j arch, but Prinkevitchsvtnchtchitzky 
I and Quantock do Baiivillo know that it 
! should droop like un intoxicated para- 
I bola. 

I These and their like arc the laws 
which bind musicians; but the books 
never mention them. They are only to 
be found in war-time in the pages of 
The Times. 
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AT THE PLAY. 

“Love in a Cottaoe.’* 

1 IMAGINE tlio ciuthoi' of A Man of 
Honour and llavian Jiondafft', tongues I 
in chock and one eyelid iniscliievously j 
pendulous, p])reading Ids cjlbows to the 
roguish work of writing Jjovo in a Cot- 
tarj^. “T will give th(3ni,’’saysho, “heaps 
of money; Como and Paris ; some titlcjs ; 
Some iLimising lines and a few little 
(piips of my own; a few of other )) 00 - 
plo*H, vvoU worn, so that tijey at least 
will ho rocogniscul with the tribute of! 
familiar laughter. J have done tin’s 
sort ol thing l>efore, but this lime J 
will not he merely artificial, 1 will 1x3 
})ioj)osteroiis; not just pleasantly and | 
llip])antly shallow but doliboratcly and 
conspicuously insincere; my satire shall 
not be merely obvious, it shall bo posi¬ 
tively crude. And you will see they will 
come and eat it out of my liand. ...” 

In the First Act the Hotel Splerulide 
on the Jjake at Como shows you a 
disgruntled millionaire, his spouse, a 
tyrannical hypocliondriac; a sweet run' 
away wife, hired nurse of this unattrac* 
tiv© patient; sundry women whose 
tongues wag against so unBuitai)Iy 
pretty a dependent; and sundry males 
competing for her favour and mitigating 
the severity of her hondago. The only 
soft spot in the old millionaire's money- 
bound heart, by the way, is bis fatherly 
affection for our charming Sybil. A 
letter announces tlio suicide of lior un¬ 
satisfactory husband and her inherit¬ 
ance of half-a-million, subject to the 
condition of her not remarrying. 

Act ir. gives us our lieroino charm- 
ingly gowned. Toadying to the new 
rich takes the place of the feline 
gossip and tyranny. Our Sybil flip¬ 
pantly accepts the luind of a fortune- 
hunter who doesn’t know of tlie will’s 
limiting clause and who boats an igno¬ 
minious retreat wbou ho does; she 
refuses tlio proper hero, a pleasant 
philosophicul young doctor who neither 
covets nor jiossossos the wealth tliat 
everybody else, including Sybil, thinks 
so desperately important. He takes his 
refusal without dismay, hiding his 
Fourth Act. And Sybil, after distribu¬ 
ting largesse to the j)arson and two 
shameless spinsters, stretch(3S out lier 
arms to I’aris and freedom with a full 
purse. 

And then (Act III.) comes disillusion' 
mont. At her famous fancy-dress hall, 
to which an exiled minor king is coming 
incognito, one of her gueshs borrows 
ion thousand francs and another blandly 
proposes that she shall be his mistress 
to save him the trouble of working for 
a living. 8o that when a telegram from 
the young Como doctor bids her come 
quickly to help a friend she forthwith 


leaves lior Jiouse by the window while 
the already announced royalty is mount¬ 
ing tlio stairs. Possibly she is appre¬ 
hensive as to tlie size of ihf? loan ho 
will require or tlio nature of the liaison 
he will pj-opose. The curtain deprives 
us of the siglit of tlio royal cliagrin— 
whidi is a pity. 

It is, then, a disillusioned beauty that 
in Act IV^. comes back to the azure 
Como . , , Morujy is a disaster. Nobody 
loves the ricli—pool' things. They are 
only inilcli cows ... Jt is her friend tlie 
millionaire who is in trouble. His money 
is rising up and throttling him. Even 
as she is soothing him and reconciling 
him to life wdth money (so arduous 
and fkibious a reconciliatit n"—the par- 



A rONSlUKNTlonS OB.713CTOTt TO LOVE 
IN A OOTTAtili. 

Mtirlin Arrol , . . Mn. (iAYEU Mackay. 
Syhil Brurr . . , . MiSB Maki?-: Loini. 

son interrupts to beg her for help for 
bis church, and the two spinsters try to 
negotiate a loan, wiiicli so annoys the 
old man that ho goes off and nlioots 
bimsolf. And the doctor has hardly 
certified life to ho extinct before ho 
returns to press lus iejected suit and 
the twain dedaro for Lot’c in a. Cottage. 
A moat convincing sermon, is it not, on 
tliis misery of riches? 

Miss Mauie Lohr makes lier first 
trial of the adventure of inanagomont. 
She lias every imsou to road the omens 
as favourable. “ Her fortunate keel" 
should “ touch. golden sands," in the 
words of her .modest and polite pro¬ 
gramme sonnet. She has the one in- 
ilispensahle quality for success on the 
London stage-—-a charming prettiness* 
which she uses With excellent effect in 
the many changes of becoming costume 
for which her thoughtful author had 
provided. She was best in her little 


moods of quiet rogiiishness. If she 
did not Boem to feel the more solemn 
passages--well, perhaps she bad such 
excuses as I liave indicated. 

Mr. Mulcasteu’s doctor was a very 
pleasantly handled young man, Ihe 
most satisfactory of the aiitlior's cha¬ 
racters. Exquisite touches of humour 
and tenderness in Mr. Valentine’s grim 
millionaire wore good to see. Miss 
Haidee Wkioht had to waste her fine 
powers on that foolish puppet, the 
millionaire's invalid wife, and Miss 
Ellen O’Malley’s cleverness Juid little 
or no Bco])e in the i)eg part of a com¬ 
panion. Mr. Oayeu Maokav scored 
excellent points as tli(3 asinine and mer¬ 
cenary lover ... T cannot think the 
players believed in ilioir play, which 
should have an excellent run. T. 

MUSINGS ON MABMALAHE. 

[“The piice of uumujilado hiis hitherto re- 
iniiiiiocl uncontrolled. 'I’hr oiiUHsion is now to 
be roolifiod, and wu undcrsfciind that during 
the p]esont week an ()rd(!r will bo issued by 
the Food CJontmllcr fixing the inaxiiimm ro- 
taif price at lid. a pound. Jan. '20th. | 

O MAHMAiiADE, ihougli bread and moat 
Contribute more to our nutrition, 
One meal at least is not complete 
\Vitliout tliy hitter-swoot addition. 

Far ])ack in days upon the Cam 
I mind rno how, in strictest training, 
From thee—'twas otlierwise with jam— 
Tliere was no call for our refraining. 

Thenceforth from youth right on to eld, 
With an allegiance staunch^nd stable, 
Have I enthroned thee, uno^dlled 
Emollient of the breakfast-table. 

The home-made brand I most esteemed, 
Although at need I condescended 
To purchased substitutes, which seemed 
Of glycerine and turnip blended. 

Still, thougli the vulgar name of 
“Squish" 

Aptly at times described the mixture, 
Some form of marmalade, in dish 
Or pot, wuis at my board a fixture. 

But for a solid year at least, 

Through war's demands on my ex¬ 
chequer, 

Thy tonic attributes have ceased 
To stimulate my morning pecker. 

I missed thee, but thou wert too dear— 
My purse was never a Goloonda— 
When lo! on my enraptured ear 
Falls this now Order of Ijord 
• Rhondda. 

The glorious nows is going round 
Which indicates the resurreotion, 
Priced at elevenpence a pound, 

Of this doleotable confection. 

And yet misgiving fills my mind 
About this plan of maximumming; 
For price moans nothing if we find 
The thing itself is not forthcoming. 
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‘Who’s ijk, Father?” “He’s a hewpeatku,” 1b that why Lord Uhondda shut him it in the Towmk?” 


OUR BOOKINQ-OFFICE. 

{By Mi\ Punch's Staff of Learned Clerks,) 

The Free Press (Allen and Unwin) is a reprint in volume 
form of certain articles hy Mr. IIilaibe Belloc wliicli 
1 remember in the trenchant pages of 'The New Arfc. In 
them be sets out to prove that tlie Common (or Capitalist, 
as he calls it) newspaper is useless and clangorous, and ought 
to bo abolished ; and conversely that the hope of the future 
lies in a Press genuinely free both from the shackles of 
private ownership and the tyranny of advorlisement. In 
one respect at least I should join issue with Air. Bklloc. 
Never, I fancy, was what wo call the influence of the Press 
so apparently great but in reality so slight. Wo may all, 
or most of us, buy more papers than over before; but as 
for that pathetic faith, which J seem to recall from the 
early days of 1914, by which a statement read in The Daily 
So7nethrng l^ecamo ipso facto more probable than not— 
whore, oh where, is it now ? Still, after making allowanoo 
for Mr. Belloc's prejudices (notably that oagornoss cher- 
cher le jnif which is still an obsession with him) the fact 
remains that he has stated clearly and well an exceedingly 
strong case; though T cannot think that ho is altogetlior 
kind in his comparison of the notc3S in The Sj^eclator to 
** the conversation of commercial travellers in a railway car¬ 
riage.” That any indictment of the “ advortisernent-run ” 
papers naturally resolves itself more or loss into a pull of 
certain organs notoriously not thus supported is perliaps 
unavoidable. Air. Beli.oc’s little book is a half-crown’s 
worth of special pleading over which anyone, with whatever 
result to hiB convictions, may spend a stimulating hour. 

In a dedicatory letter Mr. Huan WAiiPOLK explains that 
The Qreen Mirr&r (Macmillan) was W’ritton before the War 


and almost excuses himself for allowing it to be published 
Both explanation and excuse are unnecessary. Mr. Walpolk 
is dealing with a subject which will be as vital when the 
War ends as it over was. It is not so much a story of 
family life (tliougb it is tliat) as of Family. The Tiettchards 
—we have here their history through three generations— 
were obsessed with the Family Idea. (Incidentally 1 may 
say that longevity was a habit of theirs, and to crowd 
uncomfortably under one roof was another.) Unfortunates 
who wore neither Trenchards nor connected with them 
SHiiply did not count. Whether in London or CoiTiwall, 
which for some unintelligihlo reason is called “ Oleheshire,” 
the Trenchards fortified themselves against the outer world. 
Tiirough their defences a young man tiu'usts himself and 
has the temerity to fall in love with Katherine, of the 
youngest gonoration, the joy of the whole Family. How 
the intruder is absorbed into and deadened by the Trcnchnrd 
atmospboro is cleverly told; though the proce.ss of assimila¬ 
tion would have boon more impressive if lie liad had a 
really strong will of his own. The triurnpli of the book is 
Kniheidnc s mother. Till now 1 never appreciated how 
devastatingly sellisli a devoted mother can bo. Though 
Mr. Walpole’s wealth of detail is doubtless justified by 
the nature of his theme, 1 confess that at times it strained 
my patience. (-)n the other hand 1 would gladly have been 
told more about Vmceni TreMchard, who is announced to 
be coining home from Eton, but (though I anxiously looked 
for his arrival through many Jiages) never puts in an 
a]>poarance. An Eton hoy's breezy presence among so 
many ancient and middle-aged people would have been a 
welcome tonic. It is a great pity that ho got mislaid, 

Ste])$Q7is of France (Mupuay) is a very happy title for 
Captain P. C. When’s collection of tales of the French 
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Foreign Legion. These episodes, sohaeti mes blood-curtlling, 
in the outlandish careers of individual legionaries, be they 
English, Scottish or American, serve indirectly as an indi¬ 
cation of the fighting spirit of France. Tf nor stepsons 
arc like thi% wluit must nor sons be ? Tlio talos arc said 
to bo true, but 1 find it hard to beliovo tliat tlio gay and 
lively imagination of the author has not iiad some play. 
True, the dop6t of this i*egiincnt was onco the iiltiniate 
collecting-place of the world’s most reckless, adventurous 
and abandoned rips. 1'von for them, however, life could not 
have been siicli a concentration of brutality and romance, 
terror and humour. But no matter if Captain Wren has 
touched up tlie picture a bit; tlieso infantry units of the 
grand French army deserve to bo advertised on ilaming 
posters. J hope ho will do the same for tlio other magnifi¬ 
cent troops to whom he refers from time to time in par¬ 
ticular the Chasseur Alpin requires to bo ^ttor known 
out of his own counfry. Meanwhile it shomd be noted 
that tlieso talos do not 


Miss Sharp is far too intelligeni not to estimate such 
rubbish at its proper value; one recalls work of .hers in 
the past, contributions to The Yellow Book, lor example, as 
proof of this. And one feels sorry for her to-day. 

ElimhHh Allenhy in An Officer's Wife (jENEiNtt) was the 
victim of a vexatious will, which made her whole inodfeje con¬ 
ditional ui)on her remaining single. No doubt it was right 
in principle, but somehow it wasn't made to seem natuial in 
fact, that, having roused licr Tony up to an onthusiastio pro¬ 
posal, sho sliouhl lie about this in the fear that the proposal 
I might be held up by chivalrous feelings on her account. 

' After all, he was very, very young and she was very, very 
pretty, and they were together in a conservatory, and the 
lights were low and the palms wore accommodating; it 
only needed an “I’d sooner be as poor as poor with you, 
darling, than as ricli as bo blowed by myself,” and I don’t 
tliink Tony would have given the matter another thought 
. . .. j._.. some few weeks after 


touch upon tlie present 
War. This, I think, is just 
a8Wt5ll. The achievements 
of the Legion in the line 
are better left to the his¬ 
torian to ho ro< 5 ordod—as j 
they have boon decorated , 
—collectively. Kcadors of I 
Captain Wrkn’s stories, I 
who sliould bo very many i 
and various, will not only | 
enjoy these reminiscences | 
of the past; they will he 
impatient to know of all 
being done in the present 
by the Legion. 

I have been reading a 
small book called A Co?n- 
munion of Sinners (AUiEN 
AND Unwin), with the ro- ’ 
suit that I would give i 
a good deal for a quiet 
conversation with Miss, 
Evelvn Shahp, who wrote 



Mtsfrrss (to tjemrat^ ivho hon been »enf on fiu rraml), “You auh VLliY 


the honeymoon. How¬ 
ever, once they were mar¬ 
ried the sequel developed 
naturally enough; and the 
fatal will behaved in an 
entirely normal and life¬ 
like manner by remaining 
valid till the very end. I 
thoroughly approved of 
Cdpliiin (rrant, whetlier 
lie was to be regarded as 
a virtuous villain or a 
not too persistently heroic 
hero. Hannah, as occa¬ 
sional chorus, gave great 
satisfaction, and I nave 
met few women more de¬ 
lightfully detestable than 
Mrs, John Lnttrell. There 
was, too, a noteworthy 
sympathy for the feelings 
of other officers’ wives 
which will please many. A 
word of advice, in conctu- 
sion, to Louise Heiugers: 


it. She has apparently Mauy.” she should not permit her 

composed the sketches in . “Well, Mvm, Tim nuiTRn queue tun mixed vv with the women to use improbable 

*11 QUKl E, 'aN JJEEOUE I KNEW IT I WAB SWEP* IN.’’ VTV 

tins volume to express the cattushisms; and next time 

detestation of war that is of course common to us all. 1 she should got a man to edit her slang and bring it up to dale. 
Whethesr she objects to the present War chiefly, or to "Wars in i Tony, meaning to he intensely human, appeared at times, 
general, is a point that may he left obscure. What is by no ' hy reason of his selection of words, to be slightly common. 


means obscure is the perplextMl irritation of tlie author over 
the fact that the majority of her fellow-countrymen should 


The Chronicles of St. TUI (Skefpjngton) gives us yet 


have found oven the horror of war preferable to certain another opportunity to admire Mr. Eden Phillpotts in 
other unpleasantness, to national dishonour for example, his out-and-out West-Country mood. Here we have sixteen 
On every page that she devotes to this problem you will sketches of St. Tid, which is the Phillpottsian for Delabole, 
read plainly the vexation of a clever pleader devoid of argu- and although none of them is remarkable all are readable, 
merits; in their place she can give us nothing but vain Possibly the characters are not quite so quaint as we ai’o 
reiteration of the physically revolting aspect of bloodshed accustomed to find tliein in the author’s Weat-Oountry 
(as if there was a man or woman to-day who did not under- tales, but what we lose in humour we gain in trueness to 
stand as much !), mingled with uneasy sarcasm at the sim- life. For my own part l^am never more content than when 
plicity of mind that would brave such terrors for au icteal Mr. PHiWiPOTTfl has seated a bevy of his creations com- 
incoinprehensible to the better-informed writer. There is a fortably in an inn, and I may stay with them 
certain'Sameness, not to say monotony, about the method of Pntil the clock with mutYM chime sHserts that it is dosing time, 

Hitts .SliARp's propaganda; thequiet” puppeti generally And o’er the fields now white with rhrfc the company retiros.” 

“ corner,” figures largely, with what the author cleairly In this book there is not much bar-parlour gossiti, but the 
intends as unanswerable objooMons. “ * Wiiy are the Gfer- tale which appeals to im, most is suggestively ealled “ ‘ISie 
mans called Uiins? And why have we gone to war with Green Man' and ‘The Tiger/ ’* However low this taafeo pf 
Hunland ?' proceeded this tiresome young Woman. The mine may be, Mr. PHTiinroTTS is rec^julble for hctVii:^ 
old geotl0|nan pretended not to hear.^’ SeaUy, of oou|»e, cimted it, and I am grat^ul and unashsmed* r . 
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. CHARIVARIA. 

Thbbe is no truth in the report that 
the pos^onomout of the sale of the 
Medici Letters at Chdistif/s is duo to 
a belated o3er on the part of the Cenbob cently offered to buy a pair of tanks 

to put a fow iinishing touches to thorn ’-i ^ ^-. . i . 

* 


disappointed at not being aide to carry 
out their idea of sharing their plenty 
with less fortunate Briti^i civilians. 

Tho American niillionaire who re- 


Nor is there any ground for the 
rumour that the stoppage was due to 
tho fact that the A.S.K. had not bad 
time to consider tho matter. 


has since notified the Government tliat 
to ensure safe delivery tho creatures 
should reach Now .'Jersey hoforo the 
mosquito season begins. 

Jfs 

* 

** Tt is Germany," says a Hun paper, 
“who wmJI speak the last word in this 
War." We agree. And the last word 


Dr. Dklmek CnoFT, tho American 
“ Old Moore," .states that in his opinion will ho “ Kaimnad!" 
tlie end of the world will come in ' 
tile year 31H7 .\.d. Kvery effort is 
therefore being made to push on 
with the War in order that the two 
events sliall not clash. 

Tlie LokalnnzcKjer points out 
that Sweden has offended Ger¬ 
many. ■ We have felt for some 
time that Germany was annoyed 
about something. 

Tho Ministry of Food is care¬ 
fully watching tho production of 
sausages. 11 is evident that there is 
much norvousness existing among 
sausage.s, for they seem of late to 
bo going about in groups. 

*** 

Broads tail's residents claim to 
have heard the cuckoo, wliile from 
Ramsgate comes tho almost in- 
orodihlo Htory that a butcliei* has 
boon spou in full bloom. 

>}« iK 

The Kolnische Zeiimig denies the 
story that, while shaking hands 
witli the Crown Prince at a Berlin 
meeting, a neutral journalist had 
his pocket picked. At the same 
time it would bo wise in future to 
insist on I-iti lr Wildif. showing 
both hands. 


People are requested by tho 
authorities not to use tho telephone 
during air-raids. Should it bo abso¬ 
lutely necessary it is suggested that tho 
conventional “Are you there?" should 
l>e replaced by some phrase less likely 
to depress tho operator, such as “ How i 
are you all at homo? " or “ A nice bright 
night for the time of year." 

The finding of the Government Com¬ 
mission that someone was to blame for 
the Halifax disaster lias caused pro 
found dissatisfaction in naval circles. 


Two 


recaptured German 


remembering tiiis number and adding 
it to the telephone number wbiol) you 
want, it may ho possible to get through 
to the wrong number wiLhouL voluntary 
aid from the operator. 

I,': 

According to The Kvening Neics a 
London bus conductor, upon seeing a 
cJicoso in a shop window, stopped the 
bus. The cheese however still sticdcs to 
I tho story that it did not signal to tho bus. 

CHURCH AND STAGE. 

(A ftoiuitpy Vjcar hu.< lately forladdoii his 
t'urnt!' lo upptjiii* on tho amateur stago in 
*, pvjjnnasJ 

j "J'ls difiiciilt upon tho stage 
1 Jh’oprioties to keep ; 

I What should a poor young Curafo 
I wear 

’ As he poHos liimself for sloop? 
j If his pink pyjamas he selects 
I Tho Vicar declares ho’s shocked; 
j If ho chooses to don a niglit-sliirt 
I He ’ll probably bo unfrocked. 

. K<^taining his regular clerical garb 
May save tho Church’s face; 

; But is going to bed with your trou- 
* SOL'S on 

I An infallible sign of grace ? 

I ** ilatidsoTiK*, Bhic-froutml AimisKm 
I Parrot; plain Talker ; cliciip.” 
i Provincial 

j We fear that tho bird’s talk was 
! plain to the point of rudeness. 

lleadline from an article on 

domestic economy:. 

“KISIl (XKHrKTTKS." 

Kvenvng }*ape}\ 

, Wo understand that tho main in- 
i gredient in this attractive dish is 
I what lawyer's call a feme Hole, 

From a story entitled “The Givi 
who was Iiicumpotent":— 

“ Sli<‘ had fiXiictly twenty Hhillings in 
her purse. Six of the twtjuty would go 
for tho week’s rimt of the shabby little 
' hack bedoxuii she iuliiibitod, tho ruumiu- 
Violets are reported from a Sussex | iui? lay between her and Htarvatiou.” 

garden, and Mr. Outhwatie, who as a i Jt is absurd to call a girl incompetent 

patriot would prefer thorn to h(j onions, | wJio can turn ])ounds into guineas, 
will ask a question about it in the 

House of Comiuoiifl. , S’ood So®*- 

4 r I “ ‘ I)on‘c ooTigratulato mo,’ ho would sn.y in 

. , . ... . ’i . 1 • , 1 , ' ii U)ii(: of injured hruHquerio, ‘ il w':i!} the jntm 

ghost, With a clutching hand, lias | did it,’ and ho was aa genuinely uueoiu- 
boen soen at Gillingham. Q’hore is ajfortahlo as if he wore N\earii)g borrowed 
popular Buperstition tiuit a (Quarter-1 plumrt.'’—V’byfcs of India, 
master-Sorgoant was banged there in i This and tht* other habit of wearing ripe 
the reign of Chaiili«:s II. ! tomatoes should ho discountenanced in 

War-timo. 

Any attempt to brighten up tho t 
literatuvo of tlio day sliould be enoour-! “'*'1'’- '■» impre«H 



Officer. “Don't you sALiTii an ofiui;k whia 

BliE ONE?” 

Labour TotHmy. “1 ain’t in yom rnvsii, Sin, 
IN Mr. .lONVlH’S CoMrANY.” 


I’M 


_ _ J . 1 X X A.1 X XI j Kiipiiorhjr.s of thn ho-^pital allov(ir Irelniid thill 

i jf/ TTT 1 I • prisoneis aged. We are glad to note that the anv Kort, 

who escaped from a' Welsh internment January issue of The London Telephone ■ especially potatoes, eggs and iwiiltry.” 
camp were found to be carrying haver- Directory has been brought up to date I L Tivm, 

sacks filled with food. It is understood by the inclusion o|, the postal number I Wo have lu 3 ard of “ asparagus cliickeiis," 
that the kindly fellows were greatly of the various districts. By cai^fully : but tho vegetable egg is now to us. 


voi-. cr..tv. > 
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LEHERS FROM THE HOME FRONT. 

My VKAii Bbqinald, —I sometimes 
foar iliat in ilie ordered conditions of 
your trench life you lack imagination to 
picture the cruel rigours of war as wo 
suffer them at honu*. You who, except 
w'hen you leave the hoaton track for a 
few days’ excursion into the enemy’s 
lines, can always count upon that I’O- 
gularity in the service of meals which 
is so essential to a riglit assimilation 
of food-- it is diilicult for you to grasp 
what it means to ho uncertain where 
your jioxt pal of butter is to come from. 
Will you l)elievo it tliat last Friday a 
friend of mine, after an exhausting 
round of golf, could get nothing more 
sustaining at ti»e club than a do/eii of 
oysters, a inodium-size<I solo (I)iop- 
poise), an oinelctto aux linos lierluis, and 
a coupbi of pficbes Melba? No cheese 
at all, mark you. 

You cannot have figured to yourself 
what is likely to be the effect upon one’s 
self-respect of Ixjing forcr?d to live on 
a diet of vegetables for five or six liours 
on end (it may come to this!), wlien all 
one’s life one has ri(liculc<l the fanati¬ 
cism of tlioso wlu) adopt tlie vegetarian 
creed. Nor can you conceive the humi¬ 
liation endured hy tlie citiz(3n of a free 
country when ho is compelled to present 
an official sugar-card before he can Ijc 
served with sweetening iiuittor. You 
are indeed fortunate to liavo none of 
these disintegrating anxieties to distract 
you from the performance of your daily 
duties. 

And what do you know of the in- 
doscrihablo liorror of tlie (pjeuo, you 
who have never so much as seen om?, 
except outside a rnnema j)alaco or a 
music-hall? For you can hardly call 
it a (jueiio, in our hitter sonso f»f the 
word, v\ben )ou move in single file up 
a communication trencli to relieve some 
unit in Ifie liring-line. In the first 
place your forward progres.s is relatively 
swift and cont inuous; and, secondly, 
\ou are at least fairly well assurerl, as 
we never are, of attaining j^our ohjtict 
at rbe end. You seldom arrive to find 
disb(^arlcning notices posted up on the 
enemy s parapet; “ No vvhiz/.-bangs to 
day”: “No snipers”; ’‘No gas,” and 
80 forth. 

Still, you must not think that wo are 
complaining. Best assured that we boar 
these sacriiicos, Jiowever involuntai'y, 
.with a reticence worthy of the race. 
You should ho proud of us. Grumh^ers 
there are, of course, here and there . hut 
I for one have no patience with, those 
who protest that they would give a 
good deal for i week or so at the Flan¬ 
ders front. 

1 naturally say iK)Uiing of the perils 
to which wo are expoHcd on tljo Homo 


Front. After all, your own life out 
there is not entirely free from danger. 
You too run a certain risk from enemy 
bombers. Bub you have your compen 
sations which I think you may bo apt 
to overlook. You engaged yourself to 
bo a soldier and it is your business— 
and thoroforo, no doubt, your pleasure 

to be bombed. AVith us civilians it 
is wliat I may call an extra- an im¬ 
position wliich wo never undertook to 
toleratij. fn your case, again, it is 
part of a daily roubioo which has by 
now, 1 hope, become an unconscious 
habit witli you. With us, on the other 
band, those air-raids are so desultory 
and ^asmodic in their iticidence that 
wo have not yet acquired the familiarity 
which broods indilToi’enco. 

h^irthor, unle.ss you deliberately ))ro- 
ject } ourself into the zoruj of your own 
barrage you are largely immune from 
tlio attacks of Britisli guns. Whereas 
wo, as often as once a month or even 
more, are compelled to sock cover from 
tlio devastating duds of our Metrojioli- 
taii artillery. 

You will recognise, then, my dear 
Reginald, tliat, though you and i share 
tlie common hurdori of Armageddon, it 
j>ressc.s on ns in very different ways. 
You are engaged, if I may so say, 
upon an interesting expedition after big 
game in foreign parts, where everything 
has a spice of exotic adventure, [hit 
hero tlie War (which wo never wont out 
lo meet) coma's home to our ren/ df)07's. 

Once more 1 am not complaining. 
Nothing could ho furtlier from my 
thoughts than to wdsh to iirnnan you 
by tlie tale of our sufferings. J only 
want you to understand wluit we are 
Ix’aring for your sakes, b(»causo, if 1 
know anytliing of your sympathetic 
nubure, a full coin prehension of the 
facts will otdy strengthen you in your 
determination to complete the over¬ 
throw of an enemy wlio is causing so 
much inconvenionco in the liome circle. 

Ever your affectionate Guardian, 
- O.S. 

Not a Swan'll Song. 

“The Navy JVipartinriit lias uoUfied the 
owtuMs of the American stoainer Texsw, which 
v\iis n'porlcd two da.v.M ago to ho singing after 
loiing riinuiunl, that tho Hhip is safe.” 

Daily Paper. 

“ i)isul>lcd Soldier Hooks Financial Ihdp.—- 
Would any lady or gentleman interested in 
suldioTH and poultry write?”—V'intfs. 

One of the “Bantams? 

“WOMEN AT THE FRONT. 

riUVATE niCNOCNCES ’GROSS JL1BML8.’ 

lu the ITppnr House o£ Convocation of 
Oatiforhury at Wostniinstoir the Anbbishop of 
Canterbury, dealing with the question of 
woincn’s work at the front,” etc. 

Provincial Paper, 

When did his Grace join up? 


MY WICKET. 

As I Bit in this bleak camp, in the 
depths of a North-country winter, a 
sudden ache comes over mo for Sumnier 
and iiie South and freedom. S want to 
babble (like Falstaff) of green fields— 
of green fields and white flannels, of 
gay h]a?!ors and frocks, of the smell of 
cut grass and all the keen clean loisure- 
liness of country-house cricket. And 
so, until my day-dream is interrupted 
hy .the voice of the Sergeant-Major 
crying aloud that the company is ready 
to have its feet inspected, I will talk to 
you about my most memorahlo wdeket. 

It happened at a house in Sussex, 
wlioro 1 was tho only civilian—I moan 
layman in a Ban-Anglican team of 
clergymen. 

I was a stranger, and tho prospect of 
meeting tho clergy in bulk made me very 
nervous, bo before starting 1 wrote my¬ 
self a short but warmly expressed testi¬ 
monial of character from tlie Bishop 
of Kodor find Man as moral support. 
However, they proved a most che<3ry 
company — and they could certainly 
play cricket. We stayed in tho whole 
of tho first day, making over four 
hundred. 

Our opponents luid several first class 
liats, and their first throe wickets pro¬ 
duced two hundred runs: then there 
was a slump in the standard, and tiie 
innings closed for two luindred and 
twelve. They followed on at throe 
o’clock, determined to play out time if 
they could. 

The heroes of their first innings a 
gunner Major and a Camhridgo Blue - 
came in again and gradually took root. 
Bowler aftesr bowler was tried without 
success. Kuns came slowly, but runs 
had ceased to count; the whole question 
now was, could wo get tlieir first three 
wickets down in time for the subse¬ 
quent procession to lopeat itself? 

As usual, 1 had at the beginning of 
tbo game warned my captain that no 
useful purpose would bo served by 
putting mo on to bowl. 

On this occasion, however, things 
were desporato, Tho captain came up 
to me. “ Have you ne.ver bowled ? ” ho 
asked. 

“ Hardly ever, unless I was captain¬ 
ing the side.” 

“ Well, have a go this end. How do 
yoiawant your field ? Are you fast ? ” 

“Far from it.'" I ga^6 a glance 
round the field. “ They ’ll do as they 
are, except that I want one man on tho 
log boundary to stop the puU$/' 

“ Right. Hugh, you go.” 

Hugh, a fat and benevolent-looking 
curate with a pair of enormous spect* 
ados, sighed dismally. 

“Be merciful,” ho pleaded as he 
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poussed me; ** I 'm horribljr ^ort in tlie one to the extras;; whroh showed e very he^n to lauirb l^wlecli Stj 

wind/' gratifying improvement on my part. staggered ba^ fetnf with ttijl 

Hy first; ball to the Bltie was a superb I delivered my next aipia a tense tears streaming ifown ms 

long-hop to leg. The batsman smote hush of expectation. It was (at last) This was the, turning-point of tte 
it eontornptuously past the squaro^eg according to schedule, a slow one, pitch- game. We won ten minutes fwm tlin^^ 
Uttipive, and Hugh, after a wild sprint ing on the off and breaking in. But I by an innings and thirteen nms. ‘ 
of fifty yards, failed by incites to save the batsman—a man of few ideas and j arguments of mine cotild persuade;^tb6 
the; boundary. The Major at my end hawk-likeeye—hooked it round straight youthful scorer to credit me with nay 
gmitxfid. Hugh was not a graceful at tlio unfortunate Hugh, who was wip- wicket, but 1 think no right-mindw 
ru&ier. ing his dewy spectacles and continued person will deny that-. 

1 signalled to him to stiiy where he serenely t<} do so while the ball trickled | “ Oh, all right, Sergeant-Major, 1 'm 

was and bowled again; the thing between his legs to the boundary. | just coming." ' ^ 

pitched twice before it roacheeJ the bats- A roar of Itiiiglitor wont round the I ::■,■■■=:, „..t, 'T,".,7wJ^r. 

man, again on the leg side. Hugh, field, and the jMajor showed signs oft •nrAJiairnA Yiint? 






P 


was ana bowled again ; the thing between nis legs to the boundary, 
pitched twice before it roacheeJ the bats- A roar of Itiiiglitor wont round the 
man, again on the leg side. Hugh, field, and the jMajor showed signs of 
rushing back to his original position in hysteria. Ho was so far gone that the 
another frantic etl'ort, again just failed fact that my next two hails were good 
to roach the ball. Tliis time i 

he sat down and rested his .jJi tfi to 

head in his hands before throw- ‘ 

“Whataboutliavinganother 

man out there?" suggested ^ 

the captain. h m 

“1 don’t think so. You see, 'i!,.'",.: il Jf.- H 

in theory T'm bowling entirely ' .L ij Ifl! I “ ^ 

on the off, and at any moment J f^iiL jiM ^ j| 

1 may begin to do so in fact.” _.-v" —■* ■ ""If B 

“Uml’' he said. 1 don’t A riL 

know what he meant, hut the R I '^/P 

Major, who seemed to have 

strong sense of humour, gave P /iJ'* * ^r‘HJI l i fe' LrI I / /' 

a gurgle of laughter. '[!- Uf / 

My third delivery was a ' ]j ^ j ^ Ju \ 

short one just wide of the log 
stump, and the batsman, with 

the careless certainty of habit, •*- '"iT -- 

whacked it to the old place 

behind the square-log umpire. ‘ ^ ^ A ^ / 

I didn’t see anything to laugh ^ ' 

at, and I |in sure Hugh didn’t, ^ 

but the Majorlay on the ground ^ 

“Bowler’s name?” piped ^ 

our host’s thirteen - year-old 
daughter suddenly from the 

score-tent Worker's Wi/c. “’Thry ur, Fathur. Onf. OF Otli CJ 

“Other," I said hastily. a kgo _ 


A MATTER OF TEMPERATURE. 

1 HAD not soon Frederick since 
■ were at school together until 
. ' the other day, when I came 
I across him standing in the 
! snow and regarding, with a fine 
-1 air of proprietorship, the R.E. 
t’lfer I timber dump of which he is jn 
, charge. It was a nice dump. 

^ Frederick so. I said ho 
^p|p|r : must be a proud man to have 
; control of such unlimited fuel, 
if/, :'/V; “Not fuel," said Frederick, 
p ' j turning a pale eye on rno. 

1 The temperature of outMoss, 

j \ i remarked, was so inhospitable 

j I that I felt I could not possibly 

^ I ask a long-lost friend into it. 

I j So he led the way into his little 

1 office, whore we sat before a 
: roaring log tire, 
j 1 talked about the dear old 
I school. 1 quoted the senti- 
^ I merits of the Eton Boating 
I Song. I said how well we hold 
' together—always ready to ex- 
I tend a hand to one another in 
I the hour of need. I regretted 
I uiy slackness in the old days 


daughter suddenly from the for the virtues of application 

score-tent. , Worker's Wife. “ ’Urry ur, Fathfr. Onf OF otii cHicKFNs ^iid porsoverancc which had al- 

“ Other," I said hastily, ar laid a rgo ix nex^door s _ . , wayLharactorisod Frederick. 

“A. N. Other." But it was useless to length and had to be treated with I put in some violent coughs, attributed 
try to hush it up. Fjverybody on the respect seemed to him to be the crown- them to a weak lung, and mentioned 
field seemed to bo shouting my name ing absurdity of the whole incident. a tendency to chilblains. Sapping pp 
for the next ten minutes, covering me The field changecl over and the cap- from yet another direction, I quoted a 
with confusion. tain came up to me. report which argued that moral was a 

As 1 took off for my next ball I “ Keluctantly," ho said, '* 1 must take matter largely to do with the tcm'per- 

suddenly noticed that the captain l»ad, you off. We Imve all enjoyed your ature of the blood. Now I come to 
without further consulting mo, rein- over very much, and if wo only had a think of it, I ’m afraid I did most of 
forced the apoplectic Hugh with a long- little, more time spare. . . . How- the talking. 1 got little more than 
legged prebendary from extra-cover, ever, you must come down later on and monosyllables out of Frederick, cer- 
Annoyod by this insult, I determined do it for us again, and We ‘11 ask Hugli tainly not so much as a handful of 

that, at any rate, the next ball should down for the day." shavings. 

pitch on the off side of the wicket. Our fast left-hander began his run.... Cleanly Frederick was not a case for 

It did* “But look here,!’ you say, “if you diplomacy. Timothy, my batm^i who 

Point was very nice about it, hut I were taken off al Uiis point, what about overheard my impotent ravings later 
could see that ho was hurt than your wicket ? ’! ; in the day, also came to this conclusion* 

he would admit. He insisted, however, Well, as a matted of fact it was, so to On that as on other occasions S^othy 
that it was his owpi^^ult entirely ; he speak, a posthumous wicket, but still decided to act ond enlightexaed i^^pnl^^ 
ought to have be^; the l<k>k-out. mineby on the law|)of cause andi effect^ after the event* ; ; 

Mid*bff pointed, otft iliat the previous For, as the left-hanferdetivered hie first ' 1 a bored\ 


balls had each ^e^d {our to tWhets- ball to the Major,Ihaj^^happy waiiridr sefttryTl^^hbSe 
man, whereas this one merely add^j once mp^elo^t con|r^ of his emotions 
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Df^nts in (tinu&ly cok)Vdrse 

Wttk one ivho $tayod to chat io apite 
of dark and the cold. **l)id he 
know/'* thie one asked. a bloke called 
^13nery Colemanlittle fair chap with 
a f^inger inoustaobe?’* No. ho did uot. 
lie knew Bert Colomat), who was in 
the same sootiou, Bort Ooloman was 
a little chap, but you wouldn’t hardly 
call his moustache ginger; it was 
darkishdiko. There was also a Corporal 
Coleman in the Umptietli Oompony— 
the same Division. Corporal Coloman 
was fair, but hadn't got no inoustaoho. 
And HO on until two shadowy figures, 
heavily laden, had crossed out of the 
dump boliind the sentry and wero lost 
in tiie blackness of the niglit. 

Tho quest of ’Enory Coleman was 
resumed twenty-four liours later. The 
sentry, touched by the pathetic story 
of Mrs* Oolomiin. who sighed for news 
of her 'Enory, forgot his duty, forgot 
tho dump and forgot even to blow his 
fingers and btamj) his ieoi. lie was 
helpful; ho suggested that 'Enery 
might liavo shaved his moustache, 
might now he a corporal, lie gave 
elaborate diioctions to tho place where 
Corporal Coleman might be found, 
Timothy could hardly get away from 
him. ho was so interested in the Cole¬ 
man case. 

Then Timothy tried daylight, for¬ 
swearing tho aid of ’Enory Coloman. 
With tw'o men and a hand-cavt he 
trundled briskly into tlie dum]) just as 
Frederick emerged from tho other side 
of it. Timothy owwl much, J under¬ 
stand, to the moral efloct of the liaiid- 
cart. 

“ Cold morning, (Corporal,” Timothy 
said politely. ** I just seen your oflioer. 
Nine pit-props, eight feet lung, six 
inches diameter.” he added, consulting 
a piece of paper. '* Sliall we take ’em 
on of that heap ? ” 

“No, my lad,” said tho N.C.O., who 
regarded a private ot infantry as some¬ 
thing very easy, “ you '11 take ’em from 
’ere.” And he carefully selected nine 
I particularly twisty pit-props that might 
have been designed by Akthuu Hack- 
HAM. “Now you can sign for ’em,” 
he added. 

“That’ll take us thi-ee journeys,” 
says Timothy. ** 111 sign when we got 
the nine. Now, boys, up wiv ’em ! ” 

They got eight pit-props away in two 
joumevs and sacrifice, a little rogret- 
fu^, the nintlx . . « « 

Timothy told me all this afterwards, 
and I was very stern with him. I cited 
andHdixe penalties for theft from a 
comrad^'^^'He told me, in fact, just 
alter I had received a note from 
IViAdefieh which bad followed us to 
Mother viU^ “A series oi; 
mean thefts from my aumpt** Frederick 
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StaJf-StrffKint “Stop wiiihPbfliN 'to jm in 1 m bi k ! D'you utliNK IT’S 

A BLOOMIN’ HBOaKT THAr YOU'ftC A BWOINNKK?’* 


wrote, “are clearly traceable to your 
Battalion, if they come no nearer to 
you than that, I know perfectly well 
that you will plead an alleged inability 
to trace tho individual delinquents as 
an excuse for your unwillingneHS to take 
proper disoipiiuary action. It only re¬ 
mains for me to say tiiai any pleasure 
I may have felt at renewing oui* 
acquaintance, happily never intimate, 
is overshadowed by regret that one 
who had an honourable upbringing 
should associate himself, in sympathies 
and prohaldy in deeds, with those who 
are habitually addicted to larceny of 
this order.” 

I replied:— 

Dear Freddia, To receive a letter 
from you gave mo a warm .glow of 
pleasure. If you won’t let me thank 
you for timber, believe me 1 am grate** 
M for your bark. You will be glad 
to know my ahittdams^partioularly 


Frederick, named aftei you - are now 
mucii better. 

“ RS.- -Do >ou liaj}peu to have a 
man named Tleruy Colenian in your 
Field Company ? ” 

There was an old man of St. Does 
Who lived for a month on tinned peas; 
Then lie stood in a queue 
From cloven till two 
And asked for “ two plops, if you 
choeso.” 

“BBEST NUdOTlATIONS.” 

KvmiUf/ iferalii (Vlymouth)^ 
This looks like a misprint; but it is 
really an inspiration 

^ W’carineKK 

(lau siioff upon the Aiuti when ruttly elorh 
Finds the duinii pillow hard,’* 

1 OUM^iO 3>ei>ity B0mil 

But we quefition 1 |m jpeofuaety of thun 
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THE SIMPLER LIFE. : 

I. 

A Rat Offknrivij: and a Counteh- 
Attack. 

If anybody had told me a few weeks 
ago that Elizabeth was over likely to 
be of tlio fainte.sb nso either to us or 
to any other family of liuman beings, 
I should uioroly iiavo sniilod. Our 
latest general and tlio vvoi-st who iuis 
oyer commanded us, a veteran of forty- 
six, combining a most forbidding ap- 
pOaranco witli every fault domestic 
tlesh is lieir to, sbo bad, at the time 
of our move, into the cottage, success¬ 
fully baffled three several attomj)ta on 
our part to dismiss lier. On the first 
occasion she iuid informed us next day 
(with tears) that she forgave us; on 
the Bocoud she had declared that she 
never accepted notice on a Sunday; on 
the third she had refused to deal with 
us in the matter save through the 
medium of her solicitor. Finally we 
took lior witli us to the cottage. It was 
just possible that tlie kitclicn range 
might kill her ; at any rate there could 
bo no barm in trying. 

Hats are really rather romantic ani¬ 
mals till they take to shedding tlicir 
fur on the butter. Then it is time to 
put your foot down. The great diffi¬ 
culty is to put it down in the light 
place, tliat is, on the rat. Hardly 
any man has ever done it successfully 
except by a fluke. And of course women 
never attempt such a thing ; tliey pre¬ 
fer to leap on to the inaiitcd piece. 

We might have known tliat tliore 
would bo rats in a country cottage. It 
was true that our landlord I)ad omitted 
to mention the fact ; hut now I come 
to think of it almost the only matter 
ho did mention was the nn3t. Ho is 
a man of few words, disregarding in¬ 
essentials and going straight to the 
heart of things. 

On the tliird night after our arrival 
they started. It seemed to he a vace- 
moeiing, and was possibly one of their 
ordinary fixtures, though from the 
nurnlKn- of events and competitors 1 
was inclined to regard it at the time 
more in tlje light of a joy-gathering to 
celebrate our advent. The course was 
roughly circular and embraced the 
wliolo of the ground floor holow the 
boards. Next day we missed a loaf of 
brcful, a pound of margarine and part 
of a ham, so no doubt refreshments had 
been included in the programme. 

On the following iii^ht proceedings 
were quieter, but morning biix>ught evi¬ 
dence of still greater activity in the 
, larder and the store cupboafd; We all 
felt that soi|i«M%lrig must he done. 

The problem was, what. Qf course 
there are sever^ 'Vahkies of poison, all 

guaranteed ** to destroy the vermin and 
leave absolutely no odour behind.** I 
bought a bottle; but niiy wife disliked 
the idea of leaving poison about the 
Jiouse, even at night, since the younger 
of our two children had more than 
once been known to walk in her sleep, 
and, as every parent knows, there is 
scarcely an hour of the twenty-four 
when a little girl of throe years old is 
not hungry. I'llizabeth advised us to 
pour tar into their dug-outs. No rat, 
slie said, could abid(» tar on its feet. 
My objection to this was that the 
eiioiny coulil easily counter* by con- 
structitig fnisli dug-outs, bo that such 
a plan of campaign v/ould merely end 
in tlie ventual honeycombing of the 
Whole place. 

‘‘Why not try a trap?’* suggested 
my wife. 

I shrugged my shoulders. “ 1 do not 
know," I said, “ the precise number of 
rats there maybe at bho present moment 
in and about tliis cottage. Possibly it 
runs into hundreds. With a trap we 
might, or wo might not, catch a couple 
a week. Is it w’'orth it?” 

“ No,” slic agret^l. 

That was really my point all through. 
Half-measures, I felt, were useless, 
liy liook or by crook I must- devise 
some fearful devastating blow wliich 
would either slay thorn or drive them 
from the cottage cn viasse. Nights 
and days dragged wearily by, nights of 
fitful sleep broken by tlie Jiorrid not¬ 
ings of onr invisible foe; days of deep¬ 
ening anxiety and desperate aimless 
resolves. And tlion quite unexpectedly 
it fell, tlie blow 1 dreamed of dealing. 
Bub it was not I wlio inflicted it. 

One morning at breakfast-time Eliza- 
bebh announced that two rats had run 
over lier face in the night. I did not 
believe it, and for a very good reason. 
She said tliat in lier dread of the crea¬ 
tures she had gone to sleep with her 
candle alight by her bedside. Had the 
room been in darkness 1 could liavo 
understood the accident happening. 
Blit on Jier own confession the woman’s 
face must have been visible. She stuck 
to her story, however, and a little later 
to my surprise I came across a dead 
rat just outside her bedroom door. 
There was no mark of violence on the 
body, which appeared plump and well- 
nourished. Suddenly I understood. 
Elizabeth had spoken the truth. I 
picked it up by tl:ife tail, carried it into 
the kitchen and abow^ed it to her. 

" Heart failure,*’ I said. 

Presumably its companion survived 
the shook and gpt on with nothing 
worse than a badiscare. But the word 
must have gone ^odnd, for ^inoe that 
night there has teen no trace of a rat 
either in or anywhere near the cottage. 
—^^- 

THE PHRASE OF THE 
MOMENT. 

Whenever there's a notice in tmpaper 
Of trouble in the country of the Hun 

.Which makes me cut an optimistid 
caper 

Or fancy that tlio “cracking** has 
begun, 

Sonic leader-writer, promptly iriterven- 

This deadly pliraso discharges at my 
door: 

“ ’Twero rash to overestimate its inoan- 
ing; 

’Tworo foolish its importance to 
ignore.” 

If Labour in sonio influential section 
Displays a wholesome hatred of the 
Bolsh; 

If weighty words, condemning insur¬ 
rection, 

Fall from the lips of, say, Archbishop 
Walsh ; 

Our Mentor, still oracularly screening 

11 is vacillation, takes again the floor, 

And begs we won’t attach a serious 
moaning 

To statements which we oughtn't to 
ignore. 

Or if again some reassuring cables 

Hint at a healthier attilaide in Spain, 

Or indicate the turning of the tables * 
Upon the Trotsky crew in the 
Ukraine; 

Or if we get a lull in submarining, 

Tliat fatal phrase again is to the fore; 

“ Wc ought not to exaggerate its mean¬ 
ing. 

Nor yet its true significance ignore.” 

Suppose I read that Austria is seething 
With discontent, that Turkey's in 
the dumps, 

That Little Willie’s youngest child 
is teething, 

That JIiNDENBUKa is smitten with 
tile mumps; 

As sure as death or taxes or spring- 
cleaning 

It comes just like the raven’s “ Never¬ 
more ”: 

“ ’Twere rash to ovorostirnato its mean- 

’Twere folly its importance to ignore/* 

The need of duly sifting fact from fiction 
Cannot be too persistently upheld 

In doubling with a foeman whose ad¬ 
diction 

To “ shamming dead *' has never been 
excelled; 

But though our mood should not be 
overweening 

There's no excuse for this eternal 
hert'e '■ 

Who 14ds US not tqoverrote the meaxdng 
Of something t^at it's folly M i^oie. 






WAR-TIME APPAREL. 

Thbre is a shop in Holborn that I 
find ifc very difficult during war-tirne 
poverty to get out of. Even in these 
days of high prices everything is ab¬ 
surdly cheap there. There are baskets 
of socks coating almost less than a 
leash of sausages a pair; silk ties at 
fourpence-halfpenny each hang in ser¬ 
ried rows above one’s hetid; pyjamas 
that would startle a cab-horse to be 
had for the price of a pound of tea. and 
gloves for next to nothing at all. 

I was passing the door the otlier 
day, at least 1 hoped I was, but a 
bSisket of ties at the door drew me in 
to see if there were others less garish 
at the same price .inside, and 1 was lost. 

\Vhen X had bought two ties, one 
block with white spots and one ditto 
with purple ditto, I paid ninopenoe 
and prepared to walk out. As I got 
hear the door the string which was 
holding up tlie port-side of toy trousers 
gave nottoe and 1 turned back; A 
bun^ of rare and refreshing braces 
met my gaze and 1 retired to a secluded 
pM /cu the l)»aBement to fortify my- 
seU wiikh' tenpenoe-halfpeTOy-worth of 

1 : toymgnwas 

* I foiihd 


bowler at four-and-elevenpenco. With 
tlio silk lining of my old bowler marked 

Superfine ” inside my new purchase 
I felt like a temporary gentleman. 

By this time my loose silver was 
thinning, and a nail-brush and a comb 
reduced my exchequer by another ton- 
pence- h alf pen ny, 

“Do you mind leading mo out?” I 
said to a rather attractive French or 
Belgian shop-assistant, extending niy 
hand and shutting my eyes. But she 
was evidently “ the girl who took the 
wrong turning,” because when I opened 
my eyes I found myself in front of 
boxes of wasli-leathcr gloves, and she 
was saying enticingly, “Look, Bare, 
only two-and-elevenpence and wash 
like new. Try a pair on. Ah, zoy lit 
you perfectly.” 

Whether the engaging smile made 
the fit seem more satisfactory or not, 1 
certainly parted with another two-and- 
elevenpence and made a determined 
rush for the exit; but, chancing to 
bump into a short stout gentleman who 
was apparently in charge of the sock- 
enclosure, I was lined ono-and-twopence 
for my carelessness, receiving in ex¬ 
change a pair of socks that will compel 
me to show a few inchea of them ou 
the. leost so fascinating, 

sj^e their clixskvw}^ tell the 

tima ' ■ 


I then gave myself up for lost and 
ran amok. By tlio time I reached the 
' door I was staggering under a load of 
, habordasbery and outtittings; my over- 
! coat pockets were full of ties, collars, 

; studs, socks, gloves, a nail-brush, a 
I tooth-brush, a comb and the retnains 
! of my old braces, which 1 was ashamed 
to leave behind, and the string on 
. them was too useful to be abandoned. 

! 1 had under my arm a parcel oontain- 
,iug a pair of purplo-and-white-striped 
j pyjamas, a pair of ditto dittos of an 
oven rarer vintage and a cotton shirt 
of choice blond. 

As I met the chilly air of Holborn I 
found that all my loose cash liad melted 
away, and, in order to raise enough 
capital for my bus fare to Charing j 
Cross, I was obliged to re enter the shop | 
and realise a couple of collar-studs, i 


“One taken off one’s hat to a player who 
ifi« horrible dicta I->unafraid to play Finglish 
music, Paper, 

We recommend songs without those 
horrible words. 


A squeamish young man of HiU 
Once declared that ‘^pigmeat” made 
him ill;* 

Now he plunges hisiofk ‘ 

Into cold fat toiled pork » 

(When he gets it) hesarty goodwill; 
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THE LAST SACRIFICE. 


[Addressed to Amanda, irh 

Fall in the pigeons. Fall thorn in two deep, 

Pouters in front and fantaila to the rear ; 

And while you dig the aegop into the trougli 
Now for the last time innko thorn cover oil 
And prove the little squad and proving weep 
Over their toes a pardonablti tear. ; 

So bright they are, bo beautiful and gay 
That all men joyed to hear tltoir hovering wings; 
Only the jobbing gardener, Mr. Brown, 

He never could abide tfiem. -But the toAvn ■ 
Loved to behold them, tossod'like driven spray 
0*er the high churcli. Yet they'eat corn'and things. 

Mere ornamental fowls, and not like those 
Tlieir aotivo brethren of the service brand, 

Who, bohio in osier baskets up the lino, 

Care not a button for the 5.9, 

And sometimes"roost upon the Major’s nose . . ' 

And cat their rations from the Golonel’s hand; ^ 

Then, when the boys advance beyond the bags 
To none knows where, because the wires are cut, 
Come softly fluttering to a Ooneral’s door . 

With tales of love and tidings of the War, > 
And be ifUts on his B|)ectae}eB and w^s r' 

His the dears and says, Tut, tut I *’ f 


0 is about to feed her ji^ts.) • 

No, they are not like these. Tho nodding plumes 
To rearward are a ceremonial dress; 

Tho forward bulging of tho sheeny kit, 

That anyone might say would pass them fit— 

That is but empty pomp, and none presumes 
To comb thorn out. The birds are not G.S. 

Nor are they doves ; they arc not flt to bear 
Soft olive branches for tho Hiin to take 
And send again, a camouflage of lies, • 

Saying that everywhere men fraternise. 

And now’s the time lor Labour not to spare, 

But strike for homo and sweet exemption’s sake. 

Still, they must serve, although my heart is torn 
And the great tear-drop wells into my eye. 

What—have they eaten then tho utmost grain? 
Form fours I and march them to the bagpipes’ 
strain, ■ . 

And when they reach the irrevocable bourne 
Halt and left turn, and fall them out for pio. 

- .—_ Evoa. 

is the time of testing. Not once nor twice in our rough 14^ 
story havo^ such trials 

We infer that somebody has again borrowed our opjQ^mv 
porary’s copy of TBKOTsottl ' 
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rcccMocr r\e oadi iAiuit-Ai<r* conclusion that wawbjfr I inputs ** ^ 

cbobl>lLrt Ur rAnulAiVIbNT* statesmen of tlifndnd required do: ijot Peop^to 

Monday, Fchrmry 4i/?.-;-Tho lonf;* grow on every tree, and decided to get animosity, with u 
drawn-out struggle between. the two ! his old unifomi—" same I commanded discretion*. They did liot 
Houses over Proportioxial lieprescnta- [ the Irisli Brigade'*—out of oolAstorago. left with the tail on their handSi' 
tion reminds mo of a cJiapter in Oat \ One of the best stories of the War other words, to lose the Bill 

Il'UrJy Ilnrbj, duscrihing the ! Oflico lias ))eon relegated to the limbo They would not, however, havea..' 
f(t|e ot Cooley*$ yellow dog. The dog ' of legend. Mr. FousTicjt can find no at any price. London and Birmingham 
diid and. its owner flung the corpse trace of the fortiniato wheelwright wlio joined iu protest against liho ptopoaaL' 
into Max Adder's garden. Max lo- was alleged to have received two sue- to make the boroughs the subject of 
turned it, Cooley riposted, and this electoral experiment. Mr. 


tion reminds mo of a chapter in Oat 
Murhf Ihifiy, descriljing the 
f(t|h of Cooley*$ yellow dog. The dog 
diid and. its owner flung the corpse 
into Max Adeler's garden. Max lo- 
tumed it, Cooley riposted, and 
soon da capo, until, at the onti 
of ‘a far from perfect day, all 
l.hat remained of the unfor¬ 
tunate animal was its tail, 
which il/^/.r\s' hired man, wh<i 
had taken the place of his 
wearied principal, interred in jC 

the cabbage-}>atch. - 

Far ho it from mo to suggest 
which of the protagonists who 
have been bandying the uufor- ] 

tiinate“ P.E.” backwards and ' 
forvs'iirds during tho past few 
days resembles tho objection- ‘ ^“jl 
able Cooley and which tho > 

blambloss Max. Butfico it to 
say that to-day tho corpa.n vile 


S'!' , ' 


.vfcy,; 




■ . 

TIIK W^KSTMLNSTJUi NKIGIIBOUUS. 


AuSTKN CHAZiI«13Bl»AlN, Wj>p, 
untrammelled by office^, is ho-. 
coining quite a lively spoaker, 
referred to an argument ad¬ 
vanced in the Upper Hou^ , 
that “P.B." would he a safe¬ 
guard against revolution* ^'Lot 
them try to keep out the At¬ 
lantic if Ihoy like," he ex¬ 
claimed, “hut why should I 
ho the mop?" 

Having knocked out “ P.R.*’ 
by a majority of 97 the House, 
as a sop to the Lords, decided 
to confine the Alternative Vote 
to the Boroughs. Tho voting 
was on strict party-lines, the 


was in the custody of the Foers and cossivo cheques for £95 iu payment of I proposal being carried by 195 Liberal, 
that, on the motion of liord Sv;t,- an account for 9.s‘. 5d. j Lahoiir and Nationalist Votes, to 194 


BOUKE, boldly seconded by Ijorcl Imns- Shades of .1900! To think that in Conservative. It was a great ciuincc 
DOWBE, who advised their lordsliips 1918 we should hear from a Govern- for Mr. Pembehton Billing to show 
not to 1)0 afraid of “ the bogey men at merit including a large infusion of the importance of a really Indopendont 
the other end of lire corridor," they Liberals that they were employing Meinhor. But, alas! he was absent, 
once more flung it, curtailed by the Chinese Labour—not in South Africa, I Wednesday, Fehriuiry 0///.—“Last 
omission of tho counties, back to the but in Berkshire. Truly tho wheel has ■ day, take it all in play,” as we used to 
Coqunons. come full cycle in Cathay. say at school. I suppose there was a 

Content with this assertion of their When dog again came ovei*|good deal of make-believe ai)out tho 

powers,theIjordaproce<xled topasssun- the fence—in official parlance, wlien vehement oratory heard in both Houses 
dry other Bills brought from the Lower the House entered upon tho considera- on this the final day of Llm Session. 
House. On the Kedistrihu tion of Seats tion of “tho Lords* amendments to Com- When Mr. Balfovu heard Mr, Cmam- 
(hxdand) Bill some of them protested mons’ amendments to Lords’ a»nend- berlain fulminating against the l^eors 


against giving two more members to 
that already over-represented country: 
but they did not insist on a division, 
and mtiekly acquiesced in tho Govern¬ 
ment’s proposal to arnoiui the schedule 
by substituting “ Parnell Street " for 
“Great Britain Street." It was only 
“a drafting amendment,” as Ijord PeeL 
explained; yet to those who remember 
1886 and 1803 it symbol isos a revolu¬ 
tion. 

TueMay, Fehraari^ bth .—Before re¬ 
suming tho contest with “ another 
place" the Commons had a little busi¬ 
ness of tlieir own, in a list of 184 
Questions. Tho information extracted 
horn Ministers was, as usual, in inverse 
ratio to the curiosity of the questioners. 
Still the House as a whole was glad to 
hoar, that if the Gormans transferred 
their officer-prisoners to air-raid areas 
we should not hesitate to do the same. 
Ex*Col6uel Lynch ^as 9 ,t grst % little 
disappointed jto hear that tlie Versailles 
Confojwficoap|iis?btod a 
Q©nerali«sima\jp^ tfio whole of ibo 
Allied forces, second thoughts he 




“WHY' SHOP! 
'.Ma. Aust«^ 


) I m tHE MOT?'* 
ilBISOLAlN^S aa?LV 1^' 


; (who had again inserted an attenuated 
I version of “ P.K.” and again knocked 
out the “ A.V.") for their audacity in 
trying to tinker a Bill for the election of 
the Commons he must have imagined 
tl)at ho had somehow got back to 1864, 
and tliat the voice was tlie voice of 
Joseph, not Austen. For the moment 
it looked as if rather than allow tho 
Lords to insert even the thinnest end 
of the wedge of “P.R.” tho Commons 
would sacrifice the Bill altogether and 
refuse the franchise to eight million 
people, three-fourths of them women. 

[But are there really six inillion 
women prepared to make statutory 
declaration tliat they are over thirty 

Sogie pleasant chafl' by Mr. BAXiK>ui,. 
who had no idea that bis ri^t . 

able friend and late colleague'held 
strong views about the House of 
and by Mr. Asquith, who only ;; 

he had had hie eloquent 
years .^o, brought the Ho^ 
'busiih^ike mood, A ,,llxiaL''e^o^M^ 
.rets^.^me 
Hve Yote^ 
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of and tbe Government, 

piittit^ on tbeir Whips for ihe first 
tinie m the long history of the Bill, 
oarriod tbe motion to agree ivith tbe 
amendment by 224 to ll4. And 
80^" ended tlie seventh Session of a 
Parliament which by its own rash Act 
should have committed suicide two 
years ago. The Kaiskr has a lot to 
answer for. 

TO THE WIFE SILENT IN WAR-TIME. 

Fab. as the Empire’s bounds are flung, 
She shall be honoured, sho bo sung, 
Who keeps safe locked within her 
breast, 

Unboastod, unbefcrayed, unguossed, 
Bound as with triple chains of gold, 
What things her soldier-lord hatli told. 
O woman, in our hours of ease, 
Careless in chatter as the seas ; 

When pain and anguish wring the brow 
(In point of fact, precisely now), 

Accept the homage of a bard 
Who knows it more than common hard 
To bear, unmoved, from age and youth, 
Rumours, where you must Imow the 
truth; 

To hour them ever asking why 
And smiling put the question hy. 

But when the Dawn shall break at 
last 

And the long vigilance be past. 

Be yours this rocom])ense sublime 
To say, ** I knew it all the time! ” 

And stand confessed by old and young 
Tbe heroine who hold her tongue. 

THEIR STRANGEST WAR EXPERIENCE. 

Famous AND TypicAii People on Things 

THAT HAVE STRUCK THEM MOST. 

Jlfr. PjiTNaLE, il/.p. 

The strangest sight of the War that 
I can recall is tlie x^i'^senco of the 
Prime Minister in the House of Com¬ 
mons. 

[Several other Members of Parlia¬ 
ment have written to the same effect.] 

Vactms Viator, 



Jaws . “You ’he looking uatheu ui;ii.ow pail What’s the trouble now?” 
lilihiilHnn . “I*M WORliyiXO ABOUT WHAT WE'LL llAVE TO WORRY ABOUT WHEN Tlllfl 

War’s over.” 


The War has been so full of striking Mr, Lenlte Hjunson. away from Victoria all jolly when what 

incidents that I have some difficulty in Nothing, I think, lias made such an should I see but a long lino of people, 
selectiufj only one; but I could not inipressiou on mo since the inception sliepherdod by policemen, waiting to 
help being struck by a police-court of this vast European struggle as the grocer's shop. “ Nothing in 

scene which I chanced to witness in interest of the public in the question that,” you 11 say—and perhaps there 
the country the other day. The de- (which could bo decided only by the wouldn’t be to you; but it was a strik- 
fendant, who lived in a place where proper authorities) as to whether 1 ^*^8 experience to me because they were 
even margarine was bard to get, was should .or should not go into kiiaki. o-A waiting for that horrid stuff, mar- 

prosecuted for having injiis possession garine, while one of the parcels 1 was 

a secret fifty-pound firkin of butter while Thomas Atkins. carrying to the missus contained six 

drawing margarine at the same time. It was during my last leave a week pounds of the best fresh butter from 

Two things struck me with peculiar or so ago that I saw the strangest Boulogne 1 

force. One was that be was fined only sight of this war. I had just arrived r 2 o • ; 
a guinea and was wologised to by a in London and as usual I had two Smith. 

groveUii^ Bench. The .other was that or three Bosch helmets with me as The thing that lias struck mo most 
B was a clerk in what a well-known presents for my pals and a pa^l or so in this War was a piece of shrapnel in 
lady novelist calls wholly boarders^ for the old woman^ and J wm coming the last air-raid. 
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Ft od(Jvntrol VUiior , “What is tiii: name of vocu bptciiek?” 

Servant. “GicoaoE, Mum. An’ ^v^J’JiE ooiN’ to he married in April.’* 


DEAD-MULE TREE. 

A Song of Wisdom. 

It’s a long stei^ round by the Crucilix for a man with u 
mighty load. 

But there's hell to pay wlicro the dead mule lies if you go 
by the Bailleul road, 

Where the great shells sport like an angry cliikl with a 
litter of broken bricks, 

So we dont go doxvn hy the Dead-Mule Tree, hut rouml by 
the Crucifuc. 

But the wild young men come bubbling out and look for 
an early grave; 

They light tlieir pipes on tbo parapet edge and think 
they 're being bravo; 

They take no heed of tlie golden rules that the long, long 
years have taught, 

And they wiLi^ go down hy the Dead-Mule Tree when they 
know that nobody ouyht. 

And some of us old ones feel some days that life is a tiring 
thing, 

And we show our heads in the same place twice, wo ^tand 
in a trenoli and sing; 

We lark about like a kid just out and shatter a hundred 
rules, * 

lint we never go down by the Dead-Mide Tree, wc 

mch ])erfect " 

And the War goeii^ou and the men go down, and, bo %% 
young oir old. , i 

An .‘English Plan witlr an English gun is worth his 
in goM, * ^ ^ ‘ 


And J liate to think of the fine young lads who laughed at 
you and mo— 

Tr//o wouldn't go round hy the Crucifix hut died at the 
Dead-Mule Tree, A. P. H. 


HIS FINAL ARROW. 

(Tn/ft ojudogies to Sir Authum Cona^ and 

“77/5 Last Bow,*') 

My name is Potson, as all the world now knows. I am 
only a poor doctor and sutTor from the conseejuences of a 
wound rocoivod in a ))order skirmish in Afghanistan many 
years ago. It is not for any merits of my own that my 
name has become celebrated, but because 1 have enjoyed 
the friendship and the society of the most illustrious and 
most detective man known to this or any other age. That 
man, as every reader will liavo guessed, was Picklock Holes. 
It was his custom, when engaged on one of those marvel¬ 
lous feats of investigation which made Continents shudder 
and Scotland Yard grow green with envy, to take me with 
him, not so much to help him—I never aspired to t}iat~ 
as to bo the recipient of his confidences and the foil for bis 
hutnour. “ Potson,” ho would say to me,you are pot 
clever; in fact, not to pux too fine a point on it, you Wa 
fool; but if 1 want any one to tell me how many beans 
make five you will do for tbe job as well as any otha; hian. 
Of course you ask silly questions, but they don't wiority^ijBe 
now and therefore I can endure j^ou/* - ^ * . 

*‘My dear Holes/* I used to miiimiur, 
quaint harshni^s ai«d eotddnot do without it 
whepover you go I’h folUiy^^ '' 

I am how about to rels^ tbo last and 






































































Hiont Coast Defence Gunner {to ditto), •** All rationb to ills beduckd i^ixcsipt fou mobile porckb.* Are wuj mobile, Jim?‘ 


tbo strawberry and the cream, because there is no cream to 
be had, and the strawberry has already been eaUien, and we 
then find ourselves brought up against a ducal coronet'* 

“ Holes/' I said, “ you are a perfect marvel/* 

Ho waved rno aside and continued: “ Proceeding twice, 
according to the well-known theory of ‘ Next Things/ we 
find that the next thing to a ducal coronet is a Duke, and 
the next thing to a Duke is a Marquis. This leaf was found 
in the back-garden. ' Therefore it was found outside. Now 
fetch Who Who, and look at tljis entry, * Outside, family 
name of the Marrjuis of Bobstay,' All, Henry Braba^on 
Beltravers, Marquis of Bobstay, I think we have got you 
fixed at last, and shall bring your career of crime to a 
close/’ In a moment we had flung ourselves into a taxi, 
and in about ten minutes we had arrived at the palatial 
mansion of the Marquis of Bobstay. \Ve found his Lord- 
ship at home and were uslierod into his library. He is a 
stout man and evidently well fed. Holes grappled with 
him at once, and after a shoi't struggle produced from the 
Marquis's bFeast-j:30ckot a glistening lump of sugar. .Ttie 
bread-crumbs were disoovorod in the ticKet-pocket ojf his 
Lordship's ovorooat. On the following morning the 
miserable man paid the penalty of his wickedness. 

** Holes/’ I said^ as we came away, ** what made you 
think of this?*’ 

“ I never think/’ said Holes; “ I always know/* ^ 

** Wanted, GeneralJBervant, able to cook/young girl willing to learn 

If tW;^optig girl is willing to leard we think she might be 
gfSreu ^ 


striking example of my wonderful friend’s genius. Every¬ 
one will remember the sensation that was eausod a year 
or two ago by the discovery that there was a shortage in 
the accounts of the Food-Coktboller of one lump of sugar 
and three standardized bread-crumbs. All kinds of guesses 
were Jiazardod to explain tho deficiency and to discover the 
culprit who was responsible for it, but none was sucoossful. 
It was thought at one time that German spies, whom this 
country, by the way, has never sufficiently hated, were 
responsible for the loss; but this supposition proved to be 
untenable. At last the War Cabinet decided to call in tho 
assistance of Holes, and he, as usual, summoned me to his 
side« Without a moment's delay 1 repaired to the Baker 
Street room on which Holes had conferred the dignity of 
his presence. I found him deep in calculations. Without 
looking up or oven responding to my greeting he continued 
to eover sneets of paper .with mysterious formula until at 
last he tmtioed that I was there. 

Fotsbn,” he said, ** we learn from the arithmetic books 
that nine times twelve is a hundred and eight.” 

** Are a hundred and eight,” I ventured to object. 

** Braihless chatterer,’* be hissed, **is this a time for 

S athmaUcol subtleties? ^Oan you tell what this is? ” and 
I handed me a fragment of something green. 

_^t I looking at it carefully, to the 

Se igavi'iotie erne of his piercing looks. Any fool/’ be 
Sai^ ^.^tould have tedd me that. Po you not see Hiat it is 
a and do y^ mi v^m^nber that, according 

a strawhttnry leaf Is always a clue 
' We will eliminate 
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AT THE PLAY. 

“Nothing but thk Tnxmr/’ 

The statomenti in an advertisement 
column (reproduced from a critical judg¬ 
ment} to the effect that the new farce 
at.the. Savoy was “one lua bcrkam,’' 
might have excused the gloomiest fore¬ 
bodings. And nt first tlioy jippoared 
to be justified wlion Mr. PAxm Artuuh, 
as an American speculator, started with 
an irritatitig smile (directed into open 
space) long l)efore anything funny had 
been said. Wo had also to suffer a good 
many preliminary jdalitudcss on the 
social necessity for tolling lies. But as 
soon as that dolightful artist, Mr. A. E. 
IMatthkws (in the part of llohcrt Ben- 
neU)y registered a hot of ten thousand 
dollars that lie would speak “ nothing 
but ilie truth" for four-and-lw'enty 
hours, we know that all was well. Only 
to watcli the eloquent spasms of his 
knee-joints always gives mo confidence. 

Some of the ombarnissmeuts that 
were hound to follow from his deadly 
candour—a's when ho was forced to toll 
a diiarming young lady tliat lio]' hat was 
“ awful " and lier singing “ tomble 
w»ere easy enough to foresee; hut there 
was a touch of freshno'ss about the 
ironic satisfaction which he took in 
exposing the frauds of liis partner 
Italaion — an exposure, which ’ in the 
end cost that unscrupulous financifn- 
a good deal more than his share of 
tbe wager.' For Bennett, in love with 
his daughter, Imd undertaken to in- 
vo.st the sum of ten thousand dollars 
which she had raised for a charity and 
turn it into twenty thousand, Bahton 
having guaranteed to double any sum 
that she collected from twenty thousand 
dollars upwards; and ilio exposure of 
his attempt to plant shares in a worth¬ 
less quicksilver mine on some of his 
friends determined a number of tliem 
to subsci’ii)© heavily to tljo charity and 
so got back on the guarantor. 

I kopt waiitiiigio ask Mr. Matthews 
why lie did not run nway and hide 
himself till the twenty-four hours were 
up; but the answer to this question, as 
to so many.o.Uier obvious ones tliat J 
au» often tempted to ask from my stall, 
is that, if playwrights were as iiitel- 
ligent as their audiences, there would 
never be any plays at all. 

Apart from the fun of things, our 
sympathies were kept all the while at 
high tension. iWould Bennett hold out 
to the end, even unto 4 |‘.m. ? - As the 
curtain rose on the last Act the clock 
was at 3.25. Thirty-five mote minutes of 
agony for him and for us I Happily Mr. 
0/B. Cmbence, as a reverend victim.of 
fraud, entered to tbe relief the teller 
of tratb,nnd belpecLto eke out tW^d^ad- 
ful minutes with a courage tljuit came 


again and again and could scarce have 
been more nobly iterative if bo had been 
aware (he was not privy to the wager) 
that ho was killing time ih a great cause. 

As Bahton, Mr. Charles Glbnney’s 
robust methods were suited to his 
part as leader of the offensive. Mr. 
Matthews, defending tlie beleaguered 
Palace of Truth, could afford to nurse 
his strength up to the end; and though 
it was a near-run thing he always 
had some resovve in hand. Miss 
liENiiiK Kelly as Balston*s daugliter 
was graceful and fairly wympatlietic. 
Miss Dorothy Minto, who played a 
music - liall flapper, was given little 
chance for her (jaminerics, bub she had 
one eWoctivo moment, when she rociiod 



TliJ-: CONFESSIONS OF A TOO THUE 
LOVKH. 

ChvcuOol^n BaJafon , MiSS Rkmoe Kklly. 
Bobvrt Bennett , i . MR. A. E, MaTTUKWS, 

with great gusto a lag froin melodrama 
about tlie seduction of inhccenee. 

Altogether it was quite a good farce, 
iliough’l confess that 1 rather envied 
the susceptibility of an impressionable 
young simaltorn behind ino who just 
harked for joy at every sohtenco. Still, 
1 was always glad that roost of the 
humour was neither too subtle for mo 
tier too Transatlantic. ‘ And I can as¬ 
sure President Wilson that this picture 
of American Society, where the one 
man wlio sliows any attachment to the 
Truth charges ten thousand dollars for 
telling it for the duration of twenty-! 
four hours only (ho lies freely and 
naturally the moment,, his wager is 
wo^, shall tiot ‘be. al|low^'to shake my 
oonudenoe in the^ good, faith of our 
latest 

“NAVAL jOPRENOH COATS.” 

^ AdvLin»Men*aWmr,'* 
Most useful wh#n ploughing tbe ocean. ^ 


THE J'QpWBlE/' 

The Gotvrie wis the gangrel's name, , 
A trawlin' boat o* evil fame, 

Twixb Forth an' Tay she wont an'came 
A score o’ times a year; 

Her skipper’s name wis Sandy Tait,. 
Auld liobbie Lumsden he wis mate, 
Her crew wis ony tliat wad dae’t, 

An’ I wis engineer. 

FjIi, Sirs, she wis a fearsome boat, 

The owner wudna spare a groat 
Tac gio tlie feckless lass a coat 
O' paint, or grease the gear; 

An’ ilka time 1 gaecl below 
1 tlioclit tae iiear her lioilers go, 

An’ ilka time 1 prayit low, 

“ Goad help the cngincor.” 

Tao soo her on the Ralibath day, 

When dawn wis break! n’ gruo an* grey, 
Gaun skelpin* east ayont the May, 
Wad draw an angel's tear; 

The reid rust lay on lier like dew, 

She loupit like a kengeroo, 

An’ ilka soul on board wis fou— 
Except the enginoer, 

Thao four years syne, I’ll testify, 

Had ony Gairman lads been nigh 
An’ seen yon shamefu’ sicht gae by. 
They micht hao raised a sneer; 

For a' the tongues o’ Leith wad gie’s’t: 
“ Is yon a boat or is’t a lieast ? ” 

“ TIao 1 aro ye hoidin’ west or oast ? ” 

“ Hae! whaur *s yer engineer ? ” 

Ah, wool, it shows yo never ken 
When dealin’ wi’ seafarin' men ; 

The Goirrie ’s kin’ o’changed sin(3C then, 

’ An’ gin yo wis tae speir, 

Ye’so find that Tiiit’s got braw new 
breeks, 

That ao crew sticks tao us like locks, 
An’ we ’vo boon sober ninety weeks, 

, Mate, man an’ engineer. 

Aye anco a week the Gnu'rle*H seen 
At Leith, Dundee or Aiherdeen, 

But whaur she gangs till in between 
I canfia mak’ sae clear; 

Bub Lumsden’s bocht a guinea knife, 
Tait sends mair money till his wife, 
An*, man, but I *ve been aeein’ life 
While I've been engineer. 

“Whit wey?” Awa’ an’ baud yer 
tongue I 

But heed ye this bit sang 1 ’ve sung, 
The best's no* a’ the saints among 
^hen works o’ war appear. 

What gars the Gowrie pay again ? 
What's changit wild tae sober men? 
Speir, o’ the Gairmans, for they ken ; 

1 'm hae but engineer. ; 

' . saacsESs^^ > 

Xron Xtations. 

“ To Famers and Poultry KoepeM.-->-jK>owtii; 
of nails taken frenn cases, 1&/6 > 
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Absent-mitiiJnJ Old hudy Qtamlinfj in suynr-viird at raihrutj tuhrf-oj/ice). “IIau-’ A J’OUNU, ViJiASK. 


OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

(By M7\ lUinch's Staff of Lnaniftd ('lerJcf;.) 

F(>k iho first lime in llio history of j'jiiglish leilors a 
hoolc lias hooii written capable of inspiring mo with a wish 
to visit Cliina. 'rhis epoch-making rosnit followiul upon 
my perusal of The Waiu/erer on a Thou.^and Hills (IjANFi), 
a story of tlio modern Orient so sympathetic, and knuw- 
led^ealile and showing such an insiglifc into the lih^ that it 
doscrihes, tliat I should place it well above any attornj)t 
to translate China for Western minds th;it has previously 
come to my notice. Miss FiinriT Whkhuy lias, f believe, an 
earlier tale of the same tjenrr to her ci cdit, whicli I appear 
to have missed : tin's is certainly a misfortune that must not 
occur again. The present plot- an J^lnglisli child found by a 
mourning Chinese mother, brought up as her own son, win¬ 
ning the greatest honours of learning in the Celestial Empire, 
and then (inevitably for story purposes, but Iiow I regretted 
it I) learning the secret of his birth and giving up all to 
become a W'anderer—is cunningly fashioned to show as 
many aspects as possible of native mind and cliaracter. 
Throughout, too, you Atill he fascinated by Miss Wheuuy's 
local colour—in the strict sense of tlio word; her pen- 
pictures of Chinese scenes have all the brilliance of paint¬ 
ings upon rice-paper. Some day, as I say, I mean to 
confirm their truth for myself. liut for the present, when 
piracy and preoccupation combine to keep us lionio-bound, 
there should bo the Avarmor thanks to a clever lady for 
providing an unsiukable ship (dare I call it a trim-built i 
WHEUttT? Perhaps not) to transport us to this land of I 


j strange aiid fragile hdauty, still whispen-ing from her porce¬ 
lain towers tlio last oncluiritiiicnts ol JCasltjrn faerie. 

I am interested to note a revival in confess(;dly “ Immorous’* 
fiction ; tlie latest vohimo of this kind that lias come my 
w^ay being ono with tlio rather odd title of Ihiflintj {irith 
Ilmwnc) (IIi'HNKMann). Its author is Mr. I5vkkk KiiKTCiiinj, 
and ho luis contrived a hook wliich, if it is not distinguished 
hy any specially dazzling wit, affords a ])leasant enough 
entertainment in its quiet, rather ha]dia/.ard fashion. Thero 
are tw'o main characters in tho talc tlio one who tells it 
im({ Browne: also a valot to look after Brownes comforts, 
and later to save liis life, and a sister of tho narrator for 
him to marry. You will observe that Mr. Fuktchku, recog¬ 
nising that himioiir in hulk is apt to hecomo uuwdeldy, has 
diluted Ids wdth some proportion of sentiment. Unfortun¬ 
ately hi.s touch hero lacks (I tliouglit) tho restraint that 
makes tho lighter passages so agreeable, and indeed verges 
perilously upon t!ie sloppy. Ear more to my taste w^ero 
some of his rendnisconcos of such matters as tho deal in 
rubber shares (if indeed one should jest upon so grim 
a theme!) or the amusing story of how nob to got iho 
better of an old-furnituvo dealer. Tho conclusion of tho 
wdiole matter is that Dn/tiiuj is a volume to Ijc tasted 
rather tliaii gulped. Ono legitimate ground I hav (3 of 
curiosity and complaint. Why should tlio title-page con¬ 
tent itself with the curt announcement, “ lllusfei'atod,'’and 
convey no furtlier clue to the artist of tho many clover 
and spirited drawings that adorn tho text? Surely this is 
modesty in excess. 
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Captain JJhittkn Austin is one of tlio few writers of! rather than a strictly historical account of a given period; 
war fiction whose perspective has not been spoiled by Jiis | and it is naiursU enough that the writer should now and 
experiences. I do not mean to suggest that inj again bo tempted aside into fascinating digressions. So, 
(TIoddeh anu Stoughton) ho does not sec war as it is. | though sho has invited her readers to Central America, 
That ho does, and can depict it powerfully and oven terribly,; they have to play a ratlier irritating follow-inydoader to 
such stories as “ Verdun ” anti “ Pi-o Patria ” in the volume j China or Flanders or Finland as she chooses, and return- 
before mo suHicicntly attest, liub he never makes tlio i sometimes along tlie track of almost identical phrases—to 
mistake of giving way to that atmosphere of sombre ; the deeds and policies of her li( 3 ro, the great President. Not 
realism with vvhicli most war-tale.s are so easily and so that the smoothness of her narrative sidTers much, for 
naturally clothed, wdiitdi adds so imicli to their value as certainly there is litih^ enough smoothness in the brutal 
heroic lit<‘-rature, hut takes away so much from tlieir worth proct'ssion of recent ^lexicaii politics, hut it did seem at 
asHction. In romance, vxluitever its theme, if it is to perform • times that tlie writer would liavo made b(d.tei* use of her 
the common function allotted to this kind of light litcra-! material liad shebeen less willing to lecture for their good 
tiiro, not only must the incidents and the Mctors lie largely, various people all ronn<l tlio world -myself and President 
imaginai’v, hut the wliole must he informed with a spirit of | Wilson, for instiuieo. IMrs. TwEinuE declares herself as, 
pleasurahlo advoFitiiro not always very iioLalily a])parcnt hi j iirst and most, an admirer of Diajs, and, secondly—-witli 
the real tiling. Jn advancing tin’s safe plat^ude T am far i reservations — a supporter of TIuebta, wlio miglit, she con- 
froin im])lying that fiction cannot find, in tno mon^rous tends, have pulled his country together Imt for the action 
systeui of chemical anniliilation that w’c call war to day, of tlio United States; wdiilo of course she is not slow to 

exjiose the wiles and dupli¬ 
cities of the ubiquitous 
Teuton, Her remedy for 
the condition of Mexico, 
wliich, alas! (to use a word 
of wdiicli tlie authoress i« 
distressingly fond) does not 
hold mucli present promise 
of civilised stability, would 
seem to bo some form of 
advisory control, wliich 
must hy no means extend 
to inclusion in the Union 
hy her groat neighbour, 
though slio seems to have 
lialf a hope that .Kngland 
may take on the job in- 
stead. 1 leaven forbid 1 


something of tlio same 
allure that it found when 
war was a comparatively i 
bloodless and picturesque 
affair of hattleaxes or hell- 
inouthcd hlimderlnisses. At 
any rate we may hope that 
Captain Austin will con¬ 
tinue to see tilings through 
the romantic spectacles: 
which every good novelist 
carries in his pocket, and 
that his next sheaf of 
stories will maintain the 
excellence of his first. 

Mr. Jack Lonoon wrote' 
Michael, ] hot her of Jern/ 
(Mills and J^oon) for the! 
purpose of stirring up the i 
feelings of humane people 
against the public perform-1 
ances of train<Hl animals, j 
In a foreword ho asks us | 
“ to express our disapprc»val! 
of such a turn hy getting up ' 



COMJU.N(i OUT IN THE XIlDDIJi: AGES. 

Old Ovnthnunu (uho has Jitut tak dour of t lU ir io trston hiat to 
ijnuth). * Da.sii it! Tims krc FF may maki-: mu i.jaui.i; lo miljjaky 

SKUVICK.' 


K mi I if Trevor- Ward 
was an ordinary pleasant 
Kiiglisli girl, whom her 
ill other had invited to 
South Africa for a holi¬ 
day. While waiting lus 
arrival at L()nron<;o Marques 


from our seats and leaving the theatre for a breail) of fresh I she opens a telegnim iddrcsscd simply Trevor-Ward^ to 
air.” liy sncli silent protests he considers that managers i find that it is for her brother, announcing the imminent 
will understsnv that tlioso performaiuies are unpopular, and I arrival of a lady who signs herself "Wife.” As noliody 
will lemove tliem from their prugramnnis. Tins then is | had suiiposcul him married (as a matter of fact he wois 

not), and as the lady, when met hy Emih/, turned out to 


Mr. London’s purpose, and a sound one without any doubt. 
Michaelf\i\ tlie liaiids of his helovetl master, Jhuj Ihnajhliii, 
sails the high seas and performs tricks from sheer love of 
life and Ins master. Jlut the dearest of old villains, had 
stolen M/char/, and in turn Jiis id/J is stolon from him. Then 
the painful incidenis in ]\[ich(t/T>i career begin. Ho falls 
into tlio hands of unimahtrainors, wlio osiHnot lind out tlio 
wonderful trick he possesse*^, and treat him with aliominable 
cruelty. At last tlioy discover it, and eventually lie gets 
hack to a more IrieudJy atmoH])herf\ Ihii his cheerful s])irit 
is crushed, and no solH»rer dog ever stopped the face of 
tlu; earth. The author’s sincerity and skill make tfils tale 
hi Mich a or fi tortures intensely moving. When Mr. Jac’K 


combine every manifestation of the socially im|io8siblo, you 
will perceive that Mrs. IIokaue Tremlett’s latest story, 
Emil if Docs Her Best (Lane), opens witli a sufficiently 
intriguing situation. 1 wish I could add that it continues 
as well; but the fact is that, while the setting and the side 
issues are briglit to brilliancy, the main problem of the 
relationship between Jach Trevor-Ward and Pipsy (the 
deplorable name of liis alleged spouse) remains both 
obscure jind, to iny old-fashioned ta.sto, not f|uite what one 
expects from an appaAjntly harmless comedy of light¬ 
hearted advonturo. Hut all the rest is capital fun. There 
are some (excellently vivid scenes of life in the Portugiiose 


London died, animals lost a very triu^ friend and llie world i town during the early months of the War, a sufficiency 
of letters a spirltetl writer. And never again can I watch j of espionage, and one admirably arranged surprise for a 
a performance of ti aincd aniirmls. startling finish. Mrs. Tremlett WJ'ites evidently of things 

. Lshe has known and seen, and with an infectious gaiety of 

In her delightfully illustrated hook, M erica: From Diaz \ stylo that I should have enjoyed vvliole-heartedly had not 
to the Kaiser (Hutchinson), Mrs. Ale(.; Twwkdie gives us the plot of her tale kept meahvaysalitUeout of easife. But 
a ]>crsonal study made liy the light of her own experiences I at lea.st her freedom from, convention is undeniable. 
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nuAOiVAOiA Peace has been signed between Ger- 

♦ UrlAKIVAniA* ^ many and tlie Ukinino; the Bolsheviks 

Accobpxno to a German periodical have declared that Bussia is out of the 
the Crown Pbfnoe recently presented j War, and Mr. FnEDEiacK Morgan, of 
the Captain of a particularly sucoessful Wellington, has captured a quoon-wasji. 
U-boat with a gold watch and chain. What a week! ^ ^ 

The report does not say whose. ^ 

^ , The Ministry of Food is contein- 

Tho CoAJi-(3oNTuoijLKH IS slatod to I plating a further reduction in tlio 
have gone down a. coal-pit for tho first strength of whisky. While declining to 


time last week. On emerging ho told a 
reporter that ho would have recognised 
the stuff anywhoro from the pictures 
he had seen of it. 

At a recent dance in a Sussex village 
a young lady appeared as 
“Margarine.*’ Nothing more 
has been heard of the young 
man who disappeared as a 
“One-aud-nine-penny Rabbit.*' 

There is a strong feeling in 
tho country that ilio oppon¬ 
ents of tho Government sliould 
make a clear statement of their 
vendetta aims. 


The police are reported to 
bo looking for a well-dressed 
man who was seen to deposit 
a bunch of carrots on tho door¬ 
step of the House of Commons 
on Tuesday in Food-Surrender 
Week. 

-I* 

A neutral correspondent re¬ 
ports from Ainstordarn that 
Food-Surrender Week in the 
Ukraine does not promise to 
bo the success that was ant’ei- 
pated by the UunH. 

^ * 

An exceptionally fine dia¬ 
mond has IxHJii given to the 
Red Cross for tho sale at 
CiiRiRi'iK's. it is said to be 
worth its weight in butter. 


commit themselves on tho subject of 
still further reduc.tions they undertake 
that; only in extreme circumstances 
will they tamper witli the smell. 

4c 

As a result of the epidemic of liouso- 



A NEW WAtt TEUKOR. 


paper it is strongly urged that xtitailers 
of food and food-substitutes shoiild be 
compelled to display aiuiouucements of 
what they have in stock, and not, as 
heretofore, of ^Ybat th(?y !ia\ o not. 

“There is nobody living in Cier- 
inany/* says Herr Tolthoff, “who 
strictly speaking baa not earned im¬ 
prisonment.” Only cdnsidoiation for 
Mr. Kawhay Ma<u)ONAld*k feelings has 
yn’ovented us from oxpresaing similar 
sentiments. ^ 

According to tho German papers tho 
Ukrainians were greatly delighted with 
1 tli(3 way they wore treated 
by the Gorman diplomats at 
Ih'ost-Litovsk. Indeed there 
is some talk of having another 
war just for tho pleasure oC 
talking peace agaiin 

A sensation was caused dur¬ 
ing the i*econt Food Hoarders* 
armistice when an aged pork- 
pie walked into a suburban 
police station and gave itself up. 

More Strong Language. 

“<ieiioriil von IjiiwcinfcW, for 
j many y«aPK oonuiiander of tho corps 
j of Prussian (luarrts, has bueu plaoor) 

I oil tho retired list, aged Buveut}^. 

I For many years hr was tho personal 
! favourite of the Kaiser ainotii^ the 
i gilcli‘ 1.1 pt^pinjays of tlin IWlin-J^ots- 
j tiam dam set,” - J^aily 

“ Tn tirdor to keep tho naval towns 
purely naval, the Adtriiralty steadily 
fnK'ze ()Ut uJI oilier forms of iudus- 
I trial activity, nml especially dis- 
j cMunige or prohibit shipping. It 
j would never do, in nornml times, 
i to lia\c Plymouth JToo rhokod with 
j moreliant ships.'’ ; 

; lirislol Timt^a and Afirrm\ 

I Of ccursc it vyouldn’t. There 
‘ would bo no room for tho per- 
; ainl)ulators. 


Gloucostersliiro police declare tliat 
tho deserter who was found concoalcd 
in a wardrobe in his mother’s bedroom 
would in all probability have escaped 
detection if he had not attempted to 
allay suspicion by making a noise like 
a musquash coat. He seems to have 
heard the “ Tinkle, tinkle " story. 

According to Professor Authur 
Keith, eating alters tlxe human face. 
For ourselves, wo do not expect to 
undergo any facial change fur some 
time. ^ ^ 

s;. 

A dairyman has been heavily fined 
for selling milk containing fifty-six per 
centk of Mded water. The defence that 
the milk got there by accident was 
abandoned. 


breaking at Brentford several nervous 
inhabitants now display on their garden 
gates the notice, “No Hawkers, No 
Circulars. No Burglars.*' 

Ill connection with tho gniinyuis 
measuring nine feet in length which 
appeared last week off Deal, wo are 
asked to say that some annoyance wus 
felt by the local Volunteers because 
they were not called out. 

4: 

A REiJTiiii*« message states that two 
Australians have motored from Fre¬ 
mantle to Sydney, a distance of two 
thousand eight hundred miles, in one 
hundred smd seventy hours. It is 
supposed that they w^ei'O in a hurry. 

*s)c^ 

In view of the serious Shortage of 


Heading to a recent Army Council 
Instruction: - 

Hoots. Stops to bo Ukon loetunmiiiKt'.’* 
SlolvH/cr avibnlando. 

RllONDDEL. 

1 WONDER, have I dined to-day ? 

My inner man would tell me no, 
And yob an hour or two ago 
I had a dinner bill to pay. 

Yes, 1 recall th(3 witty play 
Of talk, the table wliitc as snow-- 
I w^onder, have I dined to-day ? 

My inner man would toll mo no. 
Only a Barmecide could spy 
How much to fancy’s aid I owe. 
Enough. Lord BHOKDP.i wills it so; 
But still my doubts wdl not away—- 
I wonder, have I dined to-day ? 


xet:, CUV. 
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THE SIMPLER LIFE. 

II. 

. WjtiliTAM KuFrS. 

William Rufus is our pig. Wliy we 
called liiin llmt I do not know; lie is 
not red or even pink, but ytjllow. Ry 
all the rules lin should liavo been bacon 
Boino time ago. A))art, liowover, from 
the bnii liold lie luis obtained on our 
aiTc5ctio!is lin is far too valuable an 
animal to think of killing. One liears 
sometimes of pigs being exports in 
aritbmotic or Liiougbt-roading or danc¬ 
ing the minuet, l)ut bow many, I won¬ 
der, oven of those more gifted f)f their 
kind, could catch a rabbit? Wry few, 
1 venture to assert. William Rufus’s 
hag for tl)e past three months has 
averagod a fit(;ady live per wt)ck. How 
does lie do it? 1 will toll you. 

At one end of the paddock where wo 
allow him to range ^Yith Spearmint, 
our donkey, there is a hank riddled 
with rahhit-holes. Worming his way 
cautiously along the hedge to the mouth 
of one of tlieso, William Rufus lies flat 
on the ground, tucks liis logs bouoath 
him aud buries Ids head under a tuft 
of grass. As his skin is almost devoid 
of liair these are all the preparations 
necessary to eomploto his impersona¬ 
tion of a giant vegetable marrow. Thus 
ho lies, absolutely motionless, tljo only 
trace of the excitement under which ho 
labours being a slight extra i.ightoning 
of his tail into two rings instead of its 
customary one. Presently a rabbit 
pops out, pops hack, pops out again 
and has a g(;od sLaio at the succulent¬ 
looking object. At this point a third 
ring ustially appears at the end of 
William Rufus’s tail. 

Finally Runny’s mind is made up. 
“ Ua I ” be says, and goes greedily for¬ 
ward. ** Jfa!” replies William Rufus, 
and grabs him by tlie !ieck. Then he 
brings liim to the back door, lays him 
carefully on the mat and rejoins Spear¬ 
mint, That is all. Simplicity ilsolf, isn’t 
it? But genius lioR in doing simple 
thiugfl that no one else has t hought of. 

Witli mice be is etpuilly successful. 
In dealing with them he adopts the dis¬ 
guise of a Stilton cheese, an effect pro¬ 
duced by liumping liis hack into a sort 
of circle. lie regards the mice as a 
perquisite and keeps thoiu for dessert. 

.Rut it is not merely as a gaino- 
trapper that William Rufus excels. 
Besides keeping an eye on the children, 
to prevent their running across the 
paddock into tlie wood, he never fails 
to open the gate for them and to close 
it securely l^hind them when they go 
for their daily drives with Spearmint; 
and every evening at sunubt he cob 
loots our six fowls ahd directs them to 
their roost. We have grown so aeous^ 


toinod to him in his rdh of general odd- 
johbor that when he develops Bome 
fresh activity, as ho is constantly doing, 
it passes now almost unnoticed Yet I 
confess I was a little aurprisod when, a 
morning or two ago, I discovered that 
he liad plaited tlio litter in his sty into 
a really artistic straw mat. 

In one respect William Rufus isindis- 
pnnsahlo. Fvery Sunday morning, while 
W(» urn away at church, Klizal)oth hakes 
ua what she calls a war-cako. Why 
slie does this we do not know’; wdjat 
she puts into it wo have never dared to 
ask. Fvnry Sunday afternoon it is on 
the tea table. We accept it, as wo have 
ttcceptfi^d Klizaheth Ijersclf, as one of 
the honors of war. But we never eat 
it. As soon as th<^ meal is over 1 stroll 
casually out into a corner of the pad- 
dock invisihh^ from the kitchen window'. 
William Jtufus is waiting for mo there. 
It seems morn ])ati*i(>tic than burying 
it, and ap]»iirnntly ho does not mind j 
obliging mo. Nor does his Jiealth I 
sulT(?r; hut 1 suppose a follow who 
can oat coal is proof against almost, 
anything. 

SENTIMENT FOR THE HALLS. 

TiiKim wore three persons in the 
room—a siiort fat man, wlio sat close 
beside, the piano bolding a note book and 
a stubby pencil; a tall thin man, who 
occupied the music-stool and occasion¬ 
ally touched the keys of the iiistrumtjnl 
tentatively, much as an engineer might 
tost the w'orking of his machine before 
letting her go; and a third man, both 
fab and tall, who seemed to oceiipy the 
position of giuieral overseer. The three 
had recently lunched, expensively, and 
w’ero now smoking very long cigars, 
fclio smoko from which filled the room — 
fuQ'ios, one might say, of an industry 
working at full blast. 

The little man with the tujto-book 
had boon WTitiug in it for some niinutes, 
only pausing occasionally to moisten 
the stubby pencil, which ho contrived 
to do rather cleverly witliout removing 
his eigar. 

•' Now',” he said at last, “how about 
this?— 

, ** T)»e thought of you will kepp uno true, 
Though purtod mnny a iiiilo ; 

I want no piizo but your Rweot oyos, 

No booty but your gmile.'* 

The tall thin man stroked the piano, 
and nodded approvingly, “ Ilorrick at 
his best,” lie 6hserved. 

Eric w’ho?” snapiKid the big-both- 
ways man. “Duntio his stuff; but 
anyhow that sounds the goods. Xffay 
it.” 

On the instant the tall thin man be¬ 
came amazingly animated. He played 
it. I’robably other tenants of the 
buildings may have oanso to regret the 


faeb, since, once heard, it is practically 
impossible to forget it. That *in this 
they are still a matter of some few weeks 
ahead of the roRt of London may be a 
consolation or may not. 

“Yes,” repeated the large man 

thoughtfully, “ it sounds all- No I ” 

He became suddenly emphatic and ges¬ 
ticulated with his cigar. “ I know 
there wuis something wrong. It’s that 
*stniIo’ at tlio end. Too weak alto¬ 
gether. Lets the thing right down. 
Can’t you manago to got more punch 
into it there? ” 

The poet nibbled his pencil. “ Love 
—hmrm above—aeas rnll^sonl** he 
rnumiuved to himself in an experi¬ 
mental undertone. All at once ho 
brightcTiod visibly. 

“Cot it!” he cried. “Change the 
second and last lines and the thing’s 
done:— 

“Tho thought of you will Koep mo Irii *, 
^J’liough floaft wo two may part.” 

“ Th two,” murmured the tall thin 
man, unheeded. 

“I Wtant no prize hut your Hwoct oyes, 

No booty but your licttrt.** 

“ Bravo! ” The overseer was jnovod 
almost to enthusiasm. “That’s an 
A1 cert, anywhere. Nothing like a 
good old hearty finish.” He chuckled 
ohesoly at his own humour, “Play 
it again, Charlie, and lot's have the 
twiddly-bits this time.” 

So Charlie played it again, and the 
twiddly-bits were duly introduced— 
minor thirds and consecutive some¬ 
thing-elses of a wistful and fatally 
haunting pathos. And once again the 
voice of the export w’as Lifted on a note of 
justiliahle Batisfaclion. “ If you ask mo, 
boys,” ho said, “ w'o ’re on a winner,” 

That was some days ago. Boon, in 
any one of a dozen theatres, a sudden 
darkness will fall upon the crowded 
house, and rows on rows of second- 
licuienants, clasping each the hand o' 
an adjacent flapper, will thrill to thai 
adhesive melody, and, as the lyrics 
roach at length their cardiac climax, will 
murmur, a little awestruck as at some 
miracle of wonder. - 

“ Whoever wrote that might liave 
known m'* 

SiiAKSi'KAHE on the situation:— 

*' A nio.SK of RuKBiauK left us but of late.** 

*^Love*s Labour *s Act K., Sc. 2. 

From Lord Knutsporu’s appeal for 
the London Hospital:— 

<‘I httvo been run over by a motordarry. 
which brought in £20,000, but. that is tbe sort 
of thing that cannot bo done too often.** 

Daily News. 

We cannot agree with his Lordship, for 
wo have known cases when was done 
once too often. 
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THE EVIL EYE: A TRAGEDY. 

“Look at that hlinkin* bird, Sir,*’ 
flaid the Mess-cart driver. 

The magpie sut on the head of the 
horse and regarded the world with a 
jaitndioed eye, as oiio who has drunk 
deep of the cu]) of lil’e and finds the 
dregs distasteful. 

1 approached, wishing to exchange 
greetings with him, hut the hii’d fixed 
mo witli sucli a baleful glare that 1 
faltered in my stride and hesitated. 
At that moment the Mess-cart horse, 
angered by a fly on his nose, Hung up 
his head, and with a hitter curse the 
magpie dived into the depths of the 
Moss-cart and was hidden from view. 

Some weeks before, wliilo we were en¬ 
gaged in one of our periodical attoiijj)ts 
to cross France on foot, the magpie 

had appeared from no-; .. 

whore in particular and : j, 

atiachod himself firmly, J|] U i 

hut without osterita- 
tion, to the transport. ]|,i| . i|lj|Mj| 

At one moment there 1 1 , ; 

was'tlio transport and i|j!i' 

no magpie, and the next 

there was the transport liijiflljj'ljj 

intd the magpie. Like ’ 

men look to liini 3 , t 

at once, though some- m 

what awed by his pon- j i; / , -J W 

tifioal appoaranco and j 
his remarkably evil eye. | 

He w^as christened 'Has- j 

tus for no reason in i ^ 

particular, and devo j _ 

loped a fondness for! 

riding in the Moss-cart, I *• -i-' i < 

slightly to the cmhar-! - ' 

rassmont of the Moss-cart driver, for, 
as the latter pointed out to me, “ Does 
wliat ’e likes, *© does, Sir. 1 can’t argue 
w’ith 'im. Fair mosnicrizos me, ’o does, 
with that eye of ’is." 

So ’Rastus settled down and became 
a notorious member of our Hock, and 
his fame was noised abroad throughout 
the whole Division. And it was felt 
that, could ho but speak, it would be 
well worth the while of oven sucli a 
hardened roprohato as the Mess-cart 
driver to listen to him. Indeed the 
transport Sergeant himself, hitherto a 
confirmed sceptic in such inatters, ap¬ 
proached me soon after the bird's arrival 
in a fruitless endeavour to negotiate 
ibo loan of a silver sixpence wherewith 
to slit the tongue of the bird in order 
tliat his s^ech might be loosened. 

It soon i:>ecamo evident that the mag¬ 
pie was not bound by any stringent 
rules of moraUty, but was possessed of 
a deep ounni^ and an abiuirxg lawless*^ 
ness that would not diave shamed one 
of our leading criminals. He suff&i*ed 


j from an enormous appetite, and, rock- casting evil glanoos around him, and 
less of dyspepsia, would seek out and by tlio wicked and sardonic glare in his 
devour the most unusual articles to eyo causing the inhabitants of several 
satisfy his craving. Thus on one occa- villages through which we passed to 
sion ho appeared at the window of the hurry indoors, crossing themselves. » 
Headquarters Moss during breakfast, Arrived at our destinationr he ro¬ 
und before tlio astonished and bulging sinned his old mode of life, established 
eyes of the Colonel removed from his a now “ cache,'* levied a toll on every 
plate a sausage of noble proportions house in the village, and appeared 
and made his exit nnmolostcd. thoroughly to revel in his depraved 

At the sanif. time ho showed him- and doliauched existence; till one day 
self to be an ardent collector of triHos a distinguished General, at a parade of 
of any and every kind, and frequently the entire Brigade, informed an intor- 
caused severo lieart-burnings by his csted audience that w'e had been chosen 
Jiahit of collecting some small article to return to that very spot from which 
that took his fancy, and which was, on we had come, and, giants refreshed, to 
more than one occasion, its owner’s throw ourselves anew into the fray, 
most (uiorishod possession. For in- ’Hastus, who had attended the parade 
I stance, one day he was observed to in the pocket of the K. A.M.O. Corporal, 
1 cross the transport lines witil unsteady was observed to appear slightly de* 
i gait, hearing with an air of unctuous pressed as wo left the field, but in the 

'1 ^ , " an air of settled molan- 

--- - .....choly and disappear 

pride a scarlet carpet-slippor, one of a behind the cook-house. Later in the 
pair belonging to the Adjutant, tried day one of the cooks, seeking the bird 
veterans that had weathered the first to oiTer him some form of nourishment, 
battle of Ypres. Tho hue and cry aris- had discovered the corpse floating in a 
ing from this particular outrage re- bucket of water. “ And it’s my belief, 
suited in the discovery of the crimiliars Sir," said the Mesa-cart driver, sol- 
“ cache," a battered and rusty biscuit- omnly, “ as that bird knew where we 
till, lying beneath tho bunk of the was goin’ back to an’, not carin' for 
unsuspecting traus{)ort Sergeant, and the hidoa, drowned hissolf." 
containing, in addition to tho carpet- We entered tho transport lines, and I 
slipper, a comb, the property of his became a ware of a small crowd gathered 
ally the Moss cart driver, three bandkci*- in the centre of the field. They made 
chiefs of various hues, one tooth-bmsh w^ay as we approached, and revealed a 
of great age, a number of nails, several largo and war-worn bucket filled with 
repellent pieces of food in an advanced water, on the surface of which lay the 
stage of decadence, and a rocotii copy magpie, hia feet pointing heavenward, 
of Battalion Orders. and Ifis evil eye wearing an expression 

So matters stood when the battalion, so utterly angelic that it was almost 
covered with mud and glory, was re- impossible to recognise him. 
moved from the line for a short rest. “ Look at that blinkin' bird, 
'Hastus appeared to share in the general said the Mess-cart driver, 
rejoicing and wof<Q an air of conscious mv::.-,'. ■ -.ar--, ■■".■."■ri 

rectitude and intelligent anticipation ^ knew not on which side troth 
that was more t^n human. On the ^ Mr» Kmii>edyJ&9ie$,M,P. 

march to our new home he rode pomp- JudgiiUj^ by the newspapers, we should 
ously on the rojbf of the Mess-cart, say on both sides. \ 


.1.0, ’PliinicHT, ooT A on AUK ri'.u ’vxtin’?' 


ously on the, roi^f of the 







•WoTCHKit IllXPUCl* TO (JlJJT, NeU?” “ VV\mnJElt MEAN, *0ET’? 1‘VIC come '£0 PAY KE IjNCOME XaX.“ 


FINANCIAL EMBABRASSMENTS. 

Two momeuLs of financial ciubarrass- 
menl have recently boon mine. 

Ono occurred aoout a fortnight ago 
iu the Strand (whero they are said to 
bo very cbmiuoii), and 1 blame no ono 
but myBelf, But thou I go on uiy 
blundering way through life blaming 
no one but myself. It happened tliat I 
wanted an evening paper, and, seeing 
ahead of me a ragged but far from 
unhappy-looking boy with a niunber 
of Stars, I decided to place my order 
with him. 

There was something about liim so 
characteristic of the London street— 
he had so much of the recklessness of 
our young advoniurers—that^ under a 
generous impulse, as Z handed him a 
penny, I said, “ Never unnd the change,” 
aocompanying the remark, no doubt, 
with an expression appropriate to such 
benevoletico. Ills own expi'ession how¬ 
ever was very different, having in it 
elements ol inoredulity and scorn. 
Holding the penny in his hand, he 
maintained an odd but distinotly oen- 
sorions eilenee. 


Thei’o boing nothing so trying to the 
pure philanthropist as to have his pure 
}>lii]ant)iropy uiuicknowledgod, I said 
sharply, “ You might say ‘Thank you * 
for it, anyway.” 

“ Tliank yourself,” ho replied. “ Wot 
is there for mo to thank you for? Tlio 
Star*H a penny, ain’t it?” 

And it was. The price had just been 
raised and 1 had not lieard of it. 

1 walked on, looking far bigger ilian 
I felt. 

My other experience was in one of 
Loudon’s Town Halls, whero I was 
engaged on that most pathetic of onior- 
prises, the pursuit of a Food Card. 
After inquiring of many well-informed 
people I was ultimately directed to 
this abode of civic consultation, and 
there met with a stranger who turned 
out to be the friend of my life—the 
hall porter.' Not only did lie instruct 
mo in the whole mystery, but he him¬ 
self fetched one of the forms which I 
should long ago have filled up, and 
supplied pen and ink and blotting- 
paper, and then proposed that he should 
hand it in and save me the trouble.of 
doing sa 


While ho was thus talking m\ 
in my pocket wore busy Btealthuy idleuti* 
fying among llie coins a sixj^nce .witbi 
which lo reward him, when bo i^arlted 
me by rernarking, “ Oh, no; thepx) ’s hoi 
need to give mo a shilling. It "s all in 
j my day’s work,” 

1 have used the word “ startled,” but 
it must not'bo tiiought, even although 
a tide of iiot blood rushed through me 
as I realised how narrow had been 
^ my escape, that I showed any sign of 
' discomposure. On the contrary, for it 
iis wonderful how rapid our muscular 
I reactions can bo and how swiftly we 
jean readjust ourselves to now oon- 
iclitions, my fingers instantly, even as 
, he spoke, relinquished the sixpence and 
. found a shilling, and this 1 presented 
i to him quite as though there had been 
I no interruption of intent. But it was 
j a narrow shave. 

“Buttew FAcmiuEB Closed m Bavadia, 
AmKterdam, 3 an. 18 .— ^The Bavarian Legia- 
laturo has ordered the closing of crematories 
on account of the scarciW ol coed?* 

1 Mail fltwa ( Toronto ). 

I An echo of Kadavervcrwertnuff ? 
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EXCLUSIVENESS. 

{A Mitaiiuj on Ilo&pital llehaviour) 

Whkn ni^ht in the Ironchos is stilly 
And raids and patrols are no more, 
When China lias made peace with Chile 
And Turkey annexed Ec.tuulor; 
When hoininvard to hamlet and steeple 
The Hfddior returns >\ith a si^di, 

I shall build nio a clnh for the p(‘o])le 
Who were hit in the Hsiine jdaee as f. 

Tlioro are cluhs for the staid and the 

And t;lui)S for the learno<l alone. 

But give me a man with a hli^^lity 
lixaclly th(j same as my own ; 

For n love that can never ;»row colder, 
l<or M kinship that nothing can part, 
Identical hiffs in the shoulder 

Are better than birds’or Art. 

In thosliouliler, yon mark nu'. 11 rankles 
When people accost me to tell 
Platitudinous stories of ankl(‘S 

That take such a tinns to ^ot well; 
Or narralo how the medico tinkers 
A foro-arm that suffered mishap, 
Unawai‘o that for serious thinkers 
The fore-arm is riglit otl* the map, 

JIow they wallow in alien details 
Of whwo tliey were pat-ctluHl hy the 
vet! 

It^s the same wiih the elbow and knee 
tales— 

Those perstins are not in our set; 
They have faced in tlio lino of tin' 
legions 

The bullets and billets of (liuil, 

But their deltoid and scajudar regions 
Have not been affected at all. 

But wo, when my club has been founded, 
Shall sit hy the smoking-)ooni lire, 
With our coffee before us, surrounded 
35y shoulders we love and admire; 
Wo Bliall show the rk’cided iinprovu- 
nients 

Observed in this tendc»n or lhai ; 

Wo sluiU try tocKliibit some movements 
And empty the milk on the mat. 

Wliat a fervour w ill Ediiiie in our faces, 
What wonderful yarns we shall spin, 
Hem Ini seen tly patting the places 
To prove where the pellets went in ! 
O fortunate place of convention. 

Where shouldei's of ecpials shall rub! 
And I think 1’vo forgotten to imuiLiou 
I shall call it tho Ilmnerus (Uuh. 

-- ; .I'h oi:. 

The Latest Form of Frightfulue^a. 

“At iiifflilfall all tbo Gcnutiu pilns in tb(* 
BOCtor fiuddouly opmotl.’* 

7 Wtsmouih Kvrnintj Xetrs. 

“ ‘ ('Ui nioiiafcur homo, cni bhIvui rrCSoU in 
horto? * (‘ Why Hhoufd a man dio who niisos 
sago in his KJ^rdert ? *).”—CVm/woa 

Or worry about dead Iiingnagos either? 


THE NEW MRS. MARKHAM. 

VI. 

CoXVKn.SAT10N ON ClIAPTEK LXXX, 

(icorffr. I*ray, Mamma, was the 
famous linffles one of these “ pro¬ 
fiteers”? 1 think he must liiive lived 
about the time you ai*o speaking of. 

?l/r.s-. j\l. No, my dear hoy, his lime 
w’as over hefoio tho reign we have been 
di-icussing. Ife is said to have boon a 
man ()f gcjod birth and position, and to 
h:i\’(’ sqiui.nd(Tcd liis patrimony. Ho 
then hocamo, if I may use such a [dirasc, 
a sort of gentleman robber, and [nicilied 
his conscience by robbing only the rich. 
P»ut fame is more tracealdi' to tho 
play made about him than to any of 
iiis own good or had deeds. 

lytchard. Is it true that evervhody 
iisefl to smf)ke in thosenn.s(;ttJod times? 

il/r.v. M. Smoking was then a uni¬ 
versal practice. In eailior times men 
of fashion affected cigars or long rolls 
of loaf tobacco, hut. were seldom to he 
seen with them in public places. But 
in til is reign all ages and both sexes 
engaged in a public and promiscuous use 
of the cigarette*, a stnall paper cylinder 
filled will) cut tobacco, often, I regret 
to say, mixed wdth other deleterious 
ingrociients. Jjady Babhleton, in her 
Memoirs, speaks without shame of her 
daily consumption of fifty cigarettes. 
Tho embargo iormorly laid on smoking 
in ])Iacos of business was removed, and 
even small boys w’ero.seen puffing at 
these noxious cigaretlos at all hours of 
the (lay, Tlu^ cult of tho tohac(jo-pipe, 
which had previously been regarded as 
a vulgar and unrefined mode of smok¬ 
ing, attained extravagant dimensions. 
Tho fasbionablo pipe makers rose to a 
position of fabulous wealth and import¬ 
ance. Tboir shops w^ere fitted up with 
a sumptuous and somi-sultaiiic extrava¬ 
gance} ; young men and women of the 
bigliost birth and tho most ])olished 
manners were retained as assistants 
at very high salaries, and the power 
and ititlucjice wielded by the heads of 
these firms was so groat that one of 
tluMii was appointed Cffiicd of the Staff 
a'I the result of a movement initiated 
by the leading paj)or, and anothen- w’as 
appointed Arebbisliop of Canterbury, 
though bo was not ordained until after 
bis elevation. 

Mary. What a droll idea! I cannot 
imagine Mamma, smoking a pipe. 

Mrs. J liopo not, my deii)*, though 
my grandmother w^as given several 
pi)>os amongst her wedding presents, 
one of w bicb 1 bolievo cost fifty pounds, 
'riio craze ultimitlcly reached such pro¬ 
portions as to call for legislative inter¬ 
ference. It began wdtb tho Act for¬ 
bidding, the usd of cigarettes by all 
pai'onlH, (or, as it was logically argued, 


it was impossible to expect the young 
to abstain unless tlioir elders sot them 
a hotter example. Unfortunately this 
method did not answer, and tho agp 
limit w’^as reduced in succossjvo Acta 
uuUI, hy tho prohibition of infantile 
smoking and the conscription of pipes, 
smoking was finally stiunpod out. 

Richard. I do not think anything 
eiiterlains mo more than hearing about 
these old customs. Pray loll us somo- 
tliing about the hooks wliich they used 
to read in these days. 

Mrs. M. At this peniod i)Oi]mps the 
most remarkahlo feature of literature 
w as tho rcw'crence ]>aid to young writers. 
J remember my grandfatlicv telling me 
that 1)0 made quite a hit hy a novel 
which lie published whiff} still at a 
preparatory school, hut that hy the 
tinio lie went up to Oxford his vogue 
had entirely ceased, and ho resigned 
the cai oor of letters for tJiat of scientific 
agriculture. Nearly all tho most pc^pu- 
lar hooks of the time w’cro written by 
authors who w'oi'o still in Ihoir teens, 
and those wdio liad tho misfortune to 
bo over twenty wore driven to falsifying 
their birth coi’tifu'.ates in order to satisfy 
the roquiromenta of puhlishors. Most 
of tho famous hooks of this period took 
tho form of onslaughts on ostahlished 
institutions. Marriage was impeached 
in tho nurs(ii'y, the rmival of child- 
bishops was advocated from tlic per¬ 
ambulator, and ilic tyranny and bru¬ 
tality of the J'ublic School system was 
bold up to execration by mouibers ol 
tho Lower Fourtli Form. Jt was, in 
tho cant phrase of the time, tho ora 
of the boom of youth, of the assertion 
of the right of unrestrained solf-ex- 
pi'ession. It W’as triumphantly shown 
that ago bad no monopoly of wicked¬ 
ness and vice, and that in varied tind 
vivid profanity the vocabulary of youth 
stood supreme. 

Mary. J5ut yoit do not agiee with 
that, do YOU, Mamina ? 

Mrs. M. No, iny dear, T was indulg¬ 
ing in the dangerous practice of irony. 
To proceed with my argument, tho 
logic cf youth is often mianswei'able, 
but it lacks the ballast of experience. 
As a Jesuit of tlio entliusiasm which 
one of these books excited tho writer 
w as elected to the head mastership 
of a public school, but after a short 
and^isastrou.s attempt to establish solf- 
govoriiment by the boys lie renounced 
liis republican and independent prin¬ 
ciples and bocamo a harsb and rigorous 
dcsi)ot. ^ _ 

“OUU VOUNfJ KUSSIANS. . 

LAW TO THEM DEAt>.” 

Daily Paper, 

But will they ? Lately it was hard enough 
to get them to serve when alive* 














"Ye&t-tks! What ts it? 1 *m vekv th:sy." “Daumnci, I oxly looki:i> in to know which Yoti fehi, most ikduned to 

n\VE Foil r>lNXEIt-"HIX-AND A-Qi;AK'J r:it OrM'Kfci OF rOUliTJlY WJTHOl'T FEATIIKJIH Olt JTVK OUNCES OF JIAUE WITH OFFALV" 


THE BATTLE OF OXFORD 
STREET. 

(By Gemiaii WireUsts.) 

Jolin Eobinson of Iloundsditcli 
At liis ouiploycr swore, 

Ami so did Tboinas Jenkins 
And lijiJf a million more ; 

They Hwoie at. llioir oiiiployors, 

They swore to go on strike, 

With one accord thoir tools to down, 
Because tlie breiul was nuH*.li too brown, 
And bade tljoir friends in TiOndon town 
To come and do the like. 

Then forth from Nelson Circus, 
Qureii’s Cross and Charing Bar, 
From Jjondon])Ool and Livorbridge, 
And tlio Hill of Trafalgar, 

In all thoir coiuillcss myriads 
Tourod tlio swift hurrying feet; 
Tlirougli Piccadilly Place they ran, 

A pair of feet to every man. 

And mot in Oxford St reet. 

In Eogont Square the windows 
Woro battered sash by sash, 

And the tall low(?rs of Seljfridgk's 
F ell will) a sickening crash ; 

Thy roofs, O princely Mapiun, 

Lost ovfiry single slate. 

And Swan and Snolgrove, Limited, 
Wero in an awful state. 


Tlion up rose England’s Promior, 

And rode witli all liis miglit 
To call the Scots from Sheper Bush, 
I’o call thmn to the tiglit. 

“Sir Scots/' quoth lie, “coriio forth 
with mo, 

Piflo at your fullest spoed, 

And spilllicate our civic foe, 

Wiio thus would strike a caitilT blow 
In time of 1‘liiglaud’s need.’' 

The Scots with their shillalas 
Prom Sheper Bush they came, 

And from the National ( allory 
The Irish did tlio same: 

Prom Buckingham’s proud Palace, 

The Al)l)oy and the Mint, 

What troops soo’er were quartered 
there, 

They also took Ujo bint. 

They struck those caitiff strikers. 

They fought them might and majn, 
Till all of them were Avounded 
A ml most of them were slain ; 

Tluj rest they put in prison— 

Old Bailey or the Pleot, 

For tliat they served thoir private 
greed 

In this tiie houi\o{ England’s need, 
And ruined Oxford Street. 


When Mio Pilsonor is opened 
And the llanchiahak is lit, 

Ami the sausage glows on Uie embers 
And the Jnnqfrnu gloats on it, 

With “ ITocli ” and “ J fie ” ancT“ Ilim- 
inol" 

Still is tlio story told 
Ilow from St. Paul’s to Padding Gate, 
All red with blood tlio roaring spate 
Of llovolution rolled. 

“Jewels to the value of .£1,203 woro stolen 
on Saturday night by biirglaw, who broke into 

tiio house of Mr. -, flairqwtoiul, N.W. 

The fitolon jewels ineliiclo a rope of lu'iirly 400 
pearls.’’— Daily Daiier, 

“There is a steady incrosiflo in the flow' of 
gifts for the Hod Gross treasure sale which 
Messrs, (’hristio are to hold in April. The 
Silver, and Jewellery Coinmittoo are anxious 
to make tlio sale unique by offering a rope of 
pearls of great price.” 

^ SameDajHrr, same day. 

Let us hopo that fcho craftsmen referred 
to in the first paragraph have responded 
to tbo invitation in the otbor. 

There was an apparent food-hoarder 
Who was charged with infringing the 
Order; 

But on searching his store 
They found greens —nothing more; 
He WHS just an herbaci^uB boarder* 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


20 , 191 . 0 . . 



lllTHKllTO VAI-KNTINE BKNT TO Mil. UoNAtt LAW LAbT WEHK. RELIEVED LOST IN THE l*OST, 


Tuesday, Fehnumj ] 2///.— Homo ina-1 
Uoioua Bprito—probably ii Bpecioa of 
printer’s devil—took oocaKiou of tbo 
opening of the eighth Session of this 
ainfully protracted Parliament to play 
is Puckish pranks. First ho so mal¬ 
treated the Hpooch from tlio Throne 
that when ITis Ma-iesit came to read 
it there was no trace of its most import¬ 
ant passage—the suminons to repre- 
soniatives of the Dorn in ions and the 
Indian Empire to take part in the | 
deliberations of the War Cabinet. 

Next ho turned his attention to the 
Mover of the Address in the House of 
Commons. For the most part (ionoral 
Low'jiikr's maiden speech was an ex¬ 
cellent blend of humour and common- 
sense, fully deserving the encomiums 
bestowed upon it by the Fiont Pench. 
But just once the imp of imLlapropiu- 
quity managed to trip him up and made 
him speak of our “unfounded”—instead 
of “ unbounded ”—admiration for the 
Navy ami the Merchant Service. 

The ensuing debate degenerated into 
a series of personal attacks upon tlio 
Pbime &iTNiSTKn by Members who, not 
without^ high example, regard this as 
the easiest road to fame. The only 
persons wlio liave a right to oongrat^< 


late themselves on the discussion are 
the Members of the Gorman General 
HtalT, who may not have learned any¬ 
thing that they did not know before, but 
have undoubtedly had certain shrewd 
suspicions confirmed. 

Wcdnmlay, February VMk. —^There 
was a distinct drop in the temperature 
of the House. This may have been 
partly due to the absence of the Peimr 
[ Minister, whoso iucandoscenco is apt 
to bo catching; hut chiefly, one hopes, 
to the consciousness that yesterday’s 
scenes had not done much to help the 
country's cause. No disturbance of 
tlio now mood came from Mr. IIeiibebt 
Sa^iurl, who is emphatically not a fire¬ 
brand, but a coldly-calculating critic. 
In a more iu sorrow-than-in-anger stylo 
he contrasted the comparatively meagre 
porformancesof the Administration with 
the peHervid ptoguostications of its 
ebullient Chief. , 

Of all tho Ministers Mr. Pkotiikbo 
alone came in for a word of praise—not 
entirely. 1 trus^, in order that 
HAMtrsn might fire olT his one and only 

e ko about Sir Alfbed M()nd sowing 
B wild oa^ in ^iiohmond Park. 

Hr. Bonak l^AW, accepting a chal¬ 
lenge that critic, had carefully 


refrained from issuing, declared that 
his speech amounted to a condemna¬ 
tion of the Government, and that if tho 
House of Commons agreed with Mr. 
Samuel it was its duty to find another. 
Then in one of his engaging bursts of 
self-revelation he observed, “ 1 have no 
more interest in this Prime Minister 
than I had in the last." 

Tho House generally seemed to 
agree with Mr. Adamson, who, before 
changing horses again, wanted to bo 
sure that ho was going to get a bettor 
team. At tho end of a statesmanliko 
speech the Labour Leader declared tho 
comforting conviction that the over¬ 
whelming majority of people, while de¬ 
siring an end to the War, were opposed 
to peaco-at-any-prico. 

This declaration, coining front so un- 
impe|{.chable a source, should have given 
pause to Mr. Holt and the little knot 
of Pacifists below the Gangway. B;Ut 
they persisted in pressing their Amend¬ 
ment in favour of entering upon immedi¬ 
ate negotiations with the enemy; and, 
though receiving some unexpected sup- 
poi*t irom Lord Henbv Skntxnck and 
Colonel Aubbbv Herbert, botlt of 
whom seemed for ^tbe moment tp be, 
more ooncerued with the misdeeds of 



I'riikuabv 20, 1918.] 
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Fresismen at homo than of Prussians 
abroa(h*t.hoy were beaten out of sight 
when it came to tlic division. 

The falling away of tlie OppoHition 
\Vas in some lnoas^ur 0 duo to a con¬ 
ciliatory speech from liurd Eobjcht 
Cecil, who incidentally remarked that 
he had himself prepared a sclioiiio for a 
League of Nations, hut begged not to he 
cross examined about it. Lord EojH'Hit 
had fortified liimself with a gigantic 
lilo of The Times, hut no special signi 
licance is attached to this precaution 

Tlntrsdm/, February 147//.—This being 
the first day forQiUistions, Monihers had 
prepared a formidable catechism, corn- 
prising 134 ilems. Mr. IhoNNEFATiTicH, 
who desired to know what (Icirnuiiis 
meant by *‘tho freedom of ilie seas/' 
was referred by Lord KouEJtT CEciii to 
the definition by Count I\i:ventlow, 
who regards it as synonymous with 
the possession by (ilorinaiiy of tlie coast 
of Lolgium and Northorn Franco; hut 
some Memhora appeared to consider 
that in quoting the Count us an auth¬ 
oritative exponent of tlie German mind 
the J*’oreign Oflico inigiit he laying up 
trouhlo for itself. Would Britons like 
to ho identilled with the utloramcs of 
some of our own firo-eating publicists? 

If Mr. PEMIiEUTON IhliLlNG IS to 1)0 
trusted, ox-King Constantine still gets 
his wardrobe from fjondon, *' Any- 
thing in reason, William/' he is re¬ 
ported to have said lo his Imperial 
hroth(H*-in-la\v, “ hut I draw the lino al: 
Berlin-cut Irourors.” There is reason 
to heliovo, liowovor, that wliorever 'I’ino 
procures the gariiKMits in question it is 
»SorniE who wears them. 

Tlio tlouse tiiscussed food with much 
gusto, and Lord Bhonuda, sitting in 
the Feels' Gallery, was the typical list¬ 
ener who hears little good of liimself. 
lie smiled when sorncono alluded to 



THE IRREPRESSIBLES. 

Tommy, “And to think thkiu:'h a mlsic-tiall eoMri>i\N at hmmk (.’iniNO THUEja 

irUNmUflD QUID A WEEK l-’OU HINCINU ‘Till; ARMY OF TO DAY’S Al.L UKIJIT! *“ 


that Food-Controller of Ancient Borne 
who began by sotting up his own statue 
and ended by decapitation. A bust" 
of any kind is totally foreign to Ins pre¬ 
sent aspirations, 

ANOTIIIOK DENTAL. 

ITavi: you Jieard," said to mo a 
man with a strong sense of rumour, 
*‘tbat most of the animals in the Zoo 
have been killed, to save food?" 

Not really ? " I replied. 

*'Absolutely," said 1iq. 

In case this statement has readied 
other oars I wisli to put it on record 
that I, a truthful person, visited tlio 
Zoo a few days ago in order to see for 
myself. And my report, made before a 
Gommissiotior of Oaths and signed and 
counter-signed by witnesses of the 
highest probity, states— 

That 1 did, on the afternoon of 


February lOtb, at some personal in¬ 
convenience and at a cost of tw'o 
shillings—which was fourpence in ex¬ 
cess of thb fare, but the (mbman.had 
(or said be hud) no change—visit ilic 
Gardens of the Zoological Socitty of 
London, in Begent's Park. 

That I did’ make a tour of the said 
Gardens and observed a vast number of 
exotic creatures, the exact meaning of 
which, and jiarticularly tlio mandril, 
I have never been able to unilerstanfi, 
but which riovortheloss were in tJio full 
enjoyment of life in captivity. 

That among these animals wore 
polar boars, other bears (including those 
that imitate liat stands), apes, monkeys, 
toucans, sugar birds (without cai'ds), 
squirrels, lions, tigers, leopards, spar¬ 
rows, emus, snakes, vultures, alligators, 
camels, mice and elephants. 

That if the Gardens ate not at the 
top of their form it is not to be 


wonderf’d Jit, considering that it is 
only l)y sea that Mioir roinforcciiicnts 
can eomo, but that a very bravo ollort 
to carry on is being made. 

Scud I was my report, and I trust that 
it inav not only still the voice of men¬ 
dacity hut sliniulato vendors to visit tho 
Gardens. _ — 

What we are Coming to. 

Monii at an East End resbaiinuit:— 

“Spocial - StL*\v<ul tenk and potatoes.” 

“ Two bullocks, worth £120, bolonginf? to a 
ITaslcmcrc buLchor, have died as a miult of 
poisoning thrt»ugh yt‘w,” 

Kcimiiig Kj'jjrcss (Lirn-jiool). 

You eating bullocks is tho trouhlo with 
the Foon-CoNTRoiiiiEiL 

“ (jodnuindiif Kaniban rcc(*ivod tho hemorirt 
caum froin tho College al Heykjj).vik, Iceland 
—the tirst and only time the prize lia» boon 
awarded.”— Aiitcrican Hmcu; of Jtrviaics* 

Wo can well heliovo this. 



124 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 80. 1918. 



CHy Man, “I ruoi ld think last night’s raid was the worst aye’ve had tkt. ’ 

Pacifist, “ir.iv rillfiliK A RAID? I WAS AT THR rEACU MEETING AT THE CONGRESS HaLL, A^n in; NEVER IIKAUD ANVTH1NG OE IT,” 


AT THE PLAY. 

**The Fhhaks.” 

It would soein that some of our play¬ 
wrights, eager as over to liold up a 
mirror to life,•find that the times in 
which wo are living just now are too 
dull and stagnant to stimulate the 
imagination. Anyhow, here is Bir 
Author Pinkro, <loyen of draniatists, 
straining after the grotesque and plant¬ 
ing his novelty in a milieu that might 
have boon mid-Victorian. 

By an incrodihly far-sought artifice, 
which 1 haven't the patience to report, 
ha introduces a company of Iravtdling 
freaks to the hospitality of a largo 
suburban villa. Tliey consist of a giant, 
a brace of midgets, a living skeleton 
and a girl who can tie liorself into knots 
(but never does). Now 1 have nothing 
against freaks as freaks; they are 
among the accidents of nature that 
claim our pity; and though I should pre¬ 
fer them not to exploit llioir physical 
doformities in public I know they may 
be driven to this painful course by 
necessity, and in any case are no worse 
than those who difthe same thing with 
their physical charms. But happily 1 
am. not compelled t<> indulge a prurient 
curiosity by paying to see tliem, since 


it is fairly easy to avoid the attractions 
of an itinerant circus. When, however, 
Sir Arthuh Pinero pushes them at mo 
on the stage, then I done. 

For an “ Idyll" (the play is so de¬ 
scribed in the programme) it was a 
rather ugly spectacle, not sufliciontly 
excused by tlie autlior’s anxiety to ex¬ 
plain to us that ev(3n a freak may bo 
human; may actually entertain s'onti- 
monts of l(3yalty and self-sacrifice. But 
did anyone doubt it? 1 was reminded 
of those revelations of the intimate life 
of exceptional people from wiiich we are 
supposed to l^irn with surprise that 
a famous actor is fond of sno\ydrops, 
or that a distinguished warrior is docent 
to his dog, llie concern which the 
oHior freaks felt about the health of the 
sick giant (though I could not share it, 
having had so little of his acquaintance) 
was tile most natural ^ing in the world. 
All the same, since my eyes are more 
sensitive than my moral vision, tlijoso 
marks of spiUritual beauty did not 
console mo for the sight of so much 
physical ugliness, 1 could have borne 
it far lietter in ay^book. 

Not that the fj^aks were all repellent,.. 
Mr. Bk^ WBBST^i, as Ibeliving sraetou 
who had only joined the company in 
tho quality of >an amateur, was no 


j thinner tlian 1 shall bo after a couple 
!of inonLlis' laiionirtg; Miss Laura 
I CowiK, who never looked like tying hor- 
I self into a knot, can't help being attrac¬ 
tive; and the giant was just a harm¬ 
less ligure out of pantomime. But tho 
; three-foot-six midgets were pure freaks. 
For some reason not confided to us they 
had also a toucli of the automaton 
about them ; tho gonilomau midget was 
most uncertain on his feet and noth of 
them had to bo hoisted into tboir chairs, 

I assume that they were children dis¬ 
guised, and it was a very natural error 
of judgment by which the young 
daughter of Llieir hostess, in a spasm 
of almost maternal tenderness, lifted 
the male, aged forty-one^ on to her la|). 
She was rebuked by tho lady midget, 
who protested in a rich American ac¬ 
cent, “I wjll th a-auk you to put piy 
husband tmwii.” 

If^was not oasy to see how we wei^e 
to get any love interest Out of the 
scheme; yet Sir Arthuh ocmtrivedi 
with perfect seriousness, to make the 
boy 01 the house (played very naturally 
by Mr, Leslie Howabd) fall in love 
with the girl freak, despite her habit of 
speech, half cockney^ half nigger; aiiid 
to ihanceuyre his sister (pretty Miss, 
Elbom) into romantic relations wj|th 
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SECRET DIPLOMACY. 


TVt/ti. “ Gkougk, tukuf. auh two stjuanoh siek diogxng ur Tni: uauden.'’ 

Oeor^e. “It*B Al^r. RlpHT, hear. A brainy idea op mine to OKT the OABDEN l>ua Ur. I wroth an ANONYMOCS LETTJCn TO THE 
FoOD-CONTBOZiLEB AND TOLD HIM THEBE WAB A LAROE BOX OP POOD BURIED THERi:.’* Wife, '‘HeAVENh! BUT TilimE LvI’* 


tfhe living skeloton. Hero the author 
lapsed into moro rnelodranm, and Mr. 
Ben Wkhhter (whatever bo may have 
thought of tho absurdity of it) was 
clearly resolved that wo should not 
mistake it for anything olse. 

Sir AHTHmi,as I hinted, was straining 
after novelty, yot he was curiously old- 
fashionod in his dialogue. The obvious 
humour of his female curmudgeon, 
BalUJennijigii, which ran tlirough the 
play witli deadly iteration, might have 
dated back to the period of the Albert 
Momoi'iah And whore does ho pick up 
the modern hoy and dapper who colour 
their talk with .such ejaculations as 
“My godfather!” or “By jinks!”? 

Tliero w^as oij^ol moment iu the i>lay 
that seemed to move the audience (I 
was sitting in the last row of the stalls 
and so had my hand as it w.qi'e on the 
heart-bemts of tho Pit). It was when 
the local <dergymau waa invited to pray 
for the recovery of the sick giant. Un- ^ 
forttniiately the solemnity of the scene 
had been spoiled for mo by the reverend 
gentlemau^s introductory remarks, in 
wbioh he bad advised tho company that 
it was their duty in such cases to “ try 
every resource* evm prayer/* 

An excellent cost, including that 
mostdeUgbtful of aottesses, Miss Irisne. 


Booke, was wasted on an indin’erentj 
play. Miss Laura Co\vir in particular 
did good work under almost impossible | 
conditions, l^evliaps tho best features 
in a strangely unsatisfactory entertain¬ 
ment were Mr. Fred Kehr’k incidental 
reading from Macbeth, and a very clever 
drop-curtain designed by Mr. Cn.^iTDB: 
SllEPFEllSON. O. W. 

I)()V<‘r iMjlicts hiivo .seized lOS stniy dogs. 
Soup is now sold at .some London butchers’ 
shops .”—Kvcnimj Nviva, 

A sinister thought. 

Prom a on the now Maaler v)l'! 
Trinity:— 

“Among his many scientific achievements 
was tho discovery of the nature of tho cathoHe 
mys, which arogenoratod by oJeotric discharge 
through ii vacuum .”—Morning Paper, 

Surely the last word must lie a mis¬ 
print for “ Yutican.” 

From a letter on “Collection and 
Distribution of Pood Supplies ”:— 

“The Ch« 6 of Babbits and Bti'dB.<#^Hot'o 
the markfimou of tho local Volunteer Aegi- 
monts, or any good * shot/ should be liable to 
be called upon.”—-Vresfmijwrfcr ffazeUe, 

And then once agai|;i “ the cx^ok of the 
rifle will ho beard on itie moors.” 


LES liTATETS, 

I WAK cieopin* on me crutches out p’ 
Ploot S5treet yesterday, 

Peelin’ gay as any sparrow jest to be 
about at last; 

1 ’d quite forgot mo crippled foot, me 
cares, as you might say, 

When over on tho Law Courts’ side 
three laughin’ Frenchies passed, 
An’ 1 haven’t felt the same again 
since those three Blueys passed. 

J"or the houses all grew misty with a 
faint horizon-blue, , 

While I tliought o' cornflowers poop¬ 
in’ from a blackened harvest land, 

With many a weaiy Frenchy iightin’ 
where those cornflowers grew; 

All’ I 'vo got a kind o’ homesickness 
1 cannot understand 
Hince I saw those little Bluoys goin’ 
laughin' down the Strand. 

Oh, cottages with gapin' roofs a-starin' 
at the sky, 

Oh, ruined gardens on the Somnic 
and trampled ban ks of Aisne, 

There's little loft tho Frenchies but to 
beat the Bosch or die. . 

I *d go back to all wo hated so, the 
noise an’ filth an' pain, 

Jest to help those oheery Bluoys mn 
their little homes egaii^ I 
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THE FUTURE OF COUPONS. 

**Fj:ancosca,” I said, “have you studied ilio coupon 
systein which Lord Rhondda lias eslahlislied in I^ndon? " 
“ Yos/* sho said, ‘*1 have. I have waded through solid 
columns of it. and then I have ro-\vadod to tho beginning 

ami started all over again, and-" 

** And you iliink ytJii have eoinplotely inasterod it? 

**No, 1 am iindei’ no such delusion. I am not yet on 
friendly and intimate tonns witli the coupon system, hut 
I have a nodding acquaintanco with it.” 

“Tell mo,” I said, “ liow many coupons are Ihoro in a 
sirloin of hoot ? ” 

“If you will put the sirloin on your writing tablo i will 
endeavour to weigh it with my mind’s eye; hut of course 
you will first havo to get tho sirloin.” 

*.* Is tho sirloin liko a rabbit, I lu‘n ? ” % 

“ What do yon moan? I never noticed a rosoinhlance.” 
“Oh, don’t you know?” I said. “Ral)bit3 were rneiD 
tinned at an earlier stage of tht^so proceedings, and tlu^y 
hcoamo so bashful that they all disa]>poarcd ami haven’t 
been seen or hoard of since.” 

“ Well,” sho said, “ if you )mt it in that way sirloins are 
like rabbits, and so are legs of mutton and ribs of beef ami 
sugar and butter and lots of other things. As soon as }ou 
mention thorn they retire, and to all intents and purposes 
cease to exist. However, it’s a great comfort to know that 
the German ration is only luilf that of tho Londoner.” 

“Yes, that’s a great score, ami I’ve no doubt that tlie 
German rabbits have disajipcarod as completely as ours.” 

“ Of course they have. Only a pacifist would attempt to 
deny it.” 

“ We are straying,” 1 said, “ from tho coupon system. 
Can you not tell me more about it ? ” 

“ It doesn’t affect us.” 

“No.” 1 said, “hut it will. It is sure to spread from 
London into the provinces. One morning wo shall wake 
up and discover that somebody has issued a decree as a 
result of which our inncwuit village is under tlie coupon 
system, and tlien wo shall iegret too late that wo havo 
made no preparations for it. Oome,” I said, “expound it 
to mo with your usual fore.e and brevity.” 

“ Well, it’s Homothing liko this: ^^^veryhody has got to 
got a card with so many coupons attached to it.” 

“ So many ? Can you not give? mo the exact number? ” 

“ No, that’s just what I can’t do. Let’s call it four.” 

“ Jt doesn’t matUu*,” 1 said. “ what we call it. It’s what 
Lord RfioNin>\ calls it that matters.” 

“Well, Jot us imagine that Jjorcl Rpiondoa calls it four. 
F.acli coupon represents a certain vahi(3 of moat, and when 
you’ve had your value you etin’t got any luoro. And if 
you’re living in the conntrv. where tho coupon system 
isn’t sot up yet, and if you go to London arid order lunch 
at your Club, tiicy make you sign a doclaralion—-—” 

“ What sort of a declaration? There are many.” 

“Oh, I don’t know,” she said. “ lYrthably tlio oir) in 
which you conscientiously believe tliat vaccination will be 
prejudicial to the Jioaltb of your child ; and tlien if they 
don’t liko you they can call for tho production of your 
National Registration Card.” 

“ So that altogether T yljall havo a merry time when next 
I lunch at tho * Bhadamanthus.* But surely, Francesca, 
you have slightlj^ embellished? ” 

“1 have told you,” she said, “the truth and nothing but 
the tiuth about clubs, hotels and restaurants. As to Uie, 
rest, I oAvn that 1 aiu not yet letter*perfect. I,only proteaa i 
to have given you tlie general outlines of tho scheme. But 
why havo you iiot"siudic(t it yourself ? ” ; i 

“Because,” I said, “I am tired of coupons. My bmin 


reels under them. I foresee that everything will soon be 
done by coupons. People will be bom on the coupon 
system—so many coupons exchangeable for so many 
liabies weighing twelve pounds and over. They’ll be 
educated on the coupon system. Bright boys who now 
got a scholarship will in future got fifty coupons a year. 
Men and women will bo married under the coupon system. 
Tlie girl w lio can bring a thousand coupons into settferaont 
will he looked upon as a rich match, and a youngster with 
two thousand coupons a year wdll bo run after by all the 
matrons with rnarriagoablo daughters.” 

“ And income-tax will ho paid in coupons.” 

“Francesca,” I said, “you area pricoloss treasure. 3 
will write to Mr. Bonaii Law about it at once.” 

“1 wouldn’t do tliat,” she said. “If you put the idea 
into liis head ho may insist on paying you the interest of 
your War Loan in mutton coupons.” 

“ Or rabbit coupons,” 1 said. B. C. L. 

THE OPEN BOAT. 

“When this hero War is done.” says Dan, “and all the 
figlitiii’ ’s ihrongli 

Tlioro's some’ll pal with Fritz again as they was used 
to do; 

Ihit Tint Qiir/* says 3.)un tho sailor-mon, “y/o/ says ho; 
“ Lord knows it's nippy in an open boat on winter nights 
at sea. 

“ When the last battle's lost* an' won an’ w'on or lost tho 
game 

ThonFs some *11 think no 'arm to drink with squarehead.s 
just tho same; 

But not 7/ir,” says Dan the sailor-man, “an’ it you ask me 
why— 

Tiord know.s it’s thirsty in an f)pen boat when tlio water- 
breaker ’s dry, 

“ Wbon all tho liloornin’ mines is swoi)’ au* ships arc sunk 
no more 

There's some’ll set lliein down lo eat with Germans as 
before; 

But not says T)an the sailor-man, “ 7/of mCt for one— 
Lord knows it’s hnngjy in au open boat when tlie last 
biscuit’s done. 

“When peace is signed and treaties nnide an’ trade begins 
again 

There's some ’ll sliake a G(M*ma«’s 'utjd an’ never soo the 
stain; 

But not vie” says Dan the sailor-man, ”?iot fnc, as God’s 
on liigb— 

Lord knows it's bitter in an open boat (o soo your ship¬ 
mates die.” 0. F. 8. 

... - -— . y.-.—^ 

Our Indispensable Industries. 

“Tttiihis llsill Infiiitors, Cnttors, and ]\raker.s ; alfM> Ijcarni'r.^. 
Cunuuri \Vrupi>f*ra Wantod, at once.”— Manc/ienfer rafter. 

From an article on Communal Cooks:— 

“liikc tbo Druolifcos of ftd, they wiJl bi> required to inuko bricks 
without stoTjoH .”—Graveaiiud and Northfleet lieporier. 

No communal pastry for us, thank you! 

A Hint for Lord Ithondda. 

'For juatiy years patrousi waiting for tho early doors suffered a good 
deal of iucotivtiuicueo owiug to tho squee/Jug and pushing to get to 
tho front, but this state of affairs has been rectified by J. G. WillLam^ 
son, Ltd., issuing insfcriicticnifl that patrons havo to formed into a 
luouo. Tho cariyiitg out' of this work has boon entrusted to Mr. M. 
Jurko (tho well-known champion club swingor).*'—-Brisbane Courier* 
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OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

{By Mr, VunciCs Staff of Learned Clerks,) 

It was of course inevitable that the liumours—the surface 
humours—of a V.A.D. Iiospital should before long provide 
njiitorial for a book. Jndood, 1 pleasantly recall that the 
thing has boon done already, from the patient’s point of 
view; and now hero is Mr. Kobeut Erbtone Forbks giving 
us the ollicial aspect in Mrs, Holmes, CiWimindant (AbnoTjO). 
llavingjust devoured every word of it, practically at a 
sitting, 1 can testify to its entire and delightful success. 
From the moment wlien that wonderful lady, Mrs, Hohnes 
(whom 1 thought, mistakenly, that I was going to dislike), 
sets out to bully a hospital out of tho indolent inhabitants 
of Fairbridgo, through all tlie bustle of preparation and the 
months of active work, to the quite charming climax, you 
will find your attontiou held, as mine was, w ith tenderness 
and laughter. Perhaps the best achievement of Mr. Foubes 
is that his people—the commandant herself, the staff, tho 
toller of the tale, and the varied procession of patients—all 
live individually and most convincingly. Moreover (and 1 
am not sure that this isn’t even a greater exploit still) 
through obvious dangers he carries bis theme breast-high 
above even a suspicion of sentimentality. Tho best chapter, 
to my mind, is that vriiich tolls of The liomantio Career 
of Lance-Corporal Bainey; ” in this especially tho facile 
sigh could have been cheaply bought; but it is to Mr. 
Fobbks!s credit that liainey marches out of the hospital, 
every man and woman in which ho has reduced to helpless 
adoration, as human and unidealized a figure as when he 
entered it caked with the mud of Flanders. Briefly, my pre¬ 
sent trouble is that there are some fifty odd liospitallers to 
whom I wish immediately to lend my copy of Mrs. EolmeSt 
with appropriate comments. But Mr, Fobbeb and his 


puhlishors nood he under no approhonsion. I shall do 
nothing so unfair—or so ali.rnistic, 

Tlio heroine in tln^ Haronoss von IIutten’s Bay of 
Saffron (HrTcniNSON) is in ofToct a study of tlio perfect 
little Ixsast. Not Miat Cuckoo hasn’t her good points, hut 
her conduct to her husband, whom she deserts in his sick¬ 
ness and poverty for iliat Magiiillcent Old Kako, Sir 
Peregrine Janeways, pushes beyond credible limits of 
callousness. Duly divorced, reiiiarriod, richly gowned and 
begemmed by the flamboyant baronet, she finds that Jior 
ex-l)iisband is dying of coiisiimpton. Peregrine, asked for 
a thousand pounds to save his predecessor, suggests iliat 
his latest present, a pear-shaped ruby, is worth about that 
and may bo sold for this kindly purpose. Finding that 
Cuckoo, confronted with a clioico between her discarded 
George's life and tho ruby, is all for tho ruby, ho begins to 
wonder whether she can he quite a nice girl. But this 
was a hasty judgment. For, learning that lier Geoi'ge was 
really dying in a pool of blood (but still savoablo by money 
apparently), she nobly surrenders tho jewel. And then Sir 
Peregrine shows himself an—an optimist. IIo bungs round 
his complex Cu:koo*s neck tho Bag of Saffron, which (like 
the V.C.) is a little bauble of no intrinsic value hut had a 
chain of diamonds attached. It is given hy a Janeways to 
none but a really peerless wife {Peregrine's two first wore 
merely so-so). From which you will gather that the fond 
author doesn’t share my view of Cuckoo. But, at any rate, 
she will admit that her creations are no ordinary mortals, 
and I in turn will handsomely allow that' hero is an 
extremely entertaining and romantic volume. . 

To those whoso feet are already pi^essing tho downward 
slope and who spend their reflective moments in looking 
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backwards with regret rather tlian forwards with anticipa- longs to the '' silent strong’* type beloved by Certain lad;^- 
tion.tho Right Hon. G.W.E.EuHSJETii/HZ^o/z7/csa?2^ZPmoU‘ novelists. He is all right in the matter of silenoej bnt is 
aliiicn (I^nwin) will make its strongcHt appeal. And even neither so strong nor so attractive as he was meant to bo. 
tlie younger generation, though it may mildly resent the Boy Woodbiim^ the heroine of the story, was the daughter 
author’s designating us “politics” those dead issues which of a delightfully astute horse-trainer and a puritanical 
‘lavo long since been rologatod to t ho glass-casos of tlie mother. Bred from such stock she was naturally somo- 
Political Natural History M usenm, will find food for roflec- j thing of a hybri<l; but whether she was grooming liorses or 
tion in his detached and pliilosophical if somewhat archaic | riding them, or siiporinteriding a Sunday Bible class for 
views. Mr, RuHSMnn is at pains to tell us that, like his stable-boys, I believed in her all the time. Her father too 
distinguished ancestors, ho is a Whig; but it is difficult to is admirably drawn, and though the pictures of life in 
be really enthusiastic over such political ciidavojs as the a racing stable convoy tlie impression tliat it is a X'ogue's 
Ilawarden Kilo, Cobdeuism, Dynastic Succession, Aristo- game, 1 am not prepared to say that their colour is too 


cracy, etc., dissected according to the foi iniilas of 1881. In 
other cliaptors we find the author struggling rather pathet¬ 
ically to fit Armageddon into a middle-Victorian microcosm 
under tho title, “ Ideals and the War,” the ideals being 
those of the Athenaium Cliih in the oightie^^^and the War 
being the same little disturbance that has made jMr. H. G. 
WKJiiiS's Republicanism soimd like an essay on the divine 
right of kings. It is in 
that nameless border¬ 
land tliat lies midway! 
between liistory and' 
biography tliat Mr. 

Rukselu is most com¬ 
pletely at home, and it 
is to he regretted that; 
in tho volume before j 
us ho makes so few cn- I 
elusions into it, “ A ■ 

Nest of Whiggory,” “A ; 

Queen Heady - made ” 
and “Miss r'lenkins and 
tho Duke” are quite in 
his best vein. 


tliickly laid on. But Jim ISilver, who easily checkmated 
tho arch-villain of the piece times and again, left me stone- 
cold. However ho really docs not rnattor much, and only 
seemed to bo thoro because a novel must have a*hero of 
some kind. Where Mr. Ollivant shows at his best is in 
his descriptions of the Sussex Downs and in his sympathy 
with animals. And his accoiint of a very sensational Grand 

j National stirs the 
{pulses, although one 
; knows that Boy\H horse 
is simply bound to 
win. Even that host 
seller, Mr. Nat Gould, 
might bo jealous of 
I such a sequence of 
thrilling incidents. 


Ijioulenaiit Ei^mhon 
Haukr, in a series I 
choerful letters hoiue 
from the Front, gave 
week by week to his 
friends and relatives an 
easily written and very 
easily road account, 
from tho standpoint of 
an officer in a trench- 
mortar battery, of 



Comr. hi (Oitapman 
' \Nn Hall) is what I 
! slunild call an irritating 
; book. It contains one 
overgrown short story, 

I clover with a kind of 
! ragged and slovenly 
: cleverness that only 
i servos to show wdiat 

• Miss Ethkl OoLnuiiN 
} Maynk could do if she 
; gave her mind to it. 
I Its theme, sufficiently 
'grim, is a study in the 
j pathology of mutual 

* boredom as between a 
j mother and daughter 

cooped together in tho 

things lie saw during the ))ig push of 1910; and this j merciless intimacy of a. double bedroom at an economical 
narrative has since been offered to the world at largo under i private hotel. Told drily, but with understanding and a 
the title A SuhdKmis Leiicrs from the Sotame (Clowks). ' half-cynical pity, it is a picture of woman’s inhumanity to 
I confess ho worried me a little when he l)ogan, in notes woman that only one of tho same gentler sox could have 
beneath liis first few pages, patiently telling mo what is written. So much for “ The Separate Room ”; the rest of 
the w^eighty significance of such synihols as “N.C.O.” the stories—with one exception—are nmro comfortable, if 
and “C.U.,” but bofoi'o long we wore very good friends, less artistic. What point thoro exists in tho not-specially 
As they wore roeeivod one by one at a tune when nows was ant title is furnished presumably by tho “ roam ’’ headings 
scant, these letters must have been of absorbing inter(38t; of tho various sketches, as “Four Ballrooms,” “Throe 
but Mr. Hawks would bo the first to admit that by now 
one would bo hardly justified in claiiuing much novelty for 
thorn in tho eyes of a public pretty well informed on such 
maitors as “ billets ” and “ brass-hats ” and “kito-bidlo(|nB.” 




C’OMIJlNt; OUT IN THE MIDDLE ALES. 

At tiik SurrLv Stores. 

Shojthreprr {io youth vqnipplny for war), “Ves, Sin, Vou wji.ii iiND ‘LUli 
IMrUEONADLi: AIIMOCU AMD THE CJ^AK OP IKVIHIBJI.ITY HXTItEMELY VSEPIjC; 
HUT IN CASE OP ACCIDENTS 1 WOIU.I) STRONOLY ADVISE VOU U’O .ADD A I'AUt OP 
BEVEN-EKAC.l'R BOOTS TO YOCIl OUTFIT.” 


Rooms,” etc. Candour constrains mo to say that most ol 
Miss Maynk’s rooms contain nothing peculiarly worth 
trouble of entering foa, i^erhaj)B tho silliest is that which 
shows an unfortunate doctor-lover confronted with the 
All the same there is a touch of intiinacy about tho volumo prospect of luwing to give gas to the one woman. Experi* 
that some of our more ambitious war-books have lacked, ©nee teaches him that she will look far from ber best under 
Moreover tiio writer has tho good taste to place some verses the ministrations of tlie tooth-extractor. This seems quite 


from Ptmch ou^his first page, 
mendatiun. one hriav leave it. 


Thoro is plenty of good w^ork in Mr> Alfued OLLixAiNT’s 
Boy Woodlmm (Jenkins), but coming from the author of 
Owd Boh I was a little disappointedlby it. The herq be- 


Witli this niodost recoin- seriously meant. If Miss Maynk really supposes anies-* 

thetists to be of this fatuous kind, I can only sympathise 
writh her in an experionoe clearly loss fortunate than my own. 


Xpochs of Xrisli History. ^ ^ . 

(1) Pagan era; (2) Christian era; (8) Du 





' goiipa;'-';aE’ -i^QjffPON^ owmvAsi 



rriratu Puiir.hcy {ffw hoijc of ** 23 " Comjmny, sloivtt/ cttminff tn )* “ Wll Artt>Ku mashku? l)n> 'k ’it mt.?” 

IUh Hci’Oiul {hiiterly). “’It ykr? Dkaii mf., >! 0 . It was <)NI,y thk (JOt.oNEL.’s ’Okbe wot kicked yer. ’ 


^ P ! somely apologised to Lord Khonoda 

CnARiVARIA. ! for some lioalod poraohal rerjjarkw made 

The Berliner lllmiririr Zeituurj coin- j under a inisapprolujTisi(^n. 
plains that there are on sale in Tier- 

many spilioons embellished with the “ By next Spring,” says The Hijdnetj 
likeness of IIindembubo. l^'or our- Teletfraph^ “as'far as liussiii is con¬ 
sol vos, tliough wo are not often in corned, things may he better or tlicy 
accord with (lornian taste, we regard may bo worse.” Upon reading this, a 
this idea as a very happy thought. well-known Fleet Street War critic was 

lioard to gnash hia totli with envy. 

The decisioji of the Saffron Walden 

Bench that tea is not food has caused It is thought likely that the grmit 
widespi'eiid consternation, and large pusij about to ho undertaken l>y the 
numbers of people who have been buy- Germans is nothing more nor less than 
ing it in the belief that it was are the sudden blow which they have lieen 
angrily calling upon Lord Rhondoa to threatening to make since 1915. 
give them back ilieir money, 

Since a cyclist dashed int<j a sttjani 
' A Bethnal Green tradesman, charged roller at Swindon last week, the road- 
with throwing one of his lady-customers crushers in the district are said to be 
out of the sliop, was told that if she so nervous that they will only venture 
camo there again and smashed iiis out in couples. ^ 
windows he could summon her. This 

may be tlie technicai]y Hght course to A member of the T(ilxi.cco Control 
follow, hut is it quite tbo way to treat Board has informed a contemporary 
a l^jr ? tliat the “ outlook of tlio smoker do- 

pends on the brand ho smokes.” The 
A man complained t'O the Bormond- outlook of his fellow-passengors will 
sey Ifood Control C3oinmittee that a dog J also continue to binge upon same 
bad eaten paurt of bis food^oards. The factor,. / ^ ^ 

cwl object of the cal ba<} einee been ‘ * 

e:spl|9b;ned. tp the aaimal, wto Stating that m-hk opinion women 


i could got on Vidthout perambulators in 
I war time Lonl Kimbewj.ev informed 
the Norfolk Appeal Tribunal that bo 
never rode in one when ho was a child. 
\\\i understand that several indignant 
mothers liave written to say that, if a*| 
good smacking was also among the 
oxpericncos of childliood which ho had 
omitted, they would be liajipy to make 
good the defect, .j. 

A summons against Borough High 
Street provisioii-clealers for having in 
their poHsossioii cliecses not hi for 
human food was dismissed on satta*- 
factory proof that the cheeses werej 
iutemied for Juinian consumptioDi: 

Bench diiclitiad an invitation to vis 
their training quarters. 

fit 

On learning that a him record lias 
been inado of the career of the PitnitfG 
MiNTSTETt, Lord BwAVKUimooK is said 
to have dared anybody to produce a film 
that would keep pace with his (Lord 
BnAVERimooK’s) upward progress. 

j\s 

A defendant charged at Bristol 
Assizes with bigamy pleaded, that bo 
had no recoll^tion of' bis second 
mamage. Surely bo could have mode 
a note of it on his cuff. 


CUV. 
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THE WISE AND FOOLISH VIRGINS. 

I KNKw a Virgin passing Wise; 

No one could call lior clisaipatod; 

Novor lior course was known i-o drift 
From those higii principles (»f tlirift 

With whicli, ill case of rainy skies, 

Her brain luul been inoculated. 

She hushiiudod her fiugal store; 

Her lamp ^^ith oil was well ])rovi(led ; 

So were lier tins of sjinit-sanlines - 
Not stocknii ill view of suhinannos, 

J'lut garruMi'd prior to tlio War 
Agsinst whutevcr chance hetidod. 

I loicw a Koolish N'iigin, too, 

Witli hahits nothing like so prc»per; 

Her lanj}) was woolly round tlfll wick; 

She lived from luiml to mouth on lick; 

Her ready cash slie always blew, 

And never savta) a single, copper. 

IVoni letting things serenely go 

No fear of stringent times dehaiTod her; 

If hut to-day supplied good fan* 

Tlie morrow for itself might care. 

And eonsecpiently then^ were, no 
Sardines collected in lun* larder. 

Whicli was ilie better Virgin ? She 
Who made of life a game of skittles, 

Keckloss of Want that follows Waste; 

Or she who resolutely faced 

The problems of economy 

And practised Virtue witli her victuals? 

Allis! the latter Virgin’s found 
Inferior in the moral order; 

Iler dozen tins of sprat-sardines 
Have been a source of painful scenes, 

And Khondoa’s fined Jier fifty pound 
As a conlirmed and shameless hoarder, 

O. S. 

THE FLYING BEAR. 

Joan Minor has a flying bear. Its luune is Teddy; only 
XJnelo Gerald is allowed to call it Adam Zad (after Kiplino) 
because—well, liccauso Uncle Gerald is allowed to do any¬ 
thing. 

In infancy tbero was little to mark it as of different clay 
from the common run of licars. Even Joan Minor at the 
first introduction, preoccujiied with seientitic research as 
to the riatui‘(j and arningoment of her own toes, remained 
miinijircjssed. Jlut gradually, as acquaintance ripened into 
friendship and frieiulship into love, we wdio w'ore privileged 
to bo its intimates recognised that li(*re wa.s indeed one born 
to greatness. It w^as not so inuc*h its moral character, 
though the faults were always those of a groat and generous 
soul; it W'as rather the self'reliance and quiet dignity that 
shone imdimined through every adversity and survived even 
the iuipcrlinent assaults of the kitton. 

But the day of parting came. Uncle Gerald W'as sent to 
Franco and Toddy was fjtmt with him to comfort liim and 
bring him back safe, a trust wliicli so far be bus most 
faitlifully porformed. He has also found time to arrange 
for Uncle Gerald’s advancement from a mere private to the 
rank of captain, and about a year ago secured him a 
transfer to tiie It.F.C., followed by a heavenly period of 
home*traiQing, during which Joan Miner spent seVeral 
ecstatic week-ends at the town wlicro they were en^^god 


m becoming proficient pilots; and now Uncle Gerald's 
last letter brings new's of Teddy’s crowning aclnevemcnt. 

Dear Puixie, —You will bo glad to liear that Adkm Zad 
lias been just splendid. I told you that 1 had tied him on 
to my aeroplane right in front, where lie can see overy- 
tiiing. 1 had to tie iiim very tight because I W'as afraid he 
would try to jump at the German fliers, and if ho hkd 
slipped he would liavo had a terrible fall and I might not 
liave been able to find him again. Besides I don’t think 
Gonnans would be nice for him to eat. Do you? 

Well, the other day ho and I were flying all alone, when 
sucldonly a lot of Germans came sw’ooping down out of 
now here. lie shouted to ino tliat they were coming, and I 
tried to shoot them w-itli my gun, wiiich is just boliind 
where lie sits; hut somothiug went wTong with the gun 
and it wouldn't shoot. The Germans were all round us, 
and we had to dive to got away from iliein as w^o couldn’t 
shoot them. We went very fast-, ever so much faster oven 
than you and Adam Zad used to run when you were at 
homo together, and when we stopped I noticed that ho 
wasn’t in his place. Ho had broken his string and w'as 
clinging on to the gun. 

As soon as [ luul time I leaned forward and caught 
hold of him to put him in the seat beside mo, as lie 
didn’t look very safe whore he ivas. One of his legs was 
wedged tight in the gun and it tore a little as I pulled him 
aw'ay, but it is nearly well now. And then wlion I tried 
the gun again I found ho liacl been putting it right. Wasn't 
that clover of l:im, Pudge? After iliat, of course, w'O wont 
hack and shot at the Gormans and killed tw'o and drove 
tljo rest away and came home to tea. 

And now tlioy are going to give him a ribbon and we shall 
ho able to cover up tlie i^lace on his cliost where the kitten 
scratched him. It's quite a nice ribbon with two wdiite 
stripes and a violet one in the middle. I was very sorry to 
hear about Belinda’s nose. I told you it w^asii’t good for 
bor to sit loo near the fire. 

Your loving Uncle, Gerald. 

That is the ]>lain unvarnisbed account of the affair by an 
eyo-witnosa. Imagine our astonishment when wo road this 
official iJerversioii: — 

•‘Awarded tlio Military Cross. — Captain Gerald T. 
Smith, Koyal Jjoum.shire Slegt., att. Ji.F.O., for groat gal¬ 
lantry and preseiico of mind. While flying alone over 
enemy ground Captain Smith was attacked l)y a formation 
of at least six hostile machines of the Albatross type. 
During the encounter Captain Smith’s gun jammed, lie 
tiien descended to a lower altitude and coolly corrected the 
fault under intense enemy fire. Hosuming the engagement 
be bi'ought down tw^o of the enemy aircraft and dispersed 
the remainder in flight,” 

Not a w'ord, you sec, about Teddy; and now wo arc 
ivonderiiig whet her the stupid people will arrest liim for 
wearing a military decoration without authority. 

Euclid on Rationing. 

A ration joint is that which has position but not mag¬ 
nitude. . 

Parallel lines are tnoso which, in a queue, if only pro¬ 
duced far enough, never mean meat. » ^ 

If there be two queues outside two different butobors’ 
shops, and the length and breadth of the one qtiouo be equal 
to the length and breadtli of the other queue, each to each, 
but the supplies in one shop are greater than the supplies 
in the other shop, then the persons in the one queue will 
get more meat than ^ose in tlie other queue, which is, 
absurd, and Kiiondda ought to boo about it., 
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THE MUD LARKS. 


fivHl photograph, who had chirruped pleasing poHraiture, an ohjet d*art, an 
and done tricks with an indiarubner ornament to anybody’s family album. 
WiriJiN I was young 1 was extremely Jiionkey to make me prick my ears and The man Valprfi was an artist all right, 
handsome. I have documentary evi- appear sagacious. This man had the A few days ago the Skipper whistled 
donee to xjrove as much. There is in inane of a poodle, a plush smoking- me into the orderly-room. His table 


existence a photograx)h of a young 
gentleman standing wdtli his back to 


jacket w’ith rococo trimmings, satin was littered with parade states, horse- 
cravat, rings and bangles like the lads registers and slips of cardboard, all 
a raging seascape, one hand resting in La Bohemc.nxxd I knew inyseJf to intormingled. The Skipj)or himself ap- 
llghtly on a volume c^f ‘Siiakspeaiu:, j be in the presence of True Art, and j)oared to be undergoing some heavy 
winch in turn is supported hy a rustic : bowed my head. mental distiirhanci*. His forehead was 

table. Tlio young gentleman has wide' At the si/ ht of me ho winced visibly; i furrowed, liis ioupet rumided, and hcj 
innocent eyes, a josehnd mouth and didn’t to like uiy looks at all. j sucked his fountain-i)en, unconsciously 

long golden curls (the sort pour dear TIowovor lie [uilled himself together and | imbibing much dark nourishment, 
old Komnrv used to do BO nicely). Kor advanced to reconnoitre, llo jnmliod Identification cards,” ho explained, 
the rest he is tastefully upholstered in me into a chair, inanipnlatod some indicating the slips. “ Got to carry’em 
a short j)antod velvet suit, a lace collar ' screws at tlie hack, and 1 found my now. Coniply with Italian regulations, 
and white silk Kocks. Little j Jicadfigst in a steel clainj). I pleaded Been trying to describe you. Napoo.” 
F(iuvll<roi/,'' you iiiunuur to yourself, j for gas oi’cocaine, but he took no notice Ho prodded the result towards me. T 
No, Sir (or IMadam), it is me -or was I and prowlc< elT to the far end of the scanned it and decided lie had got it 


mo, rather. When 1 
girl tlioiiglit herself 
properly inarriod un¬ 
less I was j)re8cnt at 
the ceremony, got up 
like a prize-rabbit and 
tethered to the far end 
of her train. Nowa¬ 
days I am not so hand¬ 
some. True, you can 
urge a horse past me 
without blindfolding 
it and'all that, but 
nobody ever mistakes 
mo for IjTly Elsik. 

Personally I was 
quite willing to bo re¬ 
presented at the Na¬ 
tion al Portrait G aller y 
by a coloured copy of 
the jn’csentinent de¬ 
scribed above, hut rny 
home autiioritios 
thought otlicrwise, 
and wlien last T was 
in England on leave 
Battle of .^gincourt 


was young noUheutro to observe if distance wt)u1< 





mixed with the Ijorse-rcgistors. It read 
XH follow’s:— 

Yos. 

17 bauds. 
Hiiy. 

Two. 

Undulating. 
11 )gged. 


llouN^ 

ITjb'jt.in 
IIaiu. 

IOyks. 

Nobu 

MoUSTACllf 

CoAiPUK-\ioJS Matural. 
Sl’JOClAL 
Maeks . 

, The Skipper point(pd 
to tlie blank space. 
“ That’s what I want 
to know — special 
marks. Got any? Snip, 
blaze, white fetlock, 
anything? ” 

** Yossir,*’ said 1. 
“ Straw berry patch on 
off gaskin.” 

lie sucked thought- 


Iktred BooKniulttr {trying hi wukr things vy], “Now LOOK 'Kill 
LAY YOU 4j|( OUNCES o’ MAUOAlilM.’. To' ;l OUNCES PEST ENJ> 

SENIOR WEANGLEU ’EIlE OKI’S TO T2IK COUNTKIt liEFOllK 'J'llK MolJJKJi HrilDAUJ' 
l-TT.LY THKHE on VOUU ElGJll " 


i;, .viu.'.\iinis. I’xx at his fountain 

»)* the: neck that 'pen. “ Mmph,” he 


maid wdio W'aved a white hand vaguely 
towards a selection of doors, murmur 
ing, “ Wait there, please.” 1 ojiened 
the nearest door at a \entaro and 
onterefl. 

In the waiting-room three oilier 


I said, ** shouldn’t mon- 
I tion it if I were you. 

sliortly after thollend any enchantment. Ap^jarontly | Don’t want to have to undress in the 
they shooed me it would not. The more he saw of j middle of tlio street every time you meet 
off to Valpre. “Go to Valpr6,” they, me the less lie seemed to admire the an Intelligence, do you?” I agreed 
said ; “ ho is no artistic.’’ So to Valjire j view. that I did not—not before Juno, any- 

I Went, and was admitted hy a hand- Suddenly the fire of insjuration lit his how’. The Skijipor turned to the card 

eye and ho came for me. I slruggled again and frowned, 
with the clamp, but it clavo like a “ Couldn’t call it a speaking likeness 
hull-terrier to a mutton chop. In a exactly, this little pon-picture of you, 
moment he luid me hy the iioad and could oue? If you only liad a photo- 
started to mould it nearer to his lieart’s grai)h of yourself now.” 

I desire with plump jiowerful hands. “ I have, Sir,” said I brightly. 
liandmai<is were at work on photo- Ho crammed half my lower jaw into “ Good Lord, man, why didn't you 
graphs. One was painting dimples on my breast jiocket, pinned my oars back say so before ? Here, take this and 
a lady’s cheek ; one filling in gaps in a so lightly that they wouldn’t wag for the thing in. Now trot away.” 

Seconil-Lioubenant’s moustache; one weeks, pressed my nose down with his 1 trotted away and pasted ValprtVs 
straightening the salient of a stock- thumb as though it were the button of ohj^t d*art on to the oard. 
broker’s waistcoat. Presently the first electric bell ami generally kneaded Yesterday evening Albert Edward 
handmaid reax^^jeared and somewhat j my features from the early Hibernian and I were riding out of a certain 
curtly (I was waiting in the wrong | to the late Gnuco-Koman. Then, before Italian town (no nanios, no x>aok drill), 
room, it seomeil) informed mo that the j they could rebound to their normal Albert Edward got involved in a right- 
Master was ready, 8o I wont upstairs positions, ho had sjirung back, jerked of-way argument between five buIJ^k 
to the operating theatre. Alter an im- the lanyard and fired the camera. wagous and tw*o lorries, and I jogged 
proseiYe interval a curtain was thrust Some weeks ktor the finished x>hoto- on ahead. On the fringe of the town 
aside and the MasiTor entered. He was graphs arriveiL The handmaids had was a barrier presided over by a bn^ 
not in the least like the artist of my done their bit« and the result was a of Carabinim heavily eapsjrisoned with 
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HOW THE CAMOUFLAGE IDEA FIRST DAWNED ON THE MILITARY MIND. 


Wftr material, whiskers anJ cocked hats 
of the stylo popularised hy IloNArAUTii. 
Also an oftioor. As I moved to pass 
the barrier the oflicor spied mo am], 
not liking my looks (as I hinted boforo, 
nobody does), signed to me to halt. 
Had 1 an idontiheation card, please? 
[ had and handed it to him. He took 
the card and ran a keen eye over the 
Skipper’s little pen-picture and Valprc's 
“ Portrait Study,” then over their alleged 
original. ** Lieutenant,” said he grimly, 
** these don’t tally. This is not you.” 

I protested that it was. He shook 
his head with ijreat convi^tion, “ Never I 
The nose in this photograph is straight; 
the ears retiring; tlte jaw, normal. 

While with you-[Continental polite- 

^nesB restrained himJ. Lieutenant, you 
must oomo with me.” 


yself ^ed 


firing squad at grey dawn and sliivorod 
all over. I detest early rising. 

lly this time the Corporal Jiitd out¬ 
flanked mo, clanking more munitions, 
and 1 was on the point of being marched 
off to the Bastille, or whatever they 
call it, when Albert Edward suddenly 
insinuated himself into the party and 
addressed himself to the oflicer. “ Half 
a minute, Mongsewer [any foreigner is 
Mongsower to Albert EdwardJ, The 
photograph is of him all right, but it 
was taken before his accident.” 

“ His accident? ” queried the oflicor, 
“ Yes,” said Albert Edward; “ sad 
afifair, shell-shock. A crump burst 
almost in bis face, and shocked it all 
out of shape. Can’t you see ? ” 

The Italian leatied forward and sub¬ 
jected my flushed features to a piercing 
scrutiny; then his dark eyes softened 
almost to tears, and l)e hax^ded tyic back 
my card and saluted. 


“ Sir, you have iny apologies—and 
Hynipathy. (lood «WiMiing.” 

“ Albert J'klward,” said T, as wo 
trotted into tlie dusk, “you may bo a 
true friend but you are no gentleman.” 

J^VTJ.Ai\nE«. 


I’HOTFi MHO ON FOOD AND PRICES. 
Tjprj rAMmnu) no.’* 

Daily 

VVe protest against this vulgar abuse 
of one of our most resp(7ctod Ministers. 

“The coiiHUinpiion of both wiuo aiul whisky 
I is, of course, still greater tluii the supply.“ 

I hlveniny J*oih:i\ 

Another case of “ dilution.” 


“Man (young) wislu?s situation as plough¬ 
man, with two womon worlccrs and a half 
one.”— ScotHuian, 

I n Ireland “ a half one ” moans a litths 
tot of whiskey, so in this case the phrase 
may be a synonym for “ a small Scotch,” 























































134 


[Fkbbuaby 27. 1918. 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


THE NEW MRS. MARKHAM. 

vir. 

Conversation on CuAvrmt LXKX. 
(continued ). 

llichard. Was it not in this roi^ni, 
Mamma, that tlioro was tho Ministry 
of All tho Talents, or soniosuch name? 

JMrs. M, The title you refcM* to was 
applied to a Ministry in a rniicli (juiiier 
reign. You are ])r(»hahly confusing it 
with tlio fanious Ministry of all the 
Ministries,” which held ollico in this 
pCM'iod. Tho tendoney of Ministries 
to incroaso in .^ize ha<l roacliod wdiat 
was shpp()a(*d to ho tlio limit in the 
case of its prodocossor, wdiicli contained 
no fewer than twonty-two inombers, 
which, as some of its critics remarked, 
might bo cricket Imt was not politics. 

(leorge. Ihit f thought tho groat ob¬ 
jection to politics was that so of ter i it 
was not cricket, which it ought to ho. 

Mrs. M. That is a point, my dear 
boy, which J must leave you to discuss 
with your father when he come.s in to 
t(^a, as my recollections of cricket are 
growing rather hazy. A»»yhow, while 
tho Ministry which succeeded tlio largo 
one I have mentioned was nfiminally 
much smaller, as only a few mombers 
formed the inner Cabinet, tho number 
of Ministries or Departments wont on 
incroasing rnoro rapidly than over. I 
romemhor my grand father tolling us 
that whereas in the early stages of 
this devolopincnt the familiar comment 
about once a week was, “ Grcjat Scott! 
Anotlicr new Ministry ! ” later on this 
surprise gave pi ace to a languid curiosity 
expressed in the dail}^ <jucstion at the 
breakfast table, “ Well, what's tho now 
Ministi y to-day ? ” 

Man/. Pray. Mamma, who w^as 

Great Scott ” ? 

Mrs. M. The <irigin of this jdirase, 
as of nnotlHU- in vogue about tho same 
time, “GreatCicsar’s ghost,”is wnijipod 
in mystery. Moreover, tlio investiga¬ 
tion of oaths or ejMCulations is stddom 
edifying. To losume: some of the new 
Ministries, tho formation of which 
was suggested liy iriirncdiate national 
urgency, were harmless and necessary 
enough. Such, for example, was the 
Ministry of Margarine, the head of 
which presidcul over a Board of Synthe¬ 
tic Experts; or tlio Tork Board, directed 
by tho Minister of the l^iggeries. But 
after awhilcthefoundiiigof newDopart- 
inent.s seemed to bo no longer dictated 
by utilitarian or business motives, but 
by the desire of more multiplication, as 
though some special credit attached to 
State iritorveiition in and control of 
as many fields of human activity as 
possible. 

Thus thoro mme into existenoo the 
Ministry of l‘’iction, tho aim of which 


was avowedly to harness imagination 
to the service of tho State, to issue 
licences to writors and to provide 
them with suitable themes for tlie 
exercise of their talent. This was a 
most laudable notion in ibo abstract, 
but tlio attempt to carry it out led to 
the famous strike of the novelists, wdiicii 
was only settled, after much olTusion 
of ink, by a compromise, in whicli tlio 
Minister of Fiction was forbidrlon liim- 
solf to puhlisli novels, and Ids .Advisory 
Hoard was elected by tho voles of 
writers with a certified circulation of 
at least fifty thousand cfipios per vol¬ 
ume. On tliese terms tho Kev. If. G. 
\^lls, who had accepUd the post of 
^Tinister, resigned his office and things 
wont on very much as usual. 

The kliiiistry of Millinery, formed to 
discourage undue extravagance in dress, 
was in existence for six weeks and only 
cost tho country about half a million 
pounds sterling. Its fall was precipi¬ 
tated by tho patriotic hut perhaps in¬ 
judicious attempt of the Minister to 
enforce the universal adoption of a 
standardised suit of papiev-maelu'i—a 
material in tho manufacture of which 
ho took a deep personal interest—in 
the montli of Feliruary. 

Then there \vas tho Ministry of Patri¬ 
otic Psychology, employing a stall* of 
six tlumsand brilliant journalists, under 
the diro(!tioii of a groat newspaper pro¬ 
prietor, the aim being “ to mobilize the 
sjnnpathics and antipathies of mass 
opinion in the interests of the Govern¬ 
ment." Their efforts wore so .successful 
that a Ministry of Conciliation had very 
shortly to bo estahlisliod with a view 
to counteract the influence of tho six 
thousand, to tranquillize public opinion 
and compose tlio constant friction and 
collisions whicli arose. 

Mary. T am getting rather tired of 
all these old Ministries. Can’t wo got 
on to something more interesting? 

Mr.^. M. Your inqiatierico does not 
surprise irie, and I wull try to finish the 
subject ns quickly as I can. In the old 
days the distinction between the Gov¬ 
ernment and tho governed was broad 
and clear. Tinder the “ Ministry of all 
the Ministries " it liad largely disap¬ 
peared. Not one man in Usn ihou- 
.sand could have given a list of Minis¬ 
ters and their functions, and tlio same 
was true of the Ministers IhemsolveH, 
Many of them did not know each 
other by flight, and when they did wore 
not on speaking terms. Bo finally 
tho Government had to appoint a 
special Minister of Ministries, whoso 
duty was to aiJS\vor questions in the 
House about the ne:w Departments, 
what their powers were and by whom 
they were appointed. As the Minister 
in question eeldom know or was allowed 


to state who was responsible for tho 
appointment. Was discreetly vague iQ 
defining the powders of the now M itiis- 
tors, and could never give a better 
reason for ibeir selection than that 
they w’oro *! believed to be better quali¬ 
fied for the post than anyone else," 
the questions on the subject became so 
numerous as to tliroaton to occupy the 
whole time of Parliament, Ultimately, 
by the joining togotlujr of some Depart¬ 
ments and the suppression of others, 
the number of Ministries was reduced 
successively to 150, 100, 75 and ulti¬ 
mately to ‘2*2. 

THE BAHLE OF BUNNINNADDEN. 

[According to Tha Pall Mall dasettc. tho 
Sinn FcincTH liavo taken ov<'r two hiirulivd 
acres of grazing land in Sligo, disregarding 
tho ohjectionfj of ownerH. PiunBfl DooiiKd, 
near minninnaddon, refiisocl to give thoin any 
laud, iind troublo is oxpcelcd in the district.j 

MtfCit have I mused on men of old 
Who wrote their names on Memory’s 
pages, 

Unflinching heroes, uncontrolled 
By tho nice precepts of the sagos, 
Who never failed when rebus in anyustis 
To stand foursquare for Freedom and 
for Justice. 

And of ibis breed 1 bail Dootieo, 

Who cared not, though the odds were 
fearful, 

But stuck it bravely out, good egg, 
Scorning the counsel of the tearful, 
And uttoily refused to give his acres 
Into the hands of traitors and law¬ 
breakers. 

And tlien, O Plimbus I what a mime 
And what a place too, Bunninnaddon, 
To fill tho sounding trump of Fame 
And with its inspiration madden 
To rarest ecstasy tlio living lyre 
And set the fat a-lizzling in tho fire. 

While otliers made no sliow of fight. 
But meekly, weakly, knuckled under, 
Phtiihs, standing firm upon his right, 
Defied tho advocates of plunder, 
Btaunclily resolved at any cost to quash 
The tyrannous edict of the Colto-Bosch. 

Tho issue still remains in doubt; 

But whether PnrnnH should keep his 
end iqi 

Or bo o’erwluilmod and driven out 
And Fate unkind his number send up, 
Yet still tho name and deed our hearts 
shall gladden 

Of pHinns Doourg, tho Boy of Bunuin- 
* naddon. 

“Sir Lewis Allcnhy is not likely to miss 
any chiinoc of punishing tho enemy in front 
of him.”— n rstminstcr Gazette, 

This distinguished officer, wdio miisC 
not be confused witli his namesake, Sir 
Edmund, the captor of Jericho, began 
bis career in tho well-known West-end 
firm of Messrs. DouaLAS and Haig* 
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Tmtrnctor {fu toaiiahoitl toj ^ oint ). “At tiiu throat and stomacu. As you wueu. JJkt'XJjii j.kavl; his stomach ai^osk a wit—it’s 
OKTTINO WORN OUT.’* 


CIVIL SKttVlCJii. 

“TA^JK1N^^ of iiaiToi* squeaks,'* said 
Sergeant Buttle, “ the narrorost as 
ever I had by a long chalk was out at 
Passchendaele, bsick in tlie Autumn. 
You remember that hit o’ rising ground 
where you was hit, Sir? Well, when 
wo went into tlio lino again a fortniglit 
later, the Bosch luid got that hit hack, 
which, Booing the trouble we'd had over 
it, was annoying. Tlio orders to the 
Brigade was, ‘ You took it before, find 
you must take it again.’ ' As you were,' 
m a manner of speaking. 

“ We had a toughish job round them 
pill'boxes on the right, hut after they 
was took Fritz didn’t put up much of 
a show. You know what ho is, Sir, a 
good fighter froili cover, but when it 
comes to close quarters hoppin’ it pro<.ty 
smart. 1 took a dozen men forward to 
see if wo couldn't cut off some of them 
coming out of the pill-boxus, and sure 
enougii, as 1 scrambled up out of a shell- 
hole, there was a Bosch not ton yards 
from me, looking this vray and that like 
a frigfateued hare. I rests my arms on 
the rim of the crater and draws a bead 
on him. 

* Got you, my boy,’ thinks I, and I 
looses off« You ’ll remember some of my 
scores for the Company Cup before the 
War, Sir* 1 didn't us^ to drop more 
than a point oi* two at six hundred 


yards as a general rule. But peace is 
one tiling and war’s another, and if 1 
didn’t go and score a bloomin’ miss! 
Geo, I was angry. 1 lep up and rushed 
upon Fritz with iny bayonet, fouling 
like a wild beast, rather overlookin’ it 
wasn’t his fault 1 *d missed Jiim.” 

** I thouglit you said you'd had a nar¬ 
row squeak,” J said. “It looks to me 
almost as if the squwik was Fritz’s,’’ 

“ Wait a moment, Sir. He hadn't, 
had time more than to turn Jiis head 
when I was on him; but at tliat mo¬ 
ment I put my foot in a liole and come 
sprawling down at his feet with my 
rifle bouncing down the hill. * Your 
numboi'’s up, Buttle,' thinks I to my¬ 
self, ‘and all thro’ scoring a miss at 
eight yards in a good light on a still 
day.' And then what d’yer tliijik hap¬ 
pened ? If old Fritz didn’t dash for¬ 
ward, help mo up, dust me down, and 
then run and get my rifle and hand it 
back to me. I never felt such a fool 
in my life, * Wlmt *s yer game ? ’' 1 
flez. ‘ But anyway you ’re my prisoner; ’ 
and ho gives a grin and shuffles off 
along with one of the men what I was 
sending back to report. 

“ We had a discuBsion in the evening 
about that man. The Sergeant-Major 
said that Fritz bad just come to the 
oonoIuRion that it was high time the 
War was over, so far as he was con¬ 
cerned, like a good many of his piils 


had. Young Thompson, what I'd had 
to d;*ess down that morning, KJiid Fritz 
had very likely mistook me for the 
Kajskh ; hut I don’t think ho meant 
mo to hear it. 

“ Well, the next day when we went 
hiusk blowed if 1 didn’t soo the very man 
in one of the cages. I gets liold of an 
irihu preter and explains about it to him 
and gets him to ask Fritz why he acted 
as he did; and you wouldn’t guess the 
answer in a hundred years. It seems 
that in j>rivate life tliat man was an 
attendant at a skating-rink in Berlin, 
and he done it just from habit.” 

War-Fare. 

..--, LTD., 

Cvn:iLi:i!S. & Diikai> IUkuub. 

L vmoiAKAni.j'; KNoi.rsu Novelties.** 
VroviiidaX Vapar, 

“ l.osi, a Cockatoo, the IHtli, gtwd reward,” 
Amtralum Paper. 

After such a run of bad luck why not 
try keeping a canary instead? 


“During cxLniordiiJiiry hcouos in Kenis 
yoBterday, when a largo number of prisoiierH 
were charged with cattle driving and intimi¬ 
dation, the magistrates ordered the court to 
be cleared. The prisoners also left and could 
nut bo found .”—Irish JndepetuUnt. 

Mr. Duke has been greatly encouraged 
by this example of prompt obedienoeto 
a magisterial decree. 
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EVERYONE A FOOD-CONTROLLER. 

First Ltuhi {in franicar afh r two hnnrit hi the qncnr). “PiD YVAi BKE THAT FOOTi-'Ofs IN THK cuiccK coat and skiut wjv a 'alf-pound 
OP MAROARINK IN KACU rOCJKKTV" Serowl Lady. "WhV, YKa- I PlNCJfMD ONE." First La(hf. “So Dll) 1. _ 


THE COOKERS- 

A SONQ or THK TKANSrOJtT. 

The Olliccnj* kit and tlie loiifj low limbers, 

Tbo Maltese cart and tlio mules f'o by 
With a sparkle of paint and spocldess timbers, 

With a flitter of steel to catch the eye ; 

But the thin^^ 1 like are tlie four black cbinineys 
And the smoke-tails Kcatteriii" down the wind, 
l^'or those are the Cookers, the Company Cookers, 

The cosy old Cookers tliat crawl behind. 

Tlio Company Cooks are mired and mossy, 

Their elmoks are lilack hut their boots arc not; 

T1k 3 Colonel says they must be mor(3 dressy. 

And the Coiumil says lie’ll have them shot; 

They han^ their packs on tbo four black cliirnnoys, 

They 'ro a f^rubby disgrace, hut n'r doiTt mind 
As long as the Cookery, tbo jolly bhud; Cookers, 

Tho filthy old Cookers are close behind. 

For it’s only the Cooks can make us perky 
WhcMi the road is rainy and cold and steep, 

When the songs die down and the sUjp gets jerky, 

And tho Adjutant’s horse is fast asleep ; 

And it ’h bad to look hack for the four black chimneys 
But never a feather of smoke to find, 

For it moans that tho CJookers, tho cra/.y old Cookers, 
Tho rickety Cookers are ditched behind. 

Tho Company Cook is no great lighter 

And there’s never a modal for hwi to wear, 

Though he camps in the sholhswopt waste, poor blighter. 
And many ii cook has “ copped it ” tliero; 

But tho bo^s go over on beans and bacon. 

And Tommy is best when Tommy has dined, 

So hero's to tiio Cookei's, tho plucky old Cookers, 

And tlie sooty old Cooks that waddle behind- A, P. H. 


To tlie Memory of Br. Elizabeth Oarrott Anderson. 

Mr. ranch would like to give further publicity to an appeal 
for tho New Hospital for Women, Kustoii Hoad, in memory 
of the late Dr. BhiZAUKi H Caukett z\nm)Kkson, who founded 
it in ;1H()(). In recognition of Mrs. Andkuson’s w^ork on 
behalf of women--it was she wlio pioneered tho women’s 
medical movement and w'on for thorn a professional status 
—this appeal is made in ];articular to all women wdio 
are earning their own living in wliatover piofession or 
occupation. 

Tlie War has greatly enlarged the scope and needs of the 
New Hospital for Women, wliich receives tho overflow of 
patients from other hospitals that have boon taken over for 
military purposes. It is hojied that funds may bo raised 
for the endowment of fifty new hods, at a cost of £1,000 
each. II.KJI. Princess IjOUIse has consented to preside at 
a meeting of tho Appeal (k)mmittee to ho held at the 
Hospital on March 14tli. Donations should be addressed 
to tho Hon. Treasurer of the Appeal Fund, Lady HalIi, at 
the Now Hospital for Women, Fjiiston Road, N.W.l. 

The Beflnement of Cruelty. 

“ Jlorr Dittmann, Indcpcndont Socialist Member of ilie Keiebsiag, 
has boot! seufeiiced In court martial for attempted high treason to 
Hve years* rclincincnl in a fortres.^!.”— Evening J*a2ffr. 

“Lord Uhonclda will iWiorUy issue an order prohibiting the use of 
eggs for any other purposes than human food.”— Daily l*aj)er^ 

“ Tragedian ” writes to ask why such an order was not issued 
years ago. .. 

“The relegation of the older and slower ways of construction to tho 
Greek Kalends (which for months on ond dislocated pedestrian aud 
vehicular traftic) will bo welcomed by all lovers of progttjsa.** 

Provincial Paper, 

Jtist like the Greek Kalends. They always keep people 
waiting. 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

Monday^ February —In yiew of 

11 possible “oriBis,** Members lisUmed 
with ill-concealed impatience to the 
usual strinff of trivial Questions. Scot¬ 
tish Members, howevcir, wore aroused 
when Mr, GiUiLANi) was informed that 
the Board of Trade could not amend 
tlio Motor Spirit Order in order to 
allow rnotor*car owners to drive to 
church. You may still take a taxi to 
the theatre, Init that, according to Mr. 
WAROiiE, is quit(? a dii'feretU matter. 
It is presumed tliat bo was rd'erring to 
the fact tliat n.tteuid- 
anoe at divine worship 
brings no griKt to the 
revenue; but the ru¬ 
mour that tbo CiiAN- 
OELUOB OV THE Ex- 
cnEQUER, ill Ol der to 
remove this anomaly, 
is contemplating the 
extension of the cn- 
tertainmont - tax to 
churches and chapels 
—the amount to vary 
inversely with tbo 
length of the sermon 
-—has not yet bo(ui 
confirmed. 

Mr. Eaiieu was re¬ 
quested to postpone 
his demand for a 
specific statement as 
to how far our mili¬ 
tary cliiefs approved 
of the recent decisions 
at Versailles. Sir 
Henry DAiiZim. was 
more fortunalc. With 
that passion for accu¬ 
racy that character¬ 
ises the ritJME Min- 
tHTKii's journalistic 
cronies he inquired 
wliother tJiero was any 
foundation for tlie ru¬ 
mour that Sir Wh jJAi^f liouEUTSON Jiad 
accepted an important military ]iost. 
The Leaueii ok the Hoi se, with a 
satisfaction that he did not attempt to 
conceal, admitted that there was: Sir 
William Uouertkon liad that day ac¬ 
cepted the Eastern Command. 

This Conimaiul is not to lie despised. 
Oominonly regarded as a feather-bed 
for w^cary warriors it bag proved a 
apring-mattross for Sir Henry Wilson, 
who leapt from it to liia present x>ost 
of Chief of tbo Imperial Staff. May 
it preserve its resilience. 

TncHdutf, 'Fehmarji —It is no 

disparagement to the many eminent 
orators in the itouse^of Eovds to say 
that not one of them could have 
attracted such an audience as filled the 
Chamber this afternoon. Peers and 


Poeressos, Commoners and journalists, 
liad all come to sea one slender boy, 
wliose ducal robes barely concealed the 
nobler khaki beneath, take bis place 
among our hereditary legislators. 

As a soldier who has already seen 
service on two Fronts the Prince ok 
WAiiKs might, if lie had chosen, have 
told tho Peers what the Army thinks 
about tlie Korertson imbroglio, though 
not, of coiirsG, in the exact language 
which I understand is employed in tlie 
tranches. Bui ho was content to listen 
from his grandfather’s old place on tho 
croHs-bonches while Lord T.)erhv on- 



'iS^ 

A C.'AUSI^ (UOLEEIM!. 

d(*avonrod to explain why tlio Govern¬ 
ment bad pai'ted with the Chief of tho 
lm])erial Staff. It is hard to say 
whether their Lordships wore con¬ 
vinced. As Lord Mhjlkton expressed 
a desire for a Secret Session it may 
be inferred tiuit he would luive liked 
to use languiigo unfit for publication. 

In tlio llousoof Commons the Prime 
Minister was gimultanoously engaged 
in the same task as Lord Derrv, 
but with greater success. Mr. Lloyd 
Geohoe lias no cquaL in tbo art of per¬ 
suading an audience to share his faith 
in himself. 

We(/7wsdayy February 20th, —Dublin, 
according to Mr. ByrnBi is suffering 
acutely through tho recent order pro¬ 
hibiting the iminufaicture of ice-oroam. 
Unfortunately Mr. Clyneh was unable 


to promise any relief, and it is felt 
that tho difficulty .of preventing the 
atmosphere of the Convention from 
becoming unduly heated has been 
materially increased. 

Although tlio Palace of Westminstov 
is constitutionally outside the jurisdic¬ 
tion of the Eood-Oontrollek, both 
branches of tho Legislature have pat¬ 
riotically decided to adopt tho rationing 
sciiemo and to become Houses of Short 
Commons. In the LowerCliamber tho 
Kitchen Committee will insist upon 
carnivorous Members producing tlioir 
coupons, if tlioir wives will let thorn; 

wliile in tho Upper 
all days will be moat¬ 
less days. 

The House listened 
with keen appreci¬ 
ation while Mr. Mao- 
RH ERHoN described tho 
multifarious activities 
of tho War Office. It 
is now tho biggest tex¬ 
tile nianufactiuor in 
the world, and Inis 
made enough khaki to 
put a girdle round tho 
earth six or seven 
timos over. It uses 
quinine by tho ton 
and cotton-wool by 
the thousand tong, 
while tlio steel tliat 
used to go in the 
manuracturo of jam- 
tins (now replaceil by 
wood - pulp cartons) 
would have sufficed to 
Iniild a 3,(]00-ton ship 
every year. An extract 
from an officer’s letter 
describing tbo figlit- 
ing in Palostino, in¬ 
cluding a cavalry- 
charge not less heroic 
and much more fruit¬ 
ful than that of tho 
Six irulidred, was an effective inter¬ 
lude in a speech which fully moritod 
tho praise that it received from all 
quarters. Mr. Tennant wistfully re¬ 
called the days wlicn ho sat in Mr. 
MAcriiERSoN’s place, and was not 
allowed nearly tho same latitude, 
Thursday, February 21s^.—In pre¬ 
senting for the first time the estimates 
for tho Air Force, Major Baird made 
a speech which Mr. Pemberton Billing 
characterised aS nonsense.” and which 
therefore needs no further tostiinomal. 

The gist of tlio reply to Sir CharIjES 
Henry’s inquiry whether the food- 
restrictions would apply to domestic 
produce was that, if you consume your 
little boy’s pet rabbit, it will be counted 
as part of the meat-ration, but if you not 
upon Mrs. Glasbb's iiistraotionti .and 




Fibbbuabt 27, 1916.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


139 



Little dirt. “MUMMV, YOU WON'T ASK MK TO GO AND HTAND IN THAT QUUUK AT THI-! HUTCIIMIl'fi, Wfl.L YOl ? THKY'VU LEX SUCH A 
LOT OF FJiJOna-J IN, ONE HY ONE, THItOUOn A H'JTLE DOOH IN THK BHDTTEB AND I HAVEN'T SEEN ANYBODY COME OUT.” 


** first catch your Iiuro/* the capture will 
bo out of the jurisdiction of the Food- 
CoNTUOLLiai. Lest this dictum should 
load to a rcgroitublo incroaso of puacli- 
ing among our law-makers, Mr. Clynkh 
hastily added that the arrungomont was 
only provisional. 

A WARNING TO PARENTS, 

This is a warning to all parents, and 
in particular to those who luivo ex¬ 
pectations from wealtljy but nervous 
relatives. It applies also to all times, 
but in particular to those nights vfhen 
the tnoon*is more or loss full. 

Perhaps I shall best achieve my 
purpose if I narrate tlio tragic oxpori- 
onoo under vtliich my wife and famil 3 % 
to say nothing of myself, have lost the 
interest of my wife's Aunt Lotty. The 
calamity occurred last week, when dear 
Aunt Letty was paying a daylight visit 
before hastening back to the compara¬ 
tive security of Oatlands Park, where, 
since one pf the early raids scared her 
nearly to death, she has resided. It 
happens that our house is at tJie mo¬ 
ment blessed by, in addition to its 
regular normal occupants, the presence 


of my .son Roderick, ^ hom an epidemic directions fortlie proper exploitation of 
of mumps has driven back to a liomo whicli I will now copy from a printed 
circle which parted from him at the slip: “To show tlio effect of Thp 
end of the Christmas liolidays without Dragon’s llreatli place one teaspoonful 
any regret whatever. Other parents of the powder in a tube and say nothing 
will, I am sure, bear me out 'when I about it, then walk carelessly toward a 
say tliat a healthy hoy who is at homo naked gas fiamo or lighted (aindle and, 
when ho ought to bo at school eornes whik? your friends are tliinking about 
nearer manifesting the condition of matters far removed froni Dragons, put 
perpetual jcstlessness than anything the tuljo stealthily to your mouth, 
on eartJi, a fox-lioand*s tail not ex- point it towards the llaine and blow a 
eluded. strong and sudden blest of air into the 

Rut T make the story too long. tube. The effect will he extroraolystart- 
Enough to say that 1 left the house ling, as a stream of lire will he produced 
after lunch on tlio host possible terms reaching half across the room, and 
with Aunt Letty, and walked to the behu'e tlioy have time to see anything 
Club, perfectly secure in my mind that everything will ho the same as before 
certain little benefactions from her and the tube can bo secreted again, 
(not to bo disregarded in war-ti!ne) Note—Bo careful not to point the tube 
were bound to materialise; and that towards any person,but direct it rather 
1 returned before dinner to find that j to a vacant part of the room, to avoid 
she had loft, witli palpitations of the any chance of accident.'" What had 
heart, in a rage that notlung was happened w&h tiiat fioderick, in Ids 
likely over to modorato, vowing that zeal as a practical joker, had pointed 
no persuasion would over get her under •tlie tube towards Aunt Lbtty'. 
my roof again. To all you parents, then, and espoci- 

And the cause? The cause w'as a ally to those who have their boys on 
packet of parlour fireworks with which their hands at this moment—a patheti- 
Roderick had been experimenting, on- cally numerous class—1 say, beware of 
titled **The Dragon's Breath,"’ the The Dragon’s Breath. 
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from Idler of conarieniioua honsfJiolJer in reply to a^fpeal, “Drar Sill, — I RBrjRET DR£il>ljy THAT 1 AM UNABLE TO CONTlilBUTE 
TO YOUR NOBLE CAURW, BUT MY LOCAL UOBFITAL HAS LATEl^Y BEEN MAKING HEAVY CLAIMS UPON MB. ’ 


WILLIAM’S GADGET; 

Or, Etiquette and Ei.kcthicity. 

JiiVKRY morning ftu' the last two 
wocks William has walked out of tlio 
hospital with mo at JI v.ai., wearing 
on hia left aide what the nursos call a; 
splint, hut he, with n surer grasp of| 
technical torrnUiology, prefeis to do-1 
acriho as a gadget. It consists of a| 
kind of semi-circular atraight-waistcoat ■ 
made of japanned tin and nicely padrled i 
with felt; ii keeps the left elbow of j 
William at the samo elevation as his 
left shoulder by moans of a Binall tray 
project ing to the Hank on a metal strut; 
another small tray projecting in front 
supports William’s loft liaiid. The 
maobino is fastened on to William by 
moans of three broad liaiuls of white 
webbing. Removed from William it 
looks a little like a portion of an out-; 
rigger, but still more like the left-hand ! 
side of a dentist's chair. It is on the | 
little tray in front, you see, that the^ 
l^lass of tepid water would bo placed j 
if it were really ^ dentist's chair. It is j 
on the other little tray-^exactly, yes. 

William does not.like hU gadget. He 
says (a) that be can’t light his pipe in! 


it; (b) that lie fools like a half-opened 
tin of Maconachio ration. 

Jn answer to these two points I have 
advanced two cousidorations —(1) that 
1 can easily use all the matches the 
pair of us are able to buy, and (2) 
that, anyliow, Maooriachie rations are 
bettor than ineailo-is days. Iknidos, 
we all like >vatcliing William being 
intornod in his great coat every morn¬ 
ing and liaving it removed from him 
at night. The operation requires two 
nurses. One of them holds William 
liniily by the head, whilst the other 
carefully drawc the tarpaulin envelope 
over the metal frame. It is a curious 
and iiistructivo spectaclo, the taking 
down and reassembling of William, 

At 2.;J0 having partaken of 

lunch, William relurns to the hospital 
by himself for massage, and it appears 
that this journey is another tribulation 
to him. Strung out over a distance of 
Uiroo-quarters of a mile he encounters 
a matter of seven hundred other ranks 
of all regiments, in twos and threes who 
have finished tboir dinner and are now 
leaving the hospital. Dogged perti* 
naoity shines op every face. They are 
going to see the pictures. All of them 


wear rod ties, but unfortunately for 
WiLiiam they are not all Booialists. 
They salute him, and he has to answer 
their salutes. 

Tlio other evening at 9 p.m., having 
been extricated from his great coat and 
liis gadget, he caiiu? over to my bod to 
complain. 

“ IJow many times do you suppose 
1 have had to lift my right arm betwwri 
‘ The Blue Boar ’ and the hospital ? " he 
asked, sitting down wearily on my toes. 

“ i don’t know, 1 'in sure," 1 said, 
“ Wore you carrying any refreshments 
on the little tray in front ? ” 

“ Two hundred and fifty three solutes," 
he cried wrathfully, putting a pillow 
over my face; “and nearly every one 
of thorn smiled. Do they suppose I *m 
wearing the thing for fun ? " 

“(Probably they think it's tVie com¬ 
bined body-shield and lifle rest that is 
being sold so much just now," 1 replied, 
removing the gas-mask, “or else the 
One-man Tank." 

“ What would you do if you wore in 
my place ? " he said. 

“ first of all 1 should got up off my 
toes^I mean off yours, ' I wswerea^ 
“ and then-" 
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And what happens when 1 get to 
the massage-room ? " he went on, pay¬ 
ing no attention to iny advice, ‘•To 
begin with, they take ofif my gadget 
and put my arm into a little ohina bath 
with two wires attached. They turn 
on some taps and it tickles. I sit there 
wriggling and lau'.hing and saying, 
• Don’t, please don’t, for about half-an- 
hour. Then I luovo on to another 
electrical which-wasdt, and tlioy pull 
a lover and dab rne all over with a lit>tle 
pad like an orderly-room stamp for 
letters-’* 

** 111 wore censoring you,” T began- 

“Do shut up,” said William. “After 
that they squirt hot air at me with 
a thing that’s called radial heat. 
Then I get hand massage; then I am 
thorougldy slapped-” 

“ You probably did something to 
deserve it-” 

“ And then my arm is twisted about 
in a most Hunnish manner for about 
ten minutes until it’s time for tea. 
I tell you I *vo had enough of it. This 
afternoon I spoke to the doctor. 1 
made a brilliant and original suggestion 
to him. I said 1 wanted an entirely 
new gadget, one to fit on my right- 
hand side and support my right elbow 
and right hand.” 

•* What did he do ? ” I asked, feeling 
a little more interested. “ Bond for 
your temperature chart ? ” 

“ He asked me what the deuce I meant, 
and I told him. I said that if 1 could 
have a gadget on my right arm I shoulcl 
l>e obliged to salute with my left, and if 
1 t(H>k salutes with my left arm all the 
way between lunch and the hospital I 
should get exactly tlio same remedial 
exeroise for my left-arm muscles as J 
now derive from being tapped and 
hauled about and galvanised with his 
beastly machinery. And wdiat is more, 
it would save voltage. I told him that 
Lord Rhonpi>.\ says we are short of 
volts.” 

“And what did he say to that?” I 
askocl. 

•‘ He was rather curt with me,” said 
William. “ He said I was a grumbler. 
He said I had miich better wear gad¬ 
gets on both my arms and so save the 
trouble of saluting at all. He said 
there were lots of worse gadgets than 
mine. Ho said he had seen one that 
would keep my arm above my head in 
the permanent position of a man stop¬ 
ping a bus. Ho asked mS how I should 
like to wear two of those at once.” 

And what did you say to that ? ” I 
asked bim.- 

•* Kamerad/’ said William. Evoe. 



“I'l-r. TAKI-J TWO »)VNCJ!:S OV HAIUS; ONE-AND‘THREF. ^JLTAIITEBR OCJlCKfl Ol? UARmT; 
HALF-OUNCE OF CHICKEN ; ONE-AND-A-UALF OUNCES OF MUITON WTTlf ONE STXTBEN'Uf DP 
hone; two OUNCKri of beef and one ounce of rOBK; 4NO I'JiL COMJ*LETK MY OliDEJt 

AT THE END OF THE WEEK.’’ 


“Lady wonld undertake needlework (uot 
fine) fJOK one fowl weokly.”-*-2%e Lady* 

Bui ean sbd do featber-stitohing ? 


An OfEal Bad Outlook. 

Who call the heartless ox recall 
To still tho people’s cry for moat ? 
Ilis heart adorns tho bJitchor’s stall, 
Wlmro is the breast whore tiiice it 
beat ? 

Her caudal limb we do not miss 
(Alas ! too widely queues prevail), 
But what we want to know is this : 
Where is tho cow Uiat swished tlio 
tail ? 

courgo, we shuli be met with that most 
foolish of nil proverbs, when wrongly applied, 
on the ' swapping horses ' when in mid-stream. 
What else are you to do when tho stream ha.s 
to be crossed somehow and your mount is 
bucking and shying on the bank? “—The Globe. 

But, as another proverb, when wrongly 
quoted, says: “ You may take a horse 
to the bank, but that doesn’t get him 
to mid-stjream.” 


I “ Aiuencii,, and Arabia arc uot. 

I to I’Oiuiiin under Turkish rule.” 

j CInnch Favnly New^paicr. 

i President Wjlson will bo relieved. 

^ “ Wanted, lu I'Vbruary or March, a 

r>ounlry (uiifur.). vvithiti dO uiilos of Loild^i; 
low rental,” - raster. 

Can y(iLi guess the advertiser ? 

’I’is undoubtedly the- 

A simple young man of Horne Bay 
Had never heard tell of “ Tav Pay ” ; 
But the impact was such 
When they came into touch 
That he gave up all fats from that day. 

“The sbijtping firm of Messrs. John- 

and Bous has been since about 18^ u4igageiL 
in tho !^^orsoy and Mediberrauciiu in 

tho early days being known iis tho ‘ ' Ijiiior 

from tho fad that tho names of all tho vossolri 
engaged in tho srorvioo cotnmertcod with B.” 

Kingebridfje Joiirml. 

They needn’t really have given a reason. 
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THE CRIMINALS. 

TTfE scene of ilio drama which I am 
about to unfold was a certain London 
Ijolel, and the timo was the ovo of a 
nieaiioss day. Wo were five in luuiiber 
-■ all uion—and wo sat down to the 
dintier-lablo with llio Imngor that a 
ineatloas day cn^ondera, but with little 
of ffiat a^reoablo iiiitici])ation whicli 
oinj)ty cJirnivora enjoy. For although 
on incalloss days there is often more 
to oat tlian usual it neitiior fills nor 
sustains, and most assuredly it does not 
oxeife. 

With the assistance of conversation, 
nonsense and the juice of the grape 
we got through the first two or throe 
courses, in which iisli and eggs and vege¬ 
tables played their inonotoious ])art; 
and then came a dish winch cause<l oacli 
of ua to glance furtively at his iieigh- 
.hour’s plate, to sec if it were an accident 
or if lie had some too. (lould it ho true ? 
our eves iinjiiinid as they met in wild 
surmise. C'ould Llu'.re ho a substitute 
for bacon as exact as this, or was it 
the identical goods? It Nvas. Beyond 
all doubt wo wore doing that astonish 
ingly infrequent thing: eating bacon, 
hoautiful adorahlo bacon, the authentic 
flesh of the autheniic pig! 

Naturally the talk at once f.mned 
to the qiujstion, What is moat ? and 
all kinds of dialectical skill and in¬ 
genuity were brought to hear upon the 
tlieme. "Meat,” saiil one, "is solely 
that kind of meat wliieh hiilclicrs sell — 
beef, mutton, veal. The ‘ flesli of swine, 
however fine,* is not iraait within the 
meaning of the Act.” Another held 
that the r>nly meat whicli is not moat 
is that of birds- -poultry and game. It 
was, however, generally agnuid that, 
whatever was not moat, an> thing apper¬ 
taining to cattle most certain!v was. 

Judge of our dismay and delight wlien 
the waiter brought the next eoTirso, and 
wo w'ero again rapt away into an incred¬ 
ible Elysium ; for tlu) basis of this disli 
was tongue, indisputiililo tongue, and, 
BO far as iny own ))ortion was eon- 
cernod, tongue at its best—that part of 
tljo liglit and tender tip wdtii which the 
ox says its wittiest things. 

With so palpable a contradiction be¬ 
fore us of all tlte decisions which we liad 
reached, wo gave up t ho discussion; and 
I made a private jiote of this hotel as 
a place to romemhoi* when Tuesdays 
and Fridays seem if> l>o coming round 
too often or (as I Bliall certainly do) I 
lose my ineat-eard. And tlien this 
most satisfactory and stinuilating of 
recent meals-having come to an end, 
wo moved to another rroin and forgot 
about it in the fumes of tobacco. The 
thought of guHt, oven if it over cross^ed 
our minds, vanisiiod. Besides, if any 


one xvas to blame it was obviously the 
landlord. 

Tliat was last Tuesday. This morn¬ 
ing (Friday) I have a vcj’y different 
fooling, and 1 am sure that those other 
four malefactors wdll also be trem¬ 
bling if they tf )0 read The Times, For 
look at the subjoined cutting :— 
on a Mr.A'ii.r.ss Pav, 

Mr.*;. Kiigouio 1 fanliiriiLii, tho 1I(W Miin- 
sions Hotel, was charged jiL rj^’inoiith yrsUT- 
day with Kr^rving hacon and s:iiisago-i on a 
iTioatloss day, and ton of tlio at iho 

hotel worp simiiriontd for coiisiiuiifig Mir Trujut. 
J'\>r ilio drhMKH' it wjift pli'Jidod that hacoii mid 
.simwagi's Wi'io not input for C(*itaiii 
and lliat Mrs. Hnrdiirmri had hppn nn.sltd )»y 
H iirv.s;):i]>pr artulc. Mrs. Hardiinan was 
finlsd ‘iOif. on tln-i c-hargo and lO.s. f >r not la'rp- 
ing a proppf rogi.stor, and iiiiic of the gup'^ts 
were fined lO.s. paeh.” 

And it isn't :is if ten-shilling notes 
glow on every tree. 

EARTHED. 

Av, 'Iis a wold-fashioned akkud sort 
of haath, nn* it’s bin here a good long 
wliile—well, foworty years or thevo- 
ahout.-i. But if so he as you'm rnean- 
in* to luive wan o’ they porcTif] b(*au- 
ti(is put in and gives vir the job o’ doin’ 
it, I’ll take IhisscTi otTon your hands 
an’ make yon an allowance for ’n. Sir ? 
Well, 113 hain’t a-goiii* to quan ’l about 
that; an’ this ycro baalli is wan as 
I’d like to have i* rny own j>arlour, 
for t.o show to visitors, bein’ asf it's got 
a partic’lar hist’ry holongin’ to’t. 

You see, 'tis the way wi’ those aowd 
man’r ’oiisos to lie close up agin 
the church—as tliat ilioro dissentin' 
chap Benjamin blden, as were ’alf sus- 
picionod by the par’sh of votin’ Badical 
i’ the ’lection of ’95, w'anst put it, 
"Church an’ Staate bo alius thick as 
thieves Ihcgither.” But thisson, you 
se(*, is hanked up bang under agin tlie 
cliiircbyjird, so’s you c’d step straaigbt 
out o’ this yero bathroom winder an’ 
take a short cut to church, if you'd 
a-rninded, 'stead o’ goin' downstairs an’ 
trajicsiii’ round the drive, which is 
seemlier'owevov. Aowd Mrs. Belcher 
trifid it to-wunst, not long arter this 
winder were put in; but 'er got stuck 
till JMas’r ’Flrbert, as were clerk in 
them days, cotnc out at chancel door 
to see who 'twas a-spilin' the To Deurn 
wi’ ’er 'ollerin’. So 'or wuz laato 
arter all. 

Aowd S(juiro Belclior ’ad the winder 
put in as a sort of a Kafoty*valve, along 
o' the story I 'in a-goiu' to tell you. 
There 'adn’t used to be nobbut tother 
winder, wliicli nobody cuddn't get out 
on, as you njay boo for yourself. 

Squire Itelchor weire a aowd-fash* 
ionod gan’elmau an’ dead set agen 
I paper 'ot-waaior baaths, which wuz 
I ure-bran-new at that time. ’£ ’oodn't 


'ave none put in on the estaate, an* 'a 
fell foul o' the matter even wi' Misfn 
Tyack, as rented Tudor 'Ouso offon 'un, 
an' were a 'ooman as ’o respeckod fer 
ilio 'ardest-ridin’ female i’ the Mid- 
Mercijin 'Unt. 

“If 7/cow aren’t got no sort o’ use, 
Squire, inter a clay's 'untin', for ad- 
loosh’ns ab lib.,” 'er says (George 
Jlyatt, as wore 'imtsman, over card 
she say it), “ J 'ave,” ’or says, "I doan’l 
sit down to my dinner 'ithout I baatlis,” 
’cr says. 

“No more doan’t I,” says Squire. 
“ But you ’ill a-do same as you'm a-doin’ 
of now an' same’s wJuit me an’ ivory 
C^iristian an' all does. Can’t llie maaids 
bring 'ee up all the hot waater as you 
do want ? ” 'a says. 

"No, Squire,” says ’or, very peart- 
like. "/ doau’t allow of no maaids 
coinin' in when I ’iii i’ my baath and 
wants mworo liot waater, an' yeou 
'adn’t ought to neether. 1 wunner as 
Mrs. Belcher allows of sieh goin's on,” 
'er says. 

Weil, Squire Belcher 'o 'ooldii't give 
in to she ner to no other faddy tenant 
as waantod haalhs put in. An’ then, 
begad, if ’a didn't goo an’ ’ave a baath 
)>ut in 'issclf—this 'ere very baath 'twas 
as is 'cro to-day. 'E called my aowd 
father^ as were i' the plumbin' line afore 
mo, an' 'o cgsplains to’m as the Doctor 
'ad swore as there warn’t no w'liy for it, if 
Squire wanted to ’iiiit the pack another 
year, but sottin’ in 'ot waater up to the 
cliin tliroo days a wik, along o' bis suf¬ 
ferin’ from stiiTness o’ the jints. Doctor 
defied 'im to sit i’ the saddle else. So, 
for the sake o’ the ’Unt, ’a was agree¬ 
able—on’y 'o vowed as 'twero to bo kep’ 
Bocrot 'bout him havin' a baath put in, 
or bout they sli'd arl goo, workmen and 
rnaaids, come Lady Day. 

Well, now, you '11 agree wi’ me as 
'tw'ero mortal foolish o’ Squire to go 
for to make a soerot o’s chin-up ad- 
loosli'ns, ’specially Boeiii' as 'ow'^ in my 
aowd father's opinyun Miss Tyack 
w'cie privy to the hwolo affair, 'er 
bein' a monstrous niishiiful 'ooman 
and ivor so thick wi’ th’ aowd Doctor. 
]\fy father had used to saay as 'twas 
she as set he up to't, and anny road 
'twas rather bettor nur even 'lections 
on the hwole affair cornin’ out. Fer 
you caan’t kip no secrets i' Dovedale 
par’sh, not if you tries ivor so, 

' Well, this yere baath were put in, 
tliough Squire kip iffing an* offing, say¬ 
ing as 'o’d alius believed in gi'in' 'is 
baath iho run of a loose-box like, an’ 
not tyin' o’t up by the yud in a stall- 
hut 'o durseri’t gie ih’^ aowd Dootot 
the go-by 'owever. 

An’ now the story passes on pa^t 
births an’ buryin's, jyes an’ sorrVs, 
marryin’s an’ givin*-i*-marryin's, to 





Tommy (home on leave, io engine-drurr). ‘‘You can wait if tot: ukk, Bii.l, bit I snAN’T want you job msjk bays.'* 


tlio next ^antin’ season, when one 
niarniii* Sqiiiro wore that stiff in’s 
jints as ’o thow^t it bettor to stay at 
hwonie an' Inive ijis chin-full, in a 
maimer o’ spoakin’, so’s to be lit next 
tinjo as houn’s met. 

But while 'a wore bavin's baatli, 
hoim’s up an* started a fox i’ Bitch- 
bury Bottom, an* wliile *a \vero a- 
simmerin' an’ a-siirnnorin' i’ the Jiot 
waator, tliat tiieer fox were a-lof^gin* 
it an* a-legf^in’ it straaiglit for Bovc- 
dale. Iloun's Avoro closer on's heels, so 
what does 'a do but double acrost tlio 
brook, loup ower tlio churchyard wall, 
an*, bein’ then at’s last gasp, 1 reckon, 
spy the winder o’ Bquire’s baathroom, 
an* nip in tat it afore jou c’d say 
** Spud.” An* all the houn’s in artcr 
*un an* all, begad I Aie, aie! 

Well, thou there, were a splutter if 
yoou like! Wlien George Hyatt come 
up, thoer w'oro Squire, *a said, a-standin* 
up mother-nakkud in'« baath, red an’ 
steamin’, an* a-ravin* an’ a-dancin* an* 
a-damtiin* away ninety to the dozen 
(there warn’t niver no stiffness i* the 
jints o *s chops, auny road), an* theer 
were the maddest tangle o* houn’s as 
iver anny mortal did see in's life afore, 
Georaesaid, 

** Cali off the houn's I ” yells Squire, 


so soon as 'o sees George n-pacin’ in 
at the winder. “Call oil the lioun’s, 
yoou doin’ dolt! ” 

“As if a man cud,” said George. 

I ’Fi cuddn’t get in at tlie winder, an* 
Squire ’o cuddn’t get out o’ the door 
’ithout lettiii’ the holm's all tlirough 
the house, an* ’a dursn’t get out o' 
the baath anny gate, but stud tlieor 
a-splasliin’ an* a-swearin* i’ the hot 
wuator, an’ lliiigiii* soap, sponge, nail- 
hriishcs—ivory mortal thing as e c’d 
lay’s hands on, to keep that thoer 
rampagin' riot o* lioun’s offeii 'tin, as 
was a-breakiii’ uj) o’ tho fox 'itliout 
army help i' this Avorld from George. 

“ BoAvn, Naylor! —Itaspoi! — Blue- 
bell! ” *e yells (an’ a lot more names 
too what weren’t lioun’s at all), as | 
some o* they comes a-whirlin’ into the 
hiiaih atop of 'un. And ’a starts a-1 
heavin' of 'em off an’ tryin* to hurl ’em 
back through the winder. You niver 
seed such u sight, George said. 'Twas 
fer all the world like wan o* they 
strugglin’ shameful ’eathen statues 
you sees i)iclers of. 

An' then next minut the hunt rode 
up—leastways the hwole first flight, 
wi* Miss Tyack, as Squire alius ad¬ 
mired for 'er ridin*, a-leadin’ of *oro. 
George Jlyatt Vusliod an* caught 


I a liolt of *er hridlo an’ kip’ she back, 

^ tryin’ to egsplaiii iii a delicato an’ 
'litiin* manner liow ’twi'ic. But. *a 
might ha* shut ’is chojis an’ kip’ ’is 
holly warm, for Squire were a-lcllin* all 
tho par’sli what were a-goin’on, all the 
time, ail' bo-dainned but Miss Tyack 
- an’ ’tis a clear proof to inc as ’or *ad 
got a holt o’ the Squinj’s secret—jest 
loaned down from 'or saddle i’ tho most 
owdacious an’ondacent inaiinor, like as 
'er was a-tryin’ to ])ecr in at the winder 
—ay, an' ciipiihle of it too —an’ calls 
1 out, “Mariiin', Scjuirii I I see as you’ve 
I a-got a nice baath put in yourself,” *er 
says. 

Well, Geoj-ge Hyatt took ’is oath as 
’<5r cwhlnt see, hut Squire warn't to 
know that. An' 'o jest bollow'ed at’er, 
“Goo away, you faggitI you gallus 
female r*—an’ then ’a made but wan 
bound for the door an’ out at it, an* the 
holm’s all artar ’iiii goo-oo-oo—mis¬ 
conceiving souie’ow as ’e *d a-got the 
fox as they were a-hreakin* up, I reckon. 
I niver did ’ear what 'appened v^ien 
they come to’s bedroom. W, B, 

Food the Real Objective. 

“ Undoubtedly, one of tho aims of tho Cror- 
mans in eon tinning their advance is to secure 
buns.**— Daily Dis^inich. 
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OUR BOOKING'OFFICEi ^ taste f^r snob faro, anil tbeh tuin.^ 

in. nr n.. 1’ at jr r T i r’l i \ °**® sbort stofies,' cii^dd Ifbe- Day of Days'': 

{By Mr, Pimch s Staff of Learned Olerke.) sentimental, I will not deny it; but for ohacm and d et»eab > 

His Job (Lane) starts with the sevoro handicap of having artistry this gentle little tale of two old spinsters S(]uaind0r-. 
to live np to the promise of an altogether charming picture- ing thoir last savings on a motor-drive for wouimled 
wrapper. While I will not go ho far as to say that this soldiers easily attains a success that the Duchm and her 
promise was wholly fulfilled, tlioro arc at least two points convulsive cotorio pursue in vain, 
upon which I may iinresorvodly congratulate Mr. Horaok 


BiiEJkCKLEY—his ol}vions command both of the inner 
workings of the dyo industry and tlie intricacies of Tjanca- 
shiro idiom. Indeed, a half-dozen chapters of Ilis Job are 
chough to give the most uninstructod reader a grounding 
in the mysteries of colour production ; while I have seldom 
mot a novelist who seemed so securely at homo amid the 


TMr. Antonio db Navabho divides his book, The Seottish 
Women's Hospital at the French Abbey of Hoymunont (AlIiEK 
AND Unwtn), into two parts, the first of which gives us the 
history of the Abhey itself, while the second tells us of the 
noble work whioli is now being done there. The author 
. .. has been at infinite pains to colliite the records of this 

hazards of dialect. After this introduction do 1 need to toll historic monastery, and he has tohl his tale in a stylo and 
you that His Job is the managing of tho dyo husinoss that will) a sympathy alike admirable, so that we approach the 
ftfLTn#^ tn thn hnm in herediiarv Rimn^Ri^inn wIiah !-»« w/Milrl mixin subject of liis book wilh a real fooling for the scnti- 


eaine to the hero in hereditary succession, wlien he would 
emphatically rather have been doing aimanything else? 

He is one Jionald Fyerton, plucked untimely from the 
delights of Harrow and vowed to tho uncongenial task of 
revitalizing a dwindling entorpriso. Incidentally we see Women’s 
him snatching such solace, 
found 


mont of the place and tho romantic environment of the 
hospital that is established within the Abbey walls. 1 have 
already had the privilege of writing in praise of tlie Scottish 
Hospitals, and it ..- 


in a I 
comes I 



(leutlnintii. “Qcic'Kl Q( U'ii 
CAUD UAS BEEN BLOWN OCT TO REA !” 


as may be 

love - aft air ^wliich I 

to nothing) and soma mild 
flirtations with the stars 
of Mancliostci* pantomimo. 

Eventually, subdued to 
what ho works in, Uonald 
is left, tho perfect dyer, 
heroically refusing tho 
temptations of a combine. 

Perhaps the obvious moral 
is susceptible of varied 
interpretations. Tliero is 
mucli careful observation | 
in the story, notably in the : 
relations between Uonald ( 
and his father; and, as f | 
say, Mr. BLRArKLiov knoww i 

his theme. On tht3 wliole, *- —^ — 

liowever, X should call TIis Job (tho title continually tempts 
me to add “ or what a young man did ”) rnoro interesting 
as a treatise than entertaining as a romance. 

The Duahess In VuihuU (Mills ani> Hoon) is one of those 
volumes agreeably made up of a short novel and a cluster 
of shorter storitjs. J take it that the reason for this custom 
is that liotion, like war-bread, is sold by weight, and that, 
as The Duchess's pursuit lasts for loss than a couple of 
hundrejl pages, Miss f. A. K, Wylib had to throw five cxld 
pieces into the scales. Anyhow 1 have rightly called the 
result agreeable, if only for the impression that it pro¬ 
duces of giving full value. It has also the advantage that, 
if the novel iails to entertain, you have still more than one 
further chance within the same covora. I am afraid I must 
go on to saj" that this latter consolation was needed in the 

K nt instance, since I found Miss Wvlie’h chief con- 
Lion almost too wild for oven the liest-natured cicdulity, 
A widowed and white-haired Duchess, with a “modern" 
daughter, escapes from Park Lane, dyes her grey hair black, j 
captures the affections of tho young poet whom l>or 
daughter has just offended, goes to Paris and lias amazing 
adventures with a pair*of lovers and a derelict baby, finally 
ending up by accepUu^? her life-long admivor, and backing j 
herself and him to beat another elderly just united ^ir in 
a grotesque race to England. Frankly the schemed too 
prepwiterous fqr me to' Qo more than lujknqwtedge the 
nimblen^d of Miss Wvlib’s inventkm, $kim tlirongh 


IS a thomo which aiiyuno 
jwbo roads of their wonder- 
; fid Avork' is glad enough 
j to bo allowed to renew. 
I With unfailing tact Mr. dk 
j Navabko tells the story 
jof tlie Hospital at Boyau- 
Imont (tho only one “ run 
■ ontiroly by women "), in¬ 
spiring us with bis own as¬ 
surance that the work done 
! by such devoted women on 
i behalf of such devoted men 
j must ho twice blessed. Tho 
J sorrow of the patients when 
they have to leave is the 
best tribute to tho kind- 
i ness and skill tiiat abound 
to-day ill tlio Abbey. My 
I only rogrot is that a book so 
delicately and delightfully 
written should be burdened bv so cumbrous a title. 


Tjik lifeboat! 


TJio throe stories tliat go to the making up of Cute 
MvCheyno (Chamukhk), by J. h, Wauoh, are but slight 
and utiKuiisLantial things so far as more plot and incident 
are concerned. In the first story; indeed, which gives its 
title to tih<i l)Ook, no sooner has .Mr, WAroH laid the 
foundations of a sound and interesting (if Somewhat old- 
fasliioned) plot, than, hey-presto, 4io whisks it away and 
leaves tho reader foiled and gasping. This is not to say that 
Mr. Wauoh lias not a pretty gift for narrative by dialogue. 
Ho has that and something more. He can toll a simple tale 
in a simple and straightforward manner, and if he uses 
seutimont be docs so with discretion. But liir. chief inerik 
— in my eyes at least—is his deliglitful employment of the 
Doric, the Scottish dialect that binds Sootuincu together 
all the 'world over. In this point Mr. \Vavi6h is unsurpas¬ 
sable. His dialect is tlie authentic stuff, crisp and forcible 
and redolent of the ^jil on which his characters are hrod. 
Having read Cute UcCheyne I feel that, I could pass an 
examination j« the vernacular, for. I know the meaning of 
“kenspeckle," “fremit," “ jalouae*’ (as a verb), “tho faatll 
riok-ma-lic," and many, another bit of Soots, for which and 
for his stories I aui grateful to Mr. Wauoh. 

CAiLTi/Vyk’k Sast®/* says a newspapev heading, . 

,-1. ...-ua —result of his trials We # ^ 
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/%UAtii%/AotA General Otto von Bblow has-been contribution to the upkeep of lutiatioa 

• CnAnIVAnlA. asked to direct the operations against in Ireland. The Ministry protests tiat 

A Kfiw list of essential occupations is the British front. It is supposed that it is already doing its best, 
about to be issued by the Government, in some way or another be has offended 

kiidmanypoople are wondering whether the Kairku. ^ ^ A baby otter is among the latest ad- 

eating is to be included. * ditions to the Zoo, where he has created 

Hlghev ouHiibus faros arc hinted at. a most favourable impression by ofTer- 
With reference to tbo statement of Nevortholefis a large proportion of t,ho ing his nieat-ooupons to a grown-up 
the Vossischc Zeitunff^ that Germany is L.G.O.'s patrons will continue to ride lion. 
preparing for another war, W'e suggest on foot. 

that if Germany knows of a better w’ar Two men have been charged ut Deal 

she can go to it. ^ ^ The S.P.C.A, are asking that all witli stealing a thirty-six gallon cask 

'!• possible publicity slioiild be given to of Government ale. It is not kuowir 

A wireless ineRsuge reports tliat Goi’- the case of the munition worker wJio what they wanted it for, 
man troops at Duhno have I 

captured 876 guns, 43G offi- r •’ Our Veteran* 

OOIB aiKl 8 000 men. This ' ‘ \ ^ I •■A. U.ur —wan charged with 

boars out the recent state- \ yi^ , being a do»ertor from tho Navy, 

ment of M. Tkothky tliat i ly ' H(j admitted thiH, but 

Russia is demobilising. | m ^ J fill-. I r J 


According to a Potrogj ad i 
message the Germans are | 
advancing towards tbo capi-1 
tal in small bands. This is j 
the formation in 'which in 
earlier days tliey used to 
terrorise the English coun¬ 
try-side. ^ 

A piper preceded the 
bride at an Edinburgh wed¬ 
ding last week, but tlie 
gallant couple nevertheless 
insisted, on going through 
writh the ceremony. 

In his ovidonce before the ' 
Select Committee on Preni- j 
iuin Bonds, the Chief Con¬ 
stable of Manchester told of! 
a workman who purchased ' 
a piano because it filled a 
recess in his room. ** Tired 
Father writes to say that 
the Avorkrnan is to bo con- j 
gratulated upon discovering i 
so harmless a use for a' 
piano. * 1 



Lll-'E’S LITTLE COMPENSATIONS. 

Smith {urnvetl in. vountrij on week-nul visit to fumihj), " Winr 
CHANUK AVTKU STANDINti ALl^ TllJC MOKNINO IN IjONDON WAITING IK 
MKAT-gi KL’K ! ’* 


i Our Veterans. 

I “Arlhur — wart*iliarge(J with 
j boijig a dosericr from tho Navy, 

' H(j admitted IhiH, but staU^ 
; that liti had hocn iij the merchant 
1 service Hiuno Olfi. . . . ITo had 
I dojii: a littlo bit more than tho 
avorugo naval man.*’ 

and Kcho (Idjtftcr), 

fluiincr-wont to France 

ill bVhruary, 1015, and took part 
in tho battlort of FJcurbaix, St. 
j Jnlieii, Fostubort, and Givon- 
I cby.”—jKuios/on JJaily Standard 
(Canada), 

“The prif*o of fat cattle Was 
fixed at 74 h. jht cwt. in Soptom- 
ber, with a downward scalo, until 
it got to Oh. in January, when 
the Food - t'ontrollcr Was told 
! there would be rjo beef in Jatiu- 
' ary, as it exmld not bo produced 
I at tho ju ico.’* 

j 7Vw Varmvr and Htochhreeder, 

I Our farmoi rt' alUniisiu is 
! noioriouH, but it has its 

liTiiits. 

I Notico received from a 
rod I way company:— 

I “1 Ix'g to advLHO you tliat a 
I rabbit addrf*ssod to you has been 
I rewdvod Jit Ibi.s st.^iion, and is 
i held at the Owner's risk and 
OK)Knjrto . . . H nut removed 
within kU mouths from tho. date 
of this notice Kabbit will bo 
Hold.” 


* 1 ' I Intending purchasers are 

Silver sugar-cases for tho waistcoat was rocoutly fined ten pounds forgoing recommended to queue up at onco. 
pookot are among the late.st novelties, away on a week's holiday and leaving 

We understand that there is now being tho choose locked up in the ho'ttse. “ No Wonjiku is Siioivr!—For every 

placed on tlie market a smaller but quite lOO hlanketn produced in a normal year brdore 

artistic littlo case, to he W’orn on tlic A bittern is I’eportcd to have been punhaued hy the War 

watch-chain, for carrying homo tho shot near Windsor. Provision-dcalens 


week end joint, ... 

Wo are plea 3 cd to bo able to say that 
the capture of Germati prisoners of war 


declare that there is always a boom in And now our grocer announces 

.. . . « 1 . I 1.1.^. »» 


this class of bird 


blaiikets.’ 


the capture of Gerinati prisoners of war The report that a poster seventy-five “Kcutoi’B corresi>«nKluui at Italian Head- 

m thi. .UU kep, p-o with tet by tortyliy. !»., hj,»■ 

the escapes. ,{. JiKUT ThoMAR, 1R to bo exhibited outside arcrequipped with a great lunnbeT of guns and 

tbo National Gallery instead of inside, aceorapaniod by ondlorts lines of lorricw, carts. 

Last week an enterprising City gentle- has revived the question as to whether pontoons^ and other aocesHories of the com- 
mau. not wanting to use hia meat- that institution is i-oally moving with 
ration eard at lunch, ordered a steak the tunes. 

and kidney pie. ^ ^ , '•* Even at tho present rate of Italian 

It has been tirged that there ought exchange we aro afraid this sum will 

A 'German report points out that to be an increase of the Government’s hardly suffice for a prolonged campaign. 


.vor., cx^iv. 
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‘EASY FRUIT^’ 

And a IIaud Nut. 

O Tfow loud tho BtibroB rafctio, 

O how bravely llasli the bwoi(1h, 

When your Jloselujs iiieot in battle 
KuBBia’s unrosistin»T liordcs! 

Woe boticlo the \vj’otoh(‘cl la^^anle 
On tho fringes of IIjo fray 
When tho (juards lly the Blackj^niards 
After pouchiiif^ Clerman pay, 

And you follow l>v tlie railroad, lindin^ notlnn^f in 
the way. 

Then indoo<l your glorious inettlo 
Shows you made of niartial stuff, 

When the prey on wiiich you solllH 
Ihisn't stren^rth to cry, “Kuoiij^h!’' 

I’lius were laid those dcjathless laurels 
On llic lioadpieco of tho liun 
When you tiownecl, in easy (piarrols, 

Helpless folk tiuit had to run, 

When you wolfed tlie little nations witli the odds at 
Ion lo one. 

But whoro you have met your e(]uals, 

(Inn for f^nn anti man lor man, 

Wo have noticed othor sequels— 

It was alwM.ys you that ran : 

With tho lif^htinpj chances level 
You assume a chastened u.ir, 

Ijift your foul liands like tlu^ Devil 
Wlion he's sick and takes to pra}er, 

And it's “ Kamerad, kindly put me in a cag(^ and keep 
mo there 1 ” 

l.^ushod with triumphs clump and shoddv 
W rung from rahhio crew, 

You Jnay tell your Teuton (lod he 
Merits well of \Viiuj\iu Two; 

}hiti the \V(*-.t-- ah, there wo hold you! 

There, wlion noxf wo corno to grips, 

Dies tlio issue wfiich shall fold 30 U 
In the night of noon’s eclipse, 

With jour favourilt' cry, “In; in your tmrs 

and not jour lips! (*). S. 


THE TROTSKY TOUCH. 

1 MKT him in a largo cafe with ti fantastic coiling, a 
favourites resort of Jiohonu'ans and otlu'r hair-hoarders. He 
was a little man, clre3so<l in dark 8 ha)>l)y clotlies, aiul tho 
liorco light in his eyes was faintly rcllcctcd on his elbows 
and knees. Ho had u soft felt hat on his head and a good 
deal of camouflage on his ciiin. lie told me that he had 
recently corno from Kussia, and liad «p(>nt some time in 
Finland disguised as a Swede. 1 was nut surprised lo hear 
it. He looked to me the kind of man who could Jiave 
deceivcjd anyone by protending to be a mangel-wurzel, lie 
tried to tell rno tbo name of his native towir, and when be 
had finished and felt better lie boeame eloquent. 

Over hero you talk a groat deal of the Bolshevist move¬ 
ment,” bo cried ; “ but what do you know of its emotional 
expression, tho glory of its contributions to Art ? ” 

“ Our Press has ahvsiya tried to hide tbo woist,” I said. 

. “Tho ineffable poetry,” lie xvent on, “tbo unspeakable 
painting it has pn.ducod, which, alas, are only too likely to 
be lost to the w orld! ” 

“ Toll me a few of the ringleaders/’ I murmured. 

“ Bunoff is tho TrjiT.nus, if I may say it, of the uprising. 


LONDON CHAEIVAEL 

I wish I could quote his poems to you in their entirety. Ho 
published them by wireless and I translated them myself. 
What do you think of this from his Day oj Deliv&t'ame i 

‘ In tho distance is tho thunder of thts enemy’s guns, 

ITroodoin is at hand. 

l^fy bavoiiot is boside me, there is plenty of vodka; 

Tho nif{ht is starless, 

I am oil guard. 

But whom am I guardiiig ? 

3 am guarding the Cliiof of tho (ieneral Staff, tho 
and tho Army Commanders ; 

Tbr^ Soviet has imprisoned them, 

’rboy dio at dawn. 

In the distance are the ilaslios of the cnoniy's guns ; 

1 have lost my bayonet, 1 h.ivo fini.sVied the vodka ; 

Th»' night is starless, 

JiuL to-inorrow is I Lawn ! ' 

“Stii))ondoiis, little groat-iicpliew ! ” I fthonle<i, lired by 
liis orifcbusiasm. lie contimiod lo croon; — 

“ ‘The onemy are upon us with bayonets and wilh bombs, 

'I’ho wire is na 

Ail around me are horrible eN-plosions ; 

’.riie pa raped, and the juiradtis ari‘ broken to pieces : 
l>ut 1 am firm. 

Imperturbably, indomitablv 

With anus oiitstretebed 1 walk into No Man’s fjaiid ; 
Kxbibiting iTjv' leaJlt!l.s 
3 fralerni.-e."’ 

“ Are they a.U war poems?” ] asked iifh'r a short paii.se. 
“ Are ihorc no songs of life and love, little steppc*sou ? ” 

“ Are there not ? ” he said. “ Tjisten to this;— 

‘ Veslenkiy evening tli(^ frogs barked, tlio nightingales sang, 
'.I'A’ery thing was joj ful, 1 sang and barke<l too; 
d’o-day It IS niiiiiijg, the samovar is cold, 

I will go into the gurdon and eat W'urnis.’ 

And this; - 

‘ Soinetimci^ when 1 look at (livusbka 
1 kianv that I love her ; 

Sometimes wrhen I look at (liviislika 
Mv heart Is filled with bate. 

It Is something about the w'.iy that she docs her liair. 

Or ('Ise Im'I- clothes.’ ” 

“ liicrodihlo!” I cried. “And what about the colour 
barrage ? ” 

“ It is almost inqmssihle to dcscribo,” said tho little man. 
Tbo pioneers of tho now inovoment called thoinsolvca the 
Centrifugals, and I supposo Yedovski is tho host. There 
was alwajs a bttlo crowd round his ‘Butter Quoue.* The 
colour motive was bright salTron, and to Hymbolise their 
uiontal stress all tho figures were standing on their lioads. 

“And how do you think tlio emptiness of tho grocer’s 
sliop was poi tniyod ? Simply a large square hole cut in tbo 
canvas. And you should have seen ‘The Exploded Mine.’ 
The whole canvas bad been removed, cut up into irregular 
pieces witli a pair of scissors, and pasted fanwise on tbo 
wall over the Lop of tho frame. And then there was 
Scratchovitch's ‘ The OlTcnsivo.* It was sketched during a 
spinning nose dive. I’lio confusion was indescribable. The 
chiaro.scuio was magnilicemt. It was impossible to tell a 
salient from a re-entrant. The whole bloodsoape seemed to 
leap out of tho canvas and hit yoxi in the face.” 

“ It would/’ 1 said faintly. “ Wore there any portraits ? ” 
“There was one oI^Tuotskv, by liis greatest friend, 
Tbatcliov. Tbo face was hexagonal, and tlioro was on© 
largo single eye in tho middle of it, partially closed. The 
nose, with a fore-finger touching it, was on tho right-hand 
side; but of the mouth, the mouth which has issued so 
many manifostos and ultimatums, nothing could he soon/’ 

“ And why was that ? ” I askod. 

“Because,” said ho, “it was at tho back of his nock/' 

To conceal my emotion 1 rose and paid my score. 

“ And your friend ? ” asked tho waiter, 

I turned round. The little man was gone. ifivon. 
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THE NEW MRS. MARKHAM, THE 8E0RCT OF 

. sonttl rosponsibility. Dbab Hu. PoKOH,—I liard now at 

CoNVKRHATioN ON CfiAPTrji .LXaX. liicharcl. Wore there no great men, last solved the problem of the hour, 
(concluded), tlicn ? and I make haste to adopt my invori- 

IUch(iid> Was iu)t the poltifo tiis- Mrs, M, Oh, yes, there were un- able custom of banding on my eolutiou 
covered in this reign, Mamma doubtedly some very remarkable men, for the benefit of your readers. It has, 

Mrs. M. Not exactly, my dour boy, great inventors, n)en of science and of course, piuzlcd thorn to understand 
ihougli a second *Sir Walter Raleigh discoverers. Thus, Lord Southniount, where all the Gorman soldiers come 
flourished in these times, llut un- the Chairman of the first Amalgamated from, or how it is that, at a time when 
doubtedly the poliitu attained to groat! Premiership, discovered Lord Otterbock, (as is clearly indicated by their adver* 
importance owing to the shortage of though some authorities declare that tisements) they are in train to launch 
meat supplies and the variety of pur- fjord Ottorbock discovered Lord South- an overwhelmingoffieiisivoin the West, 
pOROH to whiuli it was turned. Flower- mount. Ajiyhow their personalities) they should also he able to undertake 
gardens wore dug ur) and; a fresli invasion of Bussia. 


sotial responsibility. 


Dbar Mk. Punch,—I liave now at 


liichard. Wore there no great men, last solved the problein of the hour, 
tlien ? and I make haste to adopt my invari* 

Mrs. M. Oh, yes, there were un- able custom of banding on my eolutiou 
doubtedly some very remarkable men, for the benefit of your readers. It has, 


poses to whiuli it was turned, 
gardens wore dug up and f 
potatoes were planted every- j 
wlicfT’e. Moro than that, a 1 
group of influential news-; 
papers devoted their entire' 
energies to the promotion 
of potato-planting, uiul the, 
principal i)roprietor was ele¬ 
vated to the peerage under, 
the title of 1 <or<l Tnhorstock i 
in roisognition of Jiis services. 
Mauufactonos were ostah- \ 
lishod to make paper out of | 
masbod potatoes, and un at-! 
tempt was made to print books | 
on prepared potato-skins; but 
tJiis was discouraged as inter- j 
fering with the food-supply, j 
A rival group of newspapers 1 
took up the cause of parsnips j 
with equal energy. ! 

Marj/. Oil, Mamma, how 
could iilM^yV I simply liatf* 
par.su ij3H. 

Mrs.M. My dear child, it is 
very foolish and ungrateful to ; 
s[>eak disr<iMpecfc£ul]y of any ' 
vogetahle. The parsnip is un¬ 
usually Well ill whatarecaUful 
** vitamines,’' or vitally nutri¬ 
tious properties. In the end, 
liowevor, the two groups of 
newspapers wore amalga 
mated. 

Gcoiyc, i notice, Mamma,; 




m 

Wiiiliij 


Lutitj. •* Wij.i. \ou r*rj:vso tkll mi: smikuk to olt a No, IJ? ' 
Ai-my l>vcti)r {automntivulltj), rARAPU HlCK TO-MORIlOW HOENINCI 


Where, in short, have these 
soldiers como from who are 
flooding Bussia ? 

The truth has leaked out. 
They are not soldiers at all. 
VlJl Though it has more than 

once hmu hinted at, tlie first 
I olear statement of this singu- 
[j lar development occurs in an 
11' ii appeal from the Bolshevist 

! Government for the dofetioo 
of the Revolution, which, 
they said, must shed its last 
drop of blood against the 
adventurous march of the 
German capitalists." 

So there you liavo it; it is 
by a colossal experiment in 
dilution tliat the Gormans 
have achieved their concen¬ 
tration against us. 

Three pregnant reflections 
occur to me;— 

1. That German oxhaus- 
0^ tion in man-power must 

^ buVely be far advanced before 

^ the capitalists were combed 

out m masse. 

} 2, That from what 1 have 

seen of German plutocrats 
they would bo a fine sight on 
a forced march. 

jj.;., 3. That tliis is a war of 

joRNiNci.' exhaustion, and so 1 hope our 
own capitalists are getting 
into training. 

I remain, Yours again, 

S'rATJBl’lCIAN. 


that you are always talking own capitalists are getting 

of amalganmtinn. Wluit dws it mean ? j and activities heuaine so indistinguish-1 into training. 

Mrs, M. J am sorry iu»t to have used uhle tliat they wore incorporated iiudor I remain, Yours again, 

a shiqder word, hut amalgamation, the joint title of Duke of Brockenhourno. Statistician. 

which means joining or mixing together Lord Pulpington. again, discovered the 

in one composite ho<ly, was a special |j-rue piinciples of military strategy, and Xo Help Lord Bbondda/ 

(eatui'c of IhU ugo." (Utitmitcly all a svulicato of dibtitif'uishod fitatesmen •• ThnL.C.C. Kducatioii G)ininitteo »ro iu- 
newspapers were amalgamated into one redi.scoverod the existence of the for- cieaKiug commoncing salaries from £200 t-o 
groat corporation and editors cca.sed to gotten island of Ireland, which had tBOOforassistaiitheadfasters. 
exist- Only journalists and proprietors j eluded the attention of the Government \ ^ 

wore left. Ho too with the Governnieni.under the alias of “ Sinn Fein.” In the ” ADVANC'K ON THE EUPHRATES. 

Coalitions gave place to iVmalgamated [ domain of literature a uunfber of new miles from 

Mmisiries, and the Premiership was put epithets \yero coined or popularised by i-. ^ 

into commission; that is to say, the Sir IlAROLDllBaBiE, the great apostle of 

noiuinal rremier wag in reality only uplift and unction. When your father .. jj^quired inunediatoly, Teacher («aaUM 

tho Chtuvuiau/Without a casting vote, comes in to tea we must ask him to under Board of Education) for- Woodwjoric 

of aComoiittee. There woro Ministries read to us Sir Harold's famous descrip- ContrcB, for lOJ days weekly. Balary £X20« 
but no Ministers, at least they were not tion of the forehead of Sir Oliver .. 

k novvn to thepuUic, and it bootuno very LonaB, which he compared to the dome Nothing, yon see, is said a^ut psijrmmt 
hard to say who wore in the Govern- St; Poteir's at Eomo. te overtime, ' ^ 
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A DRAMA OS' DORSET. 

Omois npoQ a time, iu tho old dayu 
before riiiion*carcl5if thei'e \va» a quarter 
of a pound of butter* It was as patri- 
otio a littlo pat as was ever born iu 
Dorset and it yearned to do its bit. To 
be spread on hot toast for a soldier home 
on leave; worked into a wedding cake 
for a V.C. and his luido; sent in a 
mustard tin by a motlicr to her boy in 
Manders, uict by a shell on the way 
and blown into his dug-out side by 
side with a French roll and a band of 
oysters—lliese were some of its day¬ 
dreams. But it never broathod them 
to anyone ; it lay quite quiet on the 
counter behind the. rasher machine, and 
it didn't contradict Mr. Jones when ho 
said “ No butter to day ” to sovonty- 
fiv© customers. It know its iiino wouhi 
come. 

And it did. Loid do Courcy Mangles 
carried it liomo in his waistcoat pocket, 
lie wasn't in the queue. Jlo inoroly 
looked iu to inquire after ^Irs. Jones 
and tho cliildrcii and to leinark how 
well Mr. Jones was standing tJie strain 
and he was sending liiin a brace of 
pheasants. 

** I shouldn’t do it for ourselves, of 
course,” lie said to Lady do Courcy 
Mangles, “ it's for tho poor old Mater’s 
sake; you can't oat cart-greaso at 
seventy-three, and porlmps I haven't 
been as good a son as 1 might have 
been, i wish it was twice as big.” 

Then, as luck would have it, ho hap¬ 
pened on the following rocipo in tlie 
l^'oss: -• 

“How 'JO 1)01 DI.U voi;u UiiTiiit, 

11 of a pound of wsirm hiiilor 

titki: a quiirtiT of a pint of wiinii milk and 
half a toaK^iooiiful of Kalfc. Work all tf>grthcr 
into a paste \villi a. spatula. J joavo iiutil cold, 
when you will liiul Iluj hutt('v is twice its 
origiuiil 



i'ahcchiuit* ‘-^N'ow (‘OMJ-: ON, SoNMi'. Which wav auh you ouinu? ’ 

Ttawkr Hatut, ‘*It*s ahl hioht, lajj. Tins ’eiie street reminds me. Osoe 1 

VERY HKAll MAHKIEU A WTTJ.E UAUHiLAID EROM A RUR NOT FAR FROM 'ERK,’* 


It was <juito true. The pat was \'ory 
proud of Itself when Lady do Courcy 
Mangles had finished with it. It was 
rather pale and its sides trembled a 
little, but it tasted all right, slie said, 
when she licked the spatula and gave 
Lord do Courcy Mangles a bit on lior 
thumb. ‘^Darling Mum,” he wrote, 
“ I ‘m bonding you Jialf a pound of Dor¬ 
set. Stick to it yourself; don't let 'en\ 
hanclio it in ilio kitchen.” 

But tho Duchess was a selfless old 
lady, y As if I could swallow a mouth¬ 
ful with a Oonvnicscent Homo for 
Wounded Officers just opposite,” she 
said to Miss G ibbs, her companion. “1 
only wish there was more of it; I’m 
afraid half-a-pound won’t go round.” 

“I'll make it a pound,” said Miss 
GiifldS, who was a walking eucycloptedia 
of war recipes. And she did. Tho pat 
of hutter went paler than ever and it 
trembled to its soul. But there was 


the right stuff in it. It pulled itself 
together and looked its most inviting 
Avhen tho ^Matron uncovered it. 

But tho ofiicors had aunts in Dovon- 
shiio and weekly liampers. “Tlioro’s 
a Tonnuios’ ica-xuirty no.xt-door,” they 
said ; “ drop it in there with our cojn- 
pliments.” 

“ Quite a hundred are expected, i ’in 
told,” said the Matron ; ** wo inusst give 
them a taste npioco.” And she went 
ahead witli a spatula. 

Tho pat was tho colour of ashes and 
fainted clean away at the iinishi. But 
the Matron put it in an ice pack and it 
lived long enough to smile at the pro¬ 
moters of tho tea-party. '* It 'll do to 
grease tho cake-tins,” tlioy said, ‘'but 
we'll have margarine for tho bread- 
and-butter.” 

That broke iti$ lieart. It gave one 
choky sob and (ell lifeless in tho dish. 


The Modern Joshua. 

“ lNKVM:NK<rsCAT.h: ‘ALLTOARMSr 

JKllirHO FAT.EN.” 

JJaily Graphic, 

‘•nKTTKR NIOWS. 

TO JIi:li:akk Another BorFLY,” 
Manchester Paper, 

And the Ko<>nov the lietter. Why they 
should have over held up this valuable 
commodity wo cannot imagine. 

“The salark'H paid to hank oltTks arc quite 
Luadijuuate, juuI ought not t > coiitmiictl.”' 

On tho woU-known principle that half 
a loaf is worse than no bread. 

“ I lUJ’.ttho Canhual walking near tho Airh- 
bihhop’R house a dny or ho ago. There was 
littlo to indicate his Identity savo hits hat.'* 

TJatly Mirror. 

I Still, a Cardimir»3 Ifat is fairly die- 
i tinctivo. 
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THE JOKE: A TRAGEDY. 

ClIAPTEB I. 

Thk Joke was born ond October day 
ill tho Ironcb called Mechanics, not so 
far from Loos. 

Wo bad just come back into the line 
after six days in reserve and, the aftor- 
noon being quiet, J was writing iny 
usual letter to C<5lia. J was telling her 
about oiu* cat, imported into nnr dug- 
out in tho hope that it woidd keep tho 
rats down, wlien suddenly the Joko 
came. 1 was so surprised by it that 
X added in hrackets, “This is quite iny 
own. I've (udy just thought of it.*’ 
Later on tho JV>st-(3orporal came, aiul 
the Joko started on its way to England.' 

Chaptku II. 

Chapter 11. finds me some months 
laid* at home again. 

“Do you reiuembor that joko about 
the rats in one of your letters?” said 
Celia one evening. 

“Yes. You nev(jr told mo if you 
liked it.” 

; “ I simply loved it. You aren’t going 
to waste it, aro you ? ” 

“If YOU biniidy loved it, it wasn't 
wasted.*'* 

, “But I want everybody else- 

Couldn’t you uso it in tho Bjvuo? ” 

I was supposed to ho writing a Revue 
at this lime for a certain im})rossirio. 
I wasn’t getting on very fast, l)eoauso 
whenever J suggestofl a scene to him, 
he either said, “ 01 1 , that’s b '(‘n done,” 
which.killed it, or else lie said, “Oh, 
but that’s never boon done,” wliich 
killed it even more completidy. 

“ Good idea,*' I said to Celia. “ We T1 
have a Troncli Beene.” • 

1 suggesttxl it to the impresario when 
next 1 saw him. 

that, ’s lioon done,” bo said. 

“Mine will bo quite dilTeronb from 
xinybody olso’s,” 1 said firmly. 

lie bvigbteuod up a little. 

“ All right, try it,” ho said. 

' 1 seemed to have discovered the 
secret of successful revuo-uriting. 

Tho Trench Scene was written. It 
was written round Iho Joke, whoso 
lu’ight hoams, like a perfect jewel in a 

perfect setting- However, 1 said all 

that to C’elia at the time. She \vas just 
going to have said it herself, slie told mo. 

Bo far so goiKl. I5ut a month later 
tho Revue collapsed. The impresario 
and 1 agreed upon many things—as, 
for instance, (hat the War would ho a 
long one, and that IltNDiiNnuua w’as 
no fool - but (bore were two points 
upon wliicli wo could never quite agree; 
(1) What was funny, f^nd (2) which of 
us was writing tho Bovue. Bo, witli 
mutual epepressious'^ of goodwill, and 
hopes that olio dtfy^vo might WTite a 
tmgody togothor, we parted. 


That ended tho Bovue; it ended the 
Tjonch Scene; and, for the moment, it 
ended the Joke. 

CirAPTKU III. 

Chapter III. finds Celia still at it. 

“ You haven't got that Joke in yet.*’ 

She had just read an article of mine 
called “ Autumn in a Cmintry Vicarage.” 

“ It wouldn’t go in there very well,” 
1 said. 

“It would go in anywliore wluTe 
(hero wore rats. There niiglit oisily 
ho rats in a vicarage.” 

“ Not in (his one.” 

“You talk about ‘poor as a church 
inonfii).’ ” 

“Tam an artist,” I said, thumping 
my heart and forolioad and other seats 
of the emotions. “ 1 don’t happen to 
Hce rats there, and if T don’t see them 
I can't write about them. Anyhow, 
they wouldn’t he secular rats, like the 
ones I made my joke about." 

“I don't mind whether tho rats are 
secular or circular,” said Celia, “hut 
do gel. them in soon.” 

Well, 1 tried. 1 really did try, hut 
for months 1 couldn’t got those rats in. 
It was a near thing sometimes, and 1 
would think that 1 had them, hut at 
(Jie last moment they would wliisk olT 
and hack into their holes again. I oven 
wrote an article about “ Cooking in tho 
Army,” fooling that that would surely 
tempt them, l)ut they were not to bo 
drawn. . . . 

Chaptku IV. 

Bub at last tho perfect opportunity 
came. I reeeivod a letter from a 
liotanieal ])iipt‘r asking for an article 
on the Elora of Trench Life. 

“ Hooray ! ” said Celia. “ There you 
are.” 

J sab d(nvn and w’rote tho article. 
Working up gradually to tlie subject 
of rats, and oven more gradually inter¬ 
twining it, so to speak, with the subject 
of cats, 1 brought off in one perfect 
climax the great Joke. 

“ Lovely ! ” said Celia excitedly. 

“ There is one small point w'hich has 
oecurred to mo. Ruts are faumx^ not 
Jlora ; 1 ’ve just reniombered.” 

“ Oh, does it matter? ” 

“ Eor a botanical paper, yes.” 

And tlion Celia bud a brilliant in¬ 
spiration. 

“ Bend it to another paper,” sbo said. 

I did. Two tlayTS later it appeared. 
Considering that 1 liadn't bad a proof, 
it came out oxti aordinarily well. Tliere 
was only one ihis-print. It was at the 
critical Avord of the Joko. 

Cmvt^s^s. . 

“ That *8 tomJifc// 1 said to Celia. 

“Iaiippose ifc^has/' she said BadlJ^ 

“ The world \tni neyet bear tho Joke 


now. It ’a had it. wrongs bnt still it *s 
had it and I can't repeat it.” , 

Celia began to smile. 

“ It's sickening,” she said; “ but it *s 
really rather funny, you know.” 

And then sbo had anotiiDr brilliant 
inspiration. 

“ In fact you might write an article 
about it.” 

And, as you see, I have. 

EiPi).oauE. 

Having read lliiis far, Celia says, 
“But you still haven't got the Joke in.” 
Oh, well, liere goes. 

Extract from letter: “We came back 
to tho lino to-day to find that the cat 
had kitt,encd. lloAvovcr, as all tlierats 
seem to have rotloned wo are much as 
wo wore.” 

“Rotloned” was inispriulod “rat¬ 
tened,” which seems to nio to spoil the 
Joko. . . 

Y\‘t 1 must confess that Uioro arc 
times now when I feel tliat jiorliaps 
after all J may have overrated it. , . 

But it was a i>leas*ant joko in its 
day, A. A. M. 

MINIRTJiKS A TjA MODE. 

Lord Wombat and Lord Wallaby 
Woro two tremendous peers ; 

Their riches far exceeded 
Tlio treasures of De Beers; 

Their fame was known through ovVn 
zone 

Of both the homisphoros. 

liord Wombat and Ijord Wallaby 
Upon tlie self-saino date 
Woro l)oth promoted to tho cliargo 
Of Ministries.of Btato, 

With power to do and carry tbrougb 
Things stninge and new and great. 

Lord Wombat was appointed 
Head of the Wireless Board ; 

Lord Wallaby was chosen 
To ho Eirst Crisis Lord ; 

And simple men remarked, “Tho pen 
Is mightier than iho sword.” 

Who suminoncd them to fill those i)osls 
None seemed to know or care ; 

Some said it was tlie Eukmikh, 

But nobody could swear; , 

Wo rack our brains, the fact remains 
That both of them aro there. 

The news of their appointments, 

We readily confess, 

Enraptured all tho Wallaby 
And all the Wombat Press, 

But causod olsewhero a sort of scare 
And deep uneasiness. 

Eor though these wondrous creatures, 
Compact of fire and fiseal, 

Are harmless when the Siiip of State 
Bides OB an even keel; 

When storms arise it is not ,wise 
To trust them with the wh^h 
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THE MYSTERY SHIPS. 

To “ ThK CoASTKllS AND MkJICUANTMKN’ WHO ACCOMPANY THE LoUD IJlGTl AdMIHAD.' 


TuKltE’s order and law in a ))attlosbip's might; 
The cruitiora proceed on a logical plan ; 

While oven destroyers go gay to the liglit 
By tactical units as well as they can ; 

But far away out in a world of their (nvii, 

Where logic and limit are shivered to hits, 

You 11 light on the ladies who labour alone, 

Tho jocular gij^sies who live by their wits. 

Disciples of Dhakk and Dundonaed, 

The sea in their blood and their bones, 

They sail in tho wake of Boscawen and Blake 
And hail as an ally 1'aul Jones ; 

For hotter thiin honoin* and glory 
They retdeon tho frolics and quips 

Which daily illumine tlie story 
That comes from tho Mystery Ships. 

They *re nautical zealots wh'» never 8 U])poso 
Tnat right is defended hy leisure and ease; 

Tho submarine* quaking whorevor she goes, 

Can tell they 're abroad by the f(5cl of the 9 ^; 

There *s ominous oil in tho wako of thoir work; ’ 
Tho soles on the Dogger take cover amain, 

And cry, as the stranger alights with a jerk, 

** Tlio Mystery Ships have been at it again! ” 

Untutored,'but verfsod iri tho oldest of creeds, 

The King’s Regulations deday.on their sJielves; 

Between the Addenda, Svhioh nobody reads, 

Tho Mystery Sliips are a law to themsolvles ; 


Tlieir ])icliires and pranks are denied to the Proas, 

Till out of tho oiling as hlitho as can he 
A weather-worn sea-dog of twenty or less 
Blows in to tho Palace to got a Y.C. 

Tho family fought in Elizaheth’s time 

From Bristol and Dover and Harwich and Leigh ; 
From Barnstajde. Yarmouth and LoTuion and Lyme 
They hurried away at tho call of llio sea ; 

Thoir titles are writ in the Bolls of thoir Race, 

With laiigliter and love wo can picture them still; 

Is mystery work to 1)0 done for IIeu Ckace? 

My lord in tho Flagship can summon at will 

' The Lark and th(^ Lamb and tho Moonshine, 

Tlio Hazard and Jlapplj Pretence, 

Tlie Wraith and the Smoke and tho Merlin and Joke, 
Tho Jiiddle and Itoyal Defmcc ; 

As quick as a cradle could spare them 
Tlioy scuttled away from the slips, 

For England, the mother who bare thonii 
The lirst of the Mystery Ships. 

Exactly like Home.—Lady duairos Chrouic or Elderly Pooide; 
largs liouao.”-- Lirerpool J^cho, 

What is homo without a chronic? 


** Tho S7th meeting of tho Irish Convention was held ye&terdiiy* 
after aorno diKcustdau, the Convention adjourned to aiSord mombM 
an opportunity of considering the port.”*— News, 

Let US hope with fratei^al effect. It had been (eared tl^i 
they would never reach it. . , . 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

Mm^ay, F^bnm'y 25lfc. — Fifteen 
Gati BUIb had been put down for Second 
Beading, but not one got tlitough. Ah 
each title was rend out by the Clerk 
the fatal words, “ 1 object,*’ came from 
below the Gangway. Soiuo Members, 
it is clear, are not disposed to faoilitate 
i^y infringement of tlioir monopoly. 

Tliis being the first day of compulsory 
rationing the House was even more 
than usually intorostod iu questions of 
food. A suggestion by Mr. Macmastkii Govovnmentdo not regard ex-King Con- 
that the Army Council should fatten stantjn h as a friend of the Allied cause, 
their own pigs was resolutely de¬ 
clined by Mr. Fobstek, who does 
not fancy himself as a swineherd 
Ou an extensive scale. One Hogge 
at a time is his motto. His hand¬ 
ling of the Member for East Edin¬ 
burgh, who had been rooting riot- 
duBly among the Army Estimates, 

^as very deft. 

’ ‘ At the end of tlie evening Mr. 

BiniiiNG attacked the Air Board 
,^r, as he averred, keeping fur too 
‘many types of aeroplane eughies 
in stock, instead of standardiising 
luilf-a-do£»n and sticking to them. 

Though he reeled off his list of 
machines with a great s<how of 
authority ho did not make much 
impression on a small House. Ho 
succeeded, however, for once in 
getting Major Baibd to take the 
gloves off. Members who lia(i 
accepted the volatile critic's ca])a- 
city as an aviator at his own valu¬ 
ation were surprised to boar Major 
Baibd'b very different description 
of it. When Mr. BiiiiiiNG urged 
the Air Board to go in iieavily for 
reprisals ho did not inoiin to be 
taWu so literally. 

Tuesday t Febrnary 2(3///.—As 
soldiers on leave have to bo ])i'o- 
vided with emergenoj' ration-cards, 

Captain Cark - Gomm suggested 
that those should bo given them 
befom they start; otherwise, judging Ijyj Mr. BilIjIng was so pleased at this 
this week's experience, wc slia.ll have! aiinouncoment that bo offered to pay for 
to introduce a now word of (‘omrnaTuI, ITino’r clothes provided that they were 
‘‘Form—Queues.’* !iiot despatched to Bwitzerland. It is 

There seems still to l )0 room for^ not known whether the Hon, Member 
further co-ordination—blessed word !—proposes to wear them himself, and if 
between certain doparfcmenk of the so whether they include a 
Government, Mr. Babkes once more Mr. CiiVNEs often reminds me of 
attempted to explain his attitude to the 
V2l per cent, bonus conferred by the 
generous-hoarlod Mtkisteb of Muni¬ 
tions, but did not entirely succeed. 

The impression tliat T gathered was 
that ho approved of the bonus, but 
did not appuoye of Mr. CHimcHiuL. 

At anjf xsAo Mr. Ket 4 Laway thought it 
necessa^ tq coi^ie to thd Vid m his 
ObM with a^mmted speech, in wlui^ 
he regretted tii^ Mr. Babnis^ should 


have spoken as he did. It is an odd the Goimrhitidht on it^ 
world m wHch. junior. Uuder^Secre- wmmission and omission, 
taries rebuke members of the august 
War-Cabinet. 

Wediiesdayt Febrimy 27th,^ln the 
course of a detailed defence of the Food 
Begulaiions Lord Bhondda observed 
that he had no desire “to curry favour,” 
but omitted to state whether lie had 
any Rubstitute in viow\ 

The Fobbiqn Secbbtabv is some¬ 
times accused of undue reticence, but 
he admitted this afternoon that the 



llOSTiniTlKS ON TIIK HOME FJiOXT. 
Mi;. Hkabf.rt Sami el ci.ts on witu the \Vau. 


too muoli beer to too few shijps, abd 
including, of course, the 
of the new Directoxs of in^aganda. 
On this last pc>iut Mr. Bona^ LaWi white 
porsonallyindifferent to the mfii>tter, con¬ 
sidered that if propaganda be neoossaiiy 
at all, people connected wdth the Press 
would DO the right people to deal with 
it. For the rest, if Mr. Samuel and his 
friends thought the Government so in- 
oompotent, it was their plain duty to 
tuiTi them out, instead of indulging in 
far from helpful criticism. 

The subsequent debate was 
chiefly remarkable for the glowing 
testimonial given by Mr. Lynch, of 
all people, to Tiords Nobthclifeb 
and Beavebbbook; and for a 
searching analysis by Mr. Balfour 
of the Gorman Chanckllou'b latest 
peoco-offusioii. “Why,” ho asked, 
in reference to Coinit nBRTUNo's 
demand for guaranteoB' from Bel¬ 
gium—“ why is Belgium to be pun- 
islied lieoause Germany is guilty? ” 
Even Mr. Bamsay Macuonald was 
dnveri to admit that “tiioro must 
be no humbug about Belgium ”— 
rcBorving to himself, I suppose, the 
right to talk as mneh humbug as 
lie pleased about other aspects of 
the world-war. 

Thursday, Fehruanj 2Sih, — 
Questions were many, hut not con¬ 
spicuously important. Mr. Abtiiub 
Samuels regretted that it had been 
found impossible to develop certain 
anthracite deposits in Cork, as the 
soama were much twisted and con¬ 
torted, and the coal contained a 
lot of sulphin*. Irish coal >voulcl 
appear to be painfully like Irish 
politics. 

The Ministry of National Soivico 
is cousuloring the recruitment of 
women for the Air Service. No 
diflSculty about nornonokturo, sttcli 
as occurred with the “ Waacs 
luid the “ Wrens,” is anticipated in this 
case, for the “ ‘ ladies will inovit- 
ahly be known as tlie “ Angels.” 

Shakapeare on Bationing. 

“ Let the superfluous and lust-dietod 
man 

. . feel your power quickly; 

Ho distribution should undo exoess, 
And each man have enough.” 

King Lear, Aci IF, Sc. 1. 


ho was a most 
sarcastic mai:^ that quiet Mr. Brown.” 

To-day a ScQttish Member invited him, 
wdieti allowing indreasod rations to 
invalids, 'to “consider the case of inen 

suffering frotn mental debility.* Mr. word rrmunire and iU 

OLYKESpoIit^y replied, “I did not wish xnoamugs and uiystorious th]cat^^kave^l)i^ 
to itnMrt anyt kind of pi^ifsbnal refei^co much in the monies and the nund^ 
iato^'ane^ier"- 


tJodetiMxef by pr^oaa. rebuffs Mr. £(iit4pia't’rij|;& 
Hv^iiniitS'SAtuKi once more lectured' itisA 





THE LADY WHO PAYS THE RENT. 

“aiiOiiY Pat, nni: what xnw yv. i>oin' with thk. I'lc;?” “GiviN' Tiiii citATrn a hit ot' hivaushun. 

I'HJCK BUB!’Ll. UK FliTCHIN’ MK, HOW COUJ-O I UK DHIUVIN’ lIKU IN THK ASS’S CAKT?” 


Bum: WITH tub 


THE WATCH DOGS. 

TjXX. 

My DKAU Chawlkh, —I am afinid my 
loiters will bo few and far l)etwoon, fo»‘ j 
1 am at tlio moment furtbor away from 
you than ever, very busy on my own 
in Tiinbuc-(Censored). 

It all started by a request to rcjport 
to the War Ollico. 1 had nothing })ar- 
ticular to report about, but I know it 
is no uso arguing witlij^^eoplo, so T said 
to myself, “ If tJiey want jne they shall 
have me," and wrote a sltarp niinuie 
to myself to toll mo to do as I was 
told and bo quick about it. 1 packed 
up as many of my belongings as would 
go into my bags; distrihuled the re¬ 
mainder amongst those to wlioin they 
properly belonged; said good-bye to my 
littlo stafl* and gave blioni each a belong¬ 
ing or two to carry to the station ; 
Cold my successor that, though he could 
never be like me, he must bo as like mo 
as he could; handed over the current 
oor^mnoitfence and directed that it 
should au bo held up W a fortnight 
in order to give me time to got well 
; inside up my accounts to give 
them a superficial appearance of in- 


togrity and fair play; opened the ollico 
door, ])aused, sighed heavily : went out; 
closed ollico door; o[}oned ollico door; 
W(U!b in again to do all Die things 1 
had forgotten; was forcibly ejected by 
my successor, who was engaged in tear¬ 
ing up all my files and starting a now 
and a hotkT*fect of his own ; and eventu¬ 
ally found myself in Wliitehall, entering 
tl!(j imposing front-door of an eligilde 
villa residence, and ultimately going for 
a long, long walk witli an even more 
eligible flapper in a brown suit. 

1 tliink lier name must ho Mossio. If 
she isn't Flossie, then it is either Jitth? 
Clara or Krmyntrudo wlio takes liold 
ot mo when I drop in at tho War 
Oflico to have a chat with Die manage¬ 
ment, and makes mo follow her about. ] 
I'd follow any of them anywhere, up¬ 
stairs, downstairs, in Die lift, along 
tliousands of miles of unsymjialhotio 
corridor; obeying their slightest whim, 
advancing till they toll me to stop, 
stopping till they tell me to advance. 
To me they are the Goddesses of Battle; 
to them I am a no’er-do-woll, with 
whom they would never consent to bo 
seen walking but foif Die exigencies of 
war. Oh, yes* rtiy lad ; it is all very 


well for you people, sitting in yournice 
armchairs away from it all, to write 
impudently that Sir William Koheut- 
sox must go, aud tho A.G. must go, and 
tho C^.M.G. must go, and everybody 
must go, and what we must have is a 
Bl^sinkss J\Ian. JUit just you step 
into tho lion’s den yourself and do a 
route inaich behind Flossie’s haughty 
pigtail, and at the cud of half an liour 
of her superciliousness you will look 
forward to Dio time when you may bo 
allowed to go youi-self. 

Flossie handed me over to a Colonel, 
glad, obviously, to got rid of me, but 
not uj)parently tliinking much of the 
Colonel. lie said, “(jood morning." 
What a waste of time, when lie ought 
to liavo been getting on or getting 
under, i said " Good morning " hackt 
thinking that as it \^as Dio same morn¬ 
ing it might just as well ho good for 
both of us. He asked mu wliat I 
wanted. ** Nothing,” I said. Thiscausod 
a stir ; it was a most unusual request. 
Why liad I come? To report. What 
for'? Duty, And so the War dragged on. 

The Colonel sent someone to look me 
up on a card index, being too laxy to 
carry two or thro© hundred ^thousand 



















BY SPECIAL REQUEST. 

Customer, "llKiiM, wAiTiiJi, iakk a cot'vo:^ oiir this aud ask tuk to vlay fjve-pknn'ohth of *Tiij; 7?o%sj' Buki' of Oli» 

EjsaLAJ«o*» ** 

names in his hoatl. JIo ^ave mo a .for iho most important job in tho War. 

cigarette. The Busiuesa Man would Byoj*) body con^ratulatod me and called -LTIE DIjM AND DISTANT PAST, 
have let U3© amoll the smoko of a cigar, to jninrl brothers, husbands, Jianccs Most of us, it is woU known, have 
That just shows,doesn’t it? However, and things ivho liad ouch and all boon lost our inomoiies during tho War, so 
I smoked it while they were finding specially selected for tho most impor- that we have no rooolleotion of wh^t 
out about me. MeanwIdle the Colonel taut job in the War. * took place before it. But I met a 

wont ou with bis work. Just fancy On tho lust morning I liubtled a inun the other day wlio has preserved 
that—working when bo ought to liavo collar or two into a bag and then got tho clearness of Jiis mind. I don’t 
been getting on with the War. into a train. Prom that I got into a expect to be believed when I say that 

The man who looked iiio up on the tube, then into another train, then into he can recall not only 1913 but 1914; 
index found 1 hadn’t been previously j a boat, then into another train, then }^et he can; and he allowed me to 
convicted, so wo all got down to busi- into three more boats and four more draw Idni out. Jt was really a most 
noas. They wanted luo to run over to trains, and tben, when I was quite sure remarkable exporionce, 

Timbuc-and do a job of work. I I liad shaken the Hun ofif my track— *‘I understand,” I began, “that you 

rubbed my chin and said 1 wasn’t sure arrived. aie about to publish your memoirs.’^ 

1 wouldn’t do it. They wore glad to And wliai do you think I ran into “That is so,” he said. “I fear that 
hoar that, becau;>o they luul already on tlie doorstep of tho hotel? A real unless I do so the record of sooial 
arrange(Ubejourney,booke.dt}io tickets fat and unmuzdod Uun himself, walk-j England in the early toons of the 
and announced my coujing at the other ing about just as vou ar I might do, twentieth century may bo utterly lost.*' 
end, I said I should want a day or the very thing I u boon itching to “Tell me,” I said earnestly. “I so 
two at homo to got my ibings together, meet these last tjiree mid a-lialf years, long to know what bfo was like then. 
Things do get so apart, don’t they? Ami what do you think I did about it Give me some idea of the scope of your 
They had thought of that and had when I did meet it? Took off my hat book.”, 

allowed mh n week. I wasn't for wast- to it and spid, **Aj/f’cs vous, Monsieur/' It will read like a fairy tale, 1 foaiV*' | 
Ing any of it on them, so I rushed off Well, I mean to Say . . , really! Now be re^ed tnusingly. “But it is all 
homo and spent the next days tolliag your Business Man would never have true, ^or instance "—he pau$i^ tod 
people, in an ofl'^haml modest sort of done that, would ho? lowered his voieo--«“do youJn^o^ 

way, that I had been sp<'oially selected Yo^rs ever, Henky. even as late as July, 
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through the $treets of liOhiloa nil 
day and ^ever sec a soldier ? 

Nottsense/' I replied. 

** It.is true* And you could occasion¬ 
ally find a girl under ninotoen ^vho 
diau*t smoke.’* 

••No?*' 

** And people u^oro full evening diess 
in the st^ls.^* 

•• I don't believe it,** I said. •• And how 
did things go generally ? Smoothly ? '* 

•• Fairly, The year was marked by 
certain functions that wore never inter¬ 
rupted. In the early Summer, for ex¬ 
ample, all the world \vent to Epsom to 
see a race called the Derby." 

••Epsom? Yes, I havo Iieaid of 
it. lliere are camps there now. And 
hospitals. One on the very top of the 
hill, beside a grass track." 

•‘Yes, that is wlmro tlie nujo was 
run. Between horses. Wliy, J: can 
remember—it was 1913 or ll)l:i, so 
long ago that even my memory is hasy 
—being present wlieu ti SuU'ragette 
impeded tlie Kino’s horse." 

•• A Sufl'ragettc ? '* 

•♦ Yes, in those days, you know, 
women wanted the vote and stopped ut 
nothing in order to get it. Those who 
wanted it were called Siiffragottos. 
Then there was what was called ‘Cowes 
Week,’ when alt Society flocked to the 
Solent to see people race w^ith yachts.** 

••Yachts?" 

“Yes, pleasure-boats. Thore were 
cricket-matches then, too; what was 
called first-class cricket was played be¬ 
fore large concourses of people. An 
ole von chosen from one county met an 



Sut'fjeunt. * .Now, Tui:x, vinr on thk iuoiit! Don’t fojiokt tiiaf i; wmichi.s «v tju: 
LKJ-rr, So KJiEl* TOUCH WITH THK OB YOU 'J-L BH TUfVPlSO UP THK TTIAMM ! ” 


eleven chosen from another county, and 
sometimes they played for threo wdiole 
days. The Universities also mot in the 
cricket-iteld, at a place called IjuitI’s, 
in St. John’s WoocT, once a year.’’ 

** You bewilder me," I said. 

“But I havo only just begun," lie 
mplied. “ What do you say, for ex- 
aniplCf when 1 tell you that you could 
get a glass of beer for twopence ? " 

“ Bubbish! " » 

“ And a whisky and soda (or six¬ 
pence?" 

“Incredible." 

“ And butter was on every table ? ’* 

“ I simply don't believe it." 

“Some of my most cherished inom- 
aries,** he said, “ are of meals. In tlioso 
days—1 refer to the early ninotoen-hun¬ 
dreds —tbe^'O was no lack of food? I 
can distinctly recall onloving a lestuii- 
rant in Hegent Street, ordering a rump 
steak and getting it. There were joints 
too, from which one could have two or 
even thi’ee helpings if one wished." 

At this p>int r behove 1 must have 
fainted, to^ the nest thiujg that 1 heard 
hikd no reference to ea^g at aU, but 
bore politics. 


“ You have no idea," lie w’as saying, 
“ how excited pooido would get over 
party politics." 

“ What are they like? ' I askud. “ I 
havo heard of politics, but not party 
jvolitics." 

“Well," he said, “the country' was 
divided in those days -I am speaking 
now of 1913 and oven J911—'between 
what were called Unionists and wiiat 
were called Liberals or Itadicals. To 
the Liberal all things done or said by 
Unionists were black, and all things 
said or done by their own loaders were 
white, and rk*e versd. England was | 
really an odd country then. Why, 11 
can romomher wljcn tlio present Puime i 
Minjhtew said the most awful things j 
about the very men who oro now bon- j 
ourod inem>X)rs of his Oovornment." j 

But this was too much for me. ! 

“ No, no," 1 said. “ Don’t tell me any 1 
more. 1 can’t boar it." And I began 
to move off. 

“Why,? do you know," ho persisted 
vrith all* the implacable cheerfulness of 
the reminiscent, “ do you knowr—" 

But the next moment J .was out of* 
range. 


More Iron Rations. 

From a report of Mr. Macpheuson’s 
speech on the Army Estimates:— 

** The jam ratioiiH alone noodod (or iiiontldy 
conKumption .ts much Btccl uh wiw roqyirod to 
build a 3(X)>ton Mbip. They had oxpcniuoiDtMi 
suoeoHHfully, and were now uaing for thin jj^r- 
poHo wood palp Ixwird, iuntoad of Rtcel, savinf^ 
(30 toJiH of «teol (I week.” —Vorkshtre tost, 

Fj'om a sale catalogue:— 

“Our Dird * rropc-de-t^hiiui 

droart, qiiiiJity, lledi pink Brabi^ndorad 

bhiu bird and fini&ilitid )dno ribbona. .Actual 
value 5/U. WbiU^ Sale Trice 30/-.” 

Well, you couldn't expect to get all 
those colours in a “ white sale Avithout 
pa) ing a bit extra. 

Oontrolled Weather. 

From a London Bank’s “ Yearly 
Hoview," just published:— 

* * It must uot, howover, bo ovorlookod that 
in agriuuUuraUuattcrs much depunds t>u the. 
woatlujr. In most couutrjips Oavcnuncnis 
have not failed to take stop to deal with^tlie 
situation, and have issued aocroes ^ith a vimv 
to IncroaHO tho outimt.” 

The prospect of having our weather 
ou^ut increased seems to us to ho 
appalling. 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 

A RATIONAL EXAMINATION PAPER. THE ROAD TO OONOESWARE.. 


Wf 4 understand that it has been decided to allot f)osfc.sin 
the Office of the Foou-OontrolIiIju according to the results 
of an oxaiTiination, and wo have boon able with gioat diffi¬ 
culty io secure one of tbo papers recently sot. We loam 
with considorable gratiiication tliat fjord Hhonod v has in 
ibis matter sot an exfMdIeiit oxainplo. IJis Ijordship and 
Lady JiHONi>i>.\ at onco went in for the examination, and 
passed hiHliantly in paper. O hi sic omnes ! Here 

is a Kpocinion paja'r :— 

1, Show hy tfio application of (Iriinrirs Tjaw to the 
Binomial Tlieurem that the system of rationing hy coupons 
is (a) necessa-ry, (/;) desirable, (e) simple." (live in detail the 
points distingiiisliing t lu? existing Bi itish syr^tcuii from tlie 
Gorman and other systems. Bo you consider the Hritish 
system superior? If not, why not? ^ 

‘J. A Gity man named Alfred Adamson travels to fjondon 
from Siirhiton hy the 1) a.m. train bn a Ji’riday. When he 
reaches Waterloo he discovers that he has left liis ration 
curd at homo, and telegraphs to his wife niipiosting her to 
send the gardoiior's boy with tlie card to his office. Sta!.(’ 
what in your view are the chances (u.) of the gardener’s hoy 
reaching the office, (/>) of Mr. Adamson getting any luncheon. 
If Mr. Adamson liad telephoiuMi, would it luivo made any 
diileronco? \Ni)lc. —In answering this question it is to he 
assumed that Mr. Adamson’s card lias been entirely lost, 
by being blown out of IMr. Adamson’s dressing-room win¬ 
dow, and that j^Irs. Adamson will send her own c;ard hy 
the gardener’s hoy. Js this lawful? ff not, wdio should 
bo punished, and how?) 

y. WJiat is the least common multiple of a half-pound of 
sugar, one sausage, a quart(3r-poiind of margarine, throe 
oysters, one shepherd’s pie, one jioimd of vcjal, lialf-a-pint 
of butter beans and one kidney ])otato? How many iiioai 
coupons would this represent, a liberal iillowanco being 
made for returned em])tio.s utuI goods damaged in transit? 

4. A, a butcher in Bucks, stutters violently; B, a grocer 
in the same cjounty, is cross eyed; C, a solicitor who is rogis- 
terod with A, cannot (wuluio sluLtorer-s Ixjcauso they make 
liim nervous, and J), llie solicitor’s W’ifo, who is registered 
with B, has an overpowering dislike to cross-t^yod people. 
Suggest an easy remedy for tliis unfortunate situation, it 
being assumed tliat all the other butchers in Bucks are 
cross-eyed and all the other grocers are sLutterers, excc'pt 
one, who is about to join the Army. 

n. 1‘ixplain imd amplify the following soniorices; J^is 
]tkonddat (fni cito edit; Jlhoiiddahinit alii Vrolhewn; 
llhomldari a Jihonddato: lihonddnndo rinnt; Artificcm 
Wionddat opus. (Noth: Lai in dictionaries may bo u^ed 
hy candidates who have had a ])uhlic scliool education 
and are agtsl more than tliirty yc^ars.] What inferences as 
to Jjord Hhondda’k disposition do you draw from these 
soul oncers? 

6. Write a memorial odo. containing at Icii^st sixteen lines, 
io a mutton chop. 

7. What are I ho <jlncf ])oints of difference between a 
poached egg ami a French ibymo, and botweon a sautilj 
potato and a split iiiiiniti\e? 

CalendAr Note. 

Fchrwuij iothf B)l8, “^First day of Compulsory Hation- 
ing. Sir GkorgI': Cave refuses the Bolls. 

A suggestion for the program7ne of the baud in Ti afalgar 
Square^he overture WTattjredi, 

“ Rx imo diroo onmes ” from oi.o loara rH, And let n» Ifjarn loAsons 
train what has pasned and now passing.”—Pmurtcitd rapo . 

One might begin by learning Latin., 


(A Song of the March—with apologies to the Author' of 
Mandalay,*') 

TiiKKE’s a village in the distance, wc 11 bo getting there 
to night, 

And per'aps wo 'll ’ave an easy or per’aps wo 11 'avo a fight; 

Wo don’t know what wc 'ro doing and wo ain’t supposed 
to care, 

We only know we’ro always on the road to Oonoeswaro - 

On the roail to Gonoesw’arc, and there viay bo billets 
there. 

Or thcuo niayiil, and if there isn’t there 11 bo 'caps of 
opLMi ail', 

’J^qis of jolly open air ; 

Wo can bivvy in tiu) Square, 

Jhit our Cooker's ditched ho’ind us and it’s very ’ard tolioar. 

Wo w'lilks along and wonders what on earth it’s all about; 

Wo ’opo that someone savvies, but at times wo *as our 
doubt, 

Wlion tlio Adjutant looks w'orriod and Iho Colonel scorns in 
pain, 

.\iid we whispers in onr sorrow, “ .Mi, ’o’s lost Issclf again”; 

Ob, ’o's lost us all again; can’t W'o take tbo blomuing 
train ? 

Tbo ostamimiys is sbutting and it’s coming on to rain--- 
()n tlio road to Oonoeswaro, 

'Course it isn’t our affair. 

But I wish some gent would tell ’em 'ow to get to 
Oonoeswaro. 

Wo ’alts at lovel-croBsings and ’as a lovely view 

or ’igli-class trains a-shunting, but they ain't for ino and you; 

Wo only go on lailvvays wlien there’s dirty W’ork ahead. 

And when w'o ride in motors it moans w'o ’ro nearly dead -- 

Ye.s, it means you’ro nearly dead, with your body full of 
lead, 

And a ticket on your tummy says, “This man must not 

Ihit tbo Colonel sits ’is imiro. 

And it don’t seem ’ardly fair 

That we ’aveii’t all got ’orses on the load to Oonoosware. 

And when our hacks is breaking and death seems very near 

Wo marches at attention and inspects the Brigadier; 

’10 sees our tin ’ats polished and our ’ipes got up to please, 

But if 'o saw onr blisters wo should all bo O.B.E.’s, 

Bloomin’ blistered O.B.B.’s, all a-wobhling at the knees, 

And first w^e sweat like rivers and tlion we sit and frooEO, 
On the road to Oonoeswan^ 

All, her voolay, e'est la gair. 

Only this 'eio step they *re setting is enoiigli to make you 
swear. 

• 

But the old suii comes out sometimes and the poplars 
climb tbo ’ill 

Like a lot of silly soldiers at extended order drill; 

And tliero’s bits of wood.s and scon’ry, and the 'Uns don’t 
seem so noai', 

When the hand play.s tlivough the village and the kids come 
cut to cheer— 

All the kids come out to cheer and a man feels kind ol 
queer, .. 

And the girls they blow you kisses and the mothers 
bring you beer, 

On the road to Oonoeswaro, 

Ab, it ain't all skittles there, 

But I'm some'ow glad I'm always on the . i:<^ to 
Oonoosware. A, P« l3[. 
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First. Si(b. {taiijt// fjanu' juistf). *‘THKSr. I’KOPliK GIVE you THE heal titing. TIerk 's a shot jn mv si lit.” 
Hirojld Sllh. “1 USED TO THINK SO TOO TILL I CIOT ONE IN MV I'OlTEl) BHIUMP.” 


OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

(/?/y Mr, J'tiuch's Sta ff of Lrarnod CIrrks.) 

In an admirable introduction \oThc LoirUmd Scuts lieiji- 
vients (Macli-ihohk) Sir IlKiuiEUT M w'wi'Uii- complains that 
the War Otlice has systcsmalically maltreated them for 
many years. It oblifrod them to adopt a hybrid uniform, 
consisting of lligldand doublets and tartan trows, and tlioii 
rofusod to allow them to garrison their own capital, lest 
tlio Southern tourist should bo disappointed by the iibsonce 
of pbilabegs and sporrans, llis remedy would he to “ take 
the breoks off” the Lowlaiulers and clothe all Scottish 
i-ogiments in the “garB of old Gael.” They would look 
more picturesque, no doubt; but that they Nvould light any 
bettor no one who reads these stirring pages will l)o in¬ 
clined to believe. Very wisely the various authors liave 
confined themselves to the doings of the regiments before 
August 1914. Their exploits in the present War will be 
recorded in another volume—if indeed one will bo sufficient. 
For the present campaign has furnished abundant evidence 
that the Lowland Scots of to-day are one in spirit with 
tboir gallant forbears. For an example of their discipline 
it is sufficient to quote Wellinoton’s statement that not 
^ single man of the Scots Guards was brought before a 
general court-martial during the Peninsular War, and the 
almost identical tribute that they earned nearly a century 
later in the South African campaign. Of their courage 
one story is typicaL At Balaclava an excited A.D.C. rode 
up to the Colonel of the Scots Greys and told him that ** ten 
men who dare go anywhere and have no fear” were needed 
for "*a desperate job.” The 0.0., scarcely turning in his 


saddle, calmly gave the o:dor, “Greys, from your right, 
number off ten!” Tt Avoiild be easy, did space })onii it, to 
(pjoto a do/.en similar aruredotes regarding the lioyal Scots, 
the Koyal Scots Fusiliers, iho K.O.S.H.'s and the Gainer- 
oniiius, whoso records are contained in this sumptuous 
volume. My compliments to all cruicerned in its produc¬ 
tion, not forgetting Mr. Geouoe KiuaiEn, whose pictures 
in colour f>f the old uniforms are a pleasant reminder of the 
days bef<H’(s “ the pomp and panoply of war” liad heconic 
a meaningless phrase. 


In Mavtie the Unconqmrcd (Muiijlvy) Airs, Kathleen 
Noiiars has cliosen a simple and almost commonplace 
ihomo, the struggle of an energetic and ambitious girl ; 
tow^ards self-exj^ression, and made of it a very human and ■ 
moving record. The ujiward ])rogross of Mar tie —not in 
worldly prosperity so much as in development of person¬ 
ality—is no unreal affair of “roses all the way.” From tlie 
moment when you first meet her, youngest daughter of a 
decayed Californian family, Mariie is th<j bom fighter. 
Jilted, unworthily mated, threatened with utter ruin, 
bereaved, she struggles on, never more than temporarily 
daunted, to the end that loaves her fighting still, hub placed, 
ostablislied, the captain of lier soul. 1 can praise the 
book unreservedly; but I can do no moro than hint at the 
sense of poise and serenity behind all the stress of the 
actual happenings which remains my clearest impression. 
Mrs. Nonius is scrupulously fair to her cliaracters. Even 
the less worthy arc given their share of good, so Miat they 
all live most humanly and convincingly. Mariie is a long 
tale, but I think* yon will not wish it shorter hy a single 
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page; for observation and selection and (to express it in 
ote word) dignity, 1 have no hesitation in calling it one of 
the best novels that has come to my notice for a groat while. 

Miss Olive Wadsley’s latest novel, rather quaintly 
called Nevertheless (Cassell), is a story about nice allluent 
people and nice times; one rniglit also add, in a somewhat 
different sense, Nice Goings On—a talc of Jove and politics 
and the romantic emotions, all as those were understood 
in tho piping days of a decade ago. There is a liaiidsonie 
hero, who, on learning that his mother is unmarried, holiavos 
like a cad to her; engages himself to and is jilted by a 
smartly ohjoctionahle Lady Carolyn ; finally taking up with 
a middle-aged woman, who, having counted the smart 
world well lost for love (liow, you may ascertain at first 
hand), gets soundly rated by this unheroic swain and 
dost'i tod in hcjr turn on tho last page. Have 1 niontionod 
tlie word “smart,'" perhaps more than once’/ Tf so it is 
because this remains my prtsvailing impression of Miss 
Wadkley's well-gronniod and sliglitly waxworky porsofi- 
ages (at an emotional crisis it struck mo as significant uit 
one of tho heroines 
could take approving j 
note of the hero's hair- 
wash), who all live 
in the best kinds of 
houses and generally 
seem to enjoy more 
money and time and i 
food—oh, hut coloss- j 
ally more food!—than | 
they know wliat to 
do with. Wliat with 
the Berkeley and the 
Savoy and open-air | 
dinner at Banelagh, | 
followed by supper ( 

Bomewhoro else, theyi 
certainly do tliem-; 
selves ainas^ingly well. 

Perhaps this may: 
make for admiration 
of a wistful kind. : 

Personally 1 fi>und it ‘ 
all very far-off and unreal; hut let Miss Wadkley now pen 
a topical sefpiel, sliowing all these expensive idlers involved 
with the odd half-ounce (hone included) of their niCat-cards 
and 1 will promise her at least one enf husiastic reader. 

When a novelist is modestly content to label his or her 
story as “ An Episode,’" one must of course admit that 
criticisin is to some extent disarmed. At the sarno time 
1 feel hound to observe that any episode that includes in 
its tumultuous course a murder, an olopomont, a romance, 
a desertion, not to specify many otlier considerable events, 
is in some danger f)f becoming overgrown. All these things 
hapjienod during a little visit that Lyndon Traveas^ the 
heroine of Miss 0, Fox Smith’s new story, Hinging Hands 
(IfODDER AND Stodoh'ion), ))ai(i to Boiiie relations who 
lived at this spot of tho romantic name. It may save iou 
from tho disillusion that awaited Lyndon and myself to 
say at onco that Singing Sands—tlie place, not the "story— 
by no means carries out tho exquisite promise of its beauti¬ 
ful title. ^ As for the book itself, that I )nust confess lias 
put me into some sort of quandary; 1 think I sbould be 
iDoUued to compromiso by '^ailing it a good tale hadly ti^ld. 
Hiss Fox SMtTH’s manner seems at times to oomhine every 
possible exaspemtion; it is lingering where the mooter 
demc^nds speedy baffling w hore 'it bo clear^ iind 

. . ..— . 
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throughout uncertain, and even aihateurisb*, to an almost 
maddening degree, and yet one has further to admit that, 
in the words of a celebrated tribute, she ** gets there all tho 
same." Perhaps this is tho reward of smeority; in port it 
is certainly duo to bor fooling for atmosphere. * 8%nging 
Sands contains some pen pictures of Canadian landscape 
that arc suggested with quite wonderful beauty. I am 
hound to repeat, however, that in this croNvdod episode of 
Lyyuhm's visit to her remarkable relations you may find 
tho places more attractive than ilio plot, the sotting than 
the very unsatisfactory set. Which of course, being precisely 
what Miss Fox Smith intended, is only another proof that, 
against every handicap, she has done what I knew she 
would, and reached her objective. 

Green and Gay (Lane) is an excellently readable little 
war-comedy that may commend itself to you oven more for 
the charm of its mise-en-sccne than for tho not specially 
original thrills of its intrigue. The life at tho old Convent 
of Paix, converted into a war-hospital, is delightfully told; 
Mr. Lee Hoi.t’s description of tho orchards and gardens, 

basking in autumn 
sunshine, was . vivid 
enough to givo One 
reader at least a 
i nostalgia for mellow 
1 apple-burdened Nov- 
I inaiidy, where that 
|j| I special kind of woa- 
I ther seemed always 
I at its host. The plot, 

! if conventional, is 
; sufficient to hold one 
curious about tho next 
I chapter. Partlyitcon- 
corns a mysterious 
patient at tho hospi- 
* tal, who has lost both 
speech and memory, 
and eventually turns 
; out to be—well, os 
! ho is beloved of tho 
j ing&nue, need I add 
' what ho turns out to 
l:>e ? For tl»o rest we have an affair of spies and secret 
caves and stibinarinos, all on lines that, if beginning to 
get a trido hackneyed (the petrol-mixtures as before), 
liave not yet quite lost their capacity for stimulating 
interest. But even hen!> I fed bound to protest against 
Mr. liEE Holt's overwork of the “dropped clue." The 
way in which his conspirators sprinkle the ground with 
their most confidential documents seems to suggest either 
some lack of invention on the part of the writer, or a 
maladresse rare even in the records of the German secret 
84)rvice. Also I do wish that he would revise his proofs 
(of tho novel, not the conspiracy) with greater care. 
Twice in tho first chapter 1 had to cope with passages of 
which the grammatical meaning was at obvious variance 
with the writer’s intenlN—a want of care that no pleasant 
gardens or ci*eopy caves could make me wholly forgive. 

Another Izgustice. 

*'Au Ordor mode l>.v tho Food Controller allows potatoes Of tUo 





Scottish or Irisli anoecitry, to ho sold for tSeed 

But don’t all potatoes doiive from tlie anolM .fug^fy of; 
'MujBPHT? ' ' O' ■■ 
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‘ Captain Amitndsisn announces that 
ho will start for the North il^ole in 
the Bummer* Gossip has it that Mr. 
Philip Snowdbn is being pressed to 
accompany him. ^ ^ 

>!» 

The latest nows from Ireland is that 
County Clare, which has been showing 
great ‘'self-determination,’* has now de¬ 
cided on a separate peace with Great 

Britain. ^ ^ 

* 

The Ministry of Kood, it is 
stated, is thinking of comman¬ 
deering the Now Forest for 
pig-breeding. Any less enter¬ 
prising department would have 
been content with a couple of 
West End hotels, 

»{« S; 

Political neglect of agricul¬ 
ture, declares Sir 0. Bathurst, 

M.l\, has added a year to tho 
Wav. His critics are naturally 
asking “ which year.” 

♦ 

rit 

It is reported that a certain 
Government Oflice will shortly 
inako an important announc(^- 
ment on tho cpiustion of Tape 
Power. ,K o. 

3j! 

At a luncheon recently given 
by tho Ameiican Museum of 
Natural History in Now York 
tho guests were served with 
whale, lb was pronounced de¬ 
licious, and tho success of tlio 
Californian whitebait industry 
is doclarod to ho practically 
assured. ... 

*At a benefit roconlly given 
in honour of tho leading tenor 
of Salzburg tho donations in¬ 
cluded a satisago four and a-half 
foot long draped in tho Austrian 
flag. By w’ay of distinction, 
the men)hers of thoyoperatic 
company Avore thoir ordinary clotlios. 


Estfaonian bourgeoisie arepltttixigBol^j iag of the forthcoming 
sheviks to death. We have felt for aive in the West, In the 
some time that sooner or li^^er some- gains they will of course still have'the 
thing serious would happen to tho alternative of pocketing their pride. 
Bolsheviks. * * 

It is rumoured that at a recent im- 
It is all nonsoiiso to say tliat Biissia I portant gathering of newspaper editors 
will get nothing out of tho War. With j it was decided to have a WBLLS-less 
certain reservations wo undorstand that: day, ,;t 

she will ho allowed to keep the poaco. 

Tho Berlin Unhwsity is advertising 
A postman has been fined in Dublin free instruction in Turkish. This is in 
for throwing a brick at a wedding' marked contrast to the expense tho 

Turks have been put to with 
tho upkeep of their German 
masters. ^ 

*► 

A certain medical officer has 
a])pliod for a reduction of flalary 
on tho ground that ho has less 
work to do. No other symp¬ 
toms have been ohKerved. 

Chatliam magistrates have 
decided tliat crystallized violets 
arc a sweetmeat. Tliis will 
come as a surprise to those 
wlio have been tnkhig thorn as 
an antidote for barber's rash.. 

" Indian soldiers in France," 
says a nows item, “had over 
fourteen thousand bottles of 
hair oil from the Indian Sol¬ 
diers’ Fund last year.*’ No 
one will grudge it them, even 
if it does moan an ineroased 
shortage of margarine. 

i|c 

" Wo won the War in 1916,’' 
says The Cologne Oazeiic^ “and' 
we won tho War in 1917." 
They have only to win it once 
more and it becomes their own 
property. 



PYGMALION. 

Malcer of arfifinal flelicaHee for shojf wintlou s, 
W0UJ.D ONLY COMK TO Lin:!” 


•On, IF JT 


We are ipformod that a picture on 
exhibition at one of tfie London galleries 
has been covered with a huge Sheet of 
brown paper by order of the Chnsou. 
Thei*e is some talk of purchasing the 
paper for the nation. 


couple when leaving tlio church. There 
is really no excuse for this kind of 
thing, for tho price of confetti has 
been very little afl'ectod by tlie paper 
shortage. 

“ Tho British woman, ' says an es¬ 
sayist, " is a remarkably clever woman, 
generally spealxing.'* “ Generally speak¬ 
ing " is perhaps a little unfortunate. 


A large chunk of clilT near Ramsgate 
fell into the sea last week. There is no 
truth in the rumour that it was doli- 


, The Burgomaster of Vienna has sent 
an urgent message requesting that food¬ 
stuffs from Ukraine may be sent by rail 
at once. The Germans are understood 
to tiave replied that when they have 

t^en ati they want the residue will be berately pushed in by a pMfist. 

ogttitb Vienna by pigeon-post. ^ ___ 

V %*** ,. ^ " Wo shall not besitatsi to pocket our j And Pbothkro salutes the sovereign 

tf/S ^Ippaper states that the gains/’says sow. 


THE WAR PIC: A PALIMODL 

INfucn obloquy was thine m 
days of yore, 

O Borkcr, and thy service 
manifold 

(Save for a casual laention, curt and 
cold) 

UngraU3lul man continued to Ignore; 
Nay worse, ho ceased not daily to out¬ 
pour 

Abuse upon thy breed, to sneer and 
scold, 

Till every porcino trait, in days of old, 
Wo learned to ridicule or to abhor. 

But now tho days of calumny are past. 
These cruel inuuondoes we disown, 
And epithets designed to blame or MaRt 
Take on a new and honorific tone; 
For England needs thee,' blamdlosiB 
Porker, now, 





162 


[Mabch 13, 1918. 


PUNCH. OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


LEHERS FROM THE HOME FRONT. 

My pkar BEaixATiD,—From certain 
pliraseB dropped by you ou the eve of 
your return from your last leave I 
gathered that you had formed curious 
misoonccptions of the War-conditions 
Mvliici) we are enduring at home. “ Well, 
old dear,” I overheard you say to your 
sister, “there doesn’t seem to be niucli 
wrong with England: I vc never known 
her in bettor form.” It seems that your 
friends had given yon a charnpjigne ^ 
dinner every night, folio weil hy a rovuo | 
Or a daneo, or both, with a race meeting 
nud a day or iwf) with the liounds 
thrown in, and you came to the miwiir- 
rantahlo conclusion that the War had 
left us intact. 

My dear l) 0 >, this is all what you would 
call eamoiirtago oti our part. We put 
on a bravo face to hide (Uir hearts, for 
fear that wo should unuorve you hy 
the exposuic of our trials. Apart from 
the fatigue which wo sufroi in the 
service of tlit% ciumtry we naturally 
have iKJ taste for such frivolities and 
self-indulgence; hut we sacrifice our 
own inclinations for the sake of the 
dear boys from the hVont, who have a 
first claim upon us. This means a 
constant strain, moral and physical, 
for hardly a day passes hut what we 
have some frietid or relative home on 
leave, for whom we have to make a 
pretence of gaiety. 

And this applies not only to Society, 
but to those professions, such as that 
of the actor or the jockey, whoacs duty 
it is to provide entertainment and re¬ 
creation for our fighting men—a duty 
bravely borne but vo y irksome to those 
wlio auj aching to be in the trenches 
or to take uj) some form of vsoulv which 
would a])poar to boar a more immediate 
relation to the War. 

] am sending ytm a pliotograpliic 
weekly largely ilevotod to the recogni¬ 
tion of tlieso sacrificial typos. You will 
be interested in the full page portrait 
of your cousin (lladys, in a most attrac¬ 
tive fea-gowti, with the legend under¬ 
neath, “ A Hkautcful War -WouKER.” 
She is, perhaps, not looking quite her 
best, iuivnig over-taxed her strength 
with assistii»g at charity matinees 
and visiting Homes for Convalescent 
Oilicors: though, witli characteristic 
self-efTacomont, she attributed lior air 
of fatigue to tlio fact that slio had been 
up dancing for six successive nights. T 
liappened to hoar indirectly, for she 
would never have confessed it herself, 
tliat she Iiad taken upon her this addi¬ 
tional duty for the sake of n young 
friend in tiic Household Cavalry who 
was having a brief respite from Divi¬ 
sional Staff work ^and stood in sore 
need of mental relaxation. 


So you see, my dear Beginald, jrou 
must not be misled by disguises which 
wo wear for your sake to keep up your 
figiitiug spirit. Nor has it ever been 
consonant with the genius of our race 
to advertise its virtues. Noblesse oblige. 

Tlie food-restrictions and theshovtage 
of petrol are begining to toll upon my 
figure, a fact to which my tailor drew 
attention tlio otlier day when taking 
my Spjing orders. Naturally tlio 
obsession of Hu’s World-War absorbs 
my mind to tlio exclusion of trivial 
matters such as dross; and it is only 
fi'om motives of economy, in view of 
the rising prices of clothing matorial, 
that TfS^llow myself to renew my wavd- 
roho. It enables me also to dispose of 
my last year’s clothes among the de- 
s(irving poor, a form of charity wliicdi 
always attracts me hy its intimate 
ptusonal note. 

In consequence of the rationing sys¬ 
tem i am compelled to dine at homo 
with regniaiKy, i)aving at a coiisitlor- 
al)lo sacrifico contributed my meat- 
coupons to tlui family nuinage. 1 miss 
my dinner at the Club and tlmt fellow¬ 
ship of congenial spirits of one’s own 
age and way of tlnnking which is so 
fruitful a source of mutual sustainment 
ill tliesc dark hours. 

1 am averse, as you know, from any 
cliange of habit; but the War has 
comjKdled many changes, oven heavier 
than this, in the ordered tenour of one’s 
life. In 1 he circumstances 1 liavo found 
it beneficial to tak(j an extra glass of 
port. It stimulates optimism and en¬ 
larges one’s outlook. 1 am sure you 
will agree witli me tliat it is the lirst 
duty of a good citizen to employ every 
means in his power to preserve and 
streiigtluMi Jiis vumiL 

In conclusion, I luivo forborne to 
dwell u})un my personal clTorts and 
saci ifici^s. After all, you have your own 
responsibilities, scarcely less exigent 
than ours, ily the time you receive 
this letter you may be engaged in de¬ 
livering or ropolliiig an oltonsive on 
which our very existence, jours as well 
as rniiui, may depend. If anything 
that 1 Jiave said should servo to hearten 
you with the knowledge of what some 
of "us, in our quiet unobtrusive way, 
are doing on the homo front for your 
suppoi’t, I am content. 

Your affectionate (luardiati, 

O. S. 

“ ‘ Tho Evil that Mfai T)oTho truth 
of Ihti fiiiiiiliiiE dictum iwif'-ribed to Mary 
Antony in vividly illustratod Ijy Bismarck 'h 
action lu rtsgard to Aisaco-Lorraine." 

Dailif Paper. 

Wo suppose Rhaksppabk xvas mis¬ 
taken in attributing the “ dictum ” to 
Marl: Antony ii^stead of to his clever 
sister Mary. 


THE SIMPLER LIFE. 

HI. 

Spearmint. 

Ol'R donkey is called Spearmint, after 
the well-known racehorse. I christened 
him this myself, to stir his ambition and 
give him something to live up to. But 
so far his speed limit appears to he four 
miles per liotir forwards, four and a half 
backwards, and five sideways (right or 
loft); unless you approach liim with a 
parsnip or a round of liot buttered toast, 
when ho makes for you like an overdue 
express train. 

As donkeys go, Spearmint is really 
rather a nut. The prevailing note of 
his colour schoino is a warm mahogany, 
deepening into old-oak legs. His face 
however is a dead-white trom ilie ears 
downwards, except for the small jet- 
black moustaclio which by way of 
piquant contrast covers liis upper lip 
and tiio entrance to his n<rso. Ills eyes 
arc dark and brilliant. 

One reason wljy I am attacluMl to 
Spearmint is that I am sorry for liim. 
I know (though none of tho others 
does) that he may at any momont 
he taken from us. He is living ou 
tho edge of a volcano, or perhaps I 
should say all round a volcano. Some 
little while ago he swallowed a bottle 
of rat-poison. Wliy ho should have 
done such a thing (unless out of sheer 
bravado), or how lie managed it, 1 
cannot explain ; hut tho fact, like tho 
bottle, remains. 1 can vouc h for it, 
becaiiso I saw him do it. Fortunately 
the thing was corked and sealed, and 
presumably it is still in the same con¬ 
dition. 

I am doing what I can for him. The 
obvious thing is to shako the bottle as 
little as possible, and so when ho staHs 
out of an afternoon with my‘wife and 
the children my last words lo thorn are 
always tho same, “ Don't bustle him.” 
In tho execution of tliis command they 
always liavo his loyal assistance. 

So far he has invariably rotunied in¬ 
tact. 1 am not sm e whethor ho realises 
his position, but occasionally, when I 
have taken him out of j^ho trap and 
turned him gently into the paddock, 
his expression seems very thoughtful 
as ho strolls to the fence and stands 
gazing over it tow^ards the distant hills. 
Doos^lie knosv ? I hope not. 

“ Kvoa according to cautious estimates, 
Kuksul bus now to reckon with a loss of terri¬ 
tory conipri.sitig over a inillion square inillo- 
metros, or double the extent of Germany." 

JfJrening 2'inies {Glasgmo). 

This calculation is, we are afraid, too 
cautious. According lo the latest in¬ 
formation the, extent of Germatiy is 
considerably over ono square metre* 
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-rue Ml in upside down for tibe last twenty-four exercising pigeons. The answer came 

THE IVIUD LARKS* hours it isn’t to bo wondered at/* said back as follows:— 

WiJ wove told off for a job of work iny Troop Sergeant; “blood’s run to “Ask Albert Edward. All I krifew 
over the bags not long ago. The Staff its head, that's what.” about ’em is that you mustn't discharge^' 

sent us sotno pigeons wdth their love, * “ Turn it the oilier way up for a hit birds of opposite* sex together as they 
and expressed the hope that w'o’d drop and run the blood back again,” 1 sug- stop and flirt. 

thorn a lino from time to time and let gested. P.S,—You haven’t got such a thing 

them know liow the battle was raging, “Exercise is what it wants, ’ said as a bit of cold puddon about you* 


“Ask Albert Edward. All I knlbw 
about ’em is that you mustn't discharge^^ 


4nd where. (The Staff live in constant | my Sergeant hvtnly. 

terror that one day Ujo War will walk “ liy ail moans 'Oxerciso it, then,” 

oompletely away from tlioin and some said I. 

unruly platoon bomb its way up Unter The carrier ihjmiuTod. “ Very good, 
den Linden without tlieii- knowing a Sir—but liow, Sir?” 
thing about it.) “Ask the Sergeant,” said L “Ser- 

Noxfc morning we duly p(islH*d off, geanfc, liow do you exercise a pigeon? 


guv’nor, have you ? I’m all in.” 

I sent the galloper galloping on to 
Albert Edward’s post. 

“ Don’t discharge birds after sunset/’ 
ran liis reply; “ they 're afraid to go 


and waiting for the iliiii 

to do the sporting thing ‘ 

and counter. More time; 

passed, and as the IIuu ■ 

showed no signs of get-1 ^ 

ting a move on w'o liegan ; ^ Ljj|^ 

to look about us iiiid take' , ^ 

Personall}'^ I felt iliat | • 

a square meal might do | 
something towards cur-j 
ing a hollow' feeling that. * 
was gnawing mo beneath : 
the belt. As I was rum- i 
uiaging through niy! ^ 

haversack the pigeon- 
carrier ax>proached and | 
asked for tlio hook of • 
rules. I 

Now to the uninitiated, j 
I have no doubt, pigeon-: 
flying sounds tlie easiest, 
game in the world. You ^ 
just take a picture-post- ‘ 
card, mark the spot yon | 
are on with a cross, add ■ 

a few words, SUcll as, Tommy, “ 

“ Hoping this fiiids you ' francs kqua 
in the pink, as it leaves 
me at prcHent—i don t -- . _. . 

Uiink,” insert it in the faithful fowl’s | 
beak, sa\, “ Uome. iTohn,” and in a j 








NODij^fTNUiffl 
OOD HCSLT J 
IjHE ENGUinO ^ 


“ Ask the Sergeant,” said .1. “ Ser- home in the dark—that’s all I recollect, 

geanfc, liow do you exercise a pigeon ? Ask the skipper, 
and in fciie course of time found our- Lunge it, or put it through Swedish P.S.— Got a bit of bully beef going 
selves deep in Poschland holding a monko^^iiolions?” spare? I’m tucked up something ter- 

sketchy lino of outposts . _ vipio/' 

, humuiiiMi- J . ^ ^ !?y 

. inossengor on to the 

amm li' MB H|j|j , cisinR piReons. HaU an 

'y I l]our later liis answer 

iSn While on the subjast 

i\ f '•Lj| of carrier-pigeons, I may 

t ^ mention that one winter 

j night I was summoned to 

F y/vT / Bosch at 

' I dawn and we want you 

jeefcives just drop us a 
pigeon to say so. Here’s 
chit, take it to the 
ir,r' ■ pigeon-loft and get agood 

^ I nippy fowl. Good night 

ITTLK rnoui.KMS UK FoKETcrN FINANC’E. | and good luck.” 

UnT J.OOK 'tiir., Marco, ole Bronr. If tw'entf seven i 1 found the J)igeon-fan- 

L A POVNl*, AND TWO J4UJ'5 IS WORTH A ROW, ’0>V JIANY LIRE cicr InSUle an old LoDdOH 

srENDiN' SEVEN ; omnibus wliich served 


AC 5t,-,|rk,f 

-•y 'rt 


uiu OH WJLH u cross, aau lUTTLli moUl.KMS UK FOKETcrN FINANC’E. j ^n^ HOOa lUCK. 

a few words, sucli as, Totnmy , ‘ UnT LOOK 'tiiE, Marco, ole bvort. If tw'entv seven i 1 found the j)igeon-fan- 
“ Hoping this finds you ' francs eqeai. a povni*, and two i4ue is worth a row, ’ovr many lire cier inside an old London 
in the pink, as it leaves srENiuN' seven ; omnibus wliich served 

me at prcHent—i ilon t -- ._. ... -- . - . ..ifor a pigeon-loft, spoon- 

think,” insert it in the faithful fowl’s j The Sergeant rubbed liis chin stubble, feeding a sick bird. Adour liancastrian, 
beak, sa\, “ Uome, iTohn,” and in a j “ Can’t say I remember the official the fancier studied my chit with a sour 
few minutes it is rattling into the j method, Sir; one might take it for a eye, then, grumbling that he didn’t 

Goneiars letter-box. This is by no walk at the end of a string, or-” know what the army was coming to 

means the case. Pigeons are thokittlest “Those official pigeons,” I interposed, turning birds out of bed at this hour, ho 

of cattle. If you don’t treat them just “ have got to he treated in the official slowly climbed a ladder and, poking 
so tlicy will eiiiier chuck up the game manner or they won’t work; their his head through a trap in the roof, 
on tiie spot or liand vour note to mechanism becomes deranged. Wo had addressed himself to the pigeons. 
Him>kniumu,*.. ’Vo avoid tliis a book of a pigeon at Die Umpteenth Battle of “That you, P'lossie? No, you oan’t 
the ruloH is issued to pigoon-carriers, Wipers and upset it somehow. Any- go with them tail feathers missing to the 
giving insiructioiisi as to when and how way, whoii we told it to buzz off and General’s cat. Jollicoo—no, you can’t 
the creatures should bo fed, ^Yaterod, fetch rcinforcemcgits, it sat on a tree go neithor, you’ve ’ad a’ard day out 
exorcised, etc. licking its fluff and singing, and wo with them tanks. Nasty cough you’vc 


exorcised, etc. 


Oir this occasion I folfc through m> had to throw mtid at it to get it to got, Gaby; I’ll give you a drop of ’ot 
pockets for the book of the lules and shift,, Whoroit went to then goodness for it presently. Yo\i’re breathin'very 
drew blank. ‘ What’s the mat tor with only knows, for it has never been seen ’eavy, Joffro; been over-eatin’ yourseif 


the bird, anyhow?” T asked. 


since. 1 am going to do the right thing i^ain, I’ suppose—couldn’t fly a yard. 
“Looks a'bit dahn-’eartod,” said the by this bird,” ]™stace, you’re for it.” 

carrier; “ dojeoted^ike, as 5 on might 1 thereupon sent a galloper to the He backed down the ladder, gras{ring. 

say/' next outpost, occ^^pied by the Babo and the unfortunate Eustace* it in 

“ Hoeing you’ve been can 7 mg it Co., asking him line oflioial recipe for basket and handed it tp me.'. 


“ Hoeing you ’vo been can 7 ing it' Co„ 
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‘*I hop© tliift is a f^ood bird,” said I, 
“ nippy and all that ? ” 

The fancier sndrLed, “Good bird? 
Nothing can’t stop ’im, bairagos, smoke, 
nothing, 'E’s deserved the ^^C. scores 
of times over; e’s tlie host bird in the 
army, an’ don’t you forgot it, Sir.” 

1 promised not to, caught up tlie 
basket and ilod. 

I reached the rieigtibourhood of the 
line at about 2 a.m. It was snowing 
hard and the whole front was sugared 
over like a wedding-cake, every track 
and landmark obliterated. For Home 
hours I groped about seeking Battalion 
H.Q., tripping over hidden wire, tobog- 
anziing down snow-masked craters into 
shell-holes, the inftnitablo Eustace 
with mo. Finally I fell head-first into 
a dug-out inhabited by three ancient 
wamors, \yho wem sitting i*ound a 
brazier sucking cigarettes. They were 
Brigade Scouts, they told me, and tvere 

O over presently, Tliey were also 
Samaritans, one of them, Fred, 
giving me his seat by the fire and a 
mug of scalding cocoa, while his col- 
learaes, Messrs. Alf and Bert, attended 
to Eustace, who needed all the uttou- 
tion he ooidd get. I caught snatches 
of their conversation here and there: 
^*ShibQ us toast *im over the brazier a 
fatti Alf P ” ** Wonder if a diop o’ rum 
would 'eifirtea 'fan ? " iSp it into his 
vfhefa •© yawns, B«rt.^’ 


At length Eustace’s circulation was 
declared restored and the tliroe set 
about harnessing themselves for war, 
encasing tlieir legs in sand-bags, wind¬ 
ing endless mufflers round tlioir beads 
and donning innumerable oddovercoats, 
so that their final appearance was moie 
that of apple-women than Hcouts. 

We then set out for the battle, Bert 
1 loading the way towards the baiTago 
whicli was cracking and banging away 
in yellow flashes over the Bosch lines. 

Presently wo heard a muffled Jiail 
aliead. 

“ Wazzermattor, Bert?” Alf shouted. 

“They’ve quit — slung tlieir ’ook,” 
came the voice. 

Fifty yt^rds brought us bumping up 
against Bert, who was prodding through 
the debris of a Gennan post with the 
point of his bayonet. 

“ So the swinos have beat it ? ” said 
Fred. “ Any soovenirs ? ” 

“ Nah ! ” said Bert, spitting, “ not a 
blinkin’ 'am-sandwich.” 

“Is this really our objective?” 1 
asked. 

“ It is, Sir,” Bert replied. “ Best sit 
down and keep quiet; the rest of tlie 
boys will be along in a jiffy, and they’d 
bomb tbeir own grandmothers when 
they 're worked up.” 

I put my hand in the basket and 
dragged Eustace forth!: He didn’t look 
up to Y.G. form. StfU I had explicit 


orders to release him when our olqcc- 
tivo was reached, and obedience is 
second nature with me. 

I secured niy message to his leg, 
wished him luck and tossed him high 
in the aii’.- A swirl of snow hid him 
from view. 

1 didn’t call at H.Q. wlien 1 returned. 

I wont straight Home to bed and stayed 
tliore. As they did not send for me and 
I hoard no more about it I conjectured 
that the infallible klustaco had got back 
to his bus and all was well. Never¬ 
theless r had a sort of uneasy feeling 
about him. I board no more of it for 
ton days, and then, out walking one 
afternoon, I bumped into tlie pigeon- 
fancier. There was no way of avoiding 
the man; tbo biuo was only four feet 
wide, bounded by nine-foot walls with 
glass on top. So 1 halted opposite him, 
smiled my prettiest and asked after 
Eufltacej. “ So glad lie got homo all 
right,” said I; “ a groat liird that.” 

Tbo fancier glared at me, his sour 
eyes sparkling, his fists opening and 
shutting. I felt that only bitter dis¬ 
cipline stood between them and* my 
throat, 

“ Ay, Sir,” said he, speaking with 
difficulty, “ ho’s a great bird, but not 
the bird he was. He got home all right 

J yesterday, but very stiff in. the Iqgs ' 
rom walking every step o' the way.” 

Patlanper. 
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TUC Ml ADI/ IW I i/Mj-r II- pattern, which we 

THE p • ’a VC here, and is 'eld in position by one 

CIGARETTE CASE. screw only. It lias now been con- 

iT vvas the ovo of my oral oxamina- dornncd and is only liissued to tlio 
tion in the Ijowis gun. Expeditionary Forces, so wo will con- 

T was sitting in niy billot with a largo ttuit ourselves with tlio description of 
note-book on my lap, testing myself the IMark IE. pattern spring-rib which 
with questions of “Mechanism," of is lilted to this case. 

‘‘Points after Firing," of “Chmeral Do- “ It is ’eld in position hy two small 
Bcription "—in fact with all kinds of screws, one at hoithor end. The screvv 
questions which ndglit in any way ho on Iho right is kriow'n as tho kkjht 
connected with the “ Ijight Automatic (’A'rcH-srniNo-nin-FixiN(}-scRRW, and 
*303 incli Eowis Machinc'fJun." 1 was the screw on tho loft is known as tho 
trying to practise concentration and t.kft cATCH-spHiNO-iaii FixiNn-scwFAV. 
liardly looktMl ufi w hen tho door opened “ Each screw is marked witli a num- 
und a Stall-Sergeant Instructor entered her. One screw is marked with a onr 
the room. Ibj did not, I think, saliibi, and iho other screw is Jiuirked with a 
though 1 am sum that his caj) was on, two. iiight oatch-spuino-utu- 

hut, producing an ohlong cigaiottc-case fixing hcurw is niarked with a-" 

(which, now tliat I conu^ to think of it, lie jiausiid as though huiving mo to 
was, I i)elievo, my own), he arrosU?(i com])leto the liiiuuick. Without look- 
my attention. I had no tinuj to say ing np from iiiy note-hook I blurted 
anything, for ho started off witli his out “ a onk." 

lecture straightaway :— “ Wrowf and hincorvo.cl. Sir," ho re- 

“’Ere wo’ave the Mauk JV. Lioiri' plied. “The right cateh-spring-rih- 
PocKRT CiOAKR’i'TR Cask. Take it down lixing-scrow is marked with a two and 
in your nolod)ook, please, Sir, nnd(‘.r tho left catch-spring-rih-tixing serew is 
the heading ‘(leneral Descrijition.* It maiked with a onk.” 
is uiad(^ of aluminium for lightness; “Why on earth didn’t they mark 
length, inclitis; hrtjadth, 3A inches; them tho other \vay round?" 1 pro- 
woight, when empty, ouncos, when tested. 

full, 3y ounces. Jt consists of two Jlis answer upheld tho oldest tra- 
slightly curved hohlong pans — tho dilions of the Army. 
iTUPPEU PAN and tilt; nowRu PAN. 'I’he Urcmisr^ Sir," he said, “there was 
huiiper pan is convex and the lower a Liberal Guv-er-mint in power at tho 
pan is concave." time. Anti wo will now go on to consider 

Hero he paused; then Avith great tlie projection which is hundercut. It 
emphasis lie went on ; “ 'Jlir rfumon is dovetailed into the steel spring-rih 
mhy: tn honlor fo) tho cane to come and is lumdercut in border to provide 
flash against tho ribs of a man's hoihf. a llango which springs into a corre- 
ThetvNo ])ans ai’o fasteno I togt'ther hy spending clearant'o or 7w-cess on tho 
a nixoR and a iiaxis-pin. The haxis- inside of the lip of tho hufijxjr pan 
pin nmy ho nunoved with the aid of a wIkmi iho pi-cssme of the lliumh of the 
Mark IV. PI Nfir )>y laiiping IVt)iu right right 'and on iho eatch-spring-hactuat- 


to loft -so. 

“ At the hoj)[)osiLe siilo of the lower 


ing-stud is released." 

“One minute, Sergeant," 1 said; 


pan wo ’ave a stud, which ])roLrudo.s I “ what’s that little scratch intended 
thioiigh a siiOT or cut-away jioriion j for? ” 

the lij). It i.s a ncittm* of liin-dilTor-j lie hesilaUid, and for a moment I 
enco which w;i,y you call it. This stud j thought that J had caught him out, 
is known as the (*A'r<'U-Ki'KiNG HAcrr \T-! hut miiy for a moment. “That siiiall 
iNU-sTPi), hocause it hactuates tlio j Sir," ho rojiliod, with an air of 

catch-spring. finality, “ is for tho llarmoiircr," which 

“ In order to hactuale tlio catch spring ! of course settled the question, 
you dojuvbs lli(‘ catch-spring-liactuat- “The^hirklV. Light Pocket Cigar- 
ing stud witli the tliumh of iho right otto-caso," ho wont on, “contains, wlicn 
and- in////.S'manner; and he sure you fuH, twenty - eight rounds, fourteen 
romomber, Sir, on tin; day of tho exam- rounds in tlie huppor pan and fourteen 
ination, that in border to ho a good rounds in tho lower pan—tvvonty-oight 
instructor you must illastrato as well in hall, l^kich pan i.s provided with a 
as (ieMonstrate. strip of Mark Vtl. Russian silk elas- 

“ J now liopcu the cigareito-caso—.so tic, which liolds the rounds in position. 
—and on tho hinsido of the lij) of the There are two methods of unloading— 
lower 2 >an vvo see tlie catch-spring, [a) Doiiborate, {h) Rapid. In border 
which consists of a steel spuing inn and to give \ou practice in loading before 
a PBOJEGTiON which is iuiiulercut. \unUmding I wilLnow unload according 
“ Tho spring rib is made of steel for j to inetli()d (/>). Standard time, threo 
strength and is of tiro patterns. The ; seconds." t 
Mark 1. pattern is |horter in leiigth i He grip^iod oigarette-caso firmly 


in one hand, holding it open, and 
started to shako it—gently atlirst, then 
more and more violently. Apparently 
some of iho rounds refused to bo shaken 
out, and, losing all control of him¬ 
self, he banged the cigureito-case on 
the table; oven my chair seemed to 
vibrato. 

Then at last I opened my eyes. 
Russell was standing over me shaking 
my shoulder. 

“You’ve been snoozing, old dear," 
he said. “ Get a move on or it will be 
midnight before you’ve finished your 
notes. Have a gasper ? " 

He drew a cigarottc-caso from liis 
pocket as he spoke. 

“ Thanks," I said, looking at it sus- 
jnciously ; “ I prefer a pipe." 

THE PLEASURES AND PAINS OF MEMORY. 

The correspondence on “ Facial 
Memory" in .77 j/j Sjmeinior seems to 
have infected our readers also. At 
least this soenis to ho tho only oxjila- 
nation of tho budget of letters on the 
subject which Mr. Punch has lately 
rocoivod and from which he publishes 
tho following selection :— 

The Purdominant Featito:. 

Much Borohavi, llorts. 

Siu,—It is an interesting question in 
connection with facial memory which 
feature imjiressca itself most deoidy on 
the recollection. J^orsonally I am in¬ 
clined to give tho iirefereuco to tho 
n()S(3. This may ho duo to tho fact 
that my own family is romarkahlo for 
tliti ])romincnce of that organ. Jndeoil 
1 Jiad an uncle, a woll-known entomo¬ 
logist, whoso noso Avas so long and set 
at such a jieculiar angle that ho could 
not smoko a cigarette Avithout burning 
tho tip. Ho was a bachelor, a man of 
coiisidorahlo means, and 1 novor forgot 
him. 3’lio colour of people's eyes I 
rarely notice, l)ut I find a squint a de¬ 
cided assistance to incmoiy. Tims I 
recogni^od an old schoolfellow who was 
afflicted in this Avay after an interval of 
upwards of forty years. Rut 1 ought 
to add that ho also Jiad a pronounced 
nose and a game log. Vojeos, again, I 
seldom forget. Joavett’b voice, as 1 
have noticed in my Conversations with 
Cdohrities (Vol. Ill, page 289), was of 
a cheerful chii'ping timbre that at once 
arrested tho oar, and his nose too, 
tliough not pronounced, was character¬ 
istic (see page 294). Indeed 1 cannot 
lielp thinking that it would be a safer 
method for our police to take impros- 
aions of the noses of criminals than to 
rely oil finger-prints. But as I have 
dealt exhaustively with this subject in 
my Luminous LuGubrations (Vol, lY, 
page 792) I may content myself here 




Vacififtt Vuitor, “WKLt, LirrL.K maid, and yfSKjm 18 roua daddy?” Stuall ScoU Patriot “In Fbanc.e." 


r, V. “ Ah I And what is hk doing there ? ” S. 8. P, (stoutly), ** Kxli.ino C4errmans.” 

P, V, “Pear! dear! And when jb he coming home?” S. 8.F, [verystoutly), ‘‘When hp/b feenibhed w'i' them a\” 


with a bi'ief statomeut ot iny convic¬ 
tion, 

I am, Yours faithfully, i 

Lemuel Lonumiue. 

A Cruel Contretemps. 

Emperor*H Gate, S,W. 

Sir, —I much sympathiije with those 
whose memory for faces plays them 
false, having long Buffered from this 
defect. It is not that I forgot faces (in 
this respect my memory is truly royal) 
but that I am unable to pigeon hole 
their owners. For example, 1 remember 
meeting a smartly-dressecl man in Pall 
Mall j^ears ago whose face was perfectly 
familiar. As he showed symptoms of 
recognition I stopped and shook hands 
with him, wlion to tny horror it turned 
out that it was my tailor, to whom at 
the time 1 owed a rather heavy bill. I 
am bound to say that lie seemed even 
more embarrassed than 1 was; but I 
don't think that tailors ought to fre- 
quSbt PaU Mall during the daylight. 

Yours faiHifully, 

•‘No!WtfeSSB OftlirMr' 1 


A Strange Story. 

The Oaks, Gullimjham. 

Sir, —Tliis correspondence on the 
sul)ject of memory is most interesting. 
Pcriiaps you will allow me to contribute 
an experience of my own. As a rule, 
my memory for names and faces is 
excellent, but it is subject to occasional 
lapses. For example a few years ago 
a young man accosted mo in the street 
as I was leaving my house, reminding 
me that ho had once been in niy service 
as a boot-boy. Ho knew my name, 
though I had forgotten all about him, 
and asked my assistance to enable him 
to pay his railway fare to Gloucester, 
where his father was lying dangerously 
ill. I lent him a sovereign, which ho 
promised to repay ino; but from that 
day to this I have never heard from or 
of him. Strange to say I found that 
ho had told a similar story to seveml 
othoj residents in the neighbourhood. 
As his narrative was most circumstan¬ 
tial and bis manner convincing, it has 
occurred fK!) me that be was also suffen- 


I ing from a lapse of memory, although 
; his last words to me were that be would 
never forget iny kindness. 

1 am. Sir, yours truly, 

Samuel Swallow. 

“Lest we Rembmueu.” 

Look-ahead Institute, 

794, Kingswatf. 

Sir, —AJost contributors to this corre¬ 
spondence proceed on the assumption 
that a good moinory is a blessing and 
a thing to bo cultivated. Personally I 
am of opinion that it is far more im- 
! portant for success in life to cultivate 
i the art of judicious oblivion. As the 
I poet says, “ 'Tis madness to reiuom- 
j her, 'Tis wisdom to forget." Acting on 
I this view I have organised a School of 
i Scientific Forgetfulness. Full particii- 
} lars will be sent on application to me 
at tlie subjoined address; but I ^nay 
say that my main aim is to disburden 
the mind of useless knowledge and to‘ 
enable students to concentrate their 
j attention on the need_s o^the moment. 





















PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[MiiBOH 13 , 1918 . 



ill 


Wife of rrojltrnr, “Kii - f:.\N '^o;' rrj.t, mk n<' ki: hkacly moa- j'hoi’LK kat iikiiiiinck ?" 


(iratifyiii" results Imvo already lieon 
C)l)taino(i, and ono of niy pujiiN, whom 
1 have taii«lit to olimiiuito all leeolloc- 
tion of what lie had luanietl at scliool 
and tho University, has hecn appointed 
to an important post in tlio now Min¬ 
istry of Jiiformation. 

.1 am, Sir, yours obediently, 

Asimnw Tiiutjston, 

The Passing of the Horse. 

*• Kiftnoii dnllur.s Saussi^jn Makiiip; 

Plant at sarrilict' or vxchiwf^ti for five* pa.s.'^tngfi* 
ear (lat(st).”-- Montreal Daily >S7./r. 

“The Pro.niii'r’s wifu also Hamp¬ 

stead, wlit're ulit' was met by .*>0 lailius iii 
iiaticual costume*.’’ — Morning Post. 

What, exactly is tho national costume of 
the lIain2)stoad ileathons? 

“Tho United States (h)v<M*nincut wirolnss 
Rtations transmit tho following inessago from 
Washington: -Tho Food Commi.ssion an 
nouDcoR that tlio inoiitloss days have saved 
110,OCX),000 poiiiida of Ix^cr in lour months.” 

Manchester Paper, 

Althouf^h it is perhaps unusual to 
reckon beer by tho pound, this is indeed 
good news for the meiubers of tho 
United Kingdom Allitince. 


THE HOLE. 

Lines to a riiosnccvrivK Tenant. 
Tills is The Ilolo; and licjrc, my friend. 
Your lessor all hut mot his end, 

Only the gods were good 
When out of heaven swung tho homh, 
.Diverting me a momout from 
My day-long dreams of food. 

Yot, as I organised a quouo 
Of such as congregate to view 
Wluatever sport *s afoot, 

And heard men saying every minute 
That “you ciould put two taxis in it” 
(Dut 1 liad none to put) — 

J mostly wondered if you'd mhid 
Tins gaping orifice behifid 
Your future kitchen-door; 

Yot fancied you *d ho quite content 
(If anything, 1 felt tho rent 
Should 1)0 a llttlo more). 

For think how scarce the croquet-lawns 
in which this kind of crater yawns 
So beautiful, so deep; 

In all this suburb, bruised and charred, 
No hole is lield in more regard— 

And you can have it cheap. 

Only you must not fill it in, 

But for all time tho Prussians' sin 


I Shall he attosied hoi'c ; 

I Others may mend their ])romises, 

We 'll keej) our wreckage as it is, 

Tho perlect souvenir. 

Save that around shall yew-trees grow 
And some small tablet let men know 
iiow nearly I was downed, 

.\nd folk will come in flocks to see 
Who would not visit you or riio 
j On any other ground. 

! And if your friends’ war-ardour dies, 
Or should your terrier fraterniao 
I With dachshunds in tho street, 

I Show them tlio hole and toll thorn hits 
I About the wickedness of Fritz 
And how lie must bo boat. 

Maybe tho croquet won’t be grand, 

But what a bastard lies at hand 
For clock-golf, don’t you think ? 

Oi‘ yc^ may line tho thing with tin 
For gold-fish to revolve thoroin 
Or puppy dogs to drink. 

And since men say no second shell 
Whore ono has fallen ever fell, 

Ami I should like to know, 

When next you hear the Archies roll 
Please put your household in the hole, 
Ani, see if this is so. A. P. H. 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

Monday, March ith, — In moving 
that a grant of twenty-livo thousand 
pounds be mad© to the >vido\v of Sir 
Stanley Maude tho Pkimk Mintrier 
paid a noble tribute to tiiis very perfect 
gentle knight who, after deeds thal> 
restored the Nation’s faith in itself, fell 
a victim to his own cliivalry. Tho 
motion was appi*oved nem inc coni radi- 
cente, Mr. Snowden being nobody. 

My congratulations to Licutetuint- 
Oolowel WiiJi Thorne on his new rank 
and to the Jst Jhitlalion Essex Volun¬ 
teers on having a C.O. wlio, in addition 
to other merits, has a voice that should 
bo the envy of the sergeants’ moss. 

Tho Minister for AaiucuLTumc was 
much heckled regarding tho shortage 
of pigs, and when told that not a single 
sty should be. left unfilled, was under¬ 
stood to say that that depended more 
upon the sows in the country than 
upon the boros at Westminster. The 
House had a further proof of Mr. 
pROTHEUo’s practical knowledge of 
farming when, in alluding to the relax¬ 
ation of local by-laws, he casually re¬ 
marked that no man minds tho smell 
of his owm pig.” 

Tuesday, March ijtJi. - Of all the 
Members of the House tho last I should 
liavo suspected, 'primd facie, of sym¬ 
pathy with Bolshevism is Mr. M(niitELji, 
who is the brother-in-law of a Duke 
and drosses the part to i)erfection. But 
Pacifism, like Poverty, introduces one to 
stmuge associates, and Mr. MorrrlTj, 
it appears, has in public meeting 
advised the Britisli proletariat toadojit 
Bussian iriethods. But if ho wants to 
bo taken seriously ho must grow a 
beard d Ja Lenin and eschew clean 
collars and soap. 

It was, of course, very ungenovous of 
Ml’. Lynch and Mr. J^iIingle to com¬ 
plain that Sir Emc Geddes was read¬ 
ing his speech, and the SteakEU was 
quite right in rebuking them. All tho 
samo I think the First Loud, who can 
make a very good speech if he cares to, 
would find that his statements of naval 
policy would gain in effectiveness if lie 
trustcj<l iiKHo to his memory and loss 
to his inanuscripi. 

For one l^irliaineiitary innovation, 
however, he deserves our tlianks, and 
that was the exhihitien of an iniinense 
diagram, illustrating the downward 
tendency of tho U-boat depredations, i 
There are other orafois who might 
with advantage iniitafe this method, i 
In fact there are some wiioso speeches 
would be more enjoyabte if they were 
all diagrams, ^ 

The best ne^ys that Sir Eric had to | 
impart was tkat the Allies have at last i 
realised the necessity it uniformity in I 


naval as well*as military policy; the 
worst was that owing to labour troubles 
(for 1 didn’t gather that he attributed 
any blame to Admiralty methods of 
dealing with the shipbuilding trade) our 
output had fallen far below last year’s 
I record. 



Till.: Envy of thi: Skiiokants’ 

I/r.’CoL. AVii.l Thounj:. 

W'cdncsday, ]\l(nch hilt .—Visitors 
who ropairiul to the Upper House in 
the hope of hearing some brilliant 
epigrams from Lord KimiTiESDALE, who 
sought a return of the (jovornmont’s 
“ semi-ministerial, scmi-departnieiital, 
and serni ofhc.ial *’ ajipointments, had 
first to sit through a debate on tho 
important but seldom exhilarating topic 
of foot-and-moulb disease. This de- 



EltlC ; on, LITTLE, 

' There m had Ash in tho soa ail-over camo 
out of it.” 

Sia Bale Gkddes^ 


pressing prelude may have talcen the 
sparkle out of Lord Buiblbsdalb, who 
was not nearly so sprightly ae usuail. 
In fact the best joke of the afternoon 
came from Lord Hylton, who on behalf 
of the (.joverniiient refused to give the 
return becausis it w’ould use lip too 
much paper. 

On tJiis subject Parliament is waking 
up. In the Commons cofnplaint was 
made that a pamphlet published by the 
Board of Agriculture contained two 
pages of complimentary matter, and 
SirB. Winfrey promised that such a 
lapse from oflicial frigidity should not 
occur again. In future, the motto of 
the departiiieuts will be that of the 
iJliclionary of National Biography, ” No 
flowers, by request.” 

Like all popular assemblies the Houso I 
of Commons passes rapidly from mood 
t<Tinood. Members of all paiiiies were 
]dungod in sadness this afternoon by 
the untimely death of John Bbdmond, 
snatched away just when his distracted 
country most needed his moderating 
influence. Of the many tributes paid 
to his memory none was more moving 
than the few simple words in which 
Sir Edward Carson told of a friend¬ 
ship begun when they went on the 
Leinster circuit togother and lasting 
unshattered l)y all the storms of poli¬ 
tical controversy, * 

Wit hin an hour Sir Edward was the 
centre of a voi y diffcient scone. TOhal- 
lenged to .say whetlHU* he approved of i 
the Ruporsossion of Ijord Jellu ok he 
startled the House by the revelation i 
that, though a member of the War 
Cabinet at the time, lie had never been 
(jonsiiltod on tho subject, and that he 
considered it ” a national calamity,” Sir 
Charles Seei.y was not expressing a 
solitary view when lie said,“May I ask 
whether there is any Government? ” 

From Mr. Bonau Law wo learned 
that there is a Government, but that it 
is not considered nocossary to consult 
it over such trivialities as the appoinl- 
mont of tho director of our naval 
^►ategy. Tliat is a matter solely for 
the civilian who happens to be First 
Ijord, who may, however, and iti this 
instance did, take the opinion of an¬ 
other civilian who happens to be Prime 
Minister. 

Thursday, March 1th. —Mr. Hvrnk 
KG omod to bo disappointed to leam : 
that in Ireland (where Mr. Due 6 has i 
been dh gaged in teaching the yoiiug ‘ 
idea not to shoot) no prisoners are now ! 
being forcibly feu, and that those who * 
refuse to take food have to take the 
consequepces instead, lie does not 
a^mrovo of these substitutes. 

That IndefatigablesleuthhQundyMajor 
scored a notable triumphs His^ 
discovery that ” a large silk manu* 
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Medical OJHicer, ‘'lii-tcss mk, my LAD, WHAT DO You WKinii?” Jtoc.ruit. “Eiuut STrx two, inclt’DIno hone, Stu. 


factory " in Stafford si liro had bccFi pur¬ 
chased hy “ a (lOi inan woman *' waa 
pronounced by Sir AjiinniT Stant.ky to 
1)0 siij^mlarly accurate, save that “ thn 
larfjo silk manufactory*' was a amall 
fancy shop, and that “ tho (ierman 
woman ’* Imd boon married to an 
En^dishman for lifUsm years. 

Even in those days a Vote of Credit 
for six hundred millions is rathor a 
largo dose to sw’allow at a single gulp, 
hut Mr. Boxau TjAW sugar-coated his 
pill with the explanation that it would 
enable the House to Iiavo a long holiday 
at Whitsuntide. As lie also announced 
a slight hut welcome diminution in the 
daily rate of expenditure, and furnished 
a candid but, on the whole, encouraging 
account of the position on our Humor¬ 
ous fronts, tliero was little criticism, 
and tho Vote was carried just in time 
for Members to bo " marooned in tho 
Tubes. — 

What our Pro-Oonsuls have to suffer. 

“To-day is tho (lovornor’s birthday. Ilis 
FiXcolloncy's quotation in Lady BGrtranPs 
Birthday Book is 

Via consili expers vwle ruit sua. 

His Excellency’s career in Coy Ion has 
already verified its truth .”—Ceylon Vaiicr, 


“ There wore in the Dominion largo quantities 
of S. P. Hagnum moss, found to be suitable 
for dressing wounds.” 

Taranaki IJaily NewB (New Zealand). 
We welcome tbe appearauce of this now 
scientist. 


APPEALS TO THE YOUNG. 

PKoriiE who say that ihrro is any 
lack of oiitci jnisc in tho thousiiiid-iitnl- 
ono Ministries of economy and propa¬ 
ganda are wofully out of it. liiiiergy 
is conspicuous everywhere. An idea 
of tho thorouglmoHS with wliich tho 
Food (Control authorities ared()ing their 
job may ho gathoroil hy a few extracts 
Irom tho advance proofs of a series of 
now versions of favuiirito tales for 
children which are about to l)ti issued 
on tlin principle that you cannot catch 
the iiiiiid too tender. 

Wo do not quote the storios in full, 
hut inoroly those parts where tlie hand 
of tho Food-Contuolihsh lias fallen 
heaviest. Hero, for example, is a vital 
passage from Iho revision of 

“ LiUle lied lUding-IJond — 

“Now, Riding-ITood,’’said her mother. 
“I want you to take this basket of eat¬ 
ables over to your grannio's.’* 

“ What have you put into it, mother " 
asked the little girl. 

“There’s a pound of butter, a dozen 
eggs and six sausages,” was tho reply. 

“But, my dear mother,” exclaimed 
the child, “have you not road about 
rations? This is a very unpatriotic and 
dangerous proceeding.” 

“ Nonsense! ” said her mother; “ the 
only danger is the Wolf,” 

“ On the contrary/’ replied Little I(ed 


Riding Jlood, “1 consider tho Wolf as 
comparatively negligible. What 1 fear 
I is Tjord liiioNnoA. My conscience also 
! forbids me to contravene tlio rcgnla- 
I lions.'* 

I “ Blos>i you, my daughter! ” said her 
I mother. “ Wiiat a treasure you are! 
J was only testing yoin* character and 
now T am sutisheil.” 

.And witli these words Little lied 
Riding'Hood WHS presented with a new 
shilling, a l)caulilu) doll and a packol 
of Jjupicide. 

A somewhat similar motive is to he 
found in the ncjxt extract 

From the new llansei and Cl retd/* 

Tim two hungry children wmre walk- 
i»ig hand-in-hand in tlio dark forest. 
At length they saw in front of them a 
clearing among tho trees. 

“ A house I ” cried Hansel; and they 
hotli I.M'gari to run towards it. 

“ Such a curious little cottage,” they 
exclaimed wlion they came near it. 

.In a few minutes they had reached 
it, and Gretel, struck hy soinotliing odd 
about tho appearance of it, touched tho 
wall with her hand. “ Why, it’s built 
of cake,” she cried delightedly. 

“And tlio roof is made of huttor- 
Bcolch,” said her brother as ho broke 
off a piece. “And it’s good tod,” bo 
added as well as ho could with his 
mouth too full. 

So the childron alo till their hunger 
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“Ik rr very rowEiiFUU? ' 

“It is, lady, Fou instance if there was a Gotha two mii.es up it would bbino it down to five uundiied yards.” 
“And then 1 st'i’PosK one of ouii riflemen would deal with it?" 


left tlioin. Then, being well brought 
up, they began to reflect that porliaps 
they were doing wrong. “No, little 
sister,” said Hansel gravely, “ we will 
not go to the front-door. This is food¬ 
boarding—a crime against the State.” 

“ Yes,” said Gretol, “ and peculiarly 
ingenious too, for who would think of 
seeking for hidden comestibles among 
the materials of tlio ver'y fabric of tlio 
building?*’ 

“Exactly so,” replied Hansel, “and 
the guilt of the hoarder thus becomes 
the more serious. Lot us hasten away 
and find a policeman.” I 

So the two little patriots wandered on, 
although suffering the pangs of greed, 
until their se^arch was rewarded. . . . 

It is generally supposed that the 
story of IJhic lieurd illustrates callous 
turpitude to the full, But the Food 
Department have a different opinion, 
and in their version of the Ic^gend 
other and oven more serious crimes arc 
added to his account: duplicity and an 
anti social spirit almost beyond de¬ 
scription. 


wifo of Blue Beard tiptoed up the staii‘8 
and came to the door of the secret 
room, fn defiance of all his instruc¬ 
tions and in breathless hasto she tried 
the keys, and at length found one wliich 
turned in therlook. 

She paused and, placing her hand on 
her bosom to still the tumultuous beat¬ 
ing of her heart, slie silently entered and 
closed the door behind her. 

Some hours later her lord I'oturaed 
and found lier seated in her boudoir, 
pale but collected. Gazing into her eyes 
he said sternly, “ Have you visited the 
secret room in my absence, madam ?” 

The colour mounted to her cheeks 
as she ran and throw her arms about 
liis nock. “ You darling,” she oriod, 
tears of joy coursing dowui her rosy 
cheeks, “ Jiow kind of you!—not to let 
me know!—such heaps of margarine, 
such quantities of sugar, such— 

** Hush, my dear,” said her dastard 
lord, looking round him with the appre¬ 
hensive manner ^culiar to the worst 
kind of citizort ; ** remember—the ser¬ 
vants.” ssasssasssssss^ssa 

Polyphbne fbr Gramophone. 


From tU mw “ Bhit:Beardr Polyphone Ihr Gramophone. 

... t ^ 1 li 1 ”Barrut, grand tOlkor ; 4 year# ; will ex- 

After her h^band bad gone and the I ^hatige for good Gramophone and Beootds.'* 
hbt sound of his ear had died aivay the ' Manchester Pa^r. 


Shortage. 

A certain young woman of Hoddesdon 
Asked for lunch—and they gave her a 
modest nn. 

“ Wo *ve no butter or bread 
Or potatoes,” they said, 

“ And all the lish (even the cod) is done.” 

Answer to Corkespondent. —No, 
Horace, the quotation, “ His fair round 
belly with food-coupons lined,” is not, 
as YOU suppose/*from Bacon's As You 
Like It, but from Rhondda's Whether 
You Ltke It Or Not, 

“WV can hoiiufifcjy ruuomnioud tlioso who 
were not thoro last night to ‘ge to-iiight to 
aiiolher {kirforiuauoe thoy .arc having at the 
Church of England Institute cominenoing at 
e.80 and wc feel sure that it will ploi^ even 
the most, exacting. The funeral takes place 
this evening.”—i/pderahad Bulletin, 

The Epglish take their pleasures sadly 
—even in India. 

' “BANDS OP HOPE, 

ddBD ANNUAL MEETINQ OF THIS -UNION, 

Staggering Possihilities.” 

Local Poj^, 

Surely these are just the possibilities 
which Bands o! Hops were mtondei^; 
to prevent. . , v ' 
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THE FAMILY MOTTO. 

** Ab uno disce omnes*' remarked Uie 
Adjutant, who had been oxamining 
some German prisoners and was dis¬ 
coursing on the manners of the Boscli. 

In the old days, when wo despised 
margarine and matches, the Adjutant 
wm a classical master at a public school, 
and he still talks, as the Colonel once 
told him, **like the end pages of the 
dictionary.” 

**Your knowledge of Latin makes 
you the best misunderstood man in 
the division,” observed the Captain. 
“Yesterday, for oxaqpple, my orderly 
asked me where Quoante was, and what 
it had to do with the War. That 
floored me, but on making inquiries I 
found he had heard you remark that 
wo seemed to be fighting now chiefly 
to restore the status quo ante. Ho was | 
under the impression that you said the > 
‘State of Quoante,' and thought the 
place must be one of the South Ameri- 
.^^an Bepublics. 

“The Sergeant-Major, by the Way, 
seems to think your Latin tags are an 
original form of swearing. It would be 
a revelation to you, old chap, to hear 
bint frediy interpreting them to de- 
And .ynu should notiee the 
; siibaltems looking intdiUgent when you 


are talking like a Boman senator. He- 
minds mo of young Fudge, who hadn’t 
enough Latin to ouable him to trans¬ 
late his family motto. 

“Fudge, in spite of his unhappy 
I name, was quite a nice lad, the son of a 
Midland manufacturer who had adapted 
his plant to make aeroplane parts in¬ 
stead of household ironmongery; and 
soon after the youngster joined us as a 
subaltern his father got a knighthood 
liocause he paid such a lot of excess 
profits tax. With the knighthood ho 
promptly acquired from the College of 
Heralds a coat-of-arms and a family 
motto—of the “canting” kind, in 
Latin, of course. 

“ The fellow who prepared the motto 
must have been a bit of a humourist, 
and ho took advantage ,of old Fudge’s 
ignorance of Latin to explain that its 
moaning was, ‘ Death has no fears for a 
Fudge.' The old chap wrote to his son 
—his stationery was embellished with 
the new coat-of-arms—urging him to 
memorise the motto and say it when he 
found himself in a tight corner. Young 
Fudge, as I have said, had no Latin, 
but he got the family motto by heart, 
and always used it when he was just 
about to go over the top. The men of 
his platoon thou^t it was a praw or 
t^at be was cursing in Qresk, and 


some of thoin oven took to shouting it 
themselves as they went into action. 
The Jiosches must have revised their 
opinion of British culture when they 
heard our men bawling Ijatin, and they 
usually bolted like rabbits. 

“That motto certainly seonicd to 
inspire Fudge. Ho did well, was twice l 
mentioned in despatches, got his second | 
pip, and was awarded the M.C. Thou 
one night in Mess, when in an expan¬ 
sive mood lie quoted his family motto, 

* Melius Juijera qtunn mori/ another 
man told him that it meant ‘ 'Tis hotter , 
to fly than to die ’; ainl poor Fuclg <3 
crumpled up.” I 

“ Your moral Hoenis to be tljat ignor- I 
anco of ijatin is a good tiling,^’ re- ‘ 
marked the Adjutant. “ But in the 
end it let liim down badly.” 

“ Not at all,” responded the Captain. 

“ When ho recovered from the shock 
he had an inspiration. Under the im¬ 
pression that 'fiufcre * indicated flight 
through tTie air, he transferred to the 
Flying Corps, and now flaunts his 
family motto with greater conviction 
than ever.”_ - 

From a patent medicine testimonial: 

“Now 1 cat whatever I desire.’* 

Wieeldy Paper 

Lord BnoNBDA must be told al^Ut 
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THE LAST POT. 

Lkt olliors Ijymn the weariness and pain 
(Or, if they will, the f^lory and the glamour) 

Of holding fast, from Flaiidtjrs to Lorraine, 

The thin brown lino at which tlio (jornuins hainiiior; 
My Muflii, a inoro domesticated maid, 

As])iroH to sing a song of Marmalade. 

O Marmalade!—I do not moan the sort, 

R\v( 3 nt manoW'piilp, for hahos and maidens titter, 
Hut that wherein the golden lishos sjiort 
On orange soas (with just a dash of hitter), 

Not falwdy C(»y, but eager to parade 

Their Southern birth —in short, O Marmalade I 

Much have T sacrificed : my happy homo, 

My faith in experts’ figures, half my money, 

The fortnight that 1 meant to spend in lldiBe, 

^^y w'ocdvly ctTort to he fairly funny; 

Jhit these are trifles, light as air wlicn weighed 
Against this other—Breakfast Marmalade. 

Fair was the porridge in tlic days of peace, 

And still more fair the cream and sugar taken ; 
Plump were the twin poached eggs, yet not ohoft<», 
Upon their thrones of toast, and crisp tlio hacon — 

I face their loss undannt<jd, unafraid, 

Jf only 1 may keep my Marmalade. 

An overling press without CALiiisTiiKNKs; 

A tailless Staff; itmnobilisod sfiaglietti; 

A Shaw wdih whom tlio ('ommon Man agrees; 

A ZAMim\ searching vainly for Njjouk'I'ti ; 

^Vhell spades are trumps, a liand without a spade— 
So is my breakfast lacking Marmalade. 

O KiioNTiDA (Lord) I 0 KiiuJiKr! O DundofU 
O Crossk and Limited ! O Seville f 

O orange groves along tlic Middle Sea! 

(O Jaffa, for example !) O tho devil — 

Fiot Beef and Butter, Rolls and Rabbits fade, 

But give mo hack my love, iny Marmalade. 

A.A.M. 


HEART-TO-HEART TALKS. 

[The G]:inJAS Emperr^r aihl the Empernr of r sTitr. 4 .) 

The Emjtrror (ff ANstriu. 1 say, Undo. Jiy tho 'way, 
may 1 <ul 11 you (.inclo*/ 

The (hirninn Emperor, Certainly you may ca.ll me Uncle 
if you like. I hit why Hhould you wish to? 

The E. of A, Oh, you’ve been very kind to me, you 
kuoAV, in initialing mo into tho doojiest secrets of state¬ 
craft, and 1 felt tiuit wo were more than merdy one J'hnperor 
to another. Anyhow, a sort of irresistible Uncle fooling 
camo over me. lUit you ’re (jnito suro you don’t mind ? 

The. (/. E, Quito sure. (Aside) What is ho driving at? 
(Ahmd) And shall we now begin our lectiu'o? 

The E, of A, Yes, Unde, directly. But first, as your 
dutiful nephew', 1 want to toll you something wdiich struck 
mo as rather witty. Mind you stop mo if you ’vc hoard it. 

The (r. E, 1 ow^n 1 ilon’t much care for witty strokes. 

^ The E, of A, No, I know you don't. But you ’ro sure to 
like this one. It’s roally funny, and made mo laugh' a 
good deal. 

The O. E* Well, then, out wdtli it. 

The E, of A, Listen, then. They are saying in Vienna 
that my glorious prodocossor, tho limpcror Fbanois 
JoSKPH- 

The G. E, A good man it ever there was one. 


The E, of A, Yes, I know. Well, they say about him 
that 1)0 is not really dead. 

The G, E. I wish I could think so. 

The En of A, You don’t quite mean tliat, do you, Uncle? 
Because, you know, if he were alive I shonld not be whore 
1. am, and you aud 1 w'ould not bo holding sweet converse 
together. 

' The. (/. E, Oil, in that sense of course I did not moan it. 
But proceed with your w'itty stroke. 

The. E. of A, Well, they say in Vienna that our revered 
Franoih Joskph is not dead, hut that lie sold his soul to 
you in order to ho young again, and that T, the Urnporor 
Charlks, am not myself but am only a continuation of 
Fjiancis Joskph, and that some day you will fetch me 
away with an army of little goblins. Ha! lia! But 1 see 
you don’t laugh. 

The. O. E, Ijaugh, indeed! How should a Gorman 
Fiinperor laugh when ho finds himself compared to McjAiis- 
topheles ? For that is what it comes to. 

'The E, of A, JJow chw’or of you to see it at once! But 
r am sorry you don't think it funny. It really means that 
you are the devil of a follow, aud that 1 am only tho slave 
of your'will. If 1 don’t mind T don’t see wdiy you should. 
But some people never get accustomed to our Viennese 
liglitheartedness. 

'The. (L E, (aside). A stningo idea of lightlioartodness 
tliis young man seems to have. (Aloud) 1 must find out 
if there is any wutty story about you in Berlin, so that 1 
may tell it to you. 

The. E. of A . Yes, do. Then w'o shall know si an Allemand 
pent avoir de Tesprit. 

'The. (r. E. (mrfully). Y'ouno man! 

The E. of A. ()li, 1'in not frightened of you, Uncle. I 
used to 1)0, hut I ’vo got over that. 1 try to teach mystjlf to 
res|)oct you as a wortliy man striving to do wl)at he can in 
a w'orld tl)at is wicked enough to liave almost ooased to 
lielievo in him. You ought to )>o grateful to me, Uncle. 
If I wore really Francis Joskph you miglit have found 
things more dillicult, for ho knew a great deal and was not 
often liable to l)e deceived. Jlnwover, lot us proceed wdth 
the locturo. What is the subject to-day ? 

The. G. E. Tho suhj(jct is, How a Monarch shall earn the 
love of his subjects and ike. affectionaie esteem of the whole 
world. Have you your notebook ready? Then wo will 
begin. lerluring. 

Another Impending Apology. 

“At a mooting of tho Parks (Jominittco of tho Binninghain Citj 
Oouiicil ycstnrchiy, thu Ailministnitivo SuLcuinmittoc exprossod tho 
opinion that it was in th(^ interests of food-productiou that pij^s should 
he kept in ftoiiio of tlio city parks. They, aiceordiiifjdy, reeoinuieiided 
that the KUi)erlntendeiit should he kept in some of the city jiarks.” 

Liverpool Evenitiij Exjness. 


“FAST CRUlSKliS FOR BRAZIL. 

Buenos Ayiv.^ 8, Friday. 

Congress is considering a i)rojcot for increasing tho crodit for tho 
fleet hy fifty millions of gold pesos (normally £10,000,000), with a view 
to tho conkructiun of fast cruisers, submarines, liydroplancs, mines 
and naval stations .”—Vlvcning PajK^r. 

The Bolf-sacrificing attitude of Argentina tow’ardsher former 
naval rival should reccivofctho widest publicity. 

“ General Wanted; good homo, high wagos on munition scale, and 
hardly any work; use of piano, bicycle, and drawing-room to enter¬ 
tain hor friends; mistress will to.aeh maid two modern languages, and 
niasLer will in.struct her in conic soctions and the difEorenlial cal¬ 
culus .”—Daily Telegraph. 

Mr. Punch ia much obliged to the numerous correspondents 
who have sent him tho above paragraph, but he dopteoates 
jocosity on really serious subjects. 
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77,, Veteran- '■ Yes. When I wlbb a ^ „.il(llv audacious «wt leaves 

ii,« ,.«fliiU. tVinfc some wiuu) »««« i.„ Pnrrtfii 


OUR BOOKlNG-OFFiCE. 

(B, m: P.rf. S.f «/ " » 6..1»8 

rEBCEivma gl{ that I would turn down the 

amusame. 1 said « XlL t 

corner oC any page i J^ten to add, only permie- 

taining passago-a practice.! ^ d oI 

Bible to the roviowoi. . ^j,ia plan. 'Moderation, 

ohaptevtwo, ^observed. ^Tho (act is that 

avon in dog’s-oars, luest 1^, hofits a dramatist, an 

aptitude for “lines /'j®'}. j have mot for a very long 

“shi couiQ f {.*'‘j,*;;;’£"TuuNrci^ 


bottnj* — . 

the result that some .’fJ^Jtrto’Tie'Sg^^^^^ of the 

BO diss..lvod >n happy ontertainment HmpU 

SSm Js t ::ti’U^^cod_brilli^ — 


^toiS«pf to “B:X5to to »wW»”1 

the Zoological Gardens. Ueaiitv in the drawing of 

ouality of a whimsical ..-ye ^if Mr. Tubnbh’b gift 

SJtJo chief an 'appeal greater than 

of fantastic ^hable scheme would suggest. I am 

anything that ^‘9 ““P’jfXiS as it is. does not some- 
not saving *’'^® etorv The epigrammatic 

toni get a little in the way of the stwy.^^^ 

that ^OT are ®“V Ipr there is one 

giUM*; / 9*y. aloobolio father, a tiny 

Ian At m «»« Now and agam lj« 

^, !gl!^‘^ »toirt“psrto«touo.to. «. 


,Sf)M/i{ remaviiij __ __ 

o • riWwTN'i is officially! and no 
Though Midhervit \ yight in saying. 

doubt in fact, a brst no\el, Tubnkb. « «» 

that its author. Miss ^ „ow proved that she can 

novice in puhhcafcion* iniviiiue, which would ho 

Sie a vel-y agreeable tl.au ha« as 

move than twice as good abruptly desert^ by 

Kg M’hon .Uenr ?o tbo fcngHBb home 

her fascinating father, on Kward (encouraged by 

that she had never seoi. entortauiuig 

this excellent, Sturt) to a book 11 n iliipocuniotts 

Smtures. But somohmv. w on t PPC.al 

heroine had been 1 ,t of Udberrtj Sj)r»t(;». 

organiser to the rising ’'®^'A,-.: “f the situation soom^ 

of u.« n “t wy itototas to. To 

irs tnnlb away ni doouB oi not jr advenfeuress! 

fcho verbosity of ovor>o^ - rfiTb of soringitig 

on n 
straige 
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beginuiog, middle4i.t)dend areeqnally obscured. Wit, how- predeoeaeedhisvsrife; but hofailed—toixjygreat 

ever, the hue already by nature; brevity will come by art, for be really was a prince of hound6rs.\: I a 

and fulfil in a second novel (I hope) the promise of her iirst. grievance against Miss BiIiBEKBAO for making me xhore 

- mtemated in Syd's failure tlian in anyone^s success. And 

If you are an cntliusiast for action untrammelled by the that in a book of this ffenre is not quite right* Where, as 
probabilitioft, The Man of Silver Mount (Cassell) is just always,' Miss Stlbebbad triumphs is in the drawing of 
the book for you. Never, I venture to say, has hero\vrung character and in*easy natural dialogue. I wish she would 


'from a modest allowance of time and s])aco a tithe of 
the adventures, hairhreacUli escapes, closjiorate encoiintors, 
.^Its from the hlue and gods from the raaohino that young 
Marry Dixon, its hero, enjoys. 


leave mysteries to writers of less distinction. 


DrxoN Scott already has an enduring memorial in his 
From the moment that' posthumous volume of brilliant studies of Men of Letters, 
tho good ship Dunbar sinks beneath tho wave, leaving him | to which the versatile atul appreciative Max contributed a 
at the mercy of tho oloments and a couple of blood- preface. Follows a friend— Sir. Brbtram Bmith— with a 
thirsty Moxicar).s, life for him may bo described as one sheaf of the young soldier-journalist’s thoughts on ^4 JVwwiAcr 
continuous vaudeville. Far he it from me to do Mr. Max of Things (Foulis). This handsome book betrays the fact 
Fkmbeuton the disservicjo of tolling you how Silver Mount, that for all his skill in the handling of words he was hotter 
an island of tho blest in tho Tuiddle of tho Atla^j^ic, came to journalist than essayist. His essays seem to miss the calm 
be inhabited by tho old. and his hand of desperados, reflective mood. They are restless, crammed full of good 


Theses and tlio co<d<atoos are 
but a few of tho objects of 
interest to be oncountered in 
an island compared with wliich 
the locus in i/ao of tho Swiss 
lPa)mily liohinson was as dull 
as Battersea Pau k. For one 
thiug there is always a fight go¬ 
ing on somowhore, and Harris 
DtMn finds it every time, lie 
is there when the minions of 
the Mexican !Ro})ubljc come to 
smoke tlie old Man out, and 
when the latter stairts to wipe 
the island clean of its Eliza¬ 
bethan aborigiiujs Harry is 
still in the thick of it. VVhen 
tho Gorman fleet arrives (sub¬ 
sequent to August, 1914) and 
prepares to massacre every¬ 
body, Master Dixoit, roinl'orced 
by an American detective, re¬ 
mains in active eruption. 
Finally, when tho British fleet 
appears and oblitorates tho 
enemy, ho is to bo found 
assisting at tho ohsocjuies. 
And as it is patently im])ossi- 
ble for anything to happen to 
the British fleet there is no¬ 
thing left for it but that every¬ 
thing and everybody sliouKl 
en<l happily, everybody, that 



S.O.S. AT HUBTTBBAN PICTHBES. 

[Ill cusc‘8 of fiinergfjiiry affocting any of tho aurticnco moKsages 
SMinotiinos tlii’owii on tho screen by the courtesy of tho 
inanagomcnt.] 


things, ho it admitted, but still 
; crammed, uneasy and over- 
elaborate. But a too vivid iin- 
j agination is a fault rare enough 
' to count as a very considoJ*ahlo 
I virtue, and it is here found in 
conjunction with a capacity 
! for taking exquisite pains, 
j And Soorr could see. Perhaps 
i tiio best instance of this power 
jis the uncannily perceptive 
' ‘* Motori ng by N ight ”—though 
j I would hazard that this would 
j bo by no moans his own fav- 
! ourite. lie would no doubt liave 
; preferred those studios of the 
I country by the ecstatic towns- 
I man which seom a little unreal. 

j I wish to treat Problevis of 
I the Peace (Allen and ITnwin) 

I witli scrupulous fairness, hut 1 
I confess that it contains hardly 
I an argument that does not 
j leave me violently ,uncon- 
vinced. The writer, William 
Habuutt Dawson, is an ex¬ 
ponent of the concessional*' 
school at (1 should suppose) 
its Jiighest development. Be¬ 
ginning with some admirable 
generalities about tho wwld's 
founded, not on treaties, but ideals, he 
a policy that in* 


is, who hasn’t stopped need of a peace, 

something in the stirring events of the previous few chiys. i proceeds to elaborate this theory into a policy that 
Our boro returns safely to his native Edinburgh with a j volves ilic concession to Germany of practically all the 
wife, a fortune and tho iuakings of a reputation for being j points at issue. If, therefore, you retain any lingering 
the biggest liar north of ilio Tweed. More tlian that no j hopes of punishment for brutal aggression you must pre- 
reasonable-iniiuled hero could expect. ' p,aro, under Mr. Dawson's tuition, to shed them now, or else 

leave tho book severely alone. When a writer heads almost 
Should you agree with the puhlislioi-s yon will tliink all his chapters w-ith a quotation from Kiohabd Gobdkn it 
The Lyfiwood Ajfnir (TlrT( iiinson) another of those can hardly astonish anyone to find tho contents of those 
stirring romances which, without being a detective tale, chapters fiercely antaooniatic to the ** economio weapon.” 
has all the movement of an exciiting mystery.*’ Well, a*n^s- The author Imppeus also to bo gently impartial on the sub- 
tery it is, but of such an ansBinic kind tiuit very little excue- jeot of ALsace-I^orraine, and sympathetic towards tfa^ Xmpe-; 
ment is to bo had out of it. Lrtdy Lynwood, who for sub- rial aims of all Empires but our own. I hope I am not uuffldf,' 
stantial reasons was unpopular with the family into whjeh for example, in taking Mr. Dawson's attitude towards 
she badmairicxl, died suddenfly in her bod about SL80 A.lao» German Colonies, which be would, of course, return 
and on date and with equal abruptness her h|ls- cally m bloc, as typioid of a policy that would. |)ot oisly ‘ 

band railway carriage at 3.45 A,M. Ilence co In- hasten to^ gf^sp the blood-stainea. haud/^ 

pUcations familiar t6 the Law. press into it a substaziMal honorartium* it fsi* 

brother, scktght to proye that tho, W 
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“After what has taken plaoe in 
Bnsaia,** said a Conscientious Objector 
at Tower Bridge Police Court, “ 1 am 
prepared to fight.** Unfortunately for 
the Bolsheviks the decision arrived too 
late, but Lenin is said to be keeping 
the man’s name by him for use in any 
further wars. ^ 

••I should like to seo a number of 
Hindoos imported solely to mako curry,” 
writes “Anglo-Indian” 
in the Press. We have 
often wondered what 
kept Anglo-Indians so 
fierce. * * 


Some pictures said to 
be worth several thous¬ 
and pounds have been 
taken from the Brine 
Baths Hotel, Nantwicb, 
despite the fact that 
under the Defence of 
the llealin Acts the 
stealing of pictures is 
illegal. ^ ^ 

“What is a dud?” 
asked Sir John BxVDDio- 
LEY at the Guildhall. 
We suspect Sir John of 
having an eye on a 
High Court judgeship. 

We understand that 
Japan has decided upon 
what course to take in 
regard to Russia, but 
is still open to receive 
suggestions from our 
newspaper critics. 


Following olosely upon the rebent 
bank amalgamations comeiGi the news 
that a North of England gentleman 
with a morgarine-eard has arranged to 
amalgamate with a London stockbroker 
with a meat-card. 

• 

Commenting on the death of the no¬ 
torious Captain of Kpepenick, the Kdl- 
niscJie Iteltung refers to hinf as *'the 
only man who over succeeded in making 
the German Army look ridiculous.” 
This is the kind of subtle flattery that 
the HoHENzoiiLEiiNB really appreciate. 

The Huns are distributing a publica¬ 
tion called the “ Anti-Northoliffo Mail ” 




StSlICIOVft iiousmviFB 
ROOK CUSTOMERS, 


MEAT-SHOKTAliE IN IlXNliOLAND. 

niPCOVr.llS bctchf.u uoaruino an ki.ki jiant for 


An absentee at Lambeth was said 
to have been dodging the army since 
Juno, 1916. The War Office, however, 
wishes it to be understood, in expla¬ 
nation of its apparent inactivity, that 
during this period it has bad other dis- 
traotions. 

We are informed by a statistician 
that, if enemy aircraft visit the Metro- 

g )lis every night, any resident in 
realer London may expect to be 
killed on an average once in every four 
hundred years. 

i.'* ' 

The Govkknob of New Jersey has So far this is quite the brightest jour- 
issued a proclamation requiring all able- nalistic idea foiT distracting attention 
bodied men to work or go to gaol. It from tbie reduced size of newspapers, 
ie tfaought that he must have been read- 

Ing some of out ParUabaentary reports. A who told the Kaxseb'b for* 


to British officer prisoners, and it is 
thought likely that Mr, Ramsay Mac¬ 
donald should henceforth have a still 
warmer place in his heart fer his 
“ German friends.” 

sK K( 

The German' Federal Council has 
passed an ordinance permitting tobacco 
manufacturers .Ao use the leaves of all 
I kinds of sbrujbs as substitutes for to¬ 
bacco. The Chemicals which wont to 
the manufacture of the Gorman cigar 
of commerce are now required for even 
more terril^le purposes. 

An Qvchingpaper is asking its readers 
which is .the windiest place in Ijondon. 


she had only n ___ 

what was about to occur, how different 
everything might be to-day. 

The Food Ministry announces that 
one coupon will now purchase a double 
quantity of bacon, provided the con¬ 
sumer is content with gammon. Several 
elderly ladies have written to Lord 
Rhondda expi^essing their pained sur¬ 
prise at this ill-tim<^ levity. 

* 

Boys under seventeen are to be ex¬ 
cluded from Liverpool billiard halls, and 
some of thorn are complaining bitterly 
j that if this sort of thing 
I is to be permitted there 
might as well not be a 
war on at all. 

A contemporary calls 
attention to the fact 
that more deaths are 
caused by motor-cars 
than by aeroplanes. 
Still the motor - cars 
have of course, bad 
more practice. 

“ANGLO-BRITISH 
FRIENDSHIP.” 
Ueadlim in " City Press,*' 

Avery necessary hint to 
fomenters of domestic 
strife. 

“ Tuoiing over the faded 
pages of a century-old maga< 
zine the other day,! ohan^ 
upon ... a kind oi an-, 
thology of tho poems of 
certain Dublin chimney- 
Bwoeptu'H of a hundred years 
ago or thereabouts... • Oue 
of the best specimens in the 
selection is a piece from the 
Pen of a Climdinc-Boy, 
iiaiTicd Billy Doylo, whoso 
employer, Daniel O’Brien, also wooed the nurse 
in bis dingy cellar abode.”— Irish Paper, 

This lady must not bo confused with 
the heroine of Scott’s line, 

'* Fit nurse for a poetic child,” 

“An Inei.vs Artist.—* Twelve Portraite * 
is the title of portfolio ^tublishcd by Mr. Anml 
Homo containing pencil sketches of some 
notables of Bengal by Mr. Mukul 0. Doy. Sir 
J. G. Woodroflo write aiilntroduotioii iu which 
he describes Mr, Dey as * one of those young 
Indiana who have bo tho conmioncing of aa 
Indian artioh one under tho influence of what 
scorns to remaissance and is himself a notable 
extinguish.' Mr. Dny’s write his was a]p- 
pondi both in Ainorica and Europo and he is 
tho just Indian either. Tho sketches in the 
poLtpolio show great event and we agree with 
Sir John Woodroflo that the artist his seised 
the pundamoiital oha^qaicterists* of his sitters.” 

The Ef^lishmm {OaleiUta)^ 

W» do not know td what school of act 
Mr. Dby belongs, but the printer is ttn* 
doubtedly an iaopresSionist. 


'V«:i. Ci.n'. 
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DILEMMA OF AN ANTI*#ATRiOT. 

WrrKN Uritain first at their coniiDand 
Who swear by naino was 

loti on 

Apainst my wish to falce a liaial 
In Europe’s pha^lly Arinapcddon, 

T urged wdtli all my vocvil ])()\\ors 
That this was no alTair ol' (jiur.. 

Thougl^ (lorniiiny’s ii;^grt'ssivo views 
I could not greet wJtli ncrlamation, 
In taking sides one h:i,s lo clioose 
One’s ow'n oi’ (dso I he otlus* nai-ion ; 
And I 'vo coni ended all along 
That J'higland alwfiNs nnist 1x5 wrong. 

And when they talked of Teuton sliaino, 
Of llclgiuin butchered by the enemy, 
I called for pi oofs, reserved my blame, 
And would not let these tales en¬ 
venom me, 

Or change the biirden of my song . 
That England anyliow was WTong. 

She claimed to follow Freedom’s ways 
And do to death the foe that barred 
’em ; 

I pointoci, in a pregnant ])hrase, 

To Liberty in l(»ague w'itli Tsardorn! 
What were wo doing in this galley ? 
And none could face that crushing sally. 

At length the Eolsheviks appeared, 
Standing as Russia’s lilxjrators; 

I waved my cap in air and clioorcd 
These noble sclf-dotorininators; 

On poace-at-any-prico I found 
Their attitude was very sound. 

And now my two loves figlit like cats, 
And I between am lorn asunder, 

Not knowing vvliicb to sliout for— 
that’s 

The horrid doubt 1 in labouring 
under; 

Wliicli am I (both can’t well bo right), 
Pro-Ocriniui or Pro-Trotskyito ? 

-... . O. S. 

THE WATCH DOGS. 

LXXl. 

My ukah Chaulrs,—O h. what a 
tangled web! First I disguise iny self in 
khalvi, grow a bristling moustache and 
a tapering waist and prelond to ho a 
soldier; and then, wlien 1 am really 
beginning to deceive everybody, inchuh 
irig mysoll, 1 am thrust into a gent’s 
winter suiting and a soft bat aud have 
to pretend to bo a quite harmless 
civilian. And now 1 ask mysolE, what 
am I really? War is indeed an od<l 
thing and plays queer tricks with a 
man. If they gave mo a sou’-wester 
and a toipodo and tom. mo to push otT 
aud bo a sailor, I 'vo got to such a state 
that I 'll do it aud ask no questions— 
except about pay and allowances. 

It is a nio.st poemhar tiling, but all 
the Huns in this pait of the world 


have large Happing ears. There is in 
our own hostel a peculiarly long-oared 
young man, drofjj^cd just like a gontle- 
inaii, who lias come to sit at the next 
tiihlc, in order to hear all about it. 
i say some very indiscreet things al)t>ut 
my p!iy ; and I’m quite sure bo is re¬ 
porting to bis chiefs, who sit at the 
otiior end of the room and pretend they 
don’t know him, lliat there is a growing 
(liKcontent among ofiieors in tlio Ih ifcish 
Army as to their 1‘mancial position, and 
that a niutiii} on the subject maj be 
expected at any moment. 

lie is a most fascinating lad, and 1 
can Jiardly take my eyes off liim ; I 
notice tl%t whenever lie is near a mirror 
ho can hardly take his eyes of! hiiustdf. 
1 Jo never realised ho could look so pleas¬ 
ing to the eye until l.ho Central Powers 
dressed him up to impress Neutral 
Slates; and now ho knows that ho is 
a blond Teuton god ; be can tell by the 
(iveaso in his trousers. As for us, it is 
pathetic to s(xi how ho and his country¬ 
men work themselves up to scowl at 
us. An American here, who was in 
iJerlin till the split, says ho told the 
(lermans what is their trouble: they 
are just in love \YiLh the English, and 
it is their pique which makes thorn 
cany on so. Upon my word, 1 am 
not so sure ho was wrong, and maybe 
their animosity now is notliing to what 
their clinging alTcction will bo later on. 

l^or myself, 1 prefer the animosity; 
one sees the Austrians here getting the 
other thing, and it appears to give no 
inner satisfaction. I liavo one of tlioin 
under my notice ^^ho belongs to the 
breed of arch-nut, the kind that evokes 
tliat telling })hraso of the novelist, 
spotless evening dress.” You know 
what I moan. When I put on a stiff 
sliirt it is only to find that there is one 
more laundry-woman gone mad; and 
it takes a coiijde of steel clamps, with 
a series of nuts and holts, to hold the 
two halves together, even in tlio middle, 
where thoro used to bo a soft job for a 
small pearl stud. Tlien thoro is alw’uys 
Uio other fellow, wlio gives you the 
idea that in his life there are no such 
tilings as laundry-woraon at all, and ho 
starts now. all over and through, every 
evening. That is our splendid Austrian, 
even moru spick than ho is span. Tic 
has to submit to being surrounded by 
all bis overdressed allies, who will 
sliakc his hand and take the 

hands off their cigars before smoking 
same. [Js it amunos, but our American 
fiiends can hardly sit still and do no¬ 
thing about it. Terrible people for get¬ 
ting to business, these U.S.A. fellows. 
'‘Can’t wo steal their grease-cards.” 
they say, “ aud watch them disappear 
gradually?” f ^ 

Wbat the uattv^s think aboutVit all 1 


am sure I can't say. You know how 
unpopular we always say wo English 
are when we got abroad? Yes, it is 
just possilde wo are a little coiisorva- 
tivo, a shade too critical of aiiything 
whicli Jiappens to differ from our own 
idea. Hut anyhow we don’t bluster, 
and T have the fooling that wo are not 
nesLi ly so unpopular as the other fellows?. 
The other clay there was an affair in a 
ioasliop. Two Prussian gents, thinking 
they’d got notliing but a small woman 
up against tliom, starter! on tlio Domi- 
natora ■ of • the - Uni verso tack. They 
shouted for coffee and cursed the maid 
audibly wliori she failed to bring 'milk 
with it. And when slio did bring the 
inillc they cursed even more noisily at 
her attempts to take the sugar away. 
She poiiii(>d out that, owing to laws and 
w'ars and submarines and things, you 
couldn’t have milk and sugar in the 
HU mo colTeo in that place those hard 
times. So ilioy did one of their big 
offensives on her, and when they 
thought they’d knocked all the life out 
of her they got up and said they 
wouldn’t have unytliing more to do 
with tlio colfoo or the milk or the 
sugar or anything else in the place, not 
even the hill. 

But, making to go, they forgot about 
the door porter, a largo quiet prize¬ 
fighter. Ifo just barred their way, 
tapped one of tliem on the shoulder and 
said, quite nicely and amicably, “ No\v, 
you just go back and pay for your 
cofice.” The Prussian is as much diplo¬ 
mat as soldier; bo knows when to fight 
and, again, he knows when not to fight. 
In this case ho returned and paid for 
his cotfee and came back to the door 
again. Jhit the natives of this place are 
very methodical and orderly of mind; 
they like to see things done neatly and 
completely. The porter wasn’t for lot¬ 
ting them go just yet. “Now look here,” 
he said, almost ail'octionalely this time, 
“ you just go back and drinh your 
coffee.” And. by Hindknbuiio, they 
did. Yours over, Hknuy. 

“ (Iotha-A'ithacting Noses.’’ — Star, 
This should give a great fillip to Llie 
temperance movement. 

<‘Aii important Hcction of influential men 
ill Gorin any Ims, it is roporlod, decided to 
endeavour to secure ibe conclusion of a general 
peace on the basis of the status (x^o ante 
vellum."— Glasgow Evenivg Tiitm, 

Another scrap of paper ? No, thank you. 


“Town PiiorEUTv Wanted to Rekt. 

Fat wanted for fried cbixiis; state quantity 
and price."— Scotsman, 

A Scotch friend to whom this conun¬ 
drum has been submitted suggests that 
the answer is “ the hire the feuar."- 
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Th*i Bantuhi, “ ’Ave—you— OOT—youb— mkat tickkt?*’ LontjHhanktt, “Wot's meat tickets ■ Ocyr TO -” 

Hunt am , “ You' i,l-want it—’eohe I've—done wiv yeh-to put on your eve.” 


OUli GEKATEST NERD. 

It will lie ivineniberod that, uriclor 
tlio hoK(lin^ of “ A (a*avo Warning,” a 
loading organ of fclie Pioss rocuntly 
issued this luoinentoiis annoiuiceinont: 

“ It is liop(3(l to reduce the output of 

tlio-to one liundrod and twonty 

thousand copies daily, a\ hereby a saving 
of ahoiit live tons of ))apor per diem 
will be elTceted. Jf this reduction is 
not effected wdtliin a reasonable j)erio(l 
after Monday next, Afai'ch lllh, when 
the increase in price takes place, it will 
he nocessaiy to adopt a drastic ration¬ 
ing system, whondiy tlio-can only 

bo supplied lo those whoso need is 
greatest 

As might have Ixien expected, tlio 
demand to bo eni oiled among tlio fav¬ 
oured one hundred and twenty thousand 
Nvas so torfitic tliat tlio rutioniug sys^ 
toku had to be adopted forthwith and a 
Need Ministry appointtJd to decide con- 
tlicting cliuina. 

At tliO first iiieoting of the Need Board 
on Wednesday last the first easo that 
came up for bearing w’as that of the 
Archbishop ofCANTKiiinjRY, whotkpplied 
for a year’s rations. Tile Application was 
allowed, but the Ohairihan warned the 


Auchhishoj* that the grant was sub¬ 
ject to revision if ho openly expressed 
views which w'ere nut in consonance 
with the public iutoicst. 

CoujioTis for a year w’ere unanimously 
granted to Hir If. Dal/.iel, Mr. Ianuh 
and Mr. S. L. Hughes. 

Mr. Austen Chamherlain and Sir 
Ei)W' vkj> Omison, who appeared in poi¬ 
son to sup}K)rt llieir claims, failed to 
satisfy the Board and were removed in 
a state of acute inanition. 

'I’lie case of Mr. Ebenezer Hopkins, 
of PeckbjMu live, who applied for three 
months’ rations on the strength of 
having contributed a letter, signed 
“ England Rxpi'c.ts,” was carefully con* 
sidcred, hut on his admibtmg that the 
letter had also appeared in The Moiih 
ituj Ghntit the Board found themselves 
uiiablo to grant relief. 

A reinarltablo instance of the nutri¬ 
tive and restorAtiye effect of the rigid 
sort of newspaper reading comes to 
hand from Oxford. A well-known Pro- 
fe.-sor, who was discovered lying on 
the pavement in the High in a state of 
collapse, was immediately ilevived by 
a generous thoug|i ilbdressed atrangtn:, 
who presented hii:^ with a well-thumbed 
copy of the Educi|tional Bnpplement of 


tlio-, with the words, “ Your need 

is gi’oator than mine.” The spirit of 
Sir PHiiar Sidney is still alive. 

We may also note tliat at the in¬ 
quest hold last week on Mrs. daggers, 
of Moreton-iii-the-Marsli, it was shown 
that she w^as not suffering from disease 
or lack of food, but only from extreme 
iriUdloctiial malnutrition, the result of 
her failure to procure the —- - for the 
last week. The Coroner, at the sug¬ 
gestion of the jury, has forwarded a 
full repoj t to the Need Ministry, in the 
hope that the claims of the surviving 
meiidierH of the family may receive 
favourable consideration. iChey num¬ 
ber seven, and lU^ all suffering from 
mental amTmia. 

The queues at LJio newspaper shops 
all over the country have been larger 
than ^ver during the past week. At 
the principal iKiw’^s-shop ip Birming¬ 
ham supplies ran short, and a riot was 
only stopped by the intervention of 
the Mayor, who arrived on the scene 

with ton copies of the -, which he 

distributed in quarter columns to the 
famished populace. In Manchester an 
arrangement ha.s been made with the* 
proprietors of all the ciiiemaSi'; the 
iilmmg of the leading enlumna the 
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THE MACEDONIAN AND HIS MOKE. 

Mfjftlar. “O MAN OF Lrrrrjc kianse, what mean these uoxvr on the top? Wheum 'nriNK you I am to bit?’* 


-every clay. By this moans it is 

hoped to reduce the niiinber of bur- 
plarics perpetrated by desperate indi¬ 
viduals whose thirst for information 
has entirely obliterated their ability to 
discriminate between 7iicum and tiium. 
Jewels and plate they leave untouched, 

but copies of the-they must .and 

will have. 

To Margarine. 

Whether the years ppye fat or loan 
Tiiis vow I liero^rohearso:— 

I take you,,dearest Rrarf^arino, 

For butter or for worse. 


** No man taken who is needed for food.” 

Canadum Paper, 

A joint dinner of all Aiiiorican university 

men now in KngJand will be hold at tlie .- 

Hostaurant to-morrow .”—London Paper, 

Now we are avyaiting the inevitable 
articles m tlie Gennau Press on “ Can¬ 
nibalism iu the British Empire." 

Counsel for plaintiff said ^frs.-went 

to Herne Bay with her two children with the 
idea of o|)finiig a hoarding honsc.” 

Daily Mirror, 

Happily she seems to have abandoned 
the ideOt she would soon have been 
a defendant. 


I ...r i lulo 1)11 slHOss," IjoHrowloil. *'I’vo been 

j lUL lllAhUG PROBLEM. I trying to got to Charing Cro^s for trlio 
j Branson is one of those poo])le who j last two hours.’* 

take kinilly to rules, lie finds real “What's tlie diHionlty," J asked, 
luippincsa in "looking both ^vays “ You *ve ha<l scores of trains.'* 
kcjeping to the right (or is it tbo left ?), Hosliook his head sadly and motioned 
eating one slice less and lighting his me to a hill on the wall beside us. 


cigarettes with Hjiills. 


j was not surprised when I met }iijai||MMb^ to enter a crowded car.’ 

at a Tube station to find his atJeriti^mT 


“ Hints to Travellers,” it j-ead. “ Please 


riveted on a poster giving 
Travellers.” 


Hints to 


Justices’ Justice. 

.1 Ml • 1 I. 1 • • 1 J “'riui Jl<'iich, in vifw of provioUB counu 

1 me jdoa, he said, catching sight v\as rcK-uiinuoudod for do].Kjrt«atioti.” 

of mo. " If everybody would obey those Nnrfh-Country Paper. 

instructions there wouldn’t be all tliis 

talk of congestion on the Tubes.” From a parish maga>iino : - 

1 told liirn nobody could remember u .SumunT timc bogiim Uu« \car on 
all iho lips given, but he derided me. AUrch •Jil.h, tlw clookrt umst be put’ liu:k on 


“ They should do as 1 'm going to," 
said be; “ get used to them one by o/ie. 

^ Hurry on, please/ to-day; *JInrrv off, 
please,’ to-morrow, and so on. They ’ll 
soon lind tbomselvos carrying out the j 
rules instinctively.” 

I met Bnwison again about a week 
later, on the sanio platform. It was 
eight o'clock iu the evening. Me looked 
older, 1 thought, and worried. 

1 went up to Imn, “What’s the 
matter, old man?’*'I said. Me turned Apparently the meat*shortage lias not 
on me with a snarl, “ It's this infernal yet reached ScotJand. 


Olio hoar tho Saturday tivoniag previous.” 

In face of this ambiguous advice we 
intend to put our clocks on ; otliors can 
put thorn back if they choose. 

From a notice issued by the Scottisti 
Food Commissioner:— 

"No sii^ar will Im; Rorved ia iiuUtstrial 
wmlei'Tis. Tbo usual alJowanco'of one ox. for 
ovary sovoii moiils por week ran ho uacd in 
cooking.’' 
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THE DRYADS. 

(^DciUcaietl to tha Women's Land Anny^ 

From out ilio dreaming fovoal’s span, 
Where all day lonj^ in flower-tiino 
They lUtoiiod to the ])ipo of Tan 
Or round the young lacchus ran 
In raiinont oven sln)rfer tliaii 
Is quite tlin thing in our time : — 

From juarhlo fount and h^afy nook, 
From terraced lawns and shady, 
Where Thais of the rihhonod crook 
Her dancing curls at Diij)hnis shook 
Till Diiphnis got fatigued and took 
Up with some other lady;— 

They conn.*, tlu'y come. But wliere arc 
now 

Your silks, yf3 shophordossos ? 

Whore are the vino-leaves off your brow 
And hung on what low' swinging bough 
Your pauthor skins, which you *11 allow 
Are somowdiat draughty dresses? 

They come with pitchforks all a-poiso. 
And “ Bnsirjcss first their motto ; 
With hobnailed hoots and corduroys 
The pageant of the nyiuidis deploys; 
Beside thorn Borrioniiiii cloys, 

So do the W'orks of Watteau. 

Observe Corinna whore she moves, 
With bumpkin super visors. 

Along the valley’s shining grooves, 
With crack of whip and stamp of 
hooves: 

And Ijalago! how^ she improves 
The soil with fertilisers. 

The south W'ind and the west wind blow; 

O’orlioad the catkin dangles; 

And hero and thevo on clumping too 
Tlio clod bound liamadrvads go ; 

There isn't much that they don’t know 
About the price of mangels. 

And not for Spring’s command they 
stayed 

Jjike those whom legend hallows; 

On Winter morns they took the spado 
While lingering riiajhus yet delayed, 
They did their hair without a maid 
And trudged tlie miry fallows. 

Then here’s tlio nymph! She played 
about 

Too long, too long looked showy 
In pagan masque and revel rout, 

But when she heard the war-god's shout 
One must admit she did come out 
Extremely strong, did Chloe. 

And wlron she seeks tlio jrillow's down 
To lay her weary forehead on 
Slio dreams not of her old roitowm, 

The lynx’s pelt, the punierod gown, 
But pluLuos herself on wearing hrowm 
Et-coteras like Oorydon. Evoe. 

Commercial tondour., 

. Croup Specific!, unfailing inaction.*’ 
Acirf. in “ r. Times '"' ( India )» 


THE NEW MRS. MARKHAM. 

TX. 

Conversation on Chapter LXXXIII. 

(iamje. You promised to tell us 
more about the I’evival of pig-koeping, 
Mamma. 

Mrs. M, Yes, and 1 will keep my 
promise, Tlie pig, my dear children, 
is a very remarkable airimal, and Iras 
not always r*eceived fair treatment from 
mankind. Some races, as you are 
doubtless aware, bold it in positive ab- 
I borrcnco. Others, w’hilo freely availing 
themselves of its many useful qualities, 
do not liesitato to revile the animal 
itself; Md even tire English are not 
free from I’eproacli in this respect. 

Hichm'd. Yes, Mamma; only yester¬ 
day Papa callcxl Mary a “ gr'eedy little 
pig ” wlion slio asked for a third Irelp- 
ing of pudding. 

Mrs, M. That only show’s liow' deeply 
this prejudice has spread, for your 
father, as you know, is a most hrrmatio 
and tolerant mair. Anti yet pigs ai*e 
not wanting in intelligence. Indeed 
the old hostility was considerably 
inodilied by the appearance from time 
to time of learned })igs, who wore aide 
to tell the time, do simple smns iir 
arithmetic and even spell out sentences 
in answer to questions. 

Mary, Oh, Mamma, do give mo a 
loavnotl pig for iny next hii'thday pr-e- 
sent! 

Mrs. M. 1 will consider it w ith your 
father. But to resume. Pigs are not 
merely ini,elligent hut highly palatable. 
Iku’haps no animal ])rovides meat so 
widely vai'ied in fiavour. Pork, hncon, 
ham, hrawu, sausages have all qualities 
of the^* OW’D. 

(Jeoryc. Yes, Mamma; hut ai*e saus¬ 
ages always made fr'om pig? 

Mrs, M, My dear hoy, strange stories 
ai’c told of the ingr'cdierrts used by uru 
scrupulous mainil'acturcrs, hut in this 
liouseliold, at any rate, sausages are 
above suspicion. 

Mary. Mamma, wdiy do W'e always 
have sausages for breakfast on Sunday? 

]\Irs. M. That is a question, Mary, 
hai’dly in accordance with tire dignity 
of our subject, tirough your fatlier may 
ho able to throw light on the pi'ovalenco 
of this curious custom. As J was say- 
hrg, ]>igH gr'adually came to establish 
themselves in popular favour in the 
reign w’o are now discussing, owing to 
tire shortage of Imported nreat. Indeed 
their value \vas so generally recog¬ 
nised that a Ministry of Pig-Production 
was created, and the first holder of that 
office show’ed sueh a patriotic sense 
of Iris responsibilities that, being the 
principal proprietor of a great group of 
nowspajiarB, on kis appointment he 
immediately rosined an direction or 


control of these organs. This exhibi¬ 
tion of integrity and independence was 
not without its reward, for the Prime 
Minister immediately raised him from 
the rank of Viscount to that of Earl, 
and eonfoiTod on him the Order of the 
Garter. 

Iticliard. Wliilo vve arc on this sub¬ 
ject, Mamma, why is it that you liavo 
told us SC) little about the great di.s- 
putowhothov B.vcon wrote Shakspeare, 
beyond saying that it convulsed liter¬ 
ary circles in this I’eign? 

Mrs, M. Because the theory, thoiigli 
W'idcily enibi'aced, does not rest on good 
authority, and, as T Jiave often said — 
for example, in connection with the 
story of Hu’hert'h going to put out 
Prince Arthur’s- oyos in the prison—I 
never tell you anything in iny liistoiy 
of England that is not strictly true, 

Jiichard, ^J’hank you, Mamma. It 
is a great comfort h) know tluit wo can 
rely on your accui’acy. 

Mrs. M. 1 thank you too, rny dear 
hoy, for your conlidence. J was going 
to tell you something about the revival 
of eels as an article of diet, owning to 
the efforts of Lord i)i;sit 0 Rouoii, hut 1 
see your* fatlier coming in at the gate. 
As a reward for your afctoniion 1 pi’o- 
pose that after tea wo shall all join in 
a game C)f dr awing pigs with our eyes 
shut. .- 

A PAIR OF INCORRIGIBLES. 

The tall soldier just rotuiTiod on leave 
from the Front mounted the rnotor-hus 
in company with his pr’oud little wife. 

“ Well, it's a comfort to got you hack 
again, Geoi’ge. Ay, but you look well 
considering all you ’vo been thi’ougir.’' 

“ Been througir ? ” protested George. 

“ I've heerr lucky. All the time wo ’vo 
boon in a quiet part of the lino. Didn’t 
I loll you it was like hoLnig in camp, 
onl\ the food wa.s hotter? 

“ Well, you did say so, George, hut I , 
thought yon was wrapping things up. , 
I know what you avo." 

“ Fact. If you didn’t hear the noise 
you ’(I never know^ thei’o w as a w ar on. 
But liow have you been doing? ” 

“ Oil, W’O’ve managed fine/’ 

What about all these food troubles? ” ■ 

**rL’s just tiro talk of thorn papers, 
Geor ge. Tlioy make a lot out of a little.” 

“ 1 tell you it fair gave mo tiro hump 
to tliiqlc of you standing in a queue for ! 
a hit of margarine or sugar,” 

“ Don’t talk rubbish. Wo ’vo all 
got tickets and evei'y thing’s distributed 
propel’.” 

“ Haven’t you had to go in queues, 
then ? ” 

“Didn’t I write you a do/.on times^ 
how' well w'o was managing ? ” 

“ But have you had to go frtanding; 
in queues?” 
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** Mo with my washing and tho | 
ohildren to look after azM the iiouse to I 
keep clean! 1 'd mot waste iny time 
like that” 

“ Well, that'» all right. I did worry 
more than a bit when I read them j 
papers.’ 

“You take notice what I write to 
you, George, and don't botlier about a 
pack of lies in papers.” 

Just then anotW soldier swung on 
to the bus and came and sat down closo 
by the couple. 

“ Why, it ’g ole George! ” shouted the 
newcoinca*. 

“ Hello, Joe. I've just got in. Met 
the missifl at the station.” 

^*QqoA aftwiiOon, Mrs. Kay. Glad 
to see you,; Fancy dropping on ole 
Gectege lihe thisl JWt time I saw ’im 
up to hie in mud ; looking 


for a nice clean ’ole to put hig head in 
out of the way of machine-gun bullets. 
And when we got 'im out, and was just 
going to give ’im some tea to warm 'im, 
if a dud shell didn’t drop right on tiie 
billy and knock it and the stove about 
a mile deep in the ground. Ah, you 
should have heard George's language.” 

“ And this was your quiet part of 
tho line! ” said tho wife indignantly. 

“ Quiet! ” said Joe. “ If that *s quiet 
I don’t want a noisy place. By-the-by, 
Mrs. Kay, I wanted to thank you for 
what you did for my missis when she 
’ad bronchitis. Look ere, olo pal, your 
wife’s a sport. She’d stand a hour in 
a queue to get a quarter of tea for 'or* 
seU, and then another hour to get 
another quarter for my missis, She 
was on t^t gamcTlor a month., One 
ol the best'youv wifeis.” ■ ^ 


“Standing in queues I ” shouted George. 

“ Didn’t you tell me you never stood in 
queues ?” 

IJis wife looked at liim depreoatingly. 
“It was only in a ‘quiet part* of the 
queue, George.” 

“Weil,” said Joe, “you're a pair, 
you are.” 

Oupboard-Love P 

From garrison orders;— | 

“ Miss-, W.A.A.C., liaviiig reported for j 

duty as Arcwi Controller of March lOtb, IDlfi, 
is taken on the strength of these Head* 
quarterH, and is attached to tho Garrison 
Adjutant for rations fix>m ^hst date.**. 

“It would be a good idea to iiitroduce the 
natiouol dish of the South of Franco, viz., 
bouilo nhvLmQ,^^-^Sun^y Paper, 

And not a bad idea to tuiopt the, 
national spelling. 







WITH Tl 

J'omwj/. JOiiNO, StoNoiiA.. Any ai-it.f.s to-i>ayV" 


COMBED OUT. 

I r was ilie fairest flo\ver in Fashion’s honler, 

A dream in tweeds thTit Messrs. Binks and Hon, 

** l>(59i;4ncrs of Exclusive Clothes- to order,” 

IIa(i brought to bloom amid a lossca* run 
Of “stylish suits for gents.” But tliis wm spun 
On Cumbriaii looms that catch and weave together 
Earth, sea and sky, white foam and purple heather, 
T\\ilight‘8 last blusli and'<laybreak new-begun, 

And blend thorn into one. 

Business ensued ; it filled my soul with wonder 
'Fhat two-j)ound-ten could buy as fair a thing 
As over gleamed amid tho hoardcjd plunder 
Of conquering Mogul or Arabian king, 

Tjord of enchanted lamp and magic ring ; 

And “ Hinks,” 1 cried, “now is your opportunity 
To show Oi-eat Mudford’s uninspired community 
That all your trousers are not Iniilt to cling 
About the Jjrathprs Ilivrj,’* 

Binks did his best, and fortli afield T carolled 
On one delicious morn in early May ; 

1 saw rny neighbours also fresh-af)parellod 
And know myself more beautiful than they ; 

In sober brown or unoffending grey 

Or railway linos (the lure of adolescence) 

They lacked tlio chic, tho (‘Ian, tho quintessence 
Of fldneric that made men turn and say, 

“ How well Brown looks to-day ! ” ' 

At me ailone did all the girls diidci eyes* 

For once oblivious of the studied nit 


I.E.F. ^ 

Signora. “Non, nu’.ntk. I^ncujkii—‘ Navoo.*’* 

Of Smith, wlio sports a pretty taste in neckti(js; 

I luid the cnnito groggy from the start 
At crumpet worries, and tho spinster's heart, 
MonojKjlizc’d by that ecclesiastic, 

Woke to the largej' life, attuned and plastic, 
Wliisp«jring as I made ready to depart, 

“ Isn’t he just too smart? ” 

Alas, frail clotli and frailer reputation! 

Long yiJsirs ago 1 laid them both to rest; 

No subsequent sartorial creation 

rresurved niy bubble fame, no fancy vest 
Or h’utnrist cravat repaid my quest, 

Yet oft 1 cried, “ Homo season yet to come ’ll 
Find mo once more tho neighbourhood’s Beau 
Brummel, 

And Brown’s approval he the acid tost 

Of who is really dressed.*' ^ «• 

And now comes Spring again, hut no o.\otic 
In now-blown vesture smiles 'ncath heavou's blue ; 
Katlier men say, “ We must be patriotic 

And for tlio present make our old clothes do.” 

What visions blind ratt as 1 hurry to 
Tho attic drawer and sliake the moth balls from it, 

, Crying, “ My king of suits, my Binks's comet: 

Once more Big ^ludtord’s dudes shall bo ‘ napoo ’ 

When wo appear on view.” ALGOti. 

“Tt h a fine denoting * luat, drink, and bo merry, to-morrow 
wo ‘ Knt, drink, and bomprry, lot to-morrow wc lose its spoiltuiioous* 
signiticaheo.* — Livei'pool Taper, 

Some of us liave a difficulty in grjisping it even td-duy,^ 


























































































P0NCU. OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 




ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


AA ’i. 


411 

4'fl 


( I 


- ‘^\ 1 I 


I ' ! 

> \ \ 

I h / 




^4^ Sii ii 4if j 






’S*" 




Mil. l*F.ir Joi^Ks. 

Momlay, March litk, —The debate 
on the relations between tlie Govern¬ 
ment and tlie Press duly took place, 
but, contrary to the advance-notices ap¬ 
pearing in rival organs, did little either 
lo si lake or strengtliou the position of 
the CiovenuiKUit. ' 

For a inouiont it appeared as if Mr. 
CiiAMHKiinAiN was going to drive homo 
Ijis charge that the Admiiiistration was | 
under the thumb of certain newspaper; 
trusts. Put. premature cheers from the! 
liloydophobists below the Gangway! 
warned liim that he might be going 
too far. “ Non tali aajriUo,'* he mutborecl 
in a scornful aside, and tlioricoforward" 
diluted his iiidictineut until it became 
as thin as Govornmont ale. 

Any gravity that was left in it was j 
dispersed i)y Mj-. Spencer Leigh I 
Hughes, who in his host “Sub Bosa ” 
manner proved to demonstration thatj 
if a Department of Propaganda was| 
reiiuired you did not want a person j 
like George Washington to conduct i 
it. His little hatchet would have cut' 
no ice at all. You must have stalwart; 
baclcwoodsinon, accustomed to grind j 
their own axes and not hampered ;by | 
** needless scrupulosity,” ^ I 

Ttie most siu^prismg feature of tUoj 
subsequent speeches .wa^ the manner I 


FrUTHEli HOSTILITIES ON THE HOME FRONT. 
“Through luy heart first.*’ 


in which Irish Nationalist Members 
tumbled over one another in paying 
tributes of admiration to Lord North- 
CLTFFE, whose faith in liimsolf, if at all 
shaken by previous speeches, must have 
been restoiwl by Mr. M<1Ckan’s touch¬ 
ing confession tliat lie had “ always 
believed in Tkc Daih/ Mail” 

Lord Beavkuhrook came in for less 
attention than his noble colleague. In 
fact Lord IJiTin Cecil was principally 
concerned about the manner in which as 
Chancellor of the Duchy of Lancaster 
he would administer his ecclesiastical 
patronage. As a result of.to-day's debate 
candidates for livings wutliin his gift 
have been warned against tlie further 
use of that favourite hymn, “The roseate 
hues,” 

'ISu'sclay, March Vllk .—lu tlioir 
anxiety not to icterfero with the deli¬ 
berations of those patriotic Irishmen 
who are trying to settle how Ireland 
shall be goveri^d in the future the 
Government are sallowing it to become 
ungovernable by*: anybody. That was 
the point of a vigorous speech delivered 
by Lerd SAusHtnY, who incidentally 
remarked that tke Irish Odnstabolary 
would, have iio |hflieulty 4^ they were 
properly suppo^dby tbeGovdlrnment. 
To this Lord n^lied^ that, it 


Mu. C'LYND-^, I 

was not a question of support but of 
numbers. How^ could nine thousand 
constables keep in order a population 
of four and a-half millions ? 

A concrete example of this arith¬ 
metical problem had been supplied a 
few minutes before in another place by 
the Chief Secbetauy. It had been 
reported that the town of Kiltimagh, in 
Galway, had been captured and held 
for two days by Sinn Fein volunteers. 
The true facts of this “ mischievous 
talc,” according to Mr. Duke, were that 
three hundred young men from outly¬ 
ing districts met at Kiltimagh, did a 
little drilling, and then dispersed. “ The 
two constables who were cn duty have 
duly reported the ooourrence.” But 
they do not appear to havo followed 
the famous example of their colleague, 
who on a similar occasion “ surrounded 
the crowd.” 

On the Consolidated Fqnd Bill Mr^ 
Leif Jones made his annual attack 
upon beer. The best thing in his speech 
was a quotation from a medical repo^ 
on the effects of alcohol; Among these 
arc “loquacity and an argumentative 
frame of mind” and *^ttn^^oal wMr 
satisffii^tioii of the Bubjeot 
porf<^auecs/‘ 

airoc oratorS/.hayc< klusjjiiM 
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play thoso nymptoras the IIouso wa» 
not much improssed. 

Wednesday^ March I3th. —Tho Iiords 
spent a useful lialMiourin a discussion 
on fresh-water fish. Lord BuokMAKTKtt 
displayed a remarkable knowledge of 
their habits, duo, it is supposed, to his 
former association witJi tho Great Seal. 

The Army Council, in ordoi* to get 
on with tho War, has prohibited tlio 
sale of tho higl] boots belovcfl by 
‘'•flappers,'’ except during .Iimcj and 
July. Sir John 1{keh protested, on Uic 
ground that sucli footgear is “particu¬ 
larly comforting in tho winter,” l)ut Mr, 
Foustrii claimed to ho oven hotter ac¬ 
quainted with tho subject-matter, and 
declared that “ quantities of the goods 
in question are only suitable for Bum¬ 
mer wear.” Tho incident will, 1 trust, 
bo duly note<l as an example of liow 
Britain met tho crisis in her fate. 

In some districts a new terror has 
been added to death by the refusal of tho 
Registrars to issuer a certificate except 
in exchange for tho (h'ceased’s sugar- 
canl. Tlio practice lias now been 
oflicially forbidden, but not until a 
rumour Jiad gained credence tliat no 
male citizen between tlm ages of six¬ 
teen and sixty-tivo would henceforth bo 
allowed to die without a permit from 
tho I)lUK(iT 0 a OF NaTIONAH b’EllVlCE. 

Tho casti for Mr. Ftsheu’s Education 
Bill is so strong that it hardly needed 
Mr. AoJiANd'k vigorous advocacy. It 
was not seriously tlireatoncd by IMr. 
Beto’s objocLiori that certain plays by 
Shaivkpeake and Sir James Batuue 
could not be produced if child-labour 
were prohibited ; or by tho frank obscu¬ 
rantism of Sir F. B\NniruY, who de¬ 
clared that higher education was often 
a positive hindrance to a business man, 
and implied that if by an unkind fate 
bo had proceeded from Winchester to 
Oxford ho would now bo sweeping a 
crossing. 

Tkvrsdfty,March 11///.—It was satis¬ 
factory to hear from Mr. Ceyneh that; 



Lntijf{fitsfn7f-hof(Irr*‘i)i(nd of"), “Mv UKAK, I’VE llMAItli YOi:'vr. TAKKN KKVENTV 
POt.iNlJS ALKEADV. VVHATI-A'I.U AllE VOU l.OOKINa SO KOU?” 

Vritvti. “On, what's the use when theuio isn't a sinule piiEft.s r'liOTouRAPUKU 
IN THE PLACE?" 


our wheat stocks coifiparc favourably 
with what they wore this time lastj 
year. Ue still liopos to avoid tlio; 
rationing of * bread-stuffs, but only if| 
people voluntarily accept the principle 
that half a loaf in tlie hand is worth a 
whole bread-coupon in the near future. 

Not long ago Members were urging 
Mr. iLLiNawoHTH to adopt the Canadian | 
plan of using postmarks to advertise 
the War Bands. At last ho consented, 
and now Mr. Ronald McNisill coni- 
plainB because this patriotic suporin- 
soription tends to obliterate the address 
as well as the stamp. But the Post- 
master-Genebal, tiiough hustled fmm 
pillar to post, never turns a hair. 

1 assume that Mr. Lees-Bmitii had 
some patriotic purpose in view when 


lie set out to talk about Japanese inter¬ 
vention in Siberia, and must commiser¬ 
ate with him on tho inaladroitnoss of 
expression that led the House to believe 
j that his object was to set tlie Allies by tho 
ears and to represent Japan as a groedy- 
grab, rather worse than Germany. 

His speedi, Jiowever, had the nega¬ 
tive merit of drawing from Mr. Balfoou 
a most illuminating account of tlie 
Eastern situation as he views it. Con¬ 
fessing himself an optimist about 
Russia, though not about her imme¬ 
diate future, ho made it plain that if 
Japan were obliged to intervene slio 
would do so not as a spoliator but as 
a friend, honestly desirous of helping 
the Russians to pull themselves toge¬ 
ther, and defeat the common foe. 


“Miniature Tpny, 10 luirnis Quick to rid© 
and drive. Fast, can do JO ulilc'i an hour 
with no whi[>. Suit Hsith cluiir.'’ 

Vhrhangn and Mart, 

Invalids desiring a rapid convalescence 
please not(». 

A crafty old man of Dundee 
Had hoarded .r packets of tea; 

By camouflage'tricks 

lie disguised tlicrn as bricks, 

And no one's tho wiser hut lie. 

“ The weddiiitj coromony took pluco at 
Knduna, and wn arc uiforiiKHl tho^happy pair 
have goilo to JJukiiru. May fuck always 
dexigo their fltcpH.”'r-A"t7<jriHa Piofheer, 

No cause is given for ihia cruel curse, 
but perhaps they had omitted to pay 
their subscriptions. 
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I IB iM -rut M/^BmllM^ I find it quit® impossible to <3o SO till J tt double quantity ol sliaiping wjkt«r foe ‘ 

UP IN THE MORNING. tho effect lias worn off. him ©very morning. lie has come td 

Socond-Lieutonont JeiTy and T share )lis servant, hluO'iiosed and rigid- regard it as a matter of course tha4i bis 
a room in a farm. When wo inspected fingered, brings in his canvas bath and master, or ‘‘bloke,’* lingers in bed till; 
it for tlie first timo by the light of an spreads it open with a sound of sj.ililiter- the first lot is frozen over. Jerry 
electric torch, at the end of a niarcli ing ice, pours into it a bucket ot snow- watches it as who should tImfS him- 

one Arctic nigiit, it. looked a suitable water and little bergs, and tlien drops self by an egg-lioiler, and when the 

place in wlilcli to store a broken- in a sponge like a crackling mass of once steaming mug is cold and skinned 
down reaper-and-hinder, preserved for brown coral. J5y the timo Jerry, even with ice, then Jerry rolls, vocal, from 
sentimental reasons; but our two ser- on his most resolute and offensive his floa-hag and upbraids Rainbird, ask- 
vants set about it and turned it into a mornings, has extricated himself from ■ ing that long-suffering soldier how it 
retreat that suggests tlfo interior of a his flea-bag, the floes on his hath are jean ho imagined that one should shave 
Bhack in Ji hiwskwoods film. Wo liave united by new ice, and Jerry sits down j in an iced drink. 

each a liedsfcead of Wf)od and hen wire; — sits down and lathers himself — | Wliilo in bod, our policy is Fabian; 

a strip of camouflage webbing disguises amidst the tinkle and crash of a break- i morning parade seems a long way off; 

the bleak nudity of the stone floor; tho up. He makes me think of a dugoiig, ■ Jerry hushaon hoard rniinnuring applio- 

tlopartod window glass is represented very fnink and tremulous and discord-' able quatrains from old Khayyam into 


■mil 










::^!j 




THH Qt'KUK HAUIT. MH. JIKKIS LOOKS AIIKA]>. 


by white ciilioo ; there is ' ' ' _ _ ' " ; his air-pillow. But.otroe 

au oil-drum brazier on y ife t ^ ™ft* 

the hearth, and a wide • ^ ‘ T' ' I , j allcoBtsisouronlyhopo. 

chiinnoy that servos as ! •" ^ >. i 1* is a general practice 

exit for nearly half the | /, (l* ' tR, JR h'"'' i B.E.F. either to 

smoko. Gunner Dexter, i ' ' - fiREAMj j aipep f„Hy rigged, or, if 

toy servant and proved j pfc rs''IVi’.sHi' I .".nwMfRCHANl! I risking all and oultivat- 

alfy. has fixed an am-! / '.'v! !!«« VV 

munition box against j -4I 1 1 ;''' 1 jama, to dress upwards, 
the wall to hold my | ■. jl ^ i 1 iiiJnn 11 '‘1 I [■ I '' ' strange 

books, adorning it with I yMl li, | ; to neutrals, who con- 

frilLs cut from a page of j | ( i to tho habits of a 

The Daily Snip, and ' TY /fm J'Ify F'ImItT ain iI 1 to don 

pinned n*p tho three |l j hrcoches, boots and 

sentimental picture- ' * i even spurs before the 

post - cards which in- ..' ' ^ ^sit*>plo necessary shirt; 

variably travel with us, breeched and 

thus transforining this - ‘ booted, your British 

haunt of rats and doso- “ .Warm and a muffler 

latiou into a homofrom I ^ transform you into the 

home. ; _ . ’ I semblance of a com- 

Thereisamileortwo j . - j pletely accoutred subal- 

and a brick wall he- ' i .. ,, - . 1 ,, i . 1 tern; while there is no 

tween us and-Fritz, and ; THK qt^kuk hajut. mh. HKKis LOf)KS AfiKAD. j Sam Browne or Trench 

we do not worry about ---- - - — - .'coat imposing enough 

him nidess he sud<icnly nolicos our | antly vocal, that lias just come up to ’ to carry off pyjama ti’ousers, whether 
farm on his map in the small hours | blow — anything hut an encouraging ’ in action or on parade, 
and we have to dive outside to dodge 1 tableau to watch on a morning so cold; Dexter and Rainbird see us in our 
shells in our jiyjamas and British | that tho ordinary thermometer cannot j hour of weakness, that grim wan hour 
Warms. (Our vkhhI is so high that we i (jope with it. j before breakfast, but tliey are loyal fol- 

qiiite oft(Mi wear pyjamas o'nights ; a| Dexter always manages to bring me ! low s, kind, considerate and thoroughly 
sure tost.) i a cup of tea from somewhere., glorious ' motherly. The one who comes to your I 

Jerry has two faults as a stable com- stuff, and apart from the question of 1 bedside with a cup of tea—though it j 
panioii two and two only. The first flavour—which varies—the one thing be but Army tea in a chipped enamel j 
is his habit of singing as he dresses, warm in a world of ice. I fancy he cup—has you at hi.s mercy. And all | 
and tho socoiul his morbid persistence steals it from tho cookhouse close by, through our days of battle, no mattoj^ 
in cohl baths. As I often tell him, or wheedles it out of Gumler Lavender, how manfully we strafet the gunu#r 
were 1 not a Iovcm* of music his matu- the cook; and if you have drunk deeply for ill-shorn jowls, no matter how 
final exuberance wtaild not depress me oF tea as brewed by the Army you heroically wo stand and watch Hun 
as it does. As for his baths —in any- know wliat a i>otont‘liquid it is. The shells falling in the next field, w© fed 
one less t«actfnl 1 should regard them first thing Dexter says is “Good morn- tliat in the eyes of Dexter and of Rain* 
as a series of studied taunts. When I ing. Sir, your tea,” and the second is, bird,^severally and re9|wctiv©ly, w© are 
inhabited the temperate zone I too had “ Whicli lx)ots will you put on, Sir ? ” but children and weaklings, 
a cold hath every morning ; but why And then I try to remember which Dawn to me hereafter will not be 
should Jerry constantly remind me of'pair is dirty aiid which pair clean, so personified aa a rosy-fingered darnel 
those ha))])y days? Apart from the| that I may clloose the Conner, and or a lovely swift-footed deity in amw 
personal innuendo underlying tins habit sneak five minutes more warmth and grey, hut as a sturdy little mati in ^ 
of Jerry’s, r feel deeply its moral effect, comfort while lie polishes them, khaki, crimson-eared with cold^ h^r- 

It vvorks on my imagination so stroiigly Jerry, with ti|l his Spattan habits aided and escoi'ted by frozen waftit;^! 
that if T am already up when ho and ai^uatiotaslbs, usuaUy gives a.pain^ outer air, bearing in One 
indulges in it J fed driven to get into ful clifliilay of fpwrastinatioii before pair of boots, affd ia 
bed again; while if IJitwe not yet risen rising. Itainbiip, bis man, hastostearmugof Uaokai^ 
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THE PILLAR-BOX. 

Into ;thte theory and philosophy oi 
letter-writiing this is not the time to 
enter. The theme is placid and there¬ 
fore inopportune when a war is raging. 
But, were the occasion fitting, much 
could be said as to the differences in 
human oharactor where the epistolary 
art is concerned: how this man will 
answer letters punctiliously, and that 
one, taking refuge ii\ tiie dictum that 
after a fortniglit all letters answer 
themselves, will write none at all; how 
this woman will tell all the news that 
matters, and that one all the news that 
doesn't matter. But the present is not 
the time; a war rages. 

None the less, but for the War the 
predicament with regard to letter-writ¬ 
ing in which the family of X finds 
itself at the moment would never havo 
come about, and therefore it is better 
that the story should bo told now or I 
never. (“ Never 1" yon perhaps 8ay;| 
but you are too late, for, see, it is 
already in print.) 

The X family live in the country, 
in a house remote from postal con- 
venienoes; and it was a boon beyond 
price when., just before the Kaibbb 
contracted hydrophobia from one of the 
maddest dogs of war, a pillar-box was 
erected at the gate of a neighbouring 
farm by a not ordinarily too oousiderato 
Postmaster-General. 

After a wdiilo, in the doartli of able- 
bodied postmen^ the aged substitute 
whose duty it is morning and evening 
to empty this box began to suggest 
that, Binco veiy often it was empty to 
start with, it would be wiser to close 
it altogether. 

“ What's the sense/’ ho would say, 
** of my coming these extra two miles 
either W nothing at all or for a single 
postcard?” and “ Why shouldn’t these 
here folks be made to walk to the next 
post-box, same as they used to ? Don’t 
they know there’s a war on ? ” 

When these sentiments penetrated to 
the X family there was general panic. 
Mr. X was in a pOnio because no man 
likes to see comforts and conveniences 
feoedihg from him, and also because he 
entertamed the hope of getting rid of 
his house to some Londoner who had a 
. distaste for air-raids, and the adjacency 
of the pillar-box made such a transfer 
, more ttbely. 

K Mrs. X was in a panic because sho 
; did’ imt like the girls to have to walk so 
ler ^ the next puiar-box on dark nights 
r tad lls wet weather. 

yfefte in a panic for the 
ih(e servants shitred 


















‘ Do 3U liCSES PASS 'EBK, iSiU?” 

“Lor* bless you, ybb. Missus—’UN»RE i>B!’ 


"f^wery 


more and more apparent in the curve 
of the old collector's back. 

Very well,” said Mr. X, with Napo¬ 
leonic resource, “ there's nothing for it 
but to write more letters. You must 
all write more letters.” 

“ We write all wo can,” said Gladys X. 

“ That’s no use,” her father replied. 
** You must write more. There must be 
enough letters or postcards in the box | 
every day to ensure its being retained/’ 

•*How many do you think will bo 
necessary for that? ” Mrs. X inquired. 

” That’s what we ’ve got to find oiit. 
We can do it only by experimenting. 
We '11 begin with twenty.” 

And that is why, when other families 
are making spills or doing other forms 
of war-work, the X family are writ¬ 
ing letters and post^fiirds.; tJtkder the 
shadow of ,ih^ great of losing the 
pillar-box they nave Jbsb^ most 


constant conespondentn in the world. 
Almost anyone is liable to receive a 
missive from thorn. They answer ad- 
vertiseiTients in which they have nq 
interest whatever. Tiiey inquire the 
prices of things they have no inten¬ 
tion of buying. They retail to distant 
aunts the most trifiing gossip. They 
do up all the newspapers that oome to 
the bouse and de^atch them to the 
ends of the earth. If only the lonely 
Soldier ” would reappear in The Timee* 
Personal Ooluum tlicy would be hap¬ 
pier, but he scorns to have permanently 
vanished. Once or twice, when it haS 
been impoBsilile to think of anyone else, 
they have even addressed envelopes to 
each other and posted ^lem." 

Bo far these superbupan efforts have 
met with compl^ success, for the box 
remains open. Bitt it is a desperately 
hard and ahxious ' • 







190 PUNCH, OK THE LONDON CHARIVARI. [March 20, 1918. 


EVEN IN OUR ASHES— 

I puorosE to rclato a passage in the life of Ben Biittcrworili 
of this parish. Unfortunately it is not very cToditahlo to 
Ben, l)ut that is not my fault. JJen is of an immense ago 
and is very jn'oiid of the fact. “I am turned eighty-five,” 
lie is accustornod to say, “ })ut I am good for a fair dtay’s 
work yet.” He adds Ihat lio don’t go nnydiusting ahout, 
like some, hut keeps ’isself to ’isself and don't ymsh Ids way 
wo’ro he ain’t wanted. IIo is looked after hy a widowed 
daughter of unoei tiiin ago and stern principles, who keeps 
him respectable and lets liiin out iid-o tlio iiir witli a short 
clay pi])o and a screw of tobacco. 

Old Ben’s great (lays C(Hne in ilio winter, for it is then 
that the ])arish fathers draw him out of Ids leisure and 
provide him with a real job. There is in this parish, ou 
the very edge of it, a'narrow public footpatlifi^umo tliree 
hundred yards in length, which leads to a river and is 
heavily ovorluing by trees. Tn Winter, when tlie leaves 
have all fallen or been blown (lown,tlio patlnvaj' is clogged 
wdth a thick and sodden carpet of decay, and hither comes 
old Bon wdth a little harrow, a stumpy hi’oom, a rake and 
two bits of board which ho uses for transferring to the 
barrow the heaps of leaves which he has raked together. 
To what mysterious place he finally (jonsigns them J 
cannot say. Ho works slowly hut steadily, and in the 
result he Clears every vestige of loaf from the path iind 
makes it once more a pride and a phmsnro to th(» jiarish. 
**’Tain't everybody,” he says, “as could got Ihrongh with a 
job like this. You’ve got to kno\v bow to handle a rake 
and bow to make the most of your barrow. Some othci-s 
might think it was easy, but they ain't got my expiM-i- 
ence. 1 done this bit of work fifteen year and f knows 
the yvays of it.” 

Last December, when the appointed time for the patli- 
cleaning came round, old Ben was kept at home on account 
of' an illness which ho called “ Brotiicle Toohs,” and Ids 
place was taken by a frosty-faced wliite-liaired lad of 
eighty, who executoci his w'ork with decent celerity and dis¬ 
patch. Bo far as I could sec he was hardly, if at all, inferior 
to Bon in any of the finer points of tlunr common art. 

Ben, however, was of a (lifferent opinion. A week or two 
after tlui last leaf had been removed ho emerged to con- 
tomplat»e his rival’s work. I came upon him as lie was 
critically observing every iuch of the ground, and passed 
the time of day with him. He made no secret of his con¬ 
tempt for the usurper. “This young follor wlio dorn^ my 
job,” bo said, “don’t seem to know bow to set to it. 'J’hey 
might as well have give it to a child to do. Tie ’vo left 
these bore leaves lying in ’caps and 'caps, ah, and wasto- 
papor too, Sir—you’re standing on a bit yourscjlf. Sir. Ho 
oughtn't to have undertook the work. It’s deceiving 
people, that’s wdiat I call it, and I shall tell him so if 1 
come acrorst him.” 

I tri(3d to soothe the old man hy telling him that the 
whole parish had noticed and deplored liis" absence. This 
however liad hut little (»IToct upon him, for he had 
already assumed that everybody must liav(^ been sensible 
of the loss. 

As 1 came homo the same way a few minutes afterwards, 
Uio old man's hack was turned and ho did not heai^ rpe. 
He was engaged in an absorbing occupation. He had col¬ 
lected from Homewh(*re a great accumulation of leaves, 
which ho was lahorioiisrly distributing over the footpath, 
obviously in order to depreciate the effect of his rival’s 
work. When at last he saw me ho pointed to ids handi¬ 
work and said triumphantly, “ He calls this cleaning a 
path. Why, he doil’t know how to clean 'isself, let aloine 
a path.” " ' 

..—---f- 


MORAL. 

When all the land was waking np to war 
And thousands ruslied to put a tunic on. 

Young Jimmy sat in drinking-slipps and swore 
Jf/c'd lie in civvies when the w'orld liad gone; 

He had no use for jiatriotic stufl', 

And w’hat was Belgium when a man had beer? 

“Just wait until tliey take you by the scrulT, 

But iirrcr rnliintear/' 

Vet next wcH‘k saw liim sweating with the rest, 
Presenting arms and padding ic tor longues; 

He did the l ifie business with a /.osl, 

But wluit lie couldn't stoniacli was fatigues ; 

Vet ^YllOll the Stirgeuni wanted someone quick 
Young Jimmy was the first to answer, “ Hen'!” 

Though afterwards he’d say it made him sick— 

“ Don't ever roJunteer,*' 

Young Jimmy was a terror at the Front 
T'oj' digging-jobs and homhiug and })atrols, 

Though all along lie said, “ A stunt's a stunt, 

But (Imi’t go asJiiiig for a brace of holes.” 

And then one night he tried too big a thing— 

1 saw' him on liis strcich(H' at the icar-- 

And wliat J tliink the lad w’as w hispering 
Was, “ Xei'er vohinieer." 

Old soldiei-s sit and grumble in the bai iis 

And tell tlicir wisdom lo the young men round, 

And this is all the burden of their yarns - 

“ Don’t do a blessed thing until you 'ro hound ; ” 

But wlien IIku o’s something dirty to be done 
It’s wondrous how this wisdom disappears; 

Of Jill the inultiiudo 1 don’t know' one 

Who never vnl nil ten’s. A. P. 11. 


THE WELFAKE OF THE BLIND. 

At tlio request of Sir Arthitr Pearson Mr, Punch calls 
the attention of his readers to the following scheme : - j 

On the recommendation of tlio Advisory Committee on j 
the Welfare of thcj l^lind tlio Local (loveriiment Board 
have decided to compile a register of all blind persons— 
that is, of all persons who are too blind to perform work 
for which eyesight is essential. 

Circular letters have been addressed to all Public Health 
and Local J’klucation Authorities, Institutions and Socie¬ 
ties for the Blind, Nursing Associations and Poor Ijaw' 
Cuardians, asking thorn to cc)-(^porato hy forw’urding parti- j 
ciiliirs of the blind persons who have come under their 
notice. But, as the value of the Eegister will depend 
largely upon its appi oach to completeness, it i^ hoped that 
any blind person w’ho is not in touch with any of those 
bodies will coinmunioato either with the Local Authority of 
hi.s area or with the Local Government Board. Whitehall, 
direct. It should ho clearly understood that the inforrna- I 
tion to he furnished wil^not be used, otlierwise than for 
statistical purposes, except upon the application or with 
the consent of tlie person concerned. 

At the same time the Local Governinont Board are 
drawing up a list of Institutions, Societies and Agencies 
for tlio Blind, with a view, to the compilation, in the in¬ 
terests of the public and the blind themselves, of a Begister 
of approved Societies, and any snob Society which has not i 
already been invited to do so is asked to communioAta ^ 
an early date with the Secretary of the Local QOyeifnmeat 
Boai*d. 
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THE TKANSPOllTH. 


OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

(Bi/ Mr, Panck's Staff of Learned Clerks.) 

In a llistonf of Peim'ted Thimjs (Krgan PAUii) Mrs. 
Henby Head has put: to lier credit a considerable achieve¬ 
ment. She lolls her story mainly in the form of letters 
from one person, and she creates an eiTcct so lifelike that 
the story cannot possibly bo anything but fiction. Bettina 
is the “ heroine ** round whom as a centre such action as 
there is takes place. For more than half the book I sub¬ 
mitted witli delight, almost with enthusiasm, to the charm 
of this fa^inating widow. There is about her letters a deli¬ 
cate aroma of lavender and roses, and her comments on her- 
i siedif and her friends are both genial and humorous. So she 
^ gioes miiOieatiDg her own particular atmosphere, and being 
steadily spoilt, X am sorry to say, by all who are brought 
into association with her. Then suddenly she deteriorate. 


She bitterly resents lier daughter Famufs engagomont to 
Ambrose, and when Fanvy (lies (quite wantonly and un¬ 
necessarily) slio liersclf, Bettina tlio boiovod, the gentle and 
generous, catches Ambrose s heart on the rebound and mar¬ 
ries him t Mrs. IIrnily Hkau may pkmd the example of 
Colonel Esmond and Lady Casileivood, but I cannot admit 
any palliation on that ground, for 1 have never reconciled 
myself to Lady Casilewood's second marriage. She may 
say further that she is entitled to do what she likes with 
her own. I reply that she must observe the rules. If 
she meant Bettina to turn out inconsiderate and selfish and 
disloyal she had no business to cause mo to fall in love with 
the said Bettina. Mrs. Head did this of set purpose, and 
I owe her a grudge for having brought me up with a round 
turn. BMU 1 forgive her out of gratitude for the pleasure 
r got from my early illusions. I think, by the way, that it 
would have been easy to find a better title. ' 
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Aime'B Home of Dreams (Gonstablis) strikes me as a readers just what WxximAM iUimok^ statids I6r! 

»od eicatnple o{ wmt I might call the Economical Sequel. In American journalism, even 11 he omits aU rafermiee to; 


Momtoombrt, havine safmy—and to my recollection very tional News Service— Hbabst's **Eighty-ring Oireus/* as. 
agreeably—got her heroine, Anne, engaged in a previous The Chicago Tribune called it. And his chapter on West 
volume, expends no fewer than sixty pages of the present Point offers a real oasis of informativer matter in a some- 
over her marriage and settling'down. Moreover, with a what trackless desert of small talk, 
wedding so diffuse it is safe guessing in fiction of this kind .. 

that in duo course aaotiier interesting event may bo expected The story of La Vendde never grows stale and ill Sir 
to demand its meed of chapters. As indeed is the case hero, Isumhras at the Ford (Muubay^ D , K. Beostbb has made 
and not only once. For tlie rest, the story of Anne*s happy> a really charming romance of the last unhappy phase, 
ever-after is a record of no very Bensatioiial events in the ending with the victory of Hoohe at Quiberon. The 
charming scenery (caught by Miss Montoomery with equal picturesque but perhaps rather over-fanciful title suggests, I 
sympathy and skill) of tlie St. Lawronco Gulf. What drama imagine, the action of the splendidly reckless and resource- 
there is has to be supplied by neighbours, especially ful hero, the Chevalier de la VirevillCt in retrieving the 

beautiful Mrs, Moore, whoso husband, after making her little kidnapped Count Anne-Hilarion, and also saving 




miserable, ran away to sea, ~ ^ 

but was unfortunately restored 
to her some time later, eliild* 
ish from brain injury. More ' ' 

unfortunately still, /lane’s bus- 

band, being a doctor, saw that t 

a simple operation would re- " jKSjSBH ^ - 

store tho smiling iinbocsilo to 
his original capacities—which 

of course was precisely the last Ji 

thing that his wife or anybody ^ 
else in the least wanted. How- A 

ever, he had his way, and be- ^ 

bold, when they got (so to Jj ' 

speak) to Mr, Moore's vital u 

spark, they found—but in spite M // 

of almost overwhelming tempt- ]|M| Ij 

ation I will not spoil the one BjHAjjjP || . 

situation in the story by telling y jw I| ' 

you what they found. Any- f 

how, they found a comfortable ’ 
end to a pretty tale—a talc, 
however, which neither in 

style nor scheme can I regard ^ 

as quite worthy of tho quota- 
tion from Rubert Bkookk that ^ _ 
forms its text. f""' . 

Though an Englishman, Mr. , .. 

Hamil Grant is, as he himself , 

admits, a i-epresentativeAmen- hunduki) Vkaii«* War. mst br. 
can journalist of tho Pulitzer “YnH, my lori 

School, which means that _ _ . 

whether you derive entertainment or not from Both Sides of 
the Atlantic (Grant Ktchardb) it would be unwise to accept 


Wm 







Baynionrle, a Breton leader's 
aifeiit de conespondaivce^ who 
from being his enemy b^me 
his wife. The writer is not 
content with the skilful man¬ 
agement of breathless inci¬ 
dents; character and motive 
have free play, and bis full- 
length portraits of the Che¬ 
valier—brave, generous, yot 
hardly fprgiving a great injury 
—of his little friend Anne, of 
/Imic'^grandfather enHElspeth 
his nurse, of Gram d*Orge, 
the gigantic and unwashed 
Chouan sergeant, and of the 
two old ladies, renegade aristo¬ 
crats, aro painted with a pre¬ 
cision and plausibility uncom¬ 
mon in this kind. If 1 have a 
ciiticism it is that our author 
rescues his favourites too easily 
and too often from absolutely 
certain death. 


tion from KurERT Brooke that ^ si giigj p Without any sound reason, 

forms its text. ^ except that I looked for one 

. “ /W. another, Ordeal 

Though an Englisliman, Mr. ^ . ' . (Jarroldb) a little dis- 

Hamil Grant is, as he himself li appointed me. So high an 

admits,ai-epresentativeAmen- hundrki) v^kaub* War, my bravi: man?” opinion do I hold of Mr. An- 

can journalist of tho Pulitzer The Vetfritn . “YnH, my lord. 1 joined up xn tuu fiust cHin\LD Hurd's views on 

School, which means that _ _ . .. ..naval questions that he will 

whether you derive entertainment or not from Both Sides of perhaps excuso my feeling of grievance when I found that 
/l^Za 72 ^/c (Grant Etchardb) it would be unwise to accept his littlo book contained a mere collection of facts to the 
as gospel all the author's conclusions. Superficiality and total exclusion of ideas and theories. Still we cannot be 
inaccuracy are not unknown iu a corlain type of American told too often or too nakedly the story of German crime at! 
journalism, and that Mr. Grant is on occasion both super- sea. The record, as Mr. Hurd sots it forth, vpould be one of i 
ficial and inaccurate is sulliciently attested in tho present unrelieved horror if it wera not for tho opportunities which 
volume, as witness his solemn statement, made in all serious- these crimes have offered to our gallant sailors to show an 
ness, that ** Looksloy prophesied the coming of the I’arlia- undaunted courage in the face of an abominable foe. Let 
mentof Man." These shortcomings may bo necessary, even those who urge us to stretch out friendly hands to the i 
desimble, in the news-sheet, but the American journalists enemy read these he(>rt-rendiug pages, and they must;.] 
that 1 know would be the first to admit that they aro^^out confess that liowever weary we may gi'ow. of war there 
of place on the library shelf. Most of the gossip and a&ec- can be no peace so long as these savageries in which the 
dotes included in Mr. Grant’s pages arc the oommonpieoes Hun still Rories go unpunished, 
of the journalistic, financial, social and political w'orldl of 


of the journalistic, financial* social and political w'orlcU of 
the Eastenf United Btat^, and while no American would 


. Rories go unpunished. 


« Gmioral Waixted m small private family; must be gobd plain 


dream'of taking them at their face value uhsopliisticited cook: no ba$omefttibo(as,0teps, knives or wiud)cefirsf 4ug-^^^^ 
English folk, with their pniversafl ignorance of the Unftted ^ \ The vj 

States and their childlike faith in, tto respectability of half- The last wotd is chari^terigiioidly hht 

guinea volumes, xtfight easHy make that error* Ru|hbr laid upon the abeeneb of wh:tdowV:>^<i^h^^ 
does good service Tp>his attempt'to expkk‘’lb Bnwsb ap]^esto*toi»8idettceand.n9t'tQ*th!tf\j!9^^ 







eNARlVARlA. 

\ CoiisT SsROXiiKa hopes that Ijivoixia 
and Estbonia will allow Germany to 
be in close relationship with them. 
It will have been noticed that Ger¬ 
many is already very close where the 
Ukrainians are concerned. 

>!■ 

Lbnin, it appears, is not without his 
little successes. The Germans have 
promised him that the Bussian fleet 
shall not fall into the hands of the 
bourgeome, ^ ^ 


Bir DouaiiAB and Lady Hato 
are to be congratulated upon 
the birth of a charming little 

Field-Marshal. 

* ❖ 

** We must keep up our air 
service/’ says The Cologm 
Gazette. Meanwhile the AlUes 
seem determined to keep it 
down. , 5 * 

It is said that some of the 
Germans on the Western Front 
are much annoyed with the 
Kaisbh for talking of an offen^ 
sivo with a war on. 

5!< »!: 

* 

The most striking innovation 
which marks the inception of 
the now Air Force is ilie com¬ 
plete absence of red tabs. While 
it will be interesting to watch 
officers trying to look like staff- 
officers, the most annoying part 
is tliat junior officers will in 
future have to bo polite to 
everybody. ^ ^ 


Govwuhent is becoming sb popular/' 
writee a correspondent, the Pre¬ 
mier has been asked to give two 
matinees a week in addition to the 
regular daily performance/* 

*** 

Mr. Bobbrt Smlllte has declared 
that in his opinion there will be a 
Labour Government in 1928. We have 
heard these early peace ofpti mists before. 

,‘r. 

“ Bsstaurant-keepors," says a newsj 
item, “have produced figures to dis¬ 
prove charges of profiteering.^* It would 
be more satisfactory if they were able 


It is now expected that In- 
telligonce Officers will in future 
wear no decorations except an 
intelligent look. 



been formed to obtain wool foofe 
combings of certain dogs, It is 
ful whether wool from all dogs can be 
used, but the Association is said to 
be exparimeuting with several dres^i- 
lengths of dachshund. 

I 'It 

There is nothing with which to 
make hot cross buns this year/’says 
Mr. Finch, of the London Master 
Bakers* Association. We have never 
known a little thing like this to daunt 
an enterprising tradesman. 

. * <ft 
>(( 

“To keep caterpillars away from fruit 
trees,” says a gardening j^aper, 
“ a strong alkaline mixture 
should be used.” This is, of 
course, much better and not 
quite so rough as the old plan 
of hiding behind a tree and sud¬ 
denly jumping out and shouting, 


A chemist's assistant has 
boon charged at Wofitiniuster 
Police Court with stealing bot¬ 
tles of medicine. The enormity 
of the offenoo is increased when 
it is remembered that ho took 
Boveral bottles labelled quite 
plainly, “ Not to bo Taken.” 

The Chairman of the Woking 
Tribunal, on learning that an 
applicant had been attended by 
ten doctors, remarked, “ It is a 
miracle you are alive.” Wo re¬ 
gret wo cannot publish the t&u, 
neat little spoeches made by the 
doctors upon reading this an¬ 
nouncement. Six ] 

Miss Agnes Beai^kb, of Ash- ' 
ford, who has just celebrated 

___ ^ her hundredth birthday, was left 

intelligent look. orphan, says The Ewniiig 

* Schoolbny {being charged a penny niote for having hLs foot- when Quite YOUUg. ThiS 

Daring a food debate in the . - 00 . B cvrHBBl IUh wind oo« E u i. now/- ^ long-hold contention j 

Austrian Parliament a free fight was to show that their patrons liad pro- of ours that most centenarians are 
opened by a Czech ^deputy throwing duced figures as the result of their orphans.. « 

a piece of sugar at a German member, expenditure. 

There is a strong rumour that Lord The boat-biUod stork at the Zoo has 

Ohaj^lin intends to open his next attack Conditions in the silk trade have died. The post inortem is not com-| 
upon Lord Bhondda with a pound of become acute,'* declares the Silk Asso- pleto, but there is reason ^believethat 
margarine. ;u ciation in its annual report. At the death was caused by the Wrd’s attempt-, 


Daring a foc5 debate in the' aoTHKai Has wind oone up now 


There is a strong rumour that Lord 

Ohaj^lin intends to open his next attack Conditions in the silk trade have 
upon Lord Bhondda with a pound of become acute,” declares the Bilk Asso 
margarine. n, ciation in its annual report. At the 


It is rumoured in Petrograd that worms come out on turn. 
Maidenhead has declared itself a Be- 

public and is offering Germany a “Fig clubs,” says a o 
.separate peace. 4 , ,“ are springing up every^ 


ciation in its annual report. At the death w as caused by tlie mrd s attempt-, 
slightest provocation, it appears, the ing to swallow its ^ssors ration witli- 
worms come out on turn. out sufficient mastication. 


“Pig clubs,” says a oontemporaiy, Thelsleof Mon Legislature is to have 
“arc springing up everywhere.” The another debate on Manx power, 
pig story is expected at any moment. 

, Children of five and upwar 


Russia's war bill is given as . *4,^ 

£fiiP0P^D00,000. It is understood that A Chertsey farmer who gave 

Germany has Anally approved the ex- of potatoes sj a prize at a whis_ 

pto^ditur^ but decided that it must subsequently won his own prize. It is May. Youngsters in all parts of the 
hap(im a^ not knowix when he left Bo^lund. country, it is stated^ are making extra- 

- • ordinary efforts to reach the requin^ 

tbeSpanUh A Brit^ DqgB wW Association lias age during the five weeks. 


, Children of five and upwards, «ne 

A Chertsey farmer who gave a sack Food Ministry hopes, will be able to 
of potatoes as a prize at a whist drive receive an increased meat, ration in 
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MENDING THE THATCH. 

(jPor the Repertory of the ** Irish Players,'') 

Act T, 

Scene. — The hiichrn o/Michael Bourke’s cottage in Kerry; 
a toihl night, with rain. Michael Bourko and his friend 
Paddy O’Shea sit hy the remains of a turf fire on very 
rickety chairs. The fire is the only light in the kitchen, 
and there is practically no furniture. Rain drips frcmi 
the roof and occasionally hits Michael Boiirke on the. head. 
When the curtain rises the two men are singing scrnjis 
of old songs. 

Michael Uonrkc. Do you mind this one, Paddy? {Tries 
a note or two and then begins in a quavering voice) 

And they locked the pride of Brin’s Isle 
In cold Kilmainhaiii jail-l-]-l-l. 

(lie hangs on to the last note nniil a drop of water from the 
thatch hits him on the head.) Bad coss to it! 

I J/e looks around on the floor for his hat and puts it on. 
Paddy (/Shea {gazing into the fire ami a fter deep thought). 
Wouldn’t it he the grand tiling now, Michael, if you would 
bo after putting a bit of something on the thatch tlie way 
you wouldn’t be destroyed with the rain and it falling on 
you ? 

Michael Bourke {with the water running from the brim 
of his hat). That’s the grand notion you’ve got, Paddy 
O'Shea. {lie 7'elapses into thought.) But sure tlie wind would 
only be blowing it off again {again relapses into thought), 
or maybe the lions would be flying up and destroying it 
on me. 

Paddy O'Shea {getting np with a certain amount of de¬ 
cision). It's yourself that has the head on you, Mighael. 
{A pause.) Is it true that Murphy below is after getting a 
new barrel of porter ? 

Michael Bourke {rising with alacrity). As true as God’s 
in heaven. YBoth men go out, 

ClUlTAlN. 

Act. II. 

Scene. —The same as before, only tcorse. Five years have 
elapsed. One of the two chairs has flow only three legs, 
and the hole in the thatch is bigger, wild night. Still 
rainifig. Michael Bourke and Paddy O'Shea, looking a 
litiU older, arc sitting by the fire with their hai.^ on their 
heads. Both act liberally sprinkled tvith water from time 
to time, 

Michael Bourke (singing). 

Oh, I knew she had consented 
By the rolMl-ll-lIing of her eyc-o-c-o. 

Paddy O'Shea {who has been healing time with his feet). 
'Tis a great song entirely. 

Michael Bourke {with the water running from his clothes 
to form a pool 07i the floor). As fine a song as you ’ll hear in 
the kingdom of Kerry. INIany’a the time herself would 
sing it heforc the rheunuitics took her, and her not able to 
move a linger f ill her death, (tiazes into the fire.) Maylie 
we should go down to Murphy's below, or they’ll havo the 
Stull drunk on us and us not getting a drop at all. 

Paddy O'Shea. ’Tis yourself that has the grand head on 
you, Michael. [They go out, 

CCKT.MN. 

Act III, 

Scene." than ever. Again a wild njght and still 

raining. Another five years' have elapsed. Half the roof 
has gone and the rain splashes on the floor. One chair 
has noia two legs 4 iml a boss to rest dn, ami the other is 
carrying on with three legs. The rain has put the fire okt, 

~~ t' 


Both fnen have their hats crammed doivn over the ears. 
Locks of grey hair straggle out over the collars of their 
coats, 

Michael Bourke {singing). 

Oh, the Fi-ench are in the bay, 

Hays the Shan Van Voght. 

Paddff O'Shea, It's tlie voice of you would melt a stone, 
Michael Bourko. 

[Michael Bourke sings on, while Paddy O'Shea iums 
up the collar of his coat. The floor is now deep in 
water and the wind whistles in through the hole in 
the roof, 

Paddy O'Shea {hesitatingly). Wouldn't it bo the grand 
thing now, Michael, if you would ho after jjutting a hit of 
something on the roof ? 

Michael Bourke {interrupted). The divil fly away with the 
roof I What with Dublin Castle and the hens flying up on 
me and the wdnd blowing out of the four corners of the 

earth- \(iivcs it up ami goes on with his song. 

Paddy O'Shea {hesitatingly). The young peeler's after 
telling me this very day that Murphy below has the grand 
stuff straiglit from Guinners in Dublin. (A pause,) Would 
you he thinking of strotching^our legs, Michael? 

Michael Bourke {rising with alacrity, but not to he out¬ 
done in circumlocution). Maybe wo would he hearing from 
the young lads of things that does he going on in foreign 
lands across the water. Tjot you bo corning now, Paddy 
O’Shea. 

[They go out and leave the rain sj)! a siting on (he floor. 

OUIITAIN. 

THE SENTIMENTALIST. 

I LIKE to think of my true love, remote from everything, 

In some secluded silken room whore she may play and sing, 
And dream for hours and hours of me, yet never find it 
palls; 

But, alas! she's cleaning windows in a suit of overalls. 

I like to think of my true love all lonely in a bower 
Of roses, how she lingers there to pass a sunlit hour 
Amid the perfume and the bees, dreaming she will bo mine; 
But, alas! she’s in a smock and breeks and she's off to 
food the swine. 

1 like to think of my true love a-viding every day 
All in her slondor shining coach with prancing horses grey— 
A-riding stately through the town thinking of her dear 
man; 

But, alas! she’s in a motor-coat and she's gone to drive a 
van. 

I like to think of my true love however she's employed, 
For somehow just the thought of her it makes me ovor- 
joyed; 

I wish I had her stow^ed away and adequatelyedrossod, 

But, coat or breeks or overalls, 1 will love my true love best. 

Another Impending Apology. 

** Tho Siaterfi of the Community of tho - uro ngahi goncL'OUsly 

letidiiig tho TVlont Houfio,-, for a Rorics of wock-ond Retreats, and 

Quiet Days and Half-days iof lay mon and women. Tho Moat House 
is so easy of excess and so well suited for Retreats that the kindness 
of tho Commimity is much approciatod.”— The Guardian, 

Prom a iiotico of The Eton Review: — 

^*Mf. Bernard Shaw pokes some rather clepliantino fun at thio 
coRtume of the Ktoiiian as scon in the streets of Windsor." 

Daily Telegraph, 

Js the world really large enough to contain two G, B. S.'s 
and» if so, does not the first of them think the last a 
bore? 
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BOLSHEVI8ED LITERATURE, i 

[A request fiimi Russia for m adapted vev-! 
sioji of SWpimj Vii/rtiU^'s has l)eon reoeivod, | 
U is particularly i^uoatod that the hero! 
ahould not bo of higher rank than sergeant I 
and tliFAt tlio hoi*oiue sliould bolong tu the | 
nrotetamt* The deluded huslnnid should be 
Iwirgifms, but in this ease ho must ho pro¬ 
perly poiHonod at the ond. Anticipating a 
^mand for this sort of Fulaptation, I have 
begun byBolshovisitig the iu;si known storv in 
the world, C'inWcrW/iv.j 

In the best pailoiu, oa tlio Iiorso-hair! 
SOfUi with the priceless okl lace anti-! 
macassar, Cindorolla was sitting. Asj 
8^ sat there she sighed to herself, for I 
she was very ualuippy. Wliy was she j 
an luippy ? I lecauso slio was bounjeoisc. i 

Her two older sisters wore not 
bourgcnines. They belonged to the 
prol^aiiafc. Every day they wont 
off to. the Oonimitice of Coinmis- 
sarios of all tli(3 Soviets of the Sol- 
and Sailors and Workmen’s 
Iii$tittites and made speeches, and 
left poor Cinderella at liome on the 
harse^imir sofa. She was not really 
She belonged to the 
prol^ariat as much as they did. 

She'‘4oo would liave loved to go 
to iih0 Committoo of CoinmissaricH 
of dli tlio Soviet.s of Soldiers and 
Bailoi's and Workmen’s Institutes. 

She wanted to make a speech. 
Every day lier sisters and her step¬ 
mother made spoeclies, all speaking 
together. Sometimes they issued 
proclamations addressed “ To All.” 

Qh, bow she longed to issue a pro- 
blanlation “ To All''! But her stop- 
mother Oiiid her sisters said that 
she was bomyeoise. They dressed 
iicr ia line clean clothes and mado 
her sit at home on the house-hair 
sofa. How cruel they were to her! 

They W'ore at a meeting of the 
Conunilteo of Commissaries to - 
night. The Cliiof Coinuiissarywas 
to read a new proclamation, calling on 
somebody else to do soinothing. It 
Wtts said to be the most important 
meeting of the Committee of Commis¬ 
saries ever held, for aften* the jnocla- 
ination had been read all the Com- 
missaricB were to spoak at once, instead 
of only tlin^e at a time. Uoi* step- 
uiother and hoi' sisters had put on all 


li btlo bonrgoiac like you ? Why, they'd 
turn yoii out at once.'’ And then ihey 
tranifKsd off and left her. 

As she sat there sighing, suddenly 
the door opened and her Fairy God¬ 
mother appeared before her, . 

1 AuTHOit’s Norhz.—Failing a definite 
rnlimf by the Soviets that fairies are 
bourgeoisie and fiot members of the pro- 
iHariat 1 am umrilling to discard the 
Fairy Godmother altogether, “ People's 
Commissioner," however, may he sub- 
si i fitted if d(isired.\ 

“ Why are you crying, child,” slie 
asked. 

“Alas, godmother,” said Cindorella, 
“ my sisters have gone to the inoeiing 




however bad . thoir clothes wore, they 
still looked hko bonnjeoisie, hut she 
had to pretend that they wore all oven 
moi^ oWiously prolotarian than ever, 
and she had lielped to tear holes in 
their gowns and to put mud on them. 

Couldn’t i come too ? ” she asked 
\Yistfu]ly. •• I ^ have never ipade a 
Bpqoch/’.. ' .; 

“ Nonseliso, child,” bhey said. A 


of Commissaries of all tlio Soviets, and 
I cannot go. J am bourgeoise. Be¬ 
sides 1 have no clothes. ' 

“ Cliuer up,” said tho fairy, “ I can 
soon give you clotlies.” And she waved 
her wand | or “/ssiccd a imnifcsio" — 
.AuTHonl and boiiold! Cinderella was 
dressed delightfully in the sort of clothes 
which only a member of the proletariat 
could'Wear. Even the beautiful faft in 
in her liand became a proclamation, 
and lier boots alone would have let her 
into any council of Soldiers aud Sailors 
and Workmen’s Institutes. . 

“ But rometnhor,? said the Fairy God- 
inother. “ you mu£i| he back by niid- 
iiighL or soinothing terrible will happen 
to you.” 

Cindorolla proaiised gaily and 
trumped orf. 


its heightv spslisl^ug 

at once. Stkidamy We ifigim m ikitow 
Oommissary was lieeh statdihg t»ti a 
table. In her band she bdd a pro¬ 
clamation. . 

“Comrades,”she cried, and i^r voice 
was so clear that evo^body stopped to 
listen to her, “the devolution is in 
danger. I havo made a great discovery. 
It is this—you aro all bourgeois," 

There was an appalling sensation. ‘ 
“Yes,” she went on, “you think 
you belong to the proletariat, but you 
don't. It is doubtful if anybody does. 
However much you think you do there 
is always somebody a little lower than 
you to wliom you seem incredibly 

geois. That is what you seem to 
mo. If there is such a thing as 
tho proletariat, which 1 doubt, it 
is quite certain that I am tho only 
true represontative of it. 1 am the 
absolute limit in that direction. 
I will now read my proclamation. 
It is addressed ‘To All,* by which 
is meant, of course, all the absolute 
limits in tho world. There will 
naturally be one of us in each 
country. I call upon these com¬ 
rades of mine to rise in their power 
and slay their oppressors. Doubt¬ 
less they will do so when they 
havo hoard my proclamation.” 

She paused a moment and thou 
began, “To All.” 

At tliat moment the clock struck 
twelve, 

Ijater on it struck one and 
two ... 

At three o’clock Cinderella was 
still i*eading her proclamation . : . 
She is reading it now. 

^ “ Pi si)cciul Momorial Concert will be 

bold ill the Town Hall to-morrow (Sun- 
““ day), by tho Permanent OrcboBtra, to 

tho late ProHident, Mr.-. All vocal 

frieridB wifihiug to |iay their la^t respect aro 
invited to sit on the orchestra.’* 

Provincial Paper, 

If it is like some orchestras wo wot of 
I a silent tribute would no doubt be best 


dommercial Candour. 

Foil Oukat Valuk, wk icsojy op »oniii 
myrTKii on woubk, thesh abb simply 
‘OUK OWN.*” 

AdvL in South African Paper, 

** Tliere wore 150 million children undiir 10 
in the Ut%itcd Kingdom.*’ 

NoW/uimp/on Daily, Echo, 

We hope this is not an attempt to 
revive the War-babjr Scare. 

“Wo took 42 


K^k 42 .prisonorg, including 
^rgetu^t Feld'tye^li and logr non-cCdn^B^ 
sioftod offieeiAj,**— Nem, 

, It it .a^jpity that eWonirf'0^^ 
’'lb&meetiba^,Ot<|omim)98arie»’wa8'itt'haped v. 







tN£ 




■wHmwoi.a *; 

f Ic^v'^Mn .^oa ftt otDoe that theta i» 
notbiii^ Htt all m this little episode save 
as iil^t^mtiog an experience that is, 
£ 4^pjpitte« common to many of the mid- 
dl^: 4 |geing in these tumultuous days. 

*< lohn is home on short leave," his 
mother wrote, **and we both want 
dine here on Tuesday, to meet 
some friends of his, Major and Mrs. 
Paolceidiam,*' 

'This, of cotu’se, was very pleasant. 
John’s mother is one of the most 
charming hostesses in the world; and 
Z Ixave known. John himself since he 
was in sailor^^suits. 1 accepted, as they 
sayi with alacrity. 

All the way to the house 1 kept on 
telling myself to be sure and remember 
that John was now a grown man. It 
is indeed obviously impossible to regard 
as Sbnvthihg else a war-worn veteran 
who has already collected two gold 
stripes and as many stars. But one 
bad to be careful. Only that morning, 
with secret blushes, 1 had emptied my 
pocket-book of a little collection of 
'loroign stamps which, following an 
ancient custom, 1 had continued to set 
aside for him ... 

Of course all this clearly ought to 
have prepared mo for the Packenhams; 
but somehow it didn't. Since the name 
was unfamiliar to mo, I had been won¬ 
dering (perhaps with a touch of jeal¬ 
ousy) how long they had been intimates 
of the household, and forming, as one 
does at such times, a mental picture of 
the pair. I am afraid indeed that I 
detested them both cordially l^efore- 
hand. 

And then—tho disillusiou. I 6ay 
nothing about John, because ho is 
another story, and (to those of us who 
care) a very proud and thrilling one. 
But those Packenhams ... At first 
I thou||bt they hadn't come, and that 
the pair of attractive children who 
smilm shyly over our introduction must 
be last-minute substitutes. Then I 
caught the words, Major and Mrs.," 
and began to realise ... 

It certainly was the queerest shock. 
Possibly bdth uniform and knee-skirts 
hove a tendency to rejuvenate; but, so 
far as appearance went, if either of the 
couple nad seen twenty, that Was the 
limit cl it. 1 took Mrs. Paokenham In, 
and the pauses of a conversation 
chiefly devoted to rabbits (as pets, not 
occupied myself with sensa¬ 
tional Bpeculations as to how long her 
jbair bad. been fkp. . 

' Biit it was mb gallaid^ Major who 





The HoUier, Well, Naenib, iv von *u. tell me wheaeaboutk votra HEVhew is 

AED WUAT EEOIMKET UE BBLOKOS TO 1 *LL TBV GET NEWS OP HIM FOB YOU."' 

Ifia old Nurae , Ah, dkabie, 1 can’t tell you that. But I know he ’b tN t4fE 
TELEPHONE OUO-OITT.” 





this habit of his when address^). “ In' 
tho fifth—with John,” ho said. 

“ ilfth—division ? ” (You see how 
slowly my mind was working.) 

‘‘No-—form. School, you know. Wo 
were there together." 

Ji apologised, hut not before bis 
natiural emharrassment had deepened 
the blush peroeptibly. All at onee tlie 
sight rousM in me a sympathy almost 
paternal; and to feel paternal to a 
Sfojor was an ex{i«rienoe so bewilder¬ 
ing as to bold me silent for a long while, 
•'You're very quiet,” said John’s 
mother «>t -Ust m a oona^ed undwr- 
tone. •' Is anything the matter ? " 

" NoUiing," 1 assured her. “ Only 
I'm trying to see life.’* 

‘‘And otui von?" 

. .1 oontriyed a isistfi^lV tmile. ‘‘.At 
tiis 1Ui^*'^T^■^ala0k!Uki.‘ " It 


seems to be going rather too quickly 
M mo.” 

‘‘ For me, too,” said John’s mother. 
But she of course was looking at John. 

A RATIONAL VIEW. ’ 

Wauim’BH one goes, one hears the 
que^ion 

What food to eat, and just liow much, 
And many an impotent suggestion 
The vital problem fails to touch. - 

Don’t think me all too vain, my hrotbdra, 
If I should venture to ofnpe 
That, after sampling many others, 

No method’s quite so good as mine. 

This is my system—I ’ll rc^at it 
To' guide yomr palglte wh^ in doubt: 
Whtn there is feed to eat. I «et it. 

And vrhen!tiadiis*h hoUe^ go wlthouih 
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TO MY LADY IN SPRING 

{After much reading of Oommuniqnds 
from the Western Front), 

If no artillery of vows 
Nor creeping barrages of prayer 
Compassion in your breast may rousoi 
Bui I am still a stranger tlici*e 
On Iwndod knees with outstrotchod 
band 

In No Man’s Jjand; 

If, when I only wait t.bo sign 
To compass with outflanking curve 
The chosen portion of your lino, 

You Bunnnon up your coy losorvo 
With rosy S.O.K’s flame 
And spoil niy game; 

If labouring thus 1 may but win, 
Bropared by batteries of art, 

A toiuporary footing in 
The outpost tronebos of your heart, 
That is not good enough for me, 
Ilonnione. 

For somehow I must surely seize 
The full objective I desire; 

The buds have raided all the trees 
Aiid Spring has burst the Winter’s 

wiror 

A strong offensive round us ibrills 
Of daffodils. 

The lark has stormed the skies with 
song, 

Delivering each time the gf>ods; 

Last Sunday ns I strolh'd along 
I found a primrose in the woods; 

It Ijavo no kind of warning sliout — 

It just came out. 

Tlieii plague on all cajolings sweet 
And drumfire of continued woo, 

I *11 rusli you, lady, off your feet 

And take you prisoner ere you know; 
Triumphant, forcible and frank, 

I '11 play the Tank. livow. 

A WAIMTMK CHILD. 

I THINK that, to start with, Anne’s 
intorost in mo was first aroused liy the 
fact that 1 was possessed of only one 
log; BO you see there are compensations 
in leaving one’s limbs behind one in 
Flanders. 

*‘Poov ole leg,” she used to say pity¬ 
ingly; ‘riio got lost at France, didn't 
ho? Won’t ho never cotuo back 
again?" 

Sho seemed so absurdly miserable 
when 1 told her that ho wouldn't that 
I bastonod to assure her that 1 didn't 
mind in the least—should, in fact, much 
prefer the now bought leg that was 
coming, which Would never ache or be 
cold or tired. 

Never ache no more?" she eoboed. 
'm glad," and so she was cpmterted. 
It is a constant regret to mo that 


Anne was born thirty years later than I 
was. There are so few Annos among 
my contemporaries; besides it saddens 
mo to fool that she really liardly remem¬ 
bers tlie lime when there was no war. 
Even her toys and dolls she plays with 
under war conditions. 

“No butter and no margarine, this 
morning,” I lieard her choorfully telling 
her special favourite, Dolly Dumps, “so 
y(ju must just oat your breakfast with¬ 
out ; tliere’s treacle or lionoy, an' that's 
all. 'Coz of the War.” 

Anno cherishes a pair of white ban¬ 
tams wliicli live in a liltlo pen in a 
corner of the paddock; she foods them 
herself in tlie afternoons unless she 
liappern^^io bo out or away, when some¬ 
one looks after them for her. One 
afternoon the gardener, thinking she 
was out to tea, fed the hantams for tlie 
night, and Anno, not knowing what ho 
had done, gave them several of her 
small handfuls of food when she came 
in later. She was terribly distressed 
when slio discovered that they had had 
a double meal and for a long time re¬ 
fused to he comforted. “I know Wliitio 
and Nobs lias 'cecdod their rations; 
what will the Food ’TiiouLEn think of 
mo?” slio askod pathetically. 

“You rnust pull down the blinds,” I 
heard Jior severely admonishing tlio 
dolls wlio live in the smart red dolls’ 
house in the corner of the nursery; “1 
have «told you before. Guv’mont wdll 
have you if you don't.” 

To her Golliwog sho w^as even more 
en\phatic. 

“I'm ashamed of you,” she told him, 
“taking away Dolly Dumps* biscuit. 
I'm alraid you must he a Food Hog, 
and that's nearly a Gorman,you know.” 

In the middle of the morning, yester¬ 
day, 1 found lior in the act of putting 
her Teddy Boar (clad in bright pink 
pyjamas) into the small wooden bed in 
wiiicli he sleeps. 

“Teddy ill?” I inquired sympatheti¬ 
cally. 

“No, he’s boon naughty.’* Anne's 
voice sounded rather hard. 

“What's hey done now?” I asked. 

Anne finisluKl arranging the rose- 
pattornod eider-down smoothly over 
Teddy's recumbent form, then, coming 
over to mo, she 6a4d, “I told him for a 
great treat be might light the fire in the 
dolls* house this juorniug, and,” here 
she lowered her voice portentously, 
“he used a match for it I” 

“Well," I dai^, “why was that 
naughty? What ought lie to Imvo 
done?*' 

She looked at me In Imrt siirpriso. 

“Why,usedasp|ilhofoourso. Mustn*t 
use matches in war-time/' ^ * 

“But perhaps : there worenl^ any 
spiUs." I pleadeci.W Teddy is an old 


pal of mine and 1 didn't like to feel be 
was in trouble. 

“Oh, yes, there was," said Anne re¬ 
lentlessly; “there was lots and lots. 
Mo and Nurso made them yesterday, 
and Teddy know, 'coz he helped do the \ 
twiddly bit at the end.” 

So there was no explaining away 
Teddy’s unfortunate lapse from the 
aths of patriotism, and he stayed ih 
od till luncheon-time. 

I was watching Anno, the other even¬ 
ing, carefully manoeuvring her little 
flock of Noali's Ark animaJs up the 
narrow gangway into tlio Ark. 

“Do you know/’ I askod her idly, 
“why the animals wont into the 
Ark?” 

Sho paused in her occupation and 
looked round, a gaudily-painted leopard 
poised between Lor small pink finger 
and thumb. 

“Of course I know—Air Baid,” sho 
said, and pushed the leopard in through 
his little doorway. 

Poor little Annos of to-day, who liavc 
never known of other time but war- 
time! ^——s=ssssss=a 
KEVELATIONS. 

“ Tmll mo about yourself,” said the 
subaltern, gazing at her in admiration; 
“whore you wore born and all that. 
No, really ? I know some people there. 
Did you always live there? ” 

“No; when 1 was seventeen my 
father’s business went bust through 
the W^ar and 1 Jiad to earn my own 
living.” 

“ You poor old thing. What did 
you do ? ” 

“I taught at the High Scliool.” 

“ You didn’t! What did you loach ? ” 

“ Mathematics." 

“ Good Lord, what a clever old thing 
you must bo! What liigh scliool was 
that ? No! Why then you must know 
tlie Petersons?” 

“ Why, Kitty and T loft school the 
same term, only I w^oiit back to tcaoh.*’ 

“ So you know Kitty. 1 was sort of 
engaged to her at one time.” 

“ You 'ro uot * IJob ' ? -don't loll me 
that I ” 

“By Jove, yes; slie often spoke 

What was ;^ur father, by the way?” 

“ Architect.” 

“Really? I never know that. By 
Jove, pld thing, we are finding each 
other out.” 

They had been married two years— 
War years, though. 

a asaaasaB 

A young poultry-farmer of Bray 
Wrote off for some ducks to Bombay; 
When he opened the base ^ 
The sight of his face 
Was as good as a famiobl j^igr/ v 




THE FOOD nOAEDBB. 

Thb railway carriage was full of men 
and smoke, and from tbe time we left 
Blowhole the talk was all of food. 

Had we been women« by uow we 
should probably have got to the stage 
of exohaiwiog fatless recipes, or how to 
concoct rms of beef from a turnip and 
some gelatine. 

As it was, eonversation was mostly 
a dirge on baeonlels breakfasts. 

The Qian who sat next to me had not 
tasted it for seven weeks and was quite 
patbetio about it. 

“ You come 'ome with some Bun- 
day,” said bis stout and jovial friend 
sit^g o p posite, '* and we 'll give you a 
bnat. why (and he lowered his voice 
slkhtly), I’ve got 'arf-a-dosen 'ams 
and four or five flitches o' baoon<— 
prime,” ih« added vritb a gleam in his 
eye. 

There was a audtei pause, and the 
ipan ^‘ihft Ux opmec took out bis 

*«rs|uU ^be ipbligid Iw yov name 
and address*’* be rwu* •. v | wn the 


will be xny busiiioss to call on you 
shortly/’ 

We sat in stunned silence while he 
wrote, and when be got out at the next 
station the stout man breathed heavily. 

“ Ay/’ he said, looking after him with 
a slow smile, ‘'but I didn't tell yon 
chap that that bacon’s still running 
about,” ___ 

TO MY GUN-LOBRY. 

Lurchimo colossus of tbe rubbered 
wheel, 

Left, for iny sins, in my unhappy 
charge, 

What irony can speak the pains I feel, 

What Billingsgate, what language of 
tbe barge, 

When poignantly I call to recollection 
The ponderous jokes you ’ve played my 
poor old Bection ? 

How oft I’ve tended you through dpst 
and heat , 

Or delved you put Ironi deptl^ of 
coggysnow; 

How^w Hft b^n d^wn VvUt Opne tbc^ 


And when you 'vo stuck, how frequ«tly 
my sorry < 

Drivers refer to Little Annie Lauiio”! 

A blend of choler and of cold disdain, . 
I stand and watch you wallowing 
axle-deep 

In loamy pasture, and should be pro* 
fane 

Were I not rather more indined to 
) weep; 

Then, roused at last my usually slow 
bilo, 

1 ask what silly ass first called you 
Mobile ” ? 

■ "T- :r zv=i, .aTM 

A ITon-Styp Berlhmaace* 

<« * The Crucifixion' is to be rendered at the 
evening sorvice in the Waftt U.F. Cami^ on 
Suuday, Mr. will beat the organ**' 
_ ^cotch 

From an advertisement of a new 
soap:— 

t* -- ie indispensable to Mecliauieii,, 

Motorists, plumbers, Blaotesmiths, B^raai and 
Iran Moulders, Baddlm/BbceiiQA^ mi to 
idl who desire Boft, White, Bmootb I 

Our vrude mpcbauicalSt'' as Ssak* ; 
SPMBR call^ them, seem to be I 
glowing luxpf^ioos. . , 
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Bunty, “ Whatevkiv's that, Mummie?” Mother , •* Spaghetti, darling.” 

Bwnty , “ Good gracious I I thought that was the btufe you threw over people at weddings.” 


THE NEW MRS. MARKHAM. 

X, 

Conversation on Ohaptbb LXXXIII. 
(voniinned). 

George, Toll ua something nioro, 
Mamma, about the amusemonts of this 
wonderful period. 

Mrs. M. I think I told you that 
playing-cards were introduced into 
ISngland in this reign. They were 
invented, so it is said, to divert the 
inelanchply of Lord 8outhmount,caiiBod 
by the attacks of his ungrateful follo^^* 
countrymen. “ Beggar iny Neighbour!* 
and **Nap’' were the names of two of 
the simplest of these games, but there 
wore many others, such as Whist '* 
and Bridge.** 

ikfa^y. What funny names! And 
why "Nap,** Mamma? 

Mrs. M. I really cannot tell you for 
certain, my dear diild, but I infer that 
this game was specially prescribed as 
an antidote to sleeplessness, wiiich has 
so pften proved detrimental to the 
health pf those who work their brains 
too bard. 

Bichai'd. Had not Lord Southmount 
a very large brain ? ' 

JIfrr. M . Yesi quite colossal. It 
weighed two hundred pounds, or ounces, 
I forget which, h^t i\r was quite the 


largest on record. Indeed there is a 
legend that in order to preserve his bal¬ 
ance he was obliged to weight his boots 
witii lead. Cards, however, were not 
played merely as a distraction from care. 
Many people indulged in the pastime 
out of ahoor lightheartedness, and the 
craving was so strong that they played 
cards at all times and in all places, even 
to the extent of going out for ** whist- 
drives,” which I believe were a form of, 
** joy-ride,** as it was called. Another 
feature of this reign was the revival of 
old country songs and dances. People 
collected folk-tunes from the oldest in¬ 
habitants of remote villages, and tbo 
number of centenarian singers was 
quite romarkablo. In , the dancing 
movement William MoRniB, who in¬ 
vented wall-papers,was very prorahiont. 
.^Mdry, What sort of toys did the 
children have in these times, Mamma? 

' Mrs, M. Very f^w, I fear, as chil¬ 
dren were mainly occupied with w’rit- 
ing poetry; bpt fairy-stories were very 
popular with adult ,readers, and panto¬ 
mimes, as they were callgd, though 
originally intenfied^or a juvenile audi¬ 
ence, w'ere almost exclusively atteii^d I 
by people of mature iftge. The 
of youth w^ also markedly shown in 
thetdomaiu of art pbildreni as I hitye 
reason to know« from your last 


attempt to delineate your father, are 
not given to flattery, and some of the 
great painters of this reign made u 
practice in their portraiture of repre¬ 
senting thoir subjects, not as they wore 
at tho time, but as they were likely to 
appear after about twenty years of acute 
indigestion or chronic alcoholism. 

Mary . Oh, Mamma I I am sure my 
picture of Papa wasn't like that. 

. Mrs. Af.'Well, here is your father; 
you had better ask him for his opinion. 

THE CALL. 

The air around was trembling-bright 
And full of dancing specks of light, 
Wiiilo butterflies were dancing too 
Between the shining green and blue; 

1 might not watch, I might hot stay, 

I ran along the meadow way. 

The straggling brambles caught my feet. 
The clover field was, oh t so sweet; 

I heard a singing in tho sky 
And buSy things went buzzing by. 

How this could be I cannot tall, 

But all the hedges sang as well. . 

Along the clover-field I ran ; 

To'where the little wood began^ 

And there I understood at last 
Why I had oome so far, so fast— 

On every leaf of every tree 
A faii^ sat and amilM at inel . B. 
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I ESSENCE OJr PARLIAMENT. 

Monday^ March —Sir Alfred 

Monp gav6 a portentous list of the 
premises ^ that he has coinmandeei^d 
for the Air Ministry in various parts of 
tho Metropolis, and, to judge by his 
complaint that Mr. Kekkedy Jones , 
had prevented him from acquiring tho i 
British Museum, it ^voll]d seem that ho | 
has not linally abaiuloiied his designs 
upon that institution. ITis hope, por- 
haps, is that when tho Trustees find 
themselves entirely surrounded by tho 
enemy’s outposts they will surrender 
at discretion. 

The shrinkago in the size of eggs has 
hot escaped the vigilant gaze of Mr. 
lliiacouiiT. His suspicions that IjOrd 
Rhqndda is in some way responsible 
for it. has been deepened rather than 
removed by Mr, CiiVNEs' assurance 
tha| the only specimens which weigh 
less than twenty>four ounces a dozen 
oome from Egypt; for was not Egypt 
ther.bon]e of the first Food-Oontrollcr? 

Itembars hoard with satisfaction 
ten^eredi by envy Dr. Maonamaha’h 
sta^ment that tho Central Billeting 
Board has acquired twelve hostels in 
Qlasgow. where, for the modest sum of 
23«. a week, residents can obtain throe 
square meals a day. It is confidently 
anticipated that tho shortage of labour 
in the shipyards will be speedily rome* 
died by a large movoinont of popula¬ 
tion from the West J^ind restaurants to 
Clydeside. 

The debate on the Education Bill, 
which passed its Becond Beading, was 
one long eulogy, in various keys, of its 
author, Mr. Fishrk, who would bo well 
advised, in view of the hazards of the 
Committee stage, to ofTer a sacrifice to 
Nemesis. 

Mr. Maubjott led oil' with an excellent | 
speech ; though it was a little odd to | 
hear him in the presence of tlie Labour 
Party inviting the House to “consider 
what might have been lost to the 
country if, instead of going on from 
their private preparatory schools to 
Eton and Winchester, Memhers of this 
House had been forced prematurely 
into an industrial career.'* 

An appropriate reply was furnished 
by Mr. O’Guady, who recalled his ap¬ 
prenticeship to “ the art and craft of 
cabinet - making." Who knows V— he 
may yet find it useful. 

♦♦I do not rise,** said Hir Edwaud 
Pahhott, “from the mere impulsion of 
an itch for speaking." That was for¬ 
tunate, for even without this stimulus 
his speech fill^ nine edlumns of the 
ofiioial report.^ It was fnlLof elaseioal 
allusions, but I missed my old friend, 
Psittaofis U^itur* ^ , 

Tuesday^ MarSfh HMA.—It Was 


indurated conservatism but regard for 
Uhe public welfare that caused Lord 
Halsbuby to resist the passage of Lord 
Buckaiaster’s Bill enabling women to 
I become solicitors. Ninoty*tw-o years* 

I experience of tho ways of woman have 
I convinced him that she cun only see 
one side of a case. Tho female attorney 
will, ho fears, be quite unable to write 
those conciliatory letters in the early 



POILTHY.*' 
Mk. St\ni’ON. 


stages of a quarrel which so often pre¬ 
vent it from developing into litigation. 
It is distressing to record that the 
1 * 001*8 by a substantial majority refused 
to endorse this idyllic view of tho 
typical “ solicitor’s lotter." 

Their Lordships then settled down to 
an academic discussioti on the League 
of Nations, in tho course of which Lord 
LoHEBTTiiN revealed his entire agree¬ 
ment with Lord Lansdowne’h famous 
lotter; and Lord Lanhdowne himself, 

' while acoepting tho description of Ger¬ 
many as •’ the anarcliist of Europe,’* 



i nevertheless urged her tx^lusion in tl^ 
League. > /i: 

Jn Ifhe Oommuhe Mr, TuEirEtVAN 
and other gentlemeh ^yho think thaf/ 
war. can'bo ended by tedk <>noe more 
attacked what tb^ oaH secret diplom¬ 
acy. If the mystenes of forei|^ afifaiiis 
were regularly confided to Hr. iCiNO and 
Mr. Pbjnqle there would, they believe, 
be much less danger of disputes ending 
in war. Mi*. Balfoub differed. For 
one thing, he said, the House, with all 
its merits, lacked a sense of proportion. 
In his view “ open diplomacy ** would 
lead to open quarrels, and so long as 
ho was Foreign Minister be would have 
nothing to do with it. 

Question-time, as usual, was largely 
devoted to food, Mr, Stanton received 
tho comfoi'ting assurance that fifty 
thousand tons of damaged grain, do., 
will bo available for “ utility fow’ls **; 
Mr. Tyson- WHiSON complaiued of the 
action of tho FooD>CoNTUOtiLEB in raid¬ 
ing a house where the only evidence of 
hoarding was a single pound of popper 
(believed to be part of tho peck picked 
by Peter Piper ); and Mr. Tubton was* 
informed that in tho matter of sugar 
His Majesty’s Judges were treated 
exactly in the same way as humbler 
members of tho coininunity. Hence 
the vogue in assize-towns of that well- 
known ditty, “ A little bit of sugar for 
tho beak." 

Wednenday, March 20ih ,—Lord Cini- 
ZON made an earnest appeal to the 
Peers to save papesr by foregoing tho 
daily supply of “Votes and Proceed¬ 
ings." If they pine for light fiction 
let them satisfy tliomsolvcs with tho 
War Cabinet's apologia iwo vita suiu 
just issued. 

J^lloquent upon many topics, tho 
volume is silent upon the luxuriant crop 
of peerages and other titular distinctions 
produced in the year 1917. Lord Bel- 
borne is still pressing for a soiii of cata- 
loguc. raisonne, recording the public 
services of tho recipients. But Lord 
CuBzoN was obdurate. Tho public did 
not ask for reasons when a Tennyson or 
a Lister, a French or a Jellicoe was 
ennobled; why should it do so wheu 
the fount of honour pourecLits pleasant 
drops upon Lord Blank or Lord 

In the matter of shipbuilding Sir 
Ebtc Grddes declined to sit on tdie 
stool of repentance. In fact at one 
lime Ij^e seemed moreJikdy to throw it 
at his critics, in the maz^^r of ilie 
famous Jenny of the same ilk. 
admitting that we h%d a of > 
our tonnage* and wanted an if^ditiqeal 
lOOfOOO tQDB a month to make np cm . 
leayiMky^ Im elaimed that in ttm oireni^ ; 
ttancet the Admiralty 


I. 





Latly {to hutUr ). “HAimtfiON, Youn cold is veby bad. You must «f>T go oi t TO-monT,” 
liatler ( reproachfully ), “ Oif, milady, don’t make AM 'OT^'ousB floweb of mm.” 


understand why that olficial should be 
superseded by Lord PiURiE.even though 
a section of the Press has been clamour- 
in" for his appointment. 

The shortage of ships having caused a 
deficiency of coal, Sir ALUEnT Stanley 
informed Members that they must do 
with less gas in future. This dreary 
outlook was temponirily relieved by the 
Member for Battersea, who, after a 
long interval of ^ilenco, treated the 
Fiouse to “ a niclit wi' Burns." 

Thursday, March 21sf.—As spokes¬ 
man of the Board of Agriculture in 
the Upper House the Duke of Marl- 
^BOUGH recently found himself called 
upon to defend an order of the Board 
which as a practical farmer lie declined 
to carry out. Pooh-Bah would liave 
seen no insunnounbablo diflBculty in 
such a situation, but would have simply 
issued another regulation forludding 
himself to obey himself. His Grace of 
Blenh 0 ii;a is made of less flexible stuff, 
and took the more honourable course 
of rogigning his office and returning to 
his lonely furrow. 

^usi; bdfore the House adjourned for 
the Easter Beeess Mr. Bokab Law an¬ 


nounced the opening of the long-advor- 
tisoil attack on our linos in Prance. It 
is believed that HrNDENuuRG Avould 
have launebod it oarlier but for his desire 
not to interfere with the groat offen¬ 
sive conducted by his friends on the 
Westminster front. 

THE GERMAN GRAVES. 

I WONDER are there roses still 
In Ahlain St. Nazaire, 

And crosses girt with daffodil 
In that old garden there. 

I wonder if the long grass waves 
With wild-flowers just the same 
Where Germans made their soldiers’ 
»graves 

Before the English came ? 

The English set those crosses straight 
And kept the legends clean; 

The English made the wicket-gato 
And left the garden green; 

And now who knows what regiments 
dwell 

In Ahlain St. Nazaire? 

But 1 would have them guard as 
well i 

The graves we guarded there. 


So do not tear those fonoes up 
And drive your waggons through, 

Or trample rose and buttercup 
As careless feet may do; 

For I have friends whore Germans 
tread 

In graves across the lino, 

And as I do towards their dead 
So may they do to mine. 

And when at last the Prussians pass 
Among those mounds and soo 
The reverent cornflowers crowd the 
grass 

Because of you and mo, 

They’ll give perhaps one humble 
thought 

To all English fools " 

Who fought as never men have fought 
But somehow kept the rules. 

_ A.P.H. 

A farmer’s testimonial 

"I am using your Ltnsood Oil !Moal for 
homes, COWS'and fowls, ftiMi find it romarkably 
good ia each case in producing fiosh, milk and 
butter and oggs.” 

The Bulletin {Sydney, N.S,W,) 

We beg' to call Mr. Pbothebo’s atten¬ 
tion to the woi^s we have italioized. 
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ATT» WT»TT?MT»0 Httiw oTi>T>a Othw plirases which them happy '“you sao/aaS^ tto.jOplouel,‘if if 

UUK xmijiNLib iiiJj and willing studonts are aeqtiiriDg in- necessary tl^ the tnembers of otaf 

A ORBAT deal of puhlioity has of late elude, * Are you doing your bit ?' with corps should be ih uniform and alM 
been given to the Aimiy’s pigeons, some the accent on the you ; and * What have should attract as little notice ae pos- 


of which acted as bank messongors put in tho War Loan ? 
when the Tank >vas picking our pockets ' In fact/ the Oolonel remarked, 
in Trafalgar Square the other day; * the whole ground of patriotic and civic 
but no one has yet said a word for duty is to bo covered,' 
another very remarkable ornithological * Splendid 1' I said, * And where do 
war organisation, which has its head- you get the birds?' 


quarters at Polporro. 

It is not, of course, wise to divulge 
•all the activities which our propa- 


aible, and we therefore have to adopi 
this course. The birds naturally don’t 
like it; their vanity is touched, and some 
of their expressions of disgust are most 
forcible. But being wise creatures th^ 
come to recognise the necessity, and it 
is really very interesting to see their 
patriotic efforts to show that even 


' We have breeding stations all over 
the place,’ said Oolonel Bryant. • There 

is one, for example, in the Ilonse of without fine feathers they can bo fine 
gaudists are prosecuting with so'much Commons. And here,’ he added, throw- birds.' 

seal and, it is to be hoped, success, but ing open another door, * is a very im- ' And when do they start on this 
tho Cknsor having decided that the portant department.' mission ?' I asked, 

time has come to let the public into ** It was a room similar to those * Well, just as soon as the paper* 
thc decrotof those vast structures which whichsl had seen, but the lecturer was shortage admits of every gun licensee 
have for so long puzzled the passers-by speaking German. in the kingdom receiving a leafiet de- 

at ^is Cornish retreat we are glad to ' This is under tho Director of Pro- scribing the corps' uniform and for- 
bo the first to lift the veil. " .. . ^ 


It is here that lor some 
months past the Parrot 
Cjc^s has been in training. 

C&looel Bryant, who is 
in ^arge of this interest¬ 
ing and very ingenious 
brmoh of public service, 
willihgly put his informa- 
tion at the disposal of our 
rej^sentative-'the more 
wulingly, perhaps, because 
of the long embargo of 
silenee placed upon him, 
silence apd his ordinary 
avocation being not too 
oompatible. 

V The Oolonel took me,” 
wrrites our representative, 

*' first to the class-rooms, 
where the parrots are in¬ 
structed in the senioucos 
which they are to repeat as 
they fly about the country. 

Hera we found one of tho lecturers 
addressing his pupils, all remarkably 
attentive and intelligent-looking. They 
were not at desks, as in an ordinary 
educational chamber, but each occupied 
a perch, and there wore some hundreds 
in all. At the time I entered, the pro 



bidding him to shoot any 
bird that wears it. Other¬ 
wise, with the present 
scarcity of food, the gal¬ 
lant fellows might all be 
killed.' 

‘‘‘Are they aware of 
that risk ? ' 1 inquired, 

‘“Perfectly. But they 
accept it with admirable 
composure. You have no 
idea what reserves of sto¬ 
ical courage and purpose 
are hidden in,the breast 
of a parrot. They are out 
to win tho War and no¬ 
thing will dissuade them.' 

came away,” adds 
our representative, con- 
oluding his report, “enor¬ 
mously impressed.” 


Wot do they 'ave them vans bo lono pou?’* 

*0W'D THEY BE ABEE TO CALL *EM TiUT IV THEY DIDN'T? 


paganda in Enemy Countries,’ said the 
Colonel: ‘Lord Northcmpfb. Tho 
birds are being taught phrases in Ger¬ 
man bearing upon the iniquity of the 
Central Powers and tho virtues of the 
Allies, and when proficient they will bo 
released to fly to Germany and begin 


“Owing to food reBtrictlons 
tho HurvivorB on being taken to 
u local hotel could only be Hcrvod with hot 
coffetj .”—Morning Post. 

Now then, Lord Bhondda, see that 
your rationing regulations are inter¬ 
preted rationally. 

“ Girls WanU^l, for Bock Rolling.” 

Blach'^ol Gazette aiid Netns, 


vocatory class was in progress, and the the good work.* 
words which tho lecturer was instilling “ ‘ But how will they find their way Sisyphus seems to have been called up 
were these: ' Don’t you know there's a to Germany ? ’ 

war on ?'; * We 're at war, you know; * “ ‘ Thejr have been crossed wdth Qer- 

* Yon seem to forget wo 'ro at war ’— man homing pigeons. It was aff idea 
all delivered with a sarcastic iufleiuon of his Lordsnip’s,* said my cicerone, 
that cannot fail in its purpose. “ * We will now,' he proceeded, ‘ visit 

“In the next room, a food economy tho Camouflage Department/ 
class was acquiring phrases calculated 


FORMS FOR THE INCOME TAX. 

READY THIS WEEK. 

Hatums should be made by Feb. 81, but 
tho time will be extended.”—CanadianPajeei’. 


_^__ The Dominion Bevenue Department 

Here a strange sigbt met the eye. appears to have laid to heart the old 

..._'js___r.j3 L.. 



It is oonsiderod, not, I think, without standing beside hi|gd enuldrohs of some 
leason. that a voioe from the sky or grey flvuid with brushes io their hands, 
tlie upper branohes nf a trM.. enjoining and with these bfasbes eaeK«se.di^ 
teix^lections.oC the menaaetill the fSer- bing at Uie f^amMe of a captive biro, 
man subma^e will ham a ijiai^Qoaly transforndng its l^miuioy into nnAhtral 
faMeaebing effeob.' ' menotoiMi,.. | .. ' •<. .'-.r 


There was w old sportsoua ^ Uoil; 
Who religkiiudy kept a tihaeseli ' 

.: .When Lord Dhsaonnneni sdldi:: ^ 

He.niiis 4m to kii 





IF A DONT-TRAVEL PROPAGANDA” IS STARTED. 

WOULD'BE HOLIDAY-MAKERS BKINO UKGIKD TO FOllGO TUEIB ISaSTKR miPS. 


Tue CM f\c Tue acoufiod of hoarding for iho destruction of goats, after the 

the PROBLEM OF THE GOAT, jong as ho is alive, but as soon Sparrow Club model, I suppose I oah 

I WONDEB if we have kept our bonjte as he becomes meat he puts us in a shoot him,if lean get togetiierenoit^h 
too long .... very awkward position, llaving bred beaters to put him across oomitry in 

I should point out that the fact of and roared him outselves we had not I good style. Anytime would do; there 
my being in possession of a reasonably supposed that there was any question ' is no close season now for deer, 
young and, as I believe, edible goat is in the matter until I came across some And that raises another point. For 
purely fortuitous. I have no normal paragraphs the other day as to the all 1 know he may be venison, 
traffic in goats. My energetic sister- handling of self-produced food. As But I don’t like tlie idea of shooting 
indaw is entirely to blame. She set producers of the goat I gather that we him. I don't know if 1 can bring my-r 
on foot about a year ago a tremendous have only a claim as to one-third of self to do it. Ue has often eaten out 
soheme for furnuihiiig goats’ milk for him, provided of course that he ranks of iny hand. 

the needy. Oonsequently she became as pig, fowl or rabbit. I should have no hesitation at all in 

a keen, almost a perfervid, collectress And if he ranks as shoop or cattle it writing dimit to tlie FooD-CONTBOijLfBB 
of goats. My farm was called upon to is not now legal for a farmer himself to for enlightenment, hot 1 am oo^ 
act as a place of assembly—a sort of kill him. He must be sent to a public vinced that he would think I was puU* 
rail-head. And there this kid was born market and ** graded.” 1 have not ing liis log. I don’t know why, but 
ton months ago. HJp should, they say, gathered if I should bo ^rmitted to be there is always supposed to be Bome* 
havd been eaten in adolescenoe, but no represented at the grading in order to j thing funny about a goat. He SRems 
one about the place could be found to ensure that he was pot given too high to rank in that way with the banana 
kill him, and indeed he was such a a category. and the Gorgonsola, and, perhaps one 

bewitching little beggar that be must However here is another tiling. It should add, the township of Paisley, 
have touched the heart of a Hun. seems that all these difficulties would But there is nothing funny abput my 
Kow he has lost bis charm. He is be evaded if I sirraly had the goat out goat,; 
ohimsyand ungainly, with on insolent and shot him.. Then be would rank Something will have to be dope at 
manner and no self - restraint. He as game, like any other wild ^ck or mice. 1 feel that the thing is closing 
oHinhS tre&« jumps dykes, devastates pigeon. And quite right too. I can I in on me. I feel that after a few weeks' 
the garden, arf^ws anything he ean find, vouoh for it that his mother came off | delay, even if bo mot with a fatal acci- 
andih |n a word, it is high time be went, a neighbouring mountain and was as dent, 1 sboidd find myself helplesB to 
X'have never eaten goat« but I have wild as a hawk. deal with liim until 1 had laboriously 

ahvnys atq^posed that it can bo eaten And then, again, 1 have every reason colleoted coupons to oover every, par¬ 
se 4pnK as It is seethed.'* But how to put him down as a past, along with tide of his anatomy^ Bis. 

& fSsnd in the metkr? Does a sparrows and rata He has destroyed 

srithih the keope of meat nearlylniilf a ton of tenatijj^ smoe the i^Boy wanted fur ftotory near Eicphotit.** 

. £!ipj?rm. 

f6sris|? 1 do net b^ a V Goat Clu^ ! To attend to ptvjstimably. * 
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“POOB OLD SHIP!'' 

Rbe wa&n’t much to brag about, s !)0 wasn't much to see, 

A rusty crusty hooker as a merohaut ship could be; 

They sunk her off the Longships Light as night was com¬ 
ing on, 

And wo had to go and leave her there, and, j)oor old ship, 
she's gone. 

Ail that was good of lier, all that was had of Jior, 

All that wo gave to her, all that wo had of her, 

J^oor olil ship, she’s gonol 

The times wo spent aboard hor, tlioy was oltcnor had than 
good, 

But had or good, wo M live the lot all over if wo could ; 

Sho's stood lier trick as woll as us, she’s had iicr whack 
of fun, 

Sho's sharod it all with sailormon, and, poor ^Id ship, sho *s 
done. 

Hard iiinos and soft liiuos and all times wo've been witli 
her, 

Bad days and good days and all sorts wo'vo seen with lier, 
And, poor old ship, slio’s done! 

She’s stuck hor crazy derricks up l)y half a hiiiuhod quays, 
She's dipped hor clingy duster in tho spray of all the 
seas; 

Her funnel 'k caked with Capo Horn ico and blistered in 
the sun, 

Blie *s moseyed round above a bit, and, poor old ship, slie *s 
done. 

Nortii seas and south, ancl tlioy've all had a go at hor, 

Hot winds and cold, and they ’vo all had a blow at her, 
And, poor old ship, sho’s done! 

She's trailed hor smudge tho whole world round in weather 
grey and blue, 

She's churned a dozen oceans with her blooming uiiio-knot 
screw; 

She’s sampled all the harbour mud from Cardiff to Canton, 
And she'll never clear another port, for, poor old ship, 
she 'b gone. ^ . 

Ports up and down, and sho's seen many a score of 'em: 
Seas high and low, and she w^on't sail no more of ’oin, 

For, poor old ship, she's gone ! 

And chaps that kuowed hor in their time, 'tween London 
and Haugoon, 

In many a sailoi*8* drinking-placo and water-front saloon, 
Will set their drinks down when they hoar her blooming 
yarn is spun, 

And say, ‘*.1 sailed aboard lier once, and, poor old ship, 
film’s done. « 

Many's the hard word I once used to^spoud on her, 

Ah, tlicin w^as great days, and now there’s an end on her, 
Poor old sliip, she's done! " C, F. S, 

AN INDISPENSABLE. 

Drisadkul things have lioen happening in our village, 
and we are not sure at all tliat the metaphorical sunshine 
in which we are at this moment basking indicates anything 
more than a temporary alleviation of our troubles. "\|re 
irope lor tho best, but we have boon tossed about a^d 
cheated so often tliat ovea our hope has become diluted. 
Wo therefore invoke the sympathy of Mr, Punch, being 
certain that he at least will, so far as bo can, refuse to si^ 
some of his most regiila^caders ground to powder betwete 
the upper and nether millstones of cii*ei;imstaQoe an4 
Briefly the story is as follows!— * J 


There is in our village one batcher's shop with one 
butcher attached to it. Other butchers there are in the 
parish, who live miles away, have their own lists of cus* 
tomers. and declare that tliey can take on no others. They 
might, they say, though with some difficultyi make a hard 
push and accommodate one or two; but even if tliey could do 
this they would find it all but impossible to deliver at such 
a distance, ancl for all practical purposes they may bo ruled 
otit. Wo are therefore reduced for our rationed amount of 
meat to our own solitary butcher. If ho were removed wo 
should bo plunged into absolute meatlessuess. All of us, 
no doubt, would suffer to the same extent—squire, parson, 
barber, grocer and peer; and that would, of course, bo a 
good thing, though the price of it would be prohibitive even 
to the richest. 

Our own butche?r is a young fellow on tho right side of 
thirty. His complexion is of a ruddiness such as I have 
remarked in all butchers willi whom I have become ac¬ 
quainted. llis hair is magnificently greased and shines 
with an enviable lustre, and he is altogether an agreeable 
young fellow and a kind-hearted one, except when in- the 
course of business he is compelled to slaughter. Still, the 
necessity of his business being admitted, I am certain lie 
carries that business out with promptitude and dispatch 
and wiili as much mercy as it admits. Eai lier in Die War, 
when the great appeal was made for men, young Tadworth, 
for that is our butcher's name, rospondtHl with tlio rest. 
Like many oDiers, but with hotter reason, lie was per¬ 
suaded, however, that his business was indispensable frtr tho 
community. He appealed to Die Ijocal Tribunal and was 
granted exemption for some months. In tlie meantime lie 
liacl been medically examined and had boon passed fit for 
general service. This was a fatal thing for him, for the 
military authorities were determined—and small blame to 
them—not to lot ruddy-complexionod and obviously healthy 
men like Tadworth escape from their net. In the course of 
lime his period of exemption drew to an end and he apjdied 
again to tiie Local Tribunal. Tiiis time he was exempted 
for two months, and was ordered not to appeal again witli- 
out the leave of the Tribunal. 1 do not propose to follow 
him through all tho ins and outs of his subsequent appear¬ 
ances before one or the other of the Tribunals. Suffice it to 
say that there came a moniont when, all his power of appeal 
having been exhausted, he was faced with the certainty that 
he would be called upon to join up within about a week, and 
we in the village were faced with tho certainty of being 
deprived of such butcher's meat as the Food Controllru 
purported to allow us. 

It is all very w^ell to say, as Lord Buondda does, that we 
shall have so much moat per week, but tho apportionment 
is bound to bo illusive if there is no moat of any kind to 
be got, owing to the departing of our butcher to the stricken 
fields of France. Tho village will bo surrounded with other 
villages eating their fair share of meat, while we, owdug to 
Tadwprth’s painful and immoderate conditiods of health, 
ard forced to” do without meat altogether. I have omitted to 
say that Tadworth has made most gallant efforts to dispose 
of his business, but all in vain; nor has ho been able to 
find anyone who would take it over temporarily. The 
other day we hoard with despair that he bad received a 
final oalling-up notice, and the spirits of tho village sank 
to aero* No sooner had this happened than he received 
another notice bidding him consider the former one can* 
celled, and so we swing from hope to gloom and book agab. 
What will happen to jus in the end I cannot say, for, as 
Mr. Barlow, the grocer, puts it, *<the end is not yet/* We 
may bate to live karrounded by a oomparativ(^ pl«Qt|r. 
which: wo have no sjbaie. Are we right iiji 
llpdii Mr. sy,inpathy.? ^ ^ ; 
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[Perhaps the ordeal of Wiltjam Tell was worse than we thought,] 

JAtile WilUfi, "Daddy, can I have the Arpi^E after you have done with it? Why have houses four lecs? What marks 

SNOW WHITE? I SAW A DEAD CAT YEHTEUDAY, CAN A UADBIT BING? Is THE MAN IN THE MOON LONELY? WHY IB WATER WET?” ETC* 


FOR BRITISH PRISONERS OF WAR. 

Mr. Punch begs to make an appeal, to his London 
readers in particular, on behalf of Prisoners of War of the 
London Kegiment. Lady Victoria IIburkrt's Sclierne 
has upon its books between nine hundred and a thousand 
Prisoners of War, to each of whom a parcel of food, costing 
nine shillings, is sent three times in every fortnight. More 
than half of tlioso parcels are supplied by the guarantee of 
individual “ adopters,” and it is for four hundred and fifty 
men belonging to eight different J3attalions of the London 
Begiinent that Lady Victoria Heuhert is now making 
appeal. The parcels are made up in her own house by her 
own staff. Mr. Puncli begs his kind readers to give some- 
thing to tliis good cause, making their cheques payable to 
Lady Victoria Hbrreut's Scheme, crossing them “ IJoyd's 
Bank, Oxford Street,” and addressing thorn to 5, Stratford 
Place, W.l. - 

OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

{By Mr, Punch's Staff of Learned Clerks.) 

Having delighted greatly in Capt. F. Brett Young’s 
most artistic work on the War in East Africa, Marching on 
Tanga^ I was much intrigued to find him, in the greater 
freedom of a novel, The Crescent Moon (Secker), returning 
to the same adventurous scene, I know no author who 
presents so vividly the strangeness (he objects to its being 
oSilled the '^mysteryof waste crude Africa, and when, on 
his background of strange scents, strange stars and strange 
bird-^oollsi be projects some quite admirably-drawn char¬ 
acters in a high state of melc^l^matio animation, he goes 


far to satisfy the most rapacious of readers. Certainly its 
atmosphere and characterisation are the best of the book, 
and one has to confess to as little belief in the likelihood of* 
an English missionary and his sister ever being planted, 
fresh from homo and entirely without instruction in the 
ways of the country, in the centre of what was Gorman 
East Africa, as in that astjonomical novelty, a now moon 
that persistently rises at sunset. But if Captain Yoimo 
occasionally allows himself to appear miinformod ho does 
not lack imagination or even a qualified sympathy for that 
celestial heathen deity, The Crescent Moon, so necessary to 
his 'Story, and for the Christian priest. Not unnaturally 
the two came into violent conflict, since the obscure tribe 
to wliom the priest ministered still persisted in weird 
moon-worship, involving—it would be hardly proper to say 
what, but you can lake my word that your own parson 
would never havo’'approvod of it. You may even find it a 
strain to take it all quite seriously, but, at any rate, the 
Hunnisli conduct of the German officer who egged on the 
natives is quite convincing, and for the rest, atmospiiere, 
action and one or two charming people W'oll compensate 
for a dash of the improbable. 


The Question of Alsaee-Lorrai7ie{IloDDEi\ and Stoughton) 

K ars at an appropriate moment, for, although none of us 
ely to forget the wrong done in 1871, it is just as well 
that a temperate statement of the case should be put before 
us when the enemy is asserting a false historical claim to 
these borderlands. It is true that in his little book M. 
JuiiEs' Buhem *has a special cause to plead, but there is a 
notable restraint about his advocacy. The truth is that be 
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is in such a strong position that he does not need to conceal ono day to gather in her own home as nSarty of her friends, 
or pnt a gloss upon the facts. ^'Everywhere/' he writes, jolly old incapablos like herself, as she coula lay her faaiids 
“tlie process of Germanization ends in complete failure, on. ** Wrack-straws*’was what she called them, and aS for 
and the speoifio cause of this failure lies in the unyielding each one who came there was a house shut up and ,i}uite 
tyranny of German nilo,” and, ho might have added, in a number of domestics released for war-work, there really 
the hopeless inability of the IJiins to umlorslaad any temper- was something in the soheme. Very well it worked too on 
ament but their own. At one time they have used tlireats the whole. Moreover, thanks to the lively collaboration of 
and punishments, at another they have tried the effect of Miss Janet Laino, who tolls us all about it in Before ike 
bribes and hlandislmicnts, but always without shaking the Wind (Dent), it was a much more exciting affair than you 


loyalty of those true sons of Fmnoo. 1 Imvo boon profoundly 
moved by the account M. Dlthem gives of their staunch¬ 
ness, and beg yon to read this book, which has l) 0 ( 3 n 
admirably transiafcjd by Mrs. JR. Htawell, and see for 
yourself what insults and sufferings the natives of Alsace 
and Lorraine have endured during those long years, ami 
with how fine a courjige. 

I l)tt.vo had occasion to observe more tlujft once befoi’o 
now on the pleasure 1 take in the novel that treats of 
expanding fortunes. Any story built on the From a 
penny to Park Lane ’* niotif is assured beforehand of my 
ddignted interest, if 


only I can believe in 
it« I must, however, 
regretfully add that 
this proviso altogether 
rules out Foolish- 
nms of Lilian (Lane), 
the developments of 
which would over¬ 
come the best willed 
credulity. Lilian was 
a factory girl, of sensa¬ 
tional loveliness and 
mysterious origin; and 
the book treats of her 
BueeesHful efforts to 
rise on "stepping 
stones of her dead 
self to higher,*' or at 
least more luxurious, 

" things." 1 make no 
complaint against 

MissJKSSUfiCHAMrioN ' ... — _ only botanical 

for frankly basing her heroine’s fortunes upon a successful osity connected with this shrub, for until the blackthorn is 
combination of blackmail, gambling and usury. Indeed this well out the constabulary never begins to shoot. 



might think, unless you knew that one of the old dears was 
really a burglaross in disguise, that Miss Barton's odd-iob 
man was a wounded V.C. playing detective pro tem.t and that 
her young lady companion was as nice a heroine as even 
a V.C. could require. Further there was a German dug-out 
on the premises, orammed full of empty oases labelled 
" high-explosive " (a circumstance never explained; but why 
worry about such a trifle in these stirring days ?), and finally 
there was a Zeppelin raid timed with the most absolute 
nicety to suit a crisis which gets itself handled in the end, 
after giving one some moments of misgiving, in entirely 
competent fashion. The authoress, whoso Scottish origin 

reveals itself unfail¬ 
ingly in her use of 
the word whenever," 
takes her war, you see, 
something lightly. 
Her opening pages 
will be found per¬ 
haps a little solemn 
as compared with the 
general tone, but that 
is soon forgotten, and 
I altogether this is one 
of the gayest stories 
I have re^ for many 
a dull day. 


Ladif Parinhiout y {ai ViUugt> Atoffic Itanteni KntertainmKni). *' SURKLY A LiTTr.l3 
LACK IN Li IN TACT, MY DRAIl VICAU—A OF THAT CHAHACTKll tUR CHILDREN OR 

A MEATLESS DAY!” 


bkiokthorn this 
year is budding and 
flowering at the same 
time; fiowers usually pre¬ 
cede the bud.** 

Freeman's J<ntmal, 

And this is not the 
curl 


beginning promised a touch of originality pleasantly stimu¬ 
lant. But, after all, it introduced nothing less hackneyed 
than an engagement on the stage, with its inevitable result 
(in fiction) of instant and overwhelming triumph. I do not 
think that, in the course of a long career, 1 have read any 
theatrical scenes so prepostorouKly divorced from actuality as But why slop here? Why not a theme entirely composed 

L',__ r .-/;_ —'tm __ /tr ■ - 


From a review of a new book on music:— 

"Possibly a sligliily larger proportion of exerciMcs in the*broader 
rhythniH (.Ss. 2d., 4 r. ^d., and Gs. 4d.) would have been an 'improve¬ 
ment .”—Educational News, 


these. Even so, Lilian wasn't satisfied, but continued her 
foolishness to the extent of throwing up this amazing engage- 
'meut and starting again as private secretary to a gentleman 
with a beard who—but no. I lack spirit to tell you what hap- 
Mtied there. One word of kindly-meant advice to the author: 
Lot her, before sitting down to her next story, make an 
opportiinity to beai' two or more persons speaking ordinary 
conversational English, and note the vocabulary tliat comes 
naturally to their use. If (to take one example froi 4 a 


of Treasury notes ( 10 /- and £1)? 


Little Jack Horner once made a corner, 

And thought, " What a shrewd wit is minel " 

It was therefore the droller to see the CoNTBOXiLEB 
Pneax^h it; and, my f what a fine! 


What to do with the Odd Coupon* 

. I . . * coupon wc shall keep as muoh as powiblo lor baooo. Wie 

tliousand) she con find a father saying, in a moment of boil it whole and oat it cold to make ib go far. If there is a semP 

—1 .i. i.^11—iLi. .1-Ui... .. V— iovw it is chopped end mixed with cKK>ked haricot beaiie.**--'i)a% ifoSif, 


relaxed and intimate talk with his daughter, " Your mstiBct 
was correct. .. there is ho need to enlarge upon the pro¬ 
cession of events,’' 1 will most gladly apologise. Till thst 
happens X remain unconvinced. ^ 

C; i ' -:--: ’ ■ i 

jiftas Caroline Bifsion, sweet and ^saveniiy, suddenly in- 
l^essed with useldsgness under virar.cdndttiim^ dcci|ed It's a poos 


f* The Vicar of —announce to his ootigregation ijkolt 

he bad acquired ths plot ol land for an extension ol the »rmr. 
yard atHk^ed tc.'l^tu (^urch. The unekpeoted iu&.e|jio^ hep 
been TeeeireA with the iiveiii^ estlslsetlon by f£e ; v>' 
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'QnARJVARI^. who stMted worle iixtaeQ vetu^ dgo aqA 

. (Ck* Hftunted GAUcry «t Hatuptou it now sAid to be woi-tfa 200,000 dc^iaml 
Court was opened to the publio lost His frugality, good habits, total abstin- 
Sattffday. The ap'eotre has not yet enoe and the fact that an unole left 
appewed, and a rumour is going about him 199,909 dollara brought about this 
tnat Uiere has been a hitoh in respect | result, 
to its food-card. 

*****'* 

At Hove hnmlml 
<logs are Baid to be uu- 
lioensod. It is believed 
that they elude arrest by | 
going into Brighton and j 

B as Bussian tripe¬ 
s' iV 
' 

Now that the speed oC! 
express trains is to be re¬ 
duced it is hoped that pas-: 
sengors will not attempt! 
to pluck cabbages h'oin 
rail-side allotments while! 
the train is in motion. 

i¥ * < 

What might haveproved 
an awkward incident was . 
avoided at the Zoo the 
other day by tiio prompt 
action of an attendant. Jt 
appears that a dear old 
lady, not knowing it was 
a meatless day, ottered the ! 
biggest lion a caterpillar, i 

♦ sk 

♦ I 

Surplices, we are told, 
were worn on Sunday by 
the Egha'm parish clmrch 
choir for the first time in 
fifty years. It is not known 
who mislaid them. 

>i! * 

Acoording to a witness 
at Lewes, gallons of beer are thrown 
down drains ©very day in JUany brew¬ 
eries. A correspondent writes to say 
that he often wondered Jiow they got 
rid of the stuff. * ... 

Private IvEt OLHVEiiANO, of the 
United States Anmy, who takes size 
fifteen in foot-gear, has been discharged 
9Wing to the difficulty of ^jotting mili¬ 
tary boots fit him. The possibility 
of liis being tiansforred to the Navy 
and S6rve<l out with a pair of battle 
cruisers seems to have been overlooked. 

It appears doubtful whothor the War 
baa in^oved our manner s. Only the 
pjbtier day a Battersea motor lorry 
mbed into a bouse at Hither Qrcen 
nihd down in the drawing-room 
without removing its bonnet. 

' ■ . Vfi at 

.'lajttb boon bot'ti ab W^Atou 
tett wa ttndufataud tbab 
by jei4- 



Thv Hrro^Wovif/tippfr, “Tiikhk ttnKti Tomtkins’ 

ONTB OP THK * CONTEMl»TIT 3 LJ 3 S.’” 

Tfie Cynic, “Au. *uhiian]>b is ooktempi-itilesI ’ 

A South T^mdon housewife has won 
four tea services at four consecutive 
winst drives. All that is now rioccs- 
j sary is to win o»ie war and then she 

NOTICE. 

PUNCH AND PAPER SHORTAGE. 

Owing to the further drastic 
reduction in the supplies of paper, 
no return of unsold copies will 
be allowed after the Kumber to 
be dated April 17. | 

Readers who dCsire to continue 
to receive Punch regularly should 
at once place a definite or^r with | 
their news-agents. 

will probably have the nucleus of a 
cup of tea. 4 , Hc 

' > j 

A HuU sktAper repbtts fcbat a toipedo 
vrbich ioaiitno bis ship mada a AttoulBr 
moVMMnb add .ItoWiwdA'the 

tfobtUMathib Whiob &<ed it.' It is hi little 


eeonomiss of tliis kind that tUs 
tnan Navy is I'cally sson at its best. 

An alarming falling-off in Mi© birth¬ 
rate at Mannheim is reported by the 
Berlimr Tapchkitt, It s<50ins that since 
t the Allied air-raids on the town many 
Germans positively refuse 
to be bom, 

»j» ■ 

'‘Lord UnoNDiJA," saysa 
nows item, " has protested 
to the United Dairies, 
Limtiefi, against the de¬ 
livery of milk by motor¬ 
car.’' It could hardly beex- 
poeted that an up-tio date 
Company would stick to 
tho old-fashioiied method 
of delivering milk by cow. 

* lit 

Ik 

A BpaiiiartI, discovered 
ill Paris with a wireless 
ap}>u.i‘atim installed on liis 
roof, informed the police 
that lie merely used it to 
get tho correct time from 
the Eiffel Tower. It is 
* ' thought that henceforth 
ho may have fo do his 
own time. * 

Railway companies are 
considering the question of 
1 doing away with ilm old 
first-class three - seats- a * 
Bide carriages. Beveral 
prominent pvohteers, it is 
lit! dors tdod, have com¬ 
plained that tlie arm - 
rests pi'ovenfc them from 
occupying more than onc^ 
Boat at a time. 

•'My favourite month for marriage,’* 
snyfl MisB EiiLA RinwiiOS in a w^kly 
paper, ‘Ms Juno." Nothing is aaitl 
iiov opinion aA to the best month for 
resuming one’s maiden name. 

UONCKKTK fiinr»HUlLmNO AT 
JUKROW.’^ 

yei/wpapn* Hmdlim* 

Better than all tho abstract shipbuild¬ 
ing elsowhere. 

\ Oav. still in active norvioc, has a 
miluaffo rocoid of 27,000 niitoH. Thia oar has 
travoluHl a distance equal to more than tou 
tinuiH arbuud the world/' 

liarbadoit Ad%wcat0, 

How the world has slirunk I Batiotis, 
wo suppose. _^ __ 

United .States citizenshii) papers have 
been refutfcd by a Supremo Court Juutioc to 
Sk>>)trto Tiscininl, an uphcfetorsf, of New 
York, bcoauflo in thS tost he speUSd 

‘ cat' with a ' k.* MKprm. 

Hard Unto. BoSRirao, tbat they did not 
try you ■with “ kitten.’* •• 
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‘‘THE SOUL OF A NATION.^^ 

The littlo things of which we lately chattered— 

Tlio dearth of taxis or tlio dawn of spring; 

Thornes wo discussed as though they really inattorod, 
Like rationed moat nr raiders on tho wing;— 

How thin it sooms to-day, this vacant prattle, 
Drowned by tho thunder rolling in tho West, 

Voice of tho groat arbitrament of battle 
That puts our toinpor to tho final tost, 

Thiilier our eyes are turned, our hearts aro straining. 
Where those wo lovo, whoso courago laughs at fear, 
Amid the storm of stool around them i-aining, ^ 

Go to thoir death for all wo Ijold most deai’. 

New-born of this siiprcmest hour of 
In qujot confidenco shall ho our strength, 

Fixed on a faith iliat will not take denial 

Nor doubt that wo have found our soul at longth. 

O England, staunch of nerve and strong of biiujw, 
Best when you face tho odds and stand at bay, 
Now sljow a watching world what stuff is in you! 

Now inako your soldiers proud of you to-day 1 
March mh. - O. S. 

A BRIEF ROMANCE. 

“ The return of tho prodigal I ” cried roter as my manly 
form darkened tho entrance to the dng-out. ** But we shall 
not kill tho fatted calf at present. Jaickily for Tony.'* 
Tony looked up from the fervent pages of Love Tri¬ 
umphant. 

“ Why luckily for Tony ? ” ho asked. 

“Because of his curious resemblance to the failed calf. 
There might ho some unfortunate mistake. But come in, 
old son,'* Botor wont on, addressing mo—“come in and 
sing us songs of Kensington, and tales of far Mayfair." 

1 was, as you will guess, newly returned fi\)ni leave, 
and, with a reminisconi sigh, 1 settled inysell in tho 
corner. 

“ For fourtoon glorious days I have lain upon silken 
divans,** I began, “while lovely maidens danced before mo 
or brought nectar in golden goblets.*’ 

“Very unwholesome. 1 don’t care for tlio sound of it," 
said Peter. “ I want something pastoral—something with 
fields in it and hedges and siuipio fanning folk and cool 
dairies and—and all that.” 

But Tony protested. “ Nonscrifie," he said; “ we have 
pastoral pleasures enough and to spare. Mo for tho divans, 
as our good Allies would say." 

“1 have one story," J ^aid, “which will combine both 
and thus suit the tastes of all my patrons. It is the story 
of Miiabclle." 

“ Mirabello! *’ murmured Tony with his eyes closed, and 
there rose before lus mind- - this is pure eonjocturo, of 
course, but I feel coniident of its truth—there rose before 
his mind tho picture of a resplendent figure, all green sequins 
and bare arms and rav(^n tresses and diamond tiaras. 

“ Mirabello! " murmured Peter, and there rose la^fore his 
mind—pure conjecture again—the ])icture of a slitn land- 
worker in smock and corduroy l)rccches, backed by a thick¬ 
set hedge, and all about Iior the scent ol tlic good browm 
earth. 

“ Mirabello,I said, “loves tho country." Here Peter 
smiled an appreciative smile. “ But she lives in London." 
“Good girl," said Tony, 

“She livujs inTjondonm a house hot a hundred miles 
from Grosvenor Square." 


“ No house in London- Tony began, but I went 
straight on. 

“ Mirabolle is tho most enchanting person in the world." 

“ Dark or fair? " asked Tony. 

“ Both. Dark eyes and fair hair. If you knew her you 
w^ouldn't wonder that on my arrival, as sdon ns I*d 
cleaned up, I wont off to see her. She received me witli 
acclamation." 

“ With a what?" they both asked. 

“ Acchunation. liOiid sounds of joy. ‘ Hurrah 1 ’ and 
tiuit kind of thing." 

“ I 'vo guessed it," said ]’oter. “ It *s going to bo a dog 
or a rabbit." 

“ Yes, or a parrot," saul Tony. “ You remomhor it said 
‘Hurrah!* Or tho Australian mynah at the Zoo. Tluj,t 
talks, and the Zoo isn't a liundrod miles from Grosvenor 
Square." 

“ You *ro quite wrong,” 1 said. 

“ Well, wluit is it? " 

“ Tt *H a liuman girl. Why not? " 

“And she said ‘ Hurrah 1’ when she saw you? Oh, 
well, wo must take your word for it," said Tony. 

“You must," 1 said. “And you must take n»y word 
for it tliat she got c»ff early from her hospital most days, 
so that she could play about with mo, thinking it right 
that soldiers on leave from Franco should have special 
privileges. Wo luid a topping time. Mirabello enjoys 
ovorything and looks so nice while she's enjoying it. I 
told her about you, Peter." 

“Did you, though?" 

“ Yes. And she said she'd like to moot you, ami when 
wore you coming on leave?" . 

“ 1 say, did she really ? 1 believe w'o should got on rather 
well togetlior. You say she likes tho country? " 

"Yes. I told her about you too, Tony, and she asked 
when you wore coming on leave." 

“ JIow ripping of her! " , 

“ I expect you *(1 fall in love with her at once." 

“I *vo done so already," said Tony. 

“It's no good," said Peter, “l*m first for leave, and 
I’ve practically made up my mind to propose to her." 

“ Oil, no, you can’t do that. I spoke first," said Tony. 
And they began an argument which became so heated that 
I was obliged to intervene. 

“I'd better settle this at once,” I said, “Under dif¬ 
ferent circumstances she would no doubt have been pleased 
to accept either of you fine handsome young oflicors, but 
as it is she cannot." 

“And why? " 

“ Because I am engaged to her myself." I said it quite 
quietly atid casually, but 1 was unable to keep from my 
face a smile wdiicli 1 fear must have appeared idiotic. 

“ And this is your cruel wuiy of breaking it to us," said 
Peter rather bitterly. 

But Tony w as utterly dejected, 

“ To think," said lie, “ that tho romance of my life should 
have ended like this.*’ 

Aeroplanes are Cheap To-day. 

“ Tiiifiiucss Wcok in Kcudul and district pnkluced a tntal of 
War Bond HuliscriptiouB which was beyond tlio highest oxpectiUions, 
Tho conunittoo spooially (dcctcd to conduct tho arrangemonts sot tho 
district the tiish, at the Ixdiest of tho Government, of raising £45,000 
for 28,000 aeroplanes .”—Westmorland Qa^citc. 

“©ijosar’a opera, ‘Ornuia Rome,’ 14G9, a capital copy of tho first 
edition, went for £480, against £000 in 1914.”— Scotsman. 

This, no doubt, is the coimrasitioa whiioh^cauted SQoh a 
furore at the Coliseum—in Borne. 










“NVilAT WAS JT, J’.XAO'J'LY, THAT YOLK SON OOT Ills MliUAI. FOlt? ‘ 

“WKLL, as far as I CAN BEK, Ma’AM, IT WAS ’IM AND TliB liNEMV -'IM OK THEM, AND JT ’a1'FKNJ:D JO lO: l.M. ’ 


UNHAPPY RETURNS. 

Tin: Captain ainl tliu Lieutenant r^ut 
on opposite nicies oi' tijo lahle in the dug- 
out and legardod each otlier gloomily by 
iho ligiit of a I'omn.ant of candle atack 
on the CIOw 11 of the Caplaiirri steol 
ht'lmet where it lay on the table. The 
Ca})taiii .^at with liis hands in his 
pockets and sucked ropollonily at an 
empty pipe. Tlu* liiouteuant withdiiew 
his ga!(0 Irom the depressing spectacle 
of his couipaniou-iu«urms and let his 
eyes wander round the walls of the 
dng-uut, decorated witli fungus-covered 
photographs, chilled from tlio leading 
Aveoklies, of ladies higli in tlio theatrical 
world, in strange attitudes and stranger 
apparc'l. 

“Happ} da}s,*’ >,aid the Captain 
suddenly and with gieat hilternoss. 
** Listen to it.'* 

Outside (and in one or two places 
inside also) the rain fell steadily, just 
as it had boon falling for the greater 
pari of a week. At the door ihero 
hogun a duck- hoard track,' which wound 
away jnto.tho gloom of the evening, its 

! )rogress apparently governed by no 
aw sa\^ its own Wey untin^- 
nioUcd by aiw neoossitjj of Bveramvin|^ 
auywliere. On oi^h side p{ the trabk 


began the mud, which extended as fur 
as and a good deal farther than the eye 
could see in ail directions. It was the 
very host kind of mud, soft, liquid, de¬ 
ceptive mud, and one wondored, looking 
at its evil exterior, how many unsus- 
pocting souls had met their end beneatli 
its surface. 

“ Rations ought to be up soon,'* said 
the Lieutenant. ** Good luck to ’em." 

“ To-day," observed tJie Captain, 
with the air of one for whom death 
cannot possibly have any sting, “ is my 
birthday. Twenty-six years ago the 
little old-world country village was 
electrilied by the nows tnat 1 had been 
born. Flags wore hung out, bells were 
iniig, the vorgor bought a clean collar, 
mud my father debat^ with the Vicar 
at some length on the rival merits of 
Percival and Erasmus as names for the 
future Prime Minister." 

“ Ay, grandad," interposed the Liou- 
toiuinf. ' ^ i 

*'And now,** pursued the Captain, 

hero 1 sit, a ibalsied hulk, the wreck 
of a man that Wee was wont to cause 
fair ladies to tium in the street te 6^^ 
after him/* | 

** Your baok|view is the best/*; 
m«Qf6d tIkiS liwtenant/ ^ " 

■ ahyriiie remember xiiy hixth^ 


day?" asked the Captain quorumusly 
as he warmed to liis subject. “No. 
And again, No." 

“ I.think I shall," said the Lieutenant. 

“ To-day will Ix) exactly like yester¬ 
day and exactly like to-morrow, as far 
as I am concerned," went on the 
Captain, moodily hurling his revolver 
at a rat of maimnotli proportions that 
was seeking to drown its sorrows in a 
pool of rain-water on the floor. “ Where 
lire the costly gifts? Eclio answers,4 
Search mo. No one will send me the 
silver-backed brushes, the trouser-pross 
mounted in platinum, the silk pyjamas 
or the last year’s calendar. These 
things are not for mo. I am forgotten; 
and here I lie, passed over by the 
hurrying throng, a mildewed wreck/' 
“Oh, is that mildew?" asked the 
Lieutenant with interest. “ I just 
thought you hadn't shaved for a week." 

*At this point the candle expired 
abruptly, and the lieutenant, after 
vainly striking nine matches, li|^ted a 
second fragment. “Those rations ought 
to be up 1^ now/* he said. , ^ 

Even as he spoke tbete arose in the 
dktanee a tumult of voices^ obviously 
proeeediiig from sauie little 
'the' 

^bunde"1ike 










































fvkm drew 4 q 4 ii be* 

ulem thejr tnx|^^ 

m Eeeted cM>Mere0 
oe Itpey wdked. The opoiti^itB <ot the 
;4^|-^4ieten6d ivitli|^ interoat to the 
pbi^litti'equaled that marked 

the; progtese of the procession, which 
pursued its way until apparently witliin 
some forty yards of the dug-out. 

Bren the face, of the Captain had 
begun to show traces of faint interest, 
when on a sudden came a quick sliding 
sound, a thick oily splash, one hurried 
but foi:pibl6 remark, and then silence. 
But not for long. In a few seconds 
the evening air was rent and rippod by 
tho uiost^mastorly and inspired How of 
language that it tiad ever l^een the 
Qaptaiii^s privilege to listen to. On 
and on it wont, rising to undreanied-of 
heights of elequenoo for over a minute, 
and then faltered, died down and finally 
ooasod, to ho followed by an urgent 
demand for assistance. The other voice 
now joined the antbein, and tho sounds 
that followed indicated to the relieved 
listeners that some wretched man was 
being saved from a horrible end. 

Presently there came a knock at the 
entrance to the dug-out; the waterproof 
shoot which served us a door was thrust 
aside, and aface,round,heated and mud- 
besineaj‘ed, appeared at t he opening. 

“Good eveniif, Sir,” said the face. 

“ Good evening, Quartcrmiister-Sei- 
goant,” said the Captain; “and why 
lniv%^u nliod tho light of your pre- 
$en<^ upon us in this wise? Como 
inside and naiTatc to us of your adven¬ 
tures upon tho road.” 

Thus adjured, tho face eiuciml, 
followed by what at first sight the 
Ijioiitenant took to bo a section of tho 
bank of the Thames at Wapping at low 
water, but which on closer investiga¬ 
tion proved to be the remainder of the 
Quartermaster-Sci'goaut. 

“ Fell orf them perishin* boards, Sir,” 
said the wiUTior. “ And there's a parcel 
for you near aa big as this dug-abt, 
\vhich I thought as'ow 1*3 better bring 
up myself, sooidg as *ow T was passiu* 
this way.” 

Tim Captain staitod, glanced at the 
Lieutenant, and, pouring some whisky 
into an alumiumm cup, luuided it to 
the muddy Mercu^. 

“ Thank 'eq, Bir,” said tlio latter, 
and,, wiping hiis moustache on the buck 
of his hand, thins,t bis head through 
the doorway «ad hailed some person 
unseen^ Whebupon there staggered 
in a small rotund private, tottering 
ui^er tbe weight of an enormous sack, 
mtividy. cove^ with mud. which he 
M faflOQ the floor with a crash. This, 
wpbW opcoedt disg^ged a very large 
bpund in canviaa and 
laisli^ed With 8^ 





The yimr, *'THlrt is A MOST DULICMTFIX CVP OF TnA. ' 

Mo8te88, “Yes; Pollv wadu ii*. Him ii\H mPHovr.o bincc snn wfmx !ro 

THAT OOVBJKSMBXT OFFtCB." 


“Good night, Sir,” said tlie Thames 
at Wapping, and with hia satellite took 
his departure, their voices rising and 
falling and dying a^vay down tho duck- 
boards. 

“Now, palsied hulk, what of it?” 
inquired the Lieutenant, producing a 
large knife. 

“ No,” observed the Captain, “ let us 
first of all gloat for a space and eon- 
jecture as to the contents qf this won¬ 
derful thing. Observe the contour of 
the cake in the right^bimd cornqr by 
your foot; Verily a sturdy eakp, Down 
tlie side I wenid dra^w ydUjr ati^icNq tD 
the Jliiek rolf of of reot^it 


date, wheiehy our hard-earned lebure 
shall for a while mndered tolerable. 
Note also the small hard knobs denot* 
ing footstuils in various forms* You 
may ask, how do I know all this ? In¬ 
stinct, is the reply. Moreover, what 
else but f(>od for h^y and mind would 
anyone send to our gallant lads at the 
Front? What else would be So ap¬ 
preciated at the pi’eseut crisis in our 
affairs ? Therefore I say again, food it 
is. Truly, Allaii is great, and we will 
have such a meat iibis night, good 
Master Kidley, <%!•* tlie pons^uences 
aball nob leetv#; "for manjr a long 
year.”'- , 
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If you liave linished the prolixuiuary 
addroBB," said the Lieuletiant, ** what 
about revealing the glorioB that lie hid 
beneath that calm exterior ? 

The Captain cut the cord and emptied 
the contents of the out on to 

the table. For a second there was 
utter silence in the dug-out, and then 
two loud gasps, as the Oaptain and the 
Lieutenant regarded with 7 )rotru(ling 
eyes one stool body-shield (warranted 
to turn a bullet at fifty yards), live 
tins of antiseptic lootli paste, one largo 
box - periscope, sovcmi teen Oxo - cubes, 
three copioB of The Church Times, and, 
wrapped in cotton wool, a large framed 
photograph of a stout old gentleman 
with long white whiskers and a hoiio- 
volent siriilo. 

With a shaking hand the Lieutouant 

E ieked up a small card that lurked 
eneath a tin of tooth-paste, glanced 
at it and handed it to the Oaptain, who 
hod sunk back into his seat and w^as 
reaching fevorialily for his revolver, 
forgetting that it lay on the corpse of the 
gitoniic rat in the ])ool of rainwater. 

iTho Captain took the card and re¬ 
garded it with the expression of one 
who sees a snake in his bath. On it was 
inscribed in a clear round hand:— 
With birthday greetings from Undo 
Jasper/' - 

WAR-TIME ECONOMICS. 

Wr had been to the meeting of the 
local Food Vigilance Society, and when 
we loft the hall it was raining. My 
Wife said she was glad that she had 
married a man who always carried an 
umbrella. 

It did not take mo a minute to put 
it up; it is a peculiar umbrella, but I 
am used to it. 

“ But why do you carry a thing like 
that ? ” she asked, as she took my arm. 
♦* That, my dear, is your fault," 1 said. 
I have always been unfortunate with 
umbrellas. My average is about four a 
year, but 1 rather spoilt it last siumner 
when I lost throe in two months. 

The third was a birthday present 
from my wife. It was a gorgeous thing 
in green silk, with a gold waistband 
and a tortoisBshcll handle. 1 prefer 
them plain. The tliird time 1 took it 
out I left it in the train. When 1 told 
my wife about it she said it was time 
I economised, and 1 promised to do so. 

Accordingly I wont to my umbrella 
shop, and told the proprietor, who had 
* come forward with the affable smile he 
reserved for his best ottstomers, that I 
wanted a cheap umbrclltt. ^ 
lie said ho quite understood, and 
with a lightning flap he opened one. 

A plain serviceable article like this," 
ho sauK p good silk at the 

price—a guinea/' 


“ A cheap one," I repeated. \ 

His smile foil ton degrees* Ho said 
the best was the cheapest in the long ran. 

“ ]5ut it won't Jiavo a long ruij," I 
said. *‘An umbrella lasts mo barely 
tliroe weeks/' 

“In tliat case this might suit you." 
He unrolled another. “ A good sh*ong 
mixture. Twelvo-and-sixpenco." 

“The cheapest you have," 1 said, 

lie savagely produced ariotlior. 
“ Seven-and-sixfjenco," ho said. 

“ You liavo nothing cheaper than 
tluit, I suppose?" 

“Oh, yes, wo have," lie said, with a 
sneer. “ An umbrella we keep for 
l)eoplo wlio say they only want one to 
go lrtte)ewitb. Cotton. Five-and~six." 

1 took it. I could afford to lose ton 
of those a year and yet save money; and 
also gain a reputation for indopoudonco 
of character and comnmn sense, like 
Goorgo Withers. Half the respect wo 
have for George is duo to his umbrella. 
It is a family heirloom, with a whale¬ 
bone frame ; and the stick is a weighty 
oak sapling. Wo joke about it, but wo 
are almost as proud of it as ho is. 

No one joked about my umbrella. I 
noticed one or two furtive glances as I 
laced it in the rack; and afterwards 

saw people trying not to look at it. 
I attempted one or two jokes myself, 
hut they fell flat. It looked wliat it 
was—a cheap umbrella. Never mind, 
I sliould soon lose it. 

It was neither ornamontal nor useful. 
Quite early two of the ribs came out 
of their sockets and liad to bd replaced 
each time 1 opened it. Then the stick 
warped, and it was difiiciilt to put the 
thing up. Nor would it stay up. Tlie 
spring catcl) refusod to act. 1 liad to 
brace the handle against my hack and 
hold the frame in position while I 
fished for the spring. 

Of course 1 did not leave that um¬ 
brella in the train. I simply cmUl not 
forgot it, try as I would. You may 
forgot to remember a thing, but you 
cannot remember to forget it. Not if 
you play the game, as 1 did witli that 
umbrella. 

Once I nearly succeeded. I was 
talking eagerly to a friend as I left the 
train, but an oflicious person ran after 
mo with the thing. 

Several times when the light was 
bad in the hall J managed to lend it to 
friends, but they alw^ays sent it back 
the next day. 

And I found that while saving on 
umbrellas J b»>d to spend more on 
other thinp. My friends could afford 
to wear old olptbes, but I could not 
while eartying 4hat uinbndla. 

As with bout heads we struggled 
homewards oglinst the rain I summed 
iq^tfae ii^ult o| my war-time ecoi^iny. 


“ A Bommer suit which 1 could have 
done without; a new overcoat—^my old 
one is still good—at least llnree pairs 
of gloves, and two hats—ohe way or 
another that umbrella has cost me-—*-" 
“ Mind!" cried my wife. * 

Too late 1 Another umbrella crashed 
into us. Mine got the worst of the 
collision: it collapsed—an utter wreck, 
Tlio stranger hastily apologised; said 
it was entirely his fault, and he could 
not allow a lady to suffer through liis 
clumsinoss; thrust his umbrella into 
my hand, seized what was left of mine, 
and disappeared. 

The umbrella he loft with mo was a 
very superior article. It had a silk 
cover, an ebony stick mounted in silver, 
with a malachite ball at tlie top; and 
it had a tassel. 

1 lost it next day. 


THE CIRL HE OUGHT TO HAVE LEFT 
BEHIND HIM. 

Private Williams, tlie Marino, 

Is the tallest man 1 'vo seen 
^hough I'd tell him, wore ho smaller, 
Tliat his tales are oven taller). 

Once “on loaf" he went ashore, 

Drank one glass of ale—no more 
(That *s what all defaulters d(>, 

One glass, yos 1 but never two); 

Yet, alas, there’s more to come, 

For ho got the maximum. 

Eoader, wait until you *yo hoard 
His account of what occurred ; 

How it was ho came to make 
Such a ludicrous mistake, 

Such a lamoutablo slip— 

Brought his gal off to the ship, 

Got Inmself into a moss 

Just through absont-uiindedness. 

After several hours ashore 
Ho forgot that “ leaf" ^'as o’er 
Till he saw the “ Liberty 
Boat" about to put to sear 
That \vas quite a sad mishap, 

For his gal was on his lap 
(Gal just after William's iieart, 

“ Small, yer know', but proper smart"), | 
Sitting rosttul-like quite near, 

Not a cable from the pier. 

Private Williams, at tlie sight, 

Calling out with all his might, 

“ 'Ang on, mates 1 I'm on me way ! *' 
Snatched his matches and his clay, 
Parcels, pouch and other gear, 

Ba;^'net, bottle (ginger-beer). 

But forgot—the careless bhap~ 

What was sitting on bis lap, 

And, while running for the Ixntlj 
Cramped the lot inside his coat; 

Then, on duty so intent, , ' 

Clean forgot the incident 

Such the simple tale he teUs. 

Sentence; Fourteen flays ** 




“the watch on the RHINE.” 

, (Him VoMioyr^ • 
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Old La^t/{newcomer'to district), “An 1 > COULD YOU POBSIBI.Y LET M 13 HAVE BOMB PlSH-rCEADS?” 
Harassed Fishnwiigcr, “We don’t bell no pibu-’Kads to new ficks.” 


THE NEW MRS. MARKHAM. 

XI. 

CONVKUSATION ON OnAPTElt LXXXIV. 

Getyrge, Was it not in thitt tirno that 
there was the groat dispute about edu¬ 
cation ? 

Mrs. M, Disputes about the best form 
of ediication wore of long standing, but 
m this period tlioy became more acute 
thad over, owing to the quarrels be¬ 
tween^ the men of science and tlie 
humanists, or Buppoi'i.era of letters and 
the arts. A great scandal arose when 
it appeared tliat a well-known Chan¬ 
cellor of the Excliequor did not know 
what decimals w’ore and iiTovoroiitly 
alluded to them as dots," prollxing an 
epithet wliich I cannot bring myself to 
repeat. 11 was also alleged that another 
eminent Minister confessed that until 
the ago of sixty he was under the itn- 
prossion that a hydraulic ram was 
an aniiiml. On tlio oilier hand, the 
scientists were charged with equally 
gross ignorance, and a famous Professor 
of }3iology seems to have confused 
AuqVstus John with one of the Roman 
Emperors. Ultimately, as I think 1 told 
you, Greek and Latin were abolisliod at 
all schools and universitios. 

liichai'd. But bow is it that 1 have 
to learn them now ? 

Mrs. M. Jiocauso of the swond Re¬ 
storation of Learuii^. Men of science, 

. and doctors in phrticular» continued to 
use techpieul terms whm were chiefly 
based onX^tin and Groel^i^d it became 
necessary for,^students and patients fee 


I'e-lcarn ihoso tongues privily in order 
to niKlorsland what tliey were study¬ 
ing, or what diseases they were sulTer- 
ing from. Secret schools for the classics 
sprang up all over the country, and it 
became so ditlicult and so unpopular to 
enforce the penalties proscribed in what 
was known as the VVellh Act, from 
tlie name of its proposer, that it was 
modified and finally remov<?A from ilie 
Statute Book. We have good reason in 
our family to bo thankful for this merci¬ 
ful chaugo, as yciur great-grandfather, 
Dr. Theopliijius Markham, had been 
actually sentenced to death for possess¬ 
ing a copy of the works of Homeh, but 
was granted a free pardon and subse¬ 
quently compiled an excellent Greek 
grammar. Slightingly as you may 
think, Richard, of his “poor old gram¬ 
mar,*’ it was considered when it was 
written to bo a most valuable work, 
and Cardinal Belloc oondosconded to 
write a preface for it. 

Bichard. Then I will treat it with 
all the respect I can, for the sake of 
Ihe Cardinal. All the same 1 wish the 
Greeks could have done without irreg¬ 
ular verbs. 

Mrs. M, lufegutarity—always ex-' 
eluding moi 7 irl$—lends interest^ to life. 
At the peridd^Of whidh I am speaking, 
a groat, and ior a while sucoossful, 
attempt was made to simplify spelling 
and write words as they were soundGm 
“Phonetic spring'* was legally en¬ 
forced in bool^ and neirspapors^ bffti 
instead of pro<^cing unifonhity^it led U> 
'greater. varict]| ana even chaos, for the 


State pronunciation pleased nobody; 
Lancashire and Yorkshire absolutely 
refused to recognize aspirates, and at 
one time there were eleven competing 
systems of standardised spelling in 
J^ngland alone. Scotland, Ireland and 
Wales were exempted from the Act, and 
this only added to the confusion. 

Miny. Still it must have booh rather 
nice to spell as you liked. 

Mrs. M. That is just exactly what did 
not happen. You had to spoil as other 
people liked. And when it camo to 
alLoi'ing the spelling of family names, 
and our revered patronymic was de¬ 
graded to Markum, a reaction set in 
and tho trouble ended in a retui*n to 
the old system. 

** Tho population of Potrograd arc starving, 
tfjrturod and harasBod bj tho BolBhoviktf, 
U'ho Boom to Ik> coinplotely iiidilforont to 
Boutor's Special Sovwice/^^^Egjffiiian Gasette. 

They prefer Wolff’s Bureau. 


“ * If it is not worth while going on with tho 
raoo it is not worth while going on with tho 
race it is not worth while going on v^ith with 
tho race,* common tod Dr. Saleoby.^' . 

Mawheaier Evenhig Chrmicle, 

HS needn't have rubbed it in like that. 
We quite underatand. 


“A Contention has hceu Bitting, Hooking 
to Bottlo tho Home Buie ooutroverty on 
satisfactory lines, but it has not been 
sucoossful.” 

Daily Qlmter (Kingstpn^ 

Wii,trust that the CD&ventioh.wiU 
better luck. . ^ 
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TRIALS OF OUR AIRMEN. 

Stolid HigJdatider. *'Hab yj; bbokjs yeu machine?" 


« CAULOP THROUGH AMERICA. 

By an illustrious LAWYER. 

L—The Trottinc^ Ohtuich. 

With ho inucb to pi epaic and occupy 
niy mind—for my prog ram me included 
throe months of continuous oratory, 
brokdn only by lunclioons, dinners, 
suppers, Turkish bailm, train journeys 
and visits to remarkable men—1 don't 
know how 1 could have cntlnred the 
voyage but for the trotting ostrich. 
At first tlioro was tlie novelty of the de¬ 
parture, as wo sailed oji, the destroyers 
on each aide, puissant symbols of the 
ancient Hoa-power of Great Bntain, our! 
own vessel ploughing a majestic course j 
tlirough the purple sea, the onolianting I 
coastline of Iioland on our beam, ancV| 
the shimmering airboats glittering in { 
the wintry sun. Having strained my 
eyes through my fioUl-glassps, a parting 
gift from dear Bkavexiuhook. for a last 
view of the Convoniion, I liastened to 
iba gymnasium and, carefully selecting 
same , saddle as iliat used by Mr. 
3 ||^lfovr, ' I mouiitodi the trotting os- 
and never left Ids back—1 mean 
voluntarily— until Sandj^Hopk appeared 
insighi' Try as I w&tldii,ihowoyi^» J 
oouta hevoi;! indaoe him to bmk tato 
a gallop. Thus boqixpiod I ^compos^ 


iny speeches with sacii suoecss that in 
all the campaign 1 never repoaled a 
single sentoiice. Kulli aeciimtus, 

111.— Stern New York. 

Of Now York in tljo grip of the real¬ 
ities of war I say nothing, lint I saw 
much. Let me indeed etato that but 
for its eminent men, its beautiful 
actresses, its dances and its supper- 
rooms, such as Sueuby’h and the 
Cocoariut Grove, New York might have 
bocm too depiessing. The inembejs 
of tlie NoRTHCiiiFFE Missiou, chief of 
whom was Mr. Geoffrey Butleh, who 
organised so wonderfully all our travel 
ling, had, however, paved the way, and 
nothing that could be done to make a 
simple English traveller boar up was 
omitted. Never shall X forget the 
charm of Miss Maxine EijLiott or the 
graceful convolutions of one of the 
Spanish ladies. 

After a Turkish bath I made my first 
speech at .a lunch at the Millionaires* 
Club. I Wflis on tny feet for tliree 
hours, and the spirit shown by all the 
listeners wait admirable. That was, 
however, th0 ,only spirit present, for 
America is |£aduaUy iid!ing to 
bitidn. To me it madelittie 
b<it my see)mfu?{^ 


1 persuaded him to stay, espeoially 
I as wo were assured that St. liouis, one 
of tlm cities on our list, was stiil im- 
peniLont. Ad astra. 

VI.— Colonel House. 

r now quote oocasionolly from my 
diary:— 27th, 1917.—To-day saw 
Colonel House. lie really is a very 
remoikable man. I could see tliat he 
was pleased when as I left 1 pressed his 
hand,and said, You are inoi*e. Sir, than 
a House; you arc a Terraoe/* In re¬ 
sponse ho said very kindly that he 
looked forward with despair to the time 
when, after my departure, there would 
be only Smithless days. 

To-night was the night for the ban¬ 
quet at Sherhy's. It certainly was a 
most ama;£ing assembly if maasured^ 
by the importanoo of the guests, who, 
numbering ninety-two, sat around the • 
vast table, and represented 1 know not 
liow much wealtn, learning and itur 
portauce. Their kindness andeuthas- 
lasm weie so great as auite to 
one away. They stood up seve 
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Vfkr cfta make ono. Nothing but the 
blank looks of tny secrotaries at a side 
tablet ttnablo to procure any but tee¬ 
total beveragoBi brought uie bock to 
eartlu Habold later went so far as to 
say that bocause the country was dry 
there was no need for my speeches to 
be; but I attributed that merely to 
brotherly affection. Arcades avibo, 

XIIT. —Mb. Skcuhtary Lansing. 

December 31st, 1917.—This being New 
Year's Eve my secretaries were natur¬ 
ally anxious to celebrate it, but no facili¬ 
ties being at hand I went instead to see 
Mr. Secretary Lansing. We discussed 
foreign policy for some seconds, and I 
left him greatly impressed. Ho is a 
very remarkable man. . Like everyone 
else that I met in this hospitable coun> 
try he gave me letters of introduction 
to a Judge. It is an American habit. 
Cedant amia tofjtc. 

On leaving Mr. Secretary Lansing I 
lunched off gold plate with the Mokgan 
Partners, to whom I made one of my 
lighter speoclies -only two hours—and 
gave incidentally some valuable finan¬ 
cial advice. Among loading Americans 
present was Senator B. Kellogg, who 
was delighted to hear of his cousin 
Shiklkv’h success in London. 1 have 
just mailed him an extract from her 
theatre programme, stating that her 
return to rovuo was at once the 
“bravest" and “finest thing" that 
“any actress has over done in tlio 
history of the modern stage." This 
will, I know, give the Senator pleasure. 
Pax nohisemn^ 

XVII.— Cincinnati. 

Jannai^ 1st, 1918.—After a deliglit- 
Ciil evening in the enormous house of 
the proprietor of I'he Washington Post, 
where two hundred guests dined and 
four hundred danced, we loft for Cin¬ 
cinnati, where my ]*eal work was to 
begin, and in due course for St. Louis. 
But we bad to wait three hours at the 



station in the cold. The train was late. 
Butler had at last failed us. But I 
managed to get my Turkish bath and 
be in time for lunch at one of the 
Botary Clubeiwhicli have become such 
a feature of American business and 
national life. They are so called from 
the fact that, in order to circulate, the 
members keep on moving their seats, 
as in the tea-party in Lewis Carroll. 
Although I must have addressed a dozen 
of those clubs I never quite got over 
my feeling of dizziness. Nisi prius. 
In the evening I spoke art a mass 
meeting. It was my first real oration 
and lasted for five hours. The friendli¬ 
ness qf the audiehoe towards us ex¬ 
ceeded belief. 1 have not seen more 
ehthusiasin |bt imy|)|^blic meeting since 


i?c>y. “That'S Min, too. I never stop : 

our old, far-away election days. As a 
result I was offered the famous Lincoln 
statue by Barnard, over which there 
has been so much discussion, and which 
is situated in this city, but I declined 
to deprive them of it. The feet are loo 
big. Ex pede Hcrculcm. 

XXI.— St. Louis. 

January 5th, 1918.—St. Louis at 
last I My seoretaries immediately dis¬ 
appeared. I was taken to a club where 
the best cooktail-mixor in America is 
to be foundi and be gave me free Uis 
little monograph on that fascinating 
science. ^ St. Loui$;, bowver, mi^nqt be 
wet much longer; Pnmimvs Xfcaligm. 


[ORE'N A MOKlTtl OR TWO IN ANX JOR.'” 

In the evening I spoke for several 
hours at a dinner given by the American 
Bar Association. 

XXII I.— CnioAQo AND Tay Pay. 

January 5th, 1918.—We arrived at 
Chicago in a terrible snowstorm, which 
I must apeak to Butler about, as it was 
much colder than 1 like. Not oven 
Mr. Insull, with all his influenoe, could 
abate it, Insull is an Englishman who 
is now one of Chioago'iskiQgBof industry. 
Although busmesB affairs bav^ forced 
him to become an American citizen he 
is true blue. Still, I feel that it is a 
defect to be so in^pable of tempering 
the wind to the trayeUing Bar-lamb. 







































ENTKJIPKISING JBWELLEIi DOES A IJTTLE SPIilNO PltOPxVGANDA IN LOCAL WOODS. 


Ono result was that T. P. O’Connou, 
who is also doing wonderful federating 
work herOi could not come to dinner. 
Nil desperandum. He came, however, 
to lunch the next day, and his hospitable 
snulT-box made me feel at liome. With 
perfect tact lie refrained from any 
allusion to galloping. Nota hene, 

XlilX. — Tan Return. 

Tlie expedition being over I sailed 
for home on February 23rd, after having 
spoken ou an average seven hours a 
day. Notliing could exoeed the enthusi¬ 
asm of my meetings and 1 shall think 
kindly of America as long as I live. 
.And America, I fancy, will not forget 
me. FhuH voronat npm» 

From a letter received by a subaltern 
from his tailors:— 

“Wo arc ia ro<it»ipt of your fa\uni* to lumd, 
amt bog to stiito that our charge for turning 
A liiitinh War is approxiiimtoly 45/-.'^ 

The OHANCKLIiOH OF THM EXCHEQUER 
ought to find out how they do it, 

** People inclined todrsVK'licf in tliocxiHtoiicci 
of n gun.firlng from such a disUuico may br 
reminded that the difference botwc(‘i) T5milos 
and the greatest proviously-rccorded range of 
about 25 miles is less than tho difference be¬ 
tween the inaximum range of ottr naval guns 
and those of t^lson's dsmy.^-^Thc Globe* 

guns had ap- 
mma twosnty 
or so Ipr^feronc^ for 


INTELLIGENCE WORK. 

“I WAS the hero,” said William, “of 
a rather moving little drama yesterday 
morning,'* 

“Reloase the episode,** said f. 

! “You know tho four cross-ruads on 
the way from tlie hospital to the town V *' 
“Two cross ones, William, and two 
nice quiet ones witli tall hedges. J 
j know.” 

' ** Well, I've been meeting tho Padre 

there every morning at almost exactly 
the sanio time. ‘Shoulder bettor?’ lie 
shouts. * Yes, thanks,' I say; ‘sermon 
easier, 1 hope,’ and we pass on with 
mutual esteem. But about a week ago 
ho pulled a little black hook out of his 
pocket and asked ino to writo my name 
in it and qupte a lino or two of poetry 
opposite the date of my birthday. 
‘Frightfully sorry, Padre,* I said next 
day, ‘but 1 only romembercwl it once 
when 1 was depositing some more over¬ 
draft in the bank am there was too 
much nap oh the mbs to suit me. You 
shall have it to-aK)VJW),w.* 

“Next moi|aing I awoke with the 
sense of something teiTible impending, 
l>ut I couidn'l think what on earth n 
was until I jkaa two hundred yards 
from the hoBp^al. Th0re was ohty one 
thing to do thin and I did it. I 
smartly dowrf to the eross^xoedi« 
hioi; m abouti;Wo mumtes; toetk a 
ihe teyvn;' fhai 


dodge lasted mo for four days. Yester¬ 
day, to my constornation, I saw him 
already at tlio cross-roads wlien^ I was 
half-way there. Fortunately 1 am a 
pretty cool hand in a crisis. 1 jumped 
over the three-foot wall on the right, 
j lay clown flat on my front and bit the 
grass. 

“ Talk aUmfc hari agos! 1 don’t think 
1 can over have had tlie wind up worse 
than I had as I listened to the thud- 
tlmd of liis footsteps coming nearer and 
nearer. They came right up to me, and 
thon the worst happened. He stopped. 
All my past life fiashod l>6fore me like 
The Exploits of Ehiim and my heart 
boat eighteen ounces to tho pound. But 
nothing happened. After a bit I very 
slowly turned my face round and looked 
upwards. You 11 hardly believe me, 
but 1 'm blest if be wasn’t sitting on the 
wall sixteen inches away, with his back 
to me, making notes in an A.B. 153 
with a fountain-pen. I fancy he was 
doing a turn of soout-work about the 
Iambs and daffodils for Sunday nun?!!*, 
I don't blame him. It wa|S a 
pleasant balmy sort of to sit about 

in, you remember, but K tes damp nader 
face. ' 

“J lay like a log and ^yislied to good-; 
ness I *a been wearing a sidpar'e 
with bnttereiips ah4 
on! ifc After u wWle u 
bsppeaed. 
bling, dumped I 











lilriidl to do o 6t 
Imd in hisliat^s, 
a biigfafi thot^bi oame to 
xoe. I wrig^ed tho birthdoy-bocb out 
oi my pocket, ^^eaofaed op over eo eauti- 
oosty nyith my game arm too) and 
ediiired tbe ink-grenade. I ^ot my 
ruama do^yn all right, though it was a 
bit wobbly, and then for some extra- 
nonary reason the pooiiy engine mis- 
firedi You know how it is when you *re 
trying to write a message for B.H.Q. 
in the noiid^e of a mud wallow. Posi- 
tivel>^ I could only remeniber two com- 
bmations of verse in the whole code¬ 
book. One was— 

* Full many a gom of puroyt ray Hcreue 
The dark unfatlioiiitjdoaves of ocean bear.' 

which struck me as a bit fulsome, and 
the other— 

*ThoniuloK, my lord, will not be Lore Uuk 
- hour,’ 

which seemed to require a map refer¬ 
ence to the dump to complete it. 

» ’’Then 1 had a sudden inspiration, 
got it down with one rapid ink-burst, 
and returned his weapon to the wall. 

” The woi-st part of the programme 
of coarse was still to do. 1 gave the 
thing several minutes to dry, and then 
began to wriggle backwards very slowly 
and quietly through the grass. Eveai 
with two perfectly good arms it would 
have 1)6011 worse than a night patrol in 
front of the wire. I hardly dai-ed to 
Iweathe; 1 had my iieart and a ration 
or so of cowslips in my mouth, and T 
made about two yardsa minute, with tlio 
buckle of my Sam Browne strafing the 
worms all the way. At last I got back 
to a gap in the wall by a pretty thick 
bawtoom bush, crawled out, got up 
and straightened myself, and came us 
jauntily as 1 could down the path. 

“ * Hallo, Pudm,* 1 said. * Day-dream¬ 
ing 

‘’’Isn't it glorious weatlier?’ he 
said. ’Have you noticed Jiow tbe 
flowers are coming up in the iiolds ? ’ 

No; are they really ?' I said, 
brushing the unexpended portion of 
greencary out of my mousiaclic. ’ By 
tiio way, I*ve been wanting to meet 
you for dayl IVe got your docket 
signed.* 

” Hb thanked me and turned to the 
place. ’But I sea you didn't get a very 
good pen after afl,’ he murmured, look¬ 
ing rather sadly at the areas under ink. 

sorry, Padre,* I said, ‘but 
it was ^ best 1 eouldflnd.* Then I ; 
waved f^stewell and left him.** 

V T&wll; you, WiBiam,** I said, but 

a Jbwreu« told me yet what your 
waft/* ' 

WiQiam 


--TT , ‘ 'iv; MR' 
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Stout Lihi if [who Ims returned from Jjvmion after OHmliug ai an aiMVid there). “AND 
OH, KaKV, ip I COULD HAVB HID MTSELl’ IN A WINKLB, I AVOVLD.” 


A POOD FADDIST IN WAR-TIME. 

In infancy I made tlie welkin ring 
If any bottle was not quite the thing. 

Later in life 1 simply hunger-struck 
When I was faced by uncongenial tuck; 

And always won, however mucli reviled, 
Being that pearl of price—an only 
child, 

But War a vast and wondrous chaiigo 
lias wrought— 

I tackle anything that can be bought. 

Edibles once oonsulered far fitim uico 
1 leap at and demolish ia a trice. 

Fo)‘ instance, take the case of rabbit-pie, 
A dish that used to make me want to 

Do I refuse it notv ? tkl fn/uie I. 

I singly ^olf it» 


Diplomatic Delays. 

**Iicluiionsfoct\ve<Mi Spain and (xcnmmyam? 
critioul, Spain, through her Amliast»idot m 
Berlin, demanding reparation for the 
doing of the Oiralda, and r(.qnei^ttng a reply 
within 18 ycav^/'^- Camdi/Dt Paper. 

**]t hiiu been Htaicd Ulat the 

(j (ivernunmt euterccl into aBpecial atTannE^eiii 
with (ho Amatgumaied Society of Knghtooi'H, 
but that statemoiit must be msdcin gieilitnie 
htooaotA'cmfwypfthnlul.”— Lim'jml Paper. 

Some outlying locality (possibly Welsh) 
with which wo are not acquainted. 

From a list of Easter holidays ai:ihe 
public schools:— Hogin. Knd- i 

“Dulwich .... Apiil 4 May i 
Darhiun.4, , S 

Kastbounm.. . . S ,, oj 

Kton SO a. 1 

, „ ; 'Qlobe. 

Several small bom mi. this, 

haya requested tW^ p^lts to poft 
down their names for/Bastbomiie in 
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THE SIMPLER LIFE. 

IV. 

The Mitjv Phoblkm. 

. •* How doliglitCul it w'ill be/' my wife 
had said, *‘to got our milk stmiglit 
from the cow/* 

♦‘Delightful/* I liad echoed. 

Pwjviously t > entering the cottage 
we had recdconod on being supplied with 
milk by oiu' landlord, a man with a 
passion for kec»ping (sows, of whicli ho 
owns a very largo number. In tlio field 
adjoining our paddock, for instance, ho 
was, when we arrived, camping out 
forty-six. As a rule 1 cannot count 
cows or sheep in the mass; there never 
seems to ho any definite point at wdiich 
one can begin or leave off. 13ut in tlie 
pre:>etit instance 1 had no difiiciilty. 
Anxious to ostablish friendly relations, 
1 presented one of them across the 
paddock fence with an ounce of tome 
tobacco which my sister had sent mo 
the year before as a birthday gift. The 
look of gratitude in the lady's eyes as 
she rapturously chewed the quid amply 
oornpensatod mo for the sacrifice I was 
making. Next morning there was an 
orderly queue of forty-six expectant 
cows ranged along tlie fence. 1 shall 
never forget tiio moan of disappoint¬ 
ment with which they turned away 
whoa 1 explained that I was out of 
tobacco offal. 

It was rather a shock to us when 
after our arrival our landlord told us 
he could not spare us more than a pint 
of milk a day, and that wo should have 
to fetch that ourselves. Our normal 
consumption is two quarts. 

•* Never mind/* said my wife; “ there 
are two milkmen in the village.*' 

It is always a difficult thing to catch 
a milkman at home, unless one calls 
before dawn; and we were a mile and 
a half from the village. But 1 had the 
luck to run into both of them on their 
morning rounds. Number One had 
halted at a garden gate and was stand¬ 
ing in tlie road behind his cart reaching 
for a half-pint measure. 

“ Can you supply me witli milk ? ** I 
asked politely. 

Apparently he did not liear my ques¬ 
tion. 1 repeated it. He turned and 
waved to a female figure at the other 
end of the garden patli. 

. “Coming, Miss, coming," ho called, 
and without a glance in my dirootion 
he hurried in through the gate. 

^ A few minutes later I made the same 
request of Numl^er Tw^o. He was com¬ 
ing from a kitchet^door to his cart. 

“ Can you supply me with milk ? " 
He jjgiSifXusoi and looked at me curi- 
oudy. V ^ 

♦♦Milk/Ur^ted. 


“ Milk I '* be exclaimed in a tone half 
of pity, half of contempt, and climbed 
into his cart and drove rapidly away. 
As 1 walked homo every limd I passed 
seemed full of cows. 

To my wife, who wept over my 
failure, I offered brave words of solace. 
“The tide will turn,*’ I said hopefully. 
I am not sure that this is tlie right 
phrase to use about milk. 

During the next fortnight I went 
every day on iny bicycle to the dairy 
which Juui supplied us in the pre- 
cotiago ora. It took mo just the wliole 
morning to get there and hack. And 
tlien, as I had prophesied, the lido 
tunned. It was the postman vvlio res¬ 
cued us, a very affable man witli far¬ 
away eyes. lie had heard, he said, of 
our difficulty with the landlord and the 
milkmen. As luck would have it he 
had a hrotlior-iii-law in the trade, from 
w'hom he thought ho could procure 
what wo wanted. It was too far for 
his relative to deliver, but he liimsolf 
could bring us tlio milk witli the letters. 
The only question was the price. Of 
course it was a long way. 

“The usual price is sixpence a quart/* 
said my wife. 

The look in the postman's eyes grow 
yet more remote as ho gazed dreamily 
over her shoulder the valley. “ This 
would bo a shilling," lie murmured. 

Wo closed with the offer, 

1 have since learnt by a side wind 
tliat his hrothcr-in-law is tlie Number 
Two milkman. 

THE NEW LANGUAGE. 

Scene. — Club. 

Thm .—Every Time. 

3si Pilot, Why, it's Brown-Jones! 

%i(l Pi lot. Hullo, old thing! What 
are you doing now? 

Isi P. Oh, I *m down at Puddleinarsh 
teaching buns—monoavros, pups and 
dolpliins. 

2it<i P. I *in on the same game, down 
at Mudhank—sop - two - seaters and 
camels. We 've got an old tinside, too, 
for joy-riding. 

Isi P. You ’ VO given up the rumpety, 
then ? 

2nd P. Yes. I was getting ham- 
banded and mutton-fisted, flapping the 
old things every day; felt I want^ to 
stunt about %bit. 

P. Have you over butted up 
against Bobiuson-Smitb at Mudbauk? 
He was an aok-ee-o, but became a bun. 

27id P. Yes, he crashed a few days 
on his prst solo flip, taking off— 
tried to Eoem, engine konked; bus 
stalledr--8tde^ip—nose-dive. Not bnrt, 
tbougbi W|iat *8 become of Smith* 
JonesDo you know? 


Xst P. Oh, yes. Ho's on quirks and 
aok-w8. Ho tried spadst but got Wind 
up. Have you seen the new 

2nd P. Yes, it's a dud bus^—only 
does seveuty-fivo on the ceiling. Too 
much stagger, and prop stops on a spin* 
Besides 1 never did care for rotaries. 
Full of gadgets too. 

1st Pi Well, I must tootle off now. 
I'm flapping from NorthboTt at dawn 
if my old airship's ready—came down 
there with a konking engine—plug 
trouble. 

2n(l Well, clieerio, old thing— 
w’oathor looks dud’-you'ro going, to, 
have it bumpy in tlio morning, if 
you 'ro on a pup. 

P. Bye-byo, you cheery old bean. 

[Exaunt, 


THE PRINCE OF WIED. 

{The Prince of Wiiw, formerly Mprei 
of Albania, has been heard of at the 
tiATSEifs hen(l-(ii(artcrs.) 

Theuk *s many a thing that a man may 
want 

In this work-a-day world of oura:— 
A feather-bed, or a chrisioning font. 

Or a coupon’s value in flowers; 

But not in the pinch of his utmost need 
Will he pine for Wil.ham, Prince of 
WiED, 

Tho hardly potential, 
Consequential 
WiLiJAM, Prince of Wied. 

He was once on a time a sort of King 
And sat on a purple throne, 

With a national anthem hard to sing 
And a Court that was all his own; 
And ho ruled as he could a mouutain- 
hroc^d 

Who cared not a jot for the Prince of 
WlED, 

The non-Albanian, 

Most Gormaniaii 
William, Prince of Wied. 

And now, wherever tlio Kaiseb loots, 
He *s willing to loot there too, 

And, lo, ho *s licking the Kaiser's boots, 
Ho’s kissing tho Kaiser's shoe; 

But no one anywhere seems to heed 
That most forgettable Prince of WiED, 
That comc-and-|^ckIe us, 
Quite ndicklouB 
William, Prince of Wied. 

Our Helpflil Contemporaries.' 

Be the •* mystery gun "- 
*' It is also suggestod that the ahel] may be 
propoliod by tho applioation pi tho well-known 
electrical prinoixile that oortain metals are 
rofiUod by a magnotio coal instead of being 
attracted ."—Evening Papsr. 

“ Tho solemn old oopper-boaeb at the 
^ the kwn."^Lo9f4en.Qpini(mv 
We sliould ret^er le 

it near tlie ailrw etwifla. : ^ ^ * 
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The I'hoUnirapltrr. '‘YOU l.lICK TIIAT Btyi.E? TlIAT’rt A 
]I110M1I>M KMEAUaEMENT OT FEBKOVl'KiH, TllK FAMIH78 1>ESST- 
W18T PIANIST. By a BPRCTAL AUIIANCIKMKNT OP MY OWN I 
CAN OXIAUANTKPa TO MAKE A PORTBATT OP YOU CONVEYINCi 
THE SAME nOMANTlO AIB OP MELANCHOLY.” 

OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

{By Mr. Punches Slajf of Learned Clerks.) 

Where Enyland Sets Her Feet (Collins) is, as indeed 
you might suppose from the title, a staiinehly imperialistic 
tale, set in the spacious days of the Virgin Queen, and 
containing much pleasant if rather disjointed adventuring, 
and one very attractively-drawn character. Not the hero, 
though bo is pleasant enough in a colourless way; and 
certainly not the heroine, who is throughout practically an 
absentee (after her boy-and-girl lovo-scenos with the hero 
she fades entirely out of the story till its linish); tlio great 
creation of the story, upon whom Mr. Bkknard Capks has 
lavished both art and obvious affection, is Master Clerivault, 
the “dear fantastic” patriotic worsliipper of that ISngland 
wlioso son it was his wish to bo thought; dreamer, brag¬ 
gart and Empiro-kuildor in one. Most of Master Clerirault's 
speeches have an oxcollont ring, though that about lands 
whore English blood is shed becoming fiefs to England, 
“for there each grave becomes a plat of English mould.” 
struck mo aS a halting paraphrase of certain lines in which 
the same thoiiglit has been more nobly expressed. As for the 
actual story, that, as I have said, is an affair of episodes; 
of Brion*s upbringing in the lonely house, his introduction 
(very prettily done) to Komance; his encounter with my 
Lord op Lkicestku, whose natural son ho was; thereafter 
some voyaging to the Spanish main, and the rediscovery of 
the heroine in the nick of time to round olf the tale. Truth 
to tollt picturesque as all this is, I found the pace of the 
author's palfrey rather jog-trot for adventure of such 
quality; the book throughout is at its best in the quieter 
passages, and especially those that introduce the admirable 
ClcrivauUt as aforesaid. One final complaint; surely the 
rose of pudency" (Mr. Capks's term for his heroine’s 
blush) is a rather ugly flower of speech. 



The Vhoiogtajiher. "Alt I Kkev that EXPUESfiioN, 
ExckiaLentI” 


The author of The Foundations of Permanent Peace 
(CfRANT liioHAJtns) is Mr. August Suiivan, who says of 
liimself that “ ho liappens to have been born in the capital 
of Sweden.” It is plain that ho wishes us to understand 
that he assumes no fespoasibilit}^ for this fact, and I may 
as well assure him at once that 1 don't dream of blaming 
him for being a Swede. Had ho boon consulted Jjo might 
perhaps Jiave orrangod matters differently. It is quit*e 
certain that ho numbers amongst his ancostrossos the late 
Oassanbra, for a large part of his life has hxjen spent in 
prophesying true things ^^hich nobody believed until they 
had unfortunately happened. Ho also gave good advice to 
tlioso wlio refused to take it. “ Only four months before the 
outbreak of tlie War tlio aiitlioi* told a well-known Conser¬ 
vative and Military Club in London that the Jiritish Army 
was totally inadequate to meet (lie Gorman Army.” Jt is 
also to bo noted that “he had taken occasion to publish an 
article on Scandinavia in The Nineteenth Ccntiinj magazine 
which was so true that it luado the King of Sweden deprive 
the author of his title of Cluimborlain.” This, however, 
has not prevented him from developing his plan for ensur¬ 
ing peace. The State, according to him, is the universal 
enemy and must bo abolished, so that men may live under 
a system of “ Supernational Law.” nations being con si dtaed 
“as autonomous administrative subdivisions of humanity, 
and armed forces being limited to tlioso jiocessary for 
maintaining law and order.” Mr, Suhvan is in deadly 
earnest and has a detestation of tlio Kaiser and liis people 
which is most refreshing. 

Dr. W. J. Dawson is an engaging and transparently sin¬ 
cere rather than a skilful story-teller. His hero, Itobert 
Shenstonc (Lane), W’as a disappointed schoohmister’s son 
who had the ambition to be a poet but followed his father s 
difficult trade in an “Academy” of a. type wliich is now 
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Imppily extinct. When it doservedly failed he did in fact I lute barrage of kisses. Tliero was, I must mention, a seet^t 
write with a drunken friend a shocking bad play for the in Max's life about which I mean to be as reticent he 


Old Surrey. His next effort was accepted by Irving for 
the Lyceum on a sight of the unhnislved MS,, and this I feel 
must have been one of the gioat man's errors. However, 
I do not grudge liobcrt his unlikely success, as lie was an 
amiable if somewhat colourless young man with a love of a 
London that still Jmd its Holywell Street, apparently 
{ftmi soit) liohert’a favoiii-ite resort. The tiling L liked 
best about liiiri was his shrewd dragon of an aunt, Tabithu 
Shanhy. By the way, I feel called upon to set him right 


was. When Diana married him she was well aware that 
he could not disclose this secret to her, but all the same 
she was soon suffering from a very roasonablu jealousy. 
The conditions offered pboiiliar encouragement to an emo¬ 
tional atmosphere. Diana had one of the most superb 
voices in the world; Max was a distinguished playwright 
and wrote his plays for Adrienne de Grrvats, who was a star- 
actress and—but that is the secret. It is a high tribute to 
Mrs. MARGAitE'r Pkdlku that she compels one to believe in 


on a matter of history . There is no ovidonoe whal.evor that the beauty of Diana's voice, Q,nd indeed nor picture of musical 
the Baiba on whom he so much insists over built a wall, life in London, if rather highly coloured, is really well- 
All authorities agree that it was entirely the work of hor drawn. A passing word of praise is also duo to the minor 
brotlier. Jjot me add that this book is a fair specimen of tlio characters, who tit satisfactorily into the back-seats allotted* 
old-fashioned rigmarole school I to them. But Max's secret 


never seemed to mo to deserve 
all the fuss that was made 
about it. 

T wonder what, after all, is 
tho fact about the public’s atti¬ 
tude to short-story volumes. 
Of late years one might fairly 
j say that tlujso have been pour- 
j ing from tlie Press. Yet not 
1 an author in the host but pro- 
I claims, and apparently believes 
it, that he himself is the soli¬ 
tary leader of a forlorn and 
desperate hope against the 
ramparts of prejudice. The 
latest of them is Mr. John 
Ay scon OH (whose French 
Windom ho much pleased me 
a little time ago), and he has 
given to his volume an admir- 
ahlo title. The Tideway (rx)NG). 
For the most part the stories 
therng(3lve8 are also admirable, 
with nfivor, oiv hardly ever, 
a commonplace among the 
coUeotion. Most of them, too, 
are of rather greater substance 
than tho ordinary oommoroial 
article, so ilmt it is with them, 
as with Viola in tho play, as a 
squash is before ’tis a peasoed, 
or a cmlc when it is almost 
many other people he tlnnks a novel. Such certainly ate 

the War is going to last for six months and is eating his The Sacristans” and ‘‘The Lady of the Duneshoroi” the 
heart out in disappointment at his te’uporary unfitness. We! latter a well-written hut rather too spun-out study of the 
know now that he need not have w'orried. It is not as a | problem of what a lady should do whoso husband has 
weaver of plots that Mr. Alfred K. Carey Inis already en- 1 deliberately saved his own life at what might have been, 
deared himself to a coiiHiderable public, but as an olis^>rver j for all he knew, the expense of hors. 1 suppose I nee<l 
of nature a.nd a commentator on the pageant of mankind. As | hardly tell you that the solution judged correct is that she 
a student of the Houth Country he is not to ho surpassed, j should wait till the author has done with the husband, 
and as we read page after page of gossip and philosophy, land then marry the hero. In tine you will light here upon 
every line of whicli reveals the kindly and imaginative [a pleasant assemblage of half-hour stories* told by A writer 
country lover, but has nothing whatever to do with the j who lias generally something worth while to say, and 
story, we quite forgive tho inconsoquence of the pldtrapd the] always a distinguished manner of saying it—or eohcealing 
curious facility with which its unscliolarly subjects quote I the deficiency. 

cleliglittul passages hofn Mr. Cai«:Vs favoui-ite authors. ' of th« war. whea tho world wm m i4i\mA 

. * , H . If at the action ol ike Mad Dog of Europe, vfe pniitcd some Verwa ^ 

To bc-loved by Max Kf ring ion, tho hero of The SjUmma Mr. Mcnty railway ^rtor. The 'jmfrah) litii m 

Folly and Boon)* was not exactly' it restful ooeu- situation ta-day after four yearn of horror^ by ibis 

pation.^ But as he ootttfaeWd a habit of saving 

i^ntin item difficult and dangerous situations lie had Our eonWittp<>rftry owes an aperib^y to 

iljore right tbah niost people to bottibarfl her "with ai| absdf, whoseoonduet has always been V L ' 


of domesticated roinanco with 
the shadow of a rather iiii- 
intelligihlo and iinnecossiiry 
crime in the background. And 
Aunt Taint ha. is certainly 
worth knowing. 

As a story The Gleam-(Lo^o) 
tends to bo rambling and in¬ 
consequent, and tlio major 
characters, tho heroine in par¬ 
ticular, arc invested with an 
atmosphere of unreality which 
prevents tho reader from be¬ 
coming deeply concerned about 
their welfare. Tliis perliaps is 
just as well, because, although 
their fortunes lead them into 
some hair-raising adventures 
in Mexico, they eventually pur¬ 
sue a rather tame existence in 
the South of England. They 
arc not even married, though, 
as they have acquired a small 
fortune between them as the 
result of their excursion in the 
wilds of Yucatan, there appears 
to be nothing to Innder it (as 
the Soofcohmaii said when ho 
was sliown Niagara). Wo 
leave the hero on cratches 
watching England go to war 
in August, jyi4. Like a good 



ColonKL X iUi-'miLiO, who js perfectly well, 

TO REMIND HIMHELF OF THE tiOOD OLD PHR-WAR DAYS. 
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CHARIVARIA. 

'*(jifUMANh| ’ ba>» a ooniciupoiiH}, 
** pot their clocks back a month aj;o ' 
It is dofimtely known, faowevei, that 
the CiiOWN PbiN( u has not pul any of 
hifl Fionoh ones back 

*^Tho (haugc to Bntish Suimno 
Tnuo’-^so lan a recent Southeiii 
Command Ouloi—“will Uke place at 
2 am on Hkj 24t]i of Maieh, 1918 
Should an an laid be in pi ogress at 
2 4.M. on Maioh 24th, (ho change to 
Biitish Sunnnoi Time will be post¬ 
poned until the laid 04 gi In 
this way tbo possibility of having the 
same laid occui t\Mcc o\ei ^^as skil 
full> avoulod ^ I 

“Khaki, khaki, khaki evei>\\hoio, 
says an evening papei—“ wliat can it| 
really moan’*’ The host opinion is 
that it is duo to tlie fact that theio is a 


The police aio said to ho closely 
interefited in the question whether a 
kitchen is a place of enteitaimnent 
within the meaning of the Nigiit laght 
Order * 

The Food Mmistiy, it is announced, 
18 working out a scheme for tbo control 
of eg^. Ijord Khokdda hopes, bovr- 
ever, that the disappearing egg will not 
be bud at hie door. 

♦ 

J|>ondon*f temp^urntpre has been as 
as sixty^twp* Among Uie enemy 


this IS regal ded as supporting ttio 
cautious assertion of the Geinuin Piess 
that “ the moral objectives of the often 
sive have alieody been attained ” 

> 

I Daitmooi CoQbCientiuus Ohjoetoib 
are appealing for insti uments foi a bi ass 
band. They have ahoad> made a stait 
with Ml I?iiiLiP Snoudi N H penny 
whibtlo. * 

Dr Ronald MAeNI^ has \\nt(»en a 
book which be calls The A}t of Keeping 

NOTICE. 

PUNCH AND PAPER SHORTAGE 

Owing to the further drastic 
reduction in the supplies of paper, 
no return of unsold copies wdl 
be allowed after the Number lo 
be dated April 17. 

Readers who desire to continue 
to receive Punch regulai ly should j 
at once place a definite order with 
their news*agents. 

1,1 I ■ ■ n il.— ■ I i.i I . ■I.... ) 

Tf>//, and it is lopoitod that a sliong 
gioup of medical men is ihout to i-ssue 
a countoiblast undei the title, Why 
Keep ^^Gn> 

A woman at Tottenham police court 
said that the language used by another 
woman made tier dog drop his ears, 
put his tail between his legs and lun j 
away. Knemy propaganda is already 
maiung use of the inoiaent to show that 
esfien the Butisfa deg is losing his nerve ’ 


Th(» Bcrhne} Tageblait now daily 
excuses the apparent bieakdown of the 
oiigiual Gotman offensive But, after ^ 
all, if it had not boon foi the Allied 
j foices it would liavc boon an unqualified 
success 

While lunning a tiain in tho Norih 
of Frigliind an engine dii\oi was fired 
I at with a reioher It was m order 
to obviate this latlior hasty mothodof 
alii acting the dnvei's attention that 
the commumcatjon eoid was ilmt 
intioduced. 

I " ' ■ ' 

I <iOii K\nh» Finimso 

4 111 in Mliohis plivivl i lot uf ooutd 
staiK) 111 a lirsl Uiu tmidi and tdl, almost to 
th( \oai just how fii tho cnomj^B tiCDobcH 
win iiMv *—Tin tytamlaid (Uontfial) 

But golfois Will ftIV anything We 
)ia\e met sotno wiio weie piepaiod to 
pi edict, almost to a jaul, the duiation 
of 11 1 C War 

1 

S)MMJ Ono ol thi. Ingest inois m 
>’i imi It fiojii Iho coast at AbtaMlJo 
Ihion^h \tnuns 4iid on to J*orcun(> and St 

I IJlU lltlll * • 

Ull Po t Sunday S)ienal {Olangov) 

* Oiiic again the oitcmv noki^ss of 
bti, and always Ins iuh of tmu (hlMd fur- 
wiid *^ManctuHtti ilHouhan 

Tho Geimans appeal to have taken as 
Uboii motto, * vVbcn you aie on tho 
Bomine, do as the Somme does ’* 

I iH imiiortnil t> icmmnbu that the 

I butdiei oi Lotailer must detach the coupons 
aTiduotthceustoiiUir.r - Bcdhm Kv&inng 

Borne butohers are so careless with then* 
choppers. 
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THE KAISER GIVEN AWAY. 

It was a lifctle awkwawl, you inuRt own. 

JuhI as yout sabro Htaried off to lattle 

Prior to carving up tlio enemy zone 

In wbai was boomed as Wjlmam’h battle; 

Just as you told us l)ow you liated %Yar, 

How }ou, wboso heart all bloodshed tends to linrrow, 

Obvious victim ol the lust for gore 
Tljat pormcatos the Jlntish marrow, 

Proposed (and here your e>OH witli warm tears ran 
iSuch as the boasts of Nile exude with unction) 

1 To end tho grisly fight whicli (jUKY began 
j Whoso perfidy knew no compunction ; 

1 It vas unfortunate (we all see tliat) ^ 

When, at an hour ill-timed for truth's oxposuie, 

Out of tho Envoy's liag emerged the cat 
And on your legends clapped the closure. 

For now from German lips the world may know 
Facts that should want some skill for their con¬ 
founding— 

How Potsdam forced alike on friend and foe 
A war of Potsdam's sole compounding; 

,IIow }ou, who itched to see the bright sword lunged, 
Still bleating peace like innocent lambs in clover, 

In all that bloody business you were plunged 
Up to your nock, and something over. 

And, having fed on little else but lies. 

Your people, with tho hollow place grown larger 

Now that tho truth has cut off these supplies, 

May want your head upon a chargor. O. S. 


THE RIGHT COLOUR. 

Thr argument began in a trench somewhere on tlio Cam- 
brai Front. It might still have been proceeding but for 
the fact that a few hundred thousand Bosches camo over to 
argue a bigger point, and made it necessary for Jock Fraser 
and Alf Hayes, to say nothing of tho i*ost ot the nth Fusi¬ 
liers, to retire under protest—very violent protest. 

Jock started it. Jock delights in theological disputes, 
and being a Glasgow man regards himself as an authority 
' on most subjects. When therefore, during one of tho peri- 
I odioal discussions regarding tlio finding of Mokeh in the 
' bulrushes, Alf recklessly referred to tlie Prophet us a ** black 
baby/* Jock pounced u{)on him instantly. 

I “Ye noedna show }er ignorance,” lie said in pitying 
tones. ** Auld Moses wasini black, Alf. lie wis as white 
as you an' me.” 

‘ “Oarn! Wot d'you know abahtit?” retorted Alf ag- 
^ gressively. “Egyptians is Mack; least ways, not exactly 
black like niggers, but a kinder colToo-colour. You can't 
tell me noflun’ abaht the colour of Giiipies, my lad. I '\e 
served in Egypt an' seon 'em.” 

Although lie is only twenty-six, Alf proudly terms him¬ 
self “ an old sweat/’ and is iiudinod to pose as a pati:jarch 
because he has seven years' service to his credit and vras 
soldiering in tho East when the War slaited. ^ 

“ Mosi:s wasna an Egyptian, ye fulo,” Jock explained, 
“Mosns wis a Hebrew, and Hebrews are no* niggers.'*^ 

“ Egyptian 'Ebre>vs is black, I toll yer, and a pal o* niine 
wot's lu Palestine says tlie Jews ihero nearly bladk, so 
you can't kid ms Moskb was white/' 

He wad be kind o' tanned^ maybe, but he wis as Itrbite 
as 1 am, 1 'm tellin' ye.” t 


Jock had not washed for four days, but Alf failed to notice 
the opportunity this presented, although be did make sevecol 
impolite remarks concerning Jock's personal appearance, 
habits and ancestry. 

** I toll yer Moser was an Egyptian, and Oippies is 
browny-block," he reiterated. 

The argument became heated, and most of the men of 
the platoon joined in and took sides. Some of them 
strongly supported Alf's view, for the fact that Alf liad been 
in Egypt carried weight. For an hour tho voice of Jock 
Froser could bo heard raised in protest, and he was still 
vainly striving to convince Alf of the whiteness of Moser 
when the Gormans came their way. 

For a time tho colour of the Hebrew Prophet became 
of secondary importance, but Jock was dotonninod not 
to let the matter drop. As he hurled bomba among the 
masses of giey men he could see through the mist he 
thought of a new' argument w'hich would, ho believed, con¬ 
vince Alf. 

It was in tho evening, after the regiment had withdrawn 
to a now position, that Jock suddenly discovered Alf was 
missing, and he began to make agitat^ inquiries. A man 
had noticed Alf drop out in the open and mentioned the fact 
wearily. 

“I’m going hack to find him,” Jock announced. “I 
canna let auld Alf die wi'oot convincing liim that Moses 
wasna black.” 

They called him fool and other names, tried to dissuade 
him and pointed out tho hopelessness of finding Alf, evon 
if he was still alive; but Jock would not listen and even 
ignored the Sergeant's commands. 

Nearly an hour later lie crawled bock, sliot through the 
loft arm and the right leg, but dragging with him Alf, who 
was badly wounded, unconscious, but still living. Then 
Jock collapsed, after muttering something incoherent about 
tho infant Moskr. 

Tho bearers took him and Alf away to the same clearing- 
station, and eventually tliey were sent down together to 
the base hospital, and happened to be placed in the same 
ward. When Alf rocoverod enough to take notice, it was 
to find Jock sitting up in the next i>od. 

“It was you wot brought me in, .lock, wasn't it?” 
inquired Alf. “ You lugged 'old o' me just as them two big 
Fritzes was cornin’ to get xno ^ *' 

“Ay, I shot them," Jock answered in matter-of-fact 
tones. “Noo, Alf, aboot Mores. I'm wantin' to convince 
ye that Moreb wis as white as me.” 

“1 reckon you know more abaht Moses than I do, old 
chum,” Raid Alf. “ And if ho was like you ho was a white 
man—all through.” And he hold out his hand. 

Jock, pleased more by the concession than by the com¬ 
pliment, leant across and with a shamefaced grin shook 
hands. .. . ..- 

The New Ghretna Green. 

Tlio following letter has been received from a Boys* 
Football Club by the Commanding Officer ot a Home 
Battalion:— 

“ Oil behalf of iho aboeo football club wo aro requestod to ask if we 
could iiMj .>our Football round for practice in tho evenings, as our 
ground is now used for olopmeiits, and at present no othor grounds 
arc available for this purpose.'* 


“ They [Uxo gunnorsj have trudged back over tho battlefields, urging ^ 
on their slow going caterpillars and encouraging tho men.** 

Mr. Philip OibbSt m “ Mly ^UgtaphP 

We' imdorstatid that most siege batteries now have a 
subaltern especially trained to walk in front of the faum^^ 
making a noise like a young lettuce; otherssuspend 
a tin ol petrol in front of their heodSi 





AMEBICA TO THE FRONT. 

[Ill viev of tho present needs of the Allies, Aincrioa ha& ^ot waited to convpiclo the iiul?pondout organisation of iicr Army, but 
has sent her troops forward to be brigaded.with British and French units.] 
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Mcoe remains of a sfcoak- the Senior Supply Offleer, he retumod 

MESS* ' and-kidney pio, to the office, signed a Ipoation verpbiit 


KIDNEYS FOR THE 

Of all the General Staff Officers j Fearful of being denounced as a food upside down, and went sick* 
Third Grade that had recently been spy of the baser sort and of being done 
cj-eated, Pink Williatn was the nicest away with secretly m consequence, he 
and the ruddiest. He presented such rushed back to lieadquarters and let 
a picture >vhen, flushed and a little loose the sleuth-hounds of war. Becon 
timid, be first arrived in the No. 2 Moss noitring parties which investigated tlio 
' -rvv , . .. . I presently brought 


pf the Division that they made him 
Mess President on the spot, a post 
which he accepted gracel'ully, tljore 
being no other course open to liini. 

Horrified at first at the dissatisfactioji 
openly expressed at a ]\Ioss wliicli any 
t^gimontal officer would envy, he never¬ 
theless liut heart and soul into his task j 
and in a very short time achieved won 


hack tlio joyful nows that ivilhmit doubt j 
kidneys v'vra in the country; that in 
certain cases shec}) had left the base 
with the organ in question intact. 

The joyful news came only just in 
time, fr)r the agony of having to face a 
barrage of eyes bawling “ Kidneys at 
cverj^^broakfast was beginning to toll 


ders. Yet in spite of all bis efforts upon his healfcli. That night, 

Pink William could not hut he aware over tl\e second glass of port, ho off- 
tliat behind all the nods and > 

explosions of approval he re- ^ . up, .... 

eciv^, there was a peculiar' -- 

element of reserve, lie knew ; 
it- -he felt it. Yet, rack his: 
brains as he might, this inde-' 
finable something eluded him 
completely. In despair, one 
night after his socoiul glass of; 
port, lie surprised the (ireati 
Ones present by breaking down | 
utterly and demanding to be 
told at once what more could 
be expected of him. Had they i 
not fish, flesh, fowl, sei’^ntecn ! 
kinds of drinks and real lump 
sugar? What was tiio elusive 
somotliiug ? 

And tlie answer came, slioi't 
and incisive, “ Kidneys! ” 

With his second glass of 
port still in his licad he crept 
away from the Mess, abashed 
at bis thoughtlessness, and 
ragged his pillow throughout 
a sleepless night. 

Morning brought deterniinationi 



Travt'lUr, “ I)'XMi bi:k that thih nkw (tKilman mhkj.l 
llEPOUTED 'TO TRAVHJ, ST.VKN'TY Mll.EK IV BIX MINUTESy' 

Motorist (bitterly), ANDI'I.EBKT n\ LIFE THK WAOIS'ITtA'J K 
nELlEVED IT THOHE J'OIJCK THAFS \UE THE flARIE ALL OVER 
THE WOULD.'* 


Sheep were in the country and sheep 
had kidneys; errfo the long-felt want 


loaded the story of his vicissitudes upon 
the astonislied members of the Mess, 
lie gave tbnin a ujoving picture of bis 
discovery in the outhouse. Patrols 


>jt ;Ji > ‘ ■ 

Left alone the senior members of the 
Mess did the proper thing as a'mutter 
of course. They iield a conference. 

This,” began the representative of 
the General Btaff as usued, “ is obvieusly 
a * Q * matter," 

“ On the contrary," said Q firmly, 
“ as a question of supply it might possi¬ 
bly be ‘ Q,' but as a question of policy 
it irt obviously 'G.' If, on the other 
hand, it is considered a matter of dis¬ 
ciplines it is obviously ‘ A.* " 

“ On tlio contrary,” said “A,” ** this 
is a question of diet, am should there¬ 
fore 1)0 referred to the Director of 
Medical Borvicos." 

“Chi the contrary," said the 
A.D.M.S., as it has reference 
to animals in particular, 1 
think the advice of the Veterin¬ 
ary Service should be sought." 

The D.A.D.V.S. could not 
see it. J t seoJHod to liiiii that 
j the matter involved questions 
of traffic control and should bo 
referred to the A.P.M. 

Tiie Ordnance Officer sat 
. tight, wondering how on fiarth 
! they woi'e going to si lift it on 
; to him. 

i The Area Coniuiandant, a 
Brigadier (graded for i)ay as a 
Staff - Lieutenant), who was 
present us guest of the evening, 
suggested that the question 
was one which obviously 
affected all branches — and 
j here iio pointedly included the 
, Ordnance Officer. 

And I think,” said the Gon 
I oral Staff impressively, " this is a quos 
tioii of operations on a small scale, and 
it would bo as well to lay down a policy 
at onc(s and at the same time issue the 


could easily ho supplied. Alas for his \ had, ho explained, reported a suspected necessary warning order.” 


untimely optimism, a visit; to 
Senior Supply Officer dashed all 


hopes to the ground. “Kidneys?” He 
poured cold scorn upon him; seemed 
indeed to take it as a personal affront. 
“ Kidneys ? Ua! ” ho laughed hollowly 
at him. Army sheep didn’t have 
kidneys. 

Well, how did they get on without 
kidneys t Why, just as British oysters 
got on without pearls. 


the I kidney-dump in tliis vicinity, but cross 
Ills i observation by special observers had 


The General Staff was going to func¬ 
tion ! The others held their breath. 

“The Supply Officer,” ho said, “will 
be duly wavn^ that we consider the 
administration of supplies to be inade¬ 
quate and incomplete. If, fiCter due 

_. J.1 - ..i.* ^ ^ 


failed to obtain the necessary confiimi 
ation. Number 1 Section Kidney- 
Detectors (a branch of the Sound- 
Banging section) were also at a loss, 

while the Fifty-fiiat Bub-section of the warning, the article of food in question 
Tentli Messenger Dog Company, after is not forthcoming, there is,” went on 
getting ])ot on trail, had dashed all the General Staff with a Napoleonic 
his newborn ho|^ to the ground by flasb of the eye—•“ihere^isbutone way 
wantonly destroying the evidence in a to bring our enemy to his knees. \Ve 
Discouraged Ibeyond; measure l^iuk spasm of gr^.: But the vitalljr im- must strik|#t the most vnilnerable 
William made bis jt>ack, and, pane- j portant consideration which he wished of his Now what is the«wU- 

trating into of a large fai iu i to lay l>eforo the Mes^ was that kidneys derest spot in a Supply Offim 

standing weU from the road in its j in the country, and he begjg^ , The question, was met with silence* 
own midde^i came upon an outhouse * that the buestit^ might jbe gone into; Nobody had thought of such things in, 
of the kiiltehefn. depajrtment^ syK^iatbetioallyJ. " - . ' oqimectioh with Supply 

by Mess oobks audit bottlewashea^s/and Having thus fuburdened ^mself of ** pShe^elficlenoy W njto. un^* 
tlmre-*-^there !n broad light of ^ the xicsnonsibiu^ and suede a fl^eoial theGenm 


rlay, cohering to the sides of a orowppoint of the'coi|iempbu 0 us'touduet noku^ 
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forgo rather than let the efficiency of 
hie unit be impaired. If avo threaten 
him with that wo shall strihe at his 
moral'* 

“We will! We will!” cried the 
Avhole assembly, and the port ))ottle 
was rusliod round a third time. 

“To assist ill this operation/’ went 
on the General Stall', “ all branclios will 
be required to co-operate as follows — 
this is the second phase:— 

“ 1. The Assistant-Director of Medi¬ 
cal Services will undertake to evacuate 
the Supply Officer s best rnon at the 
slifjhtest provocation. This will bo a 
serious matter for him. 

“ 2. The A.P.M. will crime all the 
Supply Officer’s men, and tlius the dU- 
ei^ne of bis unit will be questioned. 
“3; The Medical Officer (through 
will condemn all his sani¬ 
tary arrangements coniinmUy. That 
would annoy any Supply Officer. 

“ d. The Deputy*Assistaut Director 
of y^Aeeinary Services will evacuate all 
bts'l^t honiea. 

; Hd/TfaeAiiiaCbmm will, lam 
ob^ by wityiraw% ail his best 
tf&it mMho^r hatta- 
^ will ottt him to the 


“6. ‘ Q * will put a Paper fiai'rago 
down on the usual night lines, and, 
like the MIoav in Khakspeare, he slitill 
‘ sleep no more.* ” 

Loud was tlio applause, tho poj t ■ 
rushed round the table again, the con-1 
ference broke up and the inoinbors went' 
tlieir way to cany out tho tasks allotted 
to them ; all except the General Staffi, 
of course, who had already functioned! 
and could sit over his poi t in ease. ’ 

“Why,” complained a inemher oil 
tl )0 Moss peevishly a foiluight later 
** why do wo luivo kidneys for r/voy/, 
meal now ? ” 

V Social Auciuteci’s. 

** .Uoforo us lays tho tiiBk rf rr>l)nihliMi*; 
Bouioty.' '-South * Walea -1 rgus. 

Quite right. But why hroiik up tlje 
English language first ? 

“It if$ o&tinuiUul that the total usseU owned 
by Australiaiiis ia itU,060,000,000, an average 
of £860 per pemm.’'—TAc Tme$. 

I{ the Kaib£b hod known. Wore the 
W«r that were miUioa Aub- 
ti»I)ftOB it is Wiey«k1 lie lirntild nevei' 
haive started it. 


PET AVEBSIONS. 

fA (h'vciopuioul of Lord Clauju IfAMiT/roVs 
su^gostioii that pet dogs Hhouid bo mrulo into 
pit’s bfc.jiUKc they arc a niusuiico.” | 

May nuisances be slain to give 
New meats in lieu of old V 
Then let yonr futile Pido live, 

My fancy is more hold:— 

Though Btiutod of the flesh o( beeves 
I pass more lap- dogs by; 

A choicer dish my mind conceives — 
A monster IhnNOEE pie! 

Jjct other.s crave the salmon steak, 
To toothsome turbot cling, 

1 w'aut a lavish lunch to make 
For once on kippered King. 

Ham, bacon, sausage — tljoso are 
crimes 

In breakfast’s catalogue, 

Btit give ino, as I read rny TimeSt 
Some safely potted Houai!:. 

• ' I 

For Engliuid's }oy, for . Prussia’s 
gri«f. 

Now h<^,«oiw ibwo, 1 'U swoop. 
Take Lr 

. Put OuTKWAiTa in the soup. 
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‘TUSSUP” 

Joan is two to-day, and T tljink it is 
quite time she began to take life more 
seriotisly. Until recently she has occu¬ 
pied a position of splendid isolation, 
but last week her nose was suddonly 
and violently dislocated, and she is now 
only my cider daughter. Since the 
arrival of the iiitevloper, in another 
placo, Joan and I have been left to our 
()Wn devices at home, and it has ho- 
coino her rcjgiilar habit to call ino in the 
morning, to watch mo eat my hreak- 
fust anci to hustle mo off tlujroafter, 
“in puff-puff," en roiile for iny Wliito- 
liall desk. 

So she has bad unlimited opportunity 
for unburdening lier soul to mo at 
leisure, ami debate has often waxed Jiot 
between us. But, much as I appreciate 
the unburdening of lier soul, 1 really 
have to draw the lino at her emptying 
armfuls of dolls all over mo. particularly 
Tussups, I really dislike Tussups now. 
To save further mystitication I may 
explain tliat “Tussup" is Joanese for 
“ Cuthbert," wliicli is the name of a 
certain typo of rabbit-doll. This doll is 

an effigy of-, hut i neodn’t labour 

it; the fact is J am, broadly speak¬ 
ing. a “Tussiip" myself, for the reason 
that 1 am of military ago and at the 
same time tied by tlie log to a (iovern- 
ineut desk. Now I don’t pretend that 
my dislike for this particular tyj)o of 
doll springs from a guilty and craven 
conscience, because it doesn’t. When 
I first saw one in a shoj) window my 
sense of the iitness of tilings was tickled, 
and I straightway purchased one and 
bore it home in triumph to Joan. 

But unfortunately some waggish re¬ 
lative also happened on this same typo 
of doll in a shop soon afterwards, and 
a second Tussnp arrived to swellJoan’s 
family. 1 think it was this reduplica¬ 
tion which first aroused her interest in 
the Tussup species, for she and the 
two of thoiu became inseparable. 

This last week it has been nothing 
bub Tussiips at every turn—on iny 
pillow in the morning, oji my lap at 
breakfast, in my chair in the evening; 
and I have gob surfeited wuLli Tussups., 
It was the occasion of Joan’s birthday 
that gave rise in me to hopes of divert¬ 
ing hot tastes olsowhoro. 

xestorday a most ongagliig present 
came for lier from her grandpapa—a 
doll baby in a large cot, all complete. 
Joan was thrilled to the marrow, and 
the Tussups were ca&t to the winds. 
Whereupon I impounded the xmholy 

? air and buried them away privily. 

he cot was a'^fireat attraction, and 
Joan would no^Jbo parted from it all 
day. This ^orhiiig, too, though she 
seemed to miss the brethren for a' 


moment, the sight of the cot made her 
perfectly happy. In fact it only seemed 
to i*equiro one other really new and 
exciting toy, to take turn-about with 
the baby and the cot, to make lior com¬ 
pletely forgot her old loves. I xvas 
wondering what I could do about it in 
town to-day, when the post uirivod 
and with it a letter for Joan’s Mummy, 
which seemed quite providential. 

“My dear Winnie,’* it ran, “I be¬ 
lieve to-morrow is my goddaughter’s 
birthday, so 1 luxve bestirred myself 
and seat lier an offering. I fancy it is 
rather a good lino. It is very original 
—a character from Alice 'in Uewrfer- 
/aW.-. . 

This, 1 thought, will bo the very 
thing; probably the Mock Tin Ue or iho 
Duchess, and Joan will dote on it. An 
liour later the parcel came and was 
handed to JoAi with becoming cere¬ 
mony. Baljjitating and jigging w’itli 
excitement, sho boro it off to a chair 
and rout it 43 !pen. I watched lier syin- 
pathetically. “Well,” I asked, “what 
about it ? " The inner wrapijor yielded 
witli a splutter of tissue-i^uper, and T 
saw Joan’s countenanco irradiated with 
a sudden ecstasy. 

“Tussup!" she screamed. I leapt 
up in hoiTor even as she brandished it 
in the air. It loas an unmistakable 
Tussup, with his exemption badge and 
his hateful little cane, just like the 
oilier two. GharacLor from Alice in 
Womlcrlnnd, indeed! 

Joan rushed and planted it on my 
knee. “ Daddy liab it! " she offered 
with her usual generosity. 

After that it was no good. ’I’ho cot 
I has taken a back scat and tlio two old 
Tussups have resumed their front ones. 
Joan is devoted to the tlirco of them, 
and 1 daresay by the end of the War 
there will bo thirty of thorn. 

There is only one consolation loft to 
rno. Some day, I suppose—it wo can 
believe what we are told—Joan will 
say to mo, “ And what did yo7i do in 
the Great War, BatherThen my 
hour of triumph will have come. I 
shall draw myself up to my full height 
and say, “ My cliild, modesty has 
always been my foremost virtue; but I 
cannot tell a lie. In the Great War 1 
was a Tussup." 

And if Jbai; is consistent she will 
think far more of me than if I had laid 
claim to aliundred doughty deeds. 

“ On Monday the new Boer (Prices) Order 
enters every public bar in, the kiafi(dom. 
Strong beent—thiit is, drink ;(viih a gravity of 
over 103d dcgrees-Muin be sold at 2s. a ^lass 
or a penny a pint. There is no limit either 

We shall certttfol}' order pints. 


CAPTURING A HUN. 

Your neighbour lias been tolling me 
aU about the prisoners ho has taken," 
said the visitor, sitting dov^n by the bed, 
“ It was so interesting." 

Bunny Higgins sniffed. 

“Some chaps," he said, “make socli 
a darn fuss abaht ow many pris’ners 
they've took. Jos’as if it xYoronT as 
easy as easy." ^ 

“ Oil, have you taken many ? " 

“ Yes, Miss, I ’ave. Leastways I ’vo 
took one." His lone was slightly aggress¬ 
ive. 

“Do tell me about it," bogged the 
visitor, and, mollified by her appear- 
anco of interest, Bunny settled himself 
on the pillow and liegan. 

“ 1 don’t mind ownin’ as it wore a 
bit of a surprise, as you might say, an’ 
I didn’t go fer to do it in a manner of 
speakin’. 

“ It was way back in last Docemlxer, 
Wo ’ad a little orficor hoy as was very 
bravo an’ always doin’ fool’ardy things. 
One niornin’ abaht four ’o starts out ter 
visit tlio outposts, an’ calls me to accom¬ 
pany ’im. ’J5 orfon look me fer them 
sorter jobs, mo being that small I could 
get ahaht unporcoivod, ’e said. 

“ Well, we done the raouiid jirotty 
quick until wo come tor one wot was 
’id among the chimneys on the roof of 
an ’alf-ruincd farm’ouso. There ino 
orlicor goes up an' leaves mo ter wait 
dahn below. It was cruel cold, so I 
walks ahaht under cover of tlie farm. 
I ihirsii’t go beyond the wall, so I does 
a kinder sentry-go up an’ dahn, an’ 
once, wlien I gets ter the end of the 
wall an’ turns to come back, I gets the 
si lock of mo life, for there, quite close 
to mo, was the *Un. W’eii ’o meets mo 
eye ’e starts, ’oldin’ up ’is ’ands an* say- 
in* ‘ Kamorad! ’ I was fair took abaclc, 
but I pulls meself together, an’ 1 
says, pointin’ to iho Gorman lines, 
‘Get aht of ’ere, an* go right back 
where you came from’; an’ 1 tries ter 
look like sergeant poiutin* aht a messy 
tunic. 

“ An’ 'o answers me in puffic English, 
’most as good as wot 1 speaks meself, 
an’ ’o says, ‘ I am your prisoner.* 

“ ‘ Pris’ner be blowed,’ 1 says; ‘ 1 ’m 
not ’avin’ any this mornin*.* 

“ But *c wasn’t goin’ ter bo put off so 
eibsy. *E looks at mo kinder tbroatenin* 
like, an* *e says, *I give myself up. I 
am your pris’nor; and you goiter take 
me.' 

“ At last I loses mo temper, an’ I 
says, * None o* your lip. You take an’ 
get back to your blinkin’ lines.' 

A^i* xvould you believe it, Miss, 'e 
otits wiv a revolver an* says, ‘ You take 
me pris’ner or, I '11 blow yo»r silly 
brains out/" ' ; - 






^ Nr 


TUE BLACK FLOUK OF A BLAMELESS hlFK, 

\ Hm \ “Mv I'KT, MY PETl Don’t cuv. It’s not thu b\vi:ki»; it’s tmu millku. ’ 

eii^re a TOA^env luarricd whilst on leave, ha<l got “My father bnrgletl honest, broke the 

SIKES A TRAGEDY, this boy, law 

This old man sat \Yifcliin the inglenook, Fulfilment of a gi'jindsire s loiigfelt And used tho dynamite and oeutreblfc; 
Old Willianj Sikes, and hit a dreary want, But when ho sloshed a paity in the jaw 

him, And the young uiuther questioned, wdld llopreaclied no canting gospel over it« 

And now and tlj(?n a siij> <if cocoa with joy, 

Uyok, \ What should'she say to parson WilJium is for evdr 

And mused on Time: for much limdi the font? | ^ cursed ; 

had ho done. t., ... , ' It smells ol tyranny and lies and 

, At last the old man cleared Jus tl)roat| grease. ’ 

He watched his son’s wife playing with ; and said, He paused; and tlien as if his heart 

her child, “ This blinking warfare alteis all our would burst, 

And sorrow tinged his jowl a tlceperj ways ; •• Lot hint bo Charles, in memory of 


blue; 1 1’ll heap no troubles on an infant’s! rnAcic! ” Bvoe. 

Small blame to Jdni if lie was feeling! heacf, ; 

viled, f I Hairless as mine was ill the Dartmoor: . 

,E<# aU Ills lifo-lonft dieams were now i diiys. ; ' Vv ^ ^ 

lUl^pOOn , • . , lUrj uLEMAJsS, 

“My blessings on the child; ami may ; l.o\v ,Hriivr 7‘7mm. Cannon Wincn Accom- 
Oft had he boasted Urns: “When fortune he crack j j'anhis iNrAN-mv Advanck.” 

strikes ’ Unnumbered cribs, and ageless ' o .VhTcr. 

The father down, the son succeeds laurels win; , ea^siooeis._ 

Pavil a promuout 

Thera bain t no day without a \\ Jlliam black society novelist in Budapest, has btsen forcibly 

Sikas ; And never let no coppers run him pbiced in a lunatic awyhim. S)ao bad fallen in 

The lantern passes on from Bill to in! love with tho Bishop of Btuhlweis^nb'eig,” 

BUI ** Paper, 

“ But tho old line must end. Ho must Nothing is said of the destination of 
And now his Bill had taken to the bad, not bear the Bishop. 

Bnltsted, sailed to some outlandish The name that all his fathers found 
Shoxap so sweet; **Kogular orders for now biid egs*^ ^V^mted 

Become instead <rf burgling Uk^Jiis The boys would shout at him and say, by cdfic<« (regular) 

; v-/ 'daa, , * There [a Harr ^e assume tliat^ithe eggs will bo regU'* 

)A in thoj. Salvage ^ Von WilUamt Sikeils a^coming4own lav too, and not *^tompyor **on pro* 

V 'CoimB.':< 'tfaestreetr •bation.’* " 


ruAcic! ” 


Hvoe. 


Tea* shooters? 


ikiily Mmvr, 
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OVBIIUISABD AT THE GIVAFTON UALLEBifeS’ EXHIBITION OP WA» PHOTOUBAPHS. 

Old Jjddy {before the picture of an ligyptian Labour BaiMioVt entitled *^Som of I&ia*'), “Ah, (Iambihdoiii men, I SUItosk, 


THE NEW MRS. MARKHAM. 

XTI. 

OONYl^WSATION ON CUAPTKU LXXXV. 

iiicJinnL You Lavo said nothinof 
the philosophers of this time. VVoro 
tbero HO philosophers V 
Mrs, M. On the contrary there were 
II considerable iniinber. Porhiips the 
most tioiablo was Mr. Balfouk, who 
in spite of his attainmouts as a thinker 
rose to the highest officos of stato. 

liichard, Aii, Mamma, I liavo hoard 
of Mr. Balfouh, and I should like, when 
I am a man, to be just such another. 

Mrs. M, My highest ambition for 
you, my de.ir boy, could not go further, 
for ho was a very interesting and ra- 
markablt) man, though not without 
some peculiaritiuB. Kor oxamplo, it was 
said of him, some })eople say by him, 
that ho never read the newspapers. 
And some people wont so far as to say 
that this more than anything else was 
a proof of his gi'catuess. The news- 
papei's W€tre always saying that lie 
must go, and he did not want to stay, 
btit the couuti:y did not seem ablo to 
do witUoiit him. Ills oxtrome modesty 
and gentleness q{ temper Were perhaps, 
more extraordinary than even his talents 
and ac<]uirements. 


Oeoreje, Were not there any great 
orators in this reign? 

Mrs, M. Certainly. There was Mr. 
Llovi) Gboiiok, who could ho eloquent 
in two languages, and Mr. Winston 
CiiuiiciiiiiL, who found it impossihlo to 
1)0 silent in any language at all. It 
was of him that tlie poet wrote; - 

A m:in so various that ho sooincd to bo 

Not ono, but all mankituVs opiloino, 

8tiil ill opinion, ofton in lh« wrong, 

Was evorylhing by starts and nothing long. 

Mary, Wliat a funny man! 

Mrs, M, No, my dear, there you are 
WTong. IJe took himself most seriously, 
and many serious people took him at 
his own valuation. Thus for many 
years ho ropresontod a Hootch consti¬ 
tuency—Dundee. Some people, how¬ 
ever, explained this on the ground tlmt 
Dundee was famous fot the manufacture 
of marmalade, and be knew all about 
Blenheim orpmges. But that was in 
the days 1[)ef^re marmalade was mado 
from tuynipB and glycerine. 

Bichard. It seems to me that there 
were very curious things as well as 
curious persons in this period. I should 
much like to^oo a colleotion of them. 

Mrs. M. That you may easily do 
when YOU go. to London. Up till cj^uite 
redently therip was a living curiosity of 


this reign to be seen in iho gardens of ^ 
Southmount House. It whib a parrot ; 
which had belonged to Lord Houtb- 
mount'aiul had been taught to say with 
great vehemence, “Balfour Must Co.*' 
In the Museum 1 am speaking of you 
will also SCO other curiosities, suci) as 
ban'el’Organs and kilts. 

George, What is a kilt ? 

Mrs, M, A kilt is a sort of poiticoat 
formerly worn by the Ilighlarulers, a 
primitive race of Hcotsmon. There are 
various accounts of its origin, but the 
most authentic attributes it to the phy¬ 
sical conformation of the ancient Piets, 
the auccstoi'B of the Highlanders. It 
is said that their feet wwo so largo 
that when trousers came into fashion 
they tried to put them on oA^or their 
heads, and, becoming entangled in the 
process, wore obliged in self-defence to 
icasort to the kilt. 

But what did they wear befof*e 
trousers came into fashion ? 

M, Tliore, my dear child, you 
are allowing your thirst for information 
to outrun your discrotion. The pre-* 
trrouser ago takes us into the region o{ > 
prehistoric legend, and my aim is to , 
feed you not on legend but on fact., 
Besides I think the tea^boU has already 
rung. 

































































VJ^UUdyio Uji’pUcant for poal], “1*M aOBltY, MlHS SMITH, BVJT AB YOtn VAMHEJl WAS NOT JX ANY (iOVEKSMKXT DEPABTMENT I’M 
AFIIAIU YOU WILL NEED HOMM INTELLECTUAL QUALIFXCATJOX. ’ 

criD I r>i/ir nc coam^p destroyed, to re<establisli the cot- is to be added to its responsibilities. 

FOR LOVE OF FRANCE. tagers and provide them Avitli cooking j The hospitals of France unhappily do 
I WAS shown the other clay a new utensils, clothing, food, hlankc^ts and not decrease either iii number or in 
hind of Htnap of Franco—the pleasant seeds. That this is w'ork of the greatest the need of aceoxnniodation—since for 
land of Franco that is being so cruelly iniportanco we in Kngland, even with every w^ounded man wlio comes in a 
maimed and scourged. Instead of the no experience of invasion, must agree, healed man does not, alas, go out; hut 
names of towns it had merely the few Although w’c have some firstdmnd as the patients improve in liealth there 
great cities, the Dopaitmonts, and nine knowledge of the horrors of war, it is is the more need for the means of he^ 
hundred tiny red dots. 1 did not count mercifully incomplete; the Germans guiliug their time. Canteens in the 
them—life is sliorfe—but I was assured are not within sixty miles of London, grounds for the supply of refreshments, 
that that was the number, and tliat as they are of Paris; none of our sejuare and rooms where papers and books may 
each represents a place where there is miles has been laid waste. No one be read, games played and gramophones 
a hospital, or hospitals, whose stores of who has not witnessed it has more than listened to, are therefore desirable. A 
the nooesaaries of healing and of comfort a vague idea of the utter desolation few of these have already been erected 
have been enriched by the French War that can follow in the onoiny's wake: or adapted by the Fund; us many more 
Emergency Fund, an English associa- far greater than France, wdtli all her as possible are to follow, all of which 
tion whose sole purpose is tlio aineliora- genius for rapid smiling reorganisation, will have to bo furnished and fitted^ at| 

tion of the lot of our nearest Ally. I [-has at this tragic and fateful moment of course (and the cloven hoof of the 

had beard already much of tiiis Fund time to handle^ mendicant now obtrudes I)| a certain 

and of the thoroughness and thought- Such until a little while ago were expense. 

fulness with which it has been ad- tho two main Hnes of neighbourly help- Every contribution that roaches the 
ministered, but the extent of its activity fulness along which the Fund worked. Fund is of value, especially just now, 
had never been made so vividly realis- and this m,ap |s evidence enough that when there are so many travelliug 
able. thoroughness lias not been wanting, wounded to be succou^, and tl>e 

These dots, then, indicate hospital But now, at request of tho French appeal cannot be too wide; and ^et 
sites where French soldiers, broken in Government, which has again and again as 1 looked at this very, mteraetiag. 
the. task defending their beautiful expressed its atoreciation of tbe Fund's map and was told the nonoies some 
suffwhg country, lie or creep about, assistahoe an|r,gratitqj|e for it*, the the iiine hundred pStaees 
The Fund baa also its ciyUian minis- provision of teens at the rail^y the md 3^ st(^dt it was faer^^ 
trations, wh^b ewy day j^dw in range stations wounded detridn, add mik .that if only 

and usefulhees: to «reb^d or malm eff eauleehs aifi recr^km rooms wher*^, who have 

habitable the cottages which the ei^ tbiQr'a^4 urgently needed^have loiteiiN^ 























Apbil 10, 19180 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON OHARIVARL 


m 


Bereneand hospitable pleasauuoes were 
approached hat in baud —only those! 
a magnificent revenue would result. 
Love of Franco would unfold so many 
cheque-books, open so many purses; 
the oS'ectof tlie happy memories which 
this list of nine liundred towns re¬ 
kindled would he irresistible. Paris 
alone should snflico; but with Nor¬ 
mandy and Brittany, Provence and 
Touraine, the Seine and ilio Loire, Uie 
Riviera and the Ceveiuics to lend their 
influonco to the impulse of generosity 
(or gratitncTo), sucli a torrent of votive 
offerings would flow as would render 
all furtiior begging needless. 

For pure “ love of lovely words ” and 
at the risk of being made too “ home- 
flick,’* I am tempted to quote from the 
list down to date—Afarch Slst, 19JB— 
just before the great bat.tla broke out 
which, by so desperately increasing 
the work of French hospital staffs and 
adding to the privations of the civilians, 
must spur the Fund to new efforts. If 
1 mention but tl^e first town under 
eacli letter you will realise both what 
I mean and bow widely flung are the 
Fluids ministrations: Abbaretz (Loire 
Inf<';i’ieure), Bacc|uevillo. (Seine liiWri- 
eure), Cabourg (Calvados), Danno- 
inarie (Alsiico FraiK^^aiso), Fjaubonne 
(Seine ot Oise), Falaiso (Calvados), 
Gaillon (Bure), TIadol (Vosges), I/Ile- 
de-Noe (Gors), Jans6 (Ille et Vilaino), 
Lagny (Seine et Marne), Macon (Saone 
ot Ijoire), Nancy (Mourtho et Mo- 
flollo), Ognan par Barbery (Oise), Paim- 
bamf (Loire Inf«!irioure), Quorquovillo 
(Manche), Lo Rainey (Seine et Oise), 
Sable (Sarthe), Tain (Dr6ino), Uriago 
(lfl6ro), Yadehiinconrt (Meuso), Wosser- 
ling (Alsace FraiUj’aiso), Yssingeaux 
(Hto. Loire), Zuydecoote (Nord). 

Should the authorities of the French 
War Emergency Fund find it neces¬ 
sary to issue a four-lined financial 
wliip, as I fear is inevitable, I commend 
to their notice the wisdom of adding 
this list to it. Poetry is not too com¬ 
mon; the reaniindtion of old joys is 
not too easy in these bitter times. Per¬ 
sonally I should 1)0 unable to witlistand 
such an appeal, and, apart from love of 
France in gfenoral, I should associate 
my own contribution with the groen- 
and-white village of Bavbizon, in the 
forest of Fontainebleau, and the little 
walled town of Morot, whero the nuns 
made barley-sugar before ambition and 
rapacity blasted the world. 

All contributions should be sent to 
the Hon. Treasurer, Sir David Erskine, 
K.O.V.O., French War Emergency 
Fund, 44, Lowndes Square, S.W.l. 

■ -- E* V. L. 

Our Blasts Oritics. 

-proved ns pc^ulnr as ever with 

her inevitable songs. Pnp&r» 





THE TRAFFIC PROBLEM. 


Mrs, Tooting Jicrh, 
Mr, Tooting Beck, 
wasn’t uoom. ' 


• WUERE's THE rAlTUl? TIaVEN’T you llJlOUailT AN EVENINCl VAPEB?” 
‘Sorry, iujar, rut 1 couldn’t okt it into the traik; theris 


Our Helpful Contemporaries Again, 

More about the ** mystery gun *’:— 

“Tlio gun is probably of about tlio biviuo 
[ougthof range obtained is in the shell itself— 
in its or rai'go obtained is in the Hholl itself 
its shape, and in the position of the centre of 
gravity in ii,"--Ercning J^nper, 

'Tho Marquis of LinroltM^hirtisuid Viscount 
Cliaplin in formulating his questions had 
fluttered about like a bird not knowing which 
branch to settle upon. In the ond, ho had 
bovriiisod his original quostiona.” 

lAvef'pool Paper. 

No - doubt an adaptation of Lord 
Bhondda's prooe'ks foe tutning coupons 
into meat. 


“ I’lfiKON THAT HAD FlOWH KIOM MoMB 

Killed. 

Action for its death l)y a oat at Oatoshoud.’* 
JNetvcastlc Paper. 

We caoDot help thinking this a very 
crafty plot oil the prosecuting cat's part 
to divert suspicion from herself. 

Another glimpse of the obvious:— 

“It is expected that tbo shortening of the 
time )u which artificial light may bo used in 
hotels, restaurants, and places of euterlain- 
meiit will load to reliction of the evening 
services on the Loudon railways. In any ease, 
however, it is not likely that the last traius 
wifi be taken off.”—Homing Paper. 
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AT THE PLAY. 

‘ThK PltlMJi Ministbu. ' 

I H\M 2 moved ho little in tl»o society 
of enemy aliens that 1 cannot say with 
conii<lenc€N how a Goiinuii family i*e- 


‘♦Bv Post.** 

Z »uaT say I prefer ipv spy playa 
* ' ofcredi. 


lyitli rather a stronger dash 
bility than Mr. Austin .PAOia's 


Sij 


person of little Miss Vf,sta SyLVA,of one 
of the most charming children 1 have 
ever met on the stage. And you will see 
^liss ExHim Irvino taking all her emo¬ 
tional chances with a nice i*estt:aint and a 

courage nobly proof against the general Pigeon Poet displays. And if any 
siding in Soho would conduct itself in improbability of things. And you will French officer ever sees this diverting 
tbo domf?stic ciide at tho outbreak of be treated to an air-raid (without bombs) piece will he please lake it from ttic 
another war between l^ngland and the and an “ All Cletir” bugle, and Christ- that my countrymen do not ahurd the 
Fatlierland. Hut if their behaviour mas Bells and Peace (with Victory) on authoi's morbid views as to the type of 
corresponded at all to the i)iciure of tho Earth—all of them “ ofl*.” But I can- brain that runs the French Intelligence 
Schilley family, ns seriously pi esented ; not promise you much edification,unless Service? Forthoir useapigeotvpostand 
by IMr. Hajj/ Caine (relying, I must j the virtues of Mr. Caine's teclmique - wireless installatiou was established 

for his melodrama, as such, was not (by our author) in a terriblyconspicu- 
badly handled- console you for tlie un- ous chateau with a tower a hundred 
lik^ihood of his scheme. foot high. The pigeons were undnr 


assume, ou his gifts of imagination), 
then 1 feel that oven the horrors of a 
secontl Armageddon would liavo their 
humorous com^ieiiaations. 

My exporioiioc again fails me 
when 1 try to visualise a group of 
Cabinet Ministers awaiting flu; 
expiration of an ultimatum; but 
unless their natiu’es undergo a 
total change in those exception¬ 
ally trying circumstance.*^ 1 can¬ 
not believe that limy would sit 
there like so many dummies, ex¬ 
changing rhotorical platitudes on 
tho ravages of war; or that one 
of them, in the tompoi avy absence 
of tho J?rinic Minister from the 
room, would seize the occasion to 
throw off a brief summary of that 
geutloinan’s career for tho benefit 
of colleagues certain to be equally 
well iiistnicted in tlio facts. 

Once again, my lirniical know¬ 
ledge of tho vie iufime of Downing 
Street docs not |)ei*mit mo to say 
wliether a Vrimo Minister would 
bo likely to welcome ati oneniy 
alien as governess (o his little 
daughter with full knowledge 
(imparted by tlicquJico) of ti)e 
history of her family of suspects, 
and after a frank adjuissioii on 
her part tlmt she bad introduced 
herself into his liousc from motives 
of espionage. And even if tho 
discovery that he had commuted 
the death sentence of her late fallicr, a 
convicted spy, slioidd change her atti¬ 
tude and cimto a bond between them, 
and in a burst of perverted Quixotism 
he should overlook her original designs, 
1 siiould never expect him (unless, of 
course, ho liapponcd to bo Mr. Hall 
Gainb^ himself) to seal the bond in the 
following terms: “ Remember that not i 
with bimd but with Idood I luivC' 
bought your soul." Mr. Caink may 



.MKL()J)1JA>JA IN J)0WN1N( 

Munjfirei Srhillrr (Mins ElJfLL JUVISa). ' 
WHO klLnKD my FATUlill? ’ 

The Prime Miniairr {Mr. C. Af. H iLL.iiut) 
IS IX TIIK NKOATfVj:/’ 


STIUOCT. 

Wasn’t rv yoo 


•Tui: ANBWIJH 


It was difficult to take syuipatlictic- 
ally the venomous spite that hissed 
from the lips of his enemy aliens; and 
the only way for us seemed to bo to 
treat it as Thomas in tlie trendies 
treats tho Bosches' Plymri of Hate. 
And 1 am almost sure that this was 
not the way in which we were meant 
to take it. 

Finally, it was depressing enough to 
have Mr.*U4^n CAiNE's authority for 


high. The pigeons were under 
the command of tlie Captain- 
hero ; the wireless was the job 
of the villain Major, who sold hia 
country to pay his gambling 
debts. Tho whole fate of France 
apparently hangs by tho log of 
one of tho Captain's pigeons; 
and the Gcuej*al of Division, a 
nice old thing, and the Colonel, 
a silly old ass, have nothing ap¬ 
parently to do but come and 
discuss tho odds on the pigeon 
in alternating spasms of tqaudliii 
credulity, hopeless despondency 
and appalling indiscretion. 

Tho arch-spy is an old actor 
of tho Deutsclies Theater mas¬ 
querading as a' Fleming in the 
bVench army detailed for duty as 
a hospital orderly—apparently 
tJio rest of the wireless station 
was hospital. Naturally lie was 
present at the most intimate 
discussions of tlie over-anxious 
officers, as was hisohief, tbecbarni’ 
ing Lady Doctor, whose medi¬ 
cal knowledge I suspected from 
tho first. 1 found later that she 
got it by instalments, as occasion 
arose, ovei* the telephone from 
a medical friend. Once indeed, 
when a traitor (I am anticipating) 
committed suicide by throwing 
himself off tho wireless tower, sho 
did, without telephoning, solemnly pro¬ 
nounce life to bo extinct, having ex¬ 
amined the body from the top of the 
tower. Perhaps, though, she wirelessed. 
For the rest she was cbififly engaged 
(assisted by tho spy orderly) in bston- 
ing to every cousulUtion, reading every 
despatch and telegram, and offmng un- 
iougfat advice. 

In general she was extremdy xe>^ 


say things like that, but Prime Ministers I tho view tliU^ the present Avar is to be sourooml, except in any rhal emergency, 
don’t. j followed by aiiotlier on tbc same lines; such as the sti*ugg]e between bet lover 

After this encouragement you will but even more disheartening to find him and his enemies, vvlien elm oould ohly^ 
naturally anticipate some melodrama, | labouring uq^er the ingenuous belief tango ineffeotuaJly about 4he room and 
Includ^ an attempt, foiled by tlie 4ba*t this nevii war gaVe him feip% bleat. P^h^n is evide^ 

saerifietw deve||D^ of the, heroine, to tumty of saying quite freshly alli^^M le^ious auti-lj^inbL,^ ; ; 

assa$Binatei;the^]pptagon&t of the titki** things v^at 4e havd beeh sayin^i^^ihr : There is one good 4^ 
rale; and you will have all that. You ihe,bess part of four yeat% Z won^t spoil, 

will also get a glimpse^ hi ^ ‘^d one. O. j fiippaist 
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98? 


(otr Ilia if ha couhla up in this 

bizari^e militaty eBtabliabmeut tb« num¬ 
ber of thin^ wliioh are ”iiot done/' 
outside the armies of the Bolsheviki. 
He will be pavMeulurly struck by the 
episode of a phosphorescent *^planV 
(those plana captured after incredible 
labour and nold up in a completely 
darkened iwm in the presence of two 
desperate men, guarded with astonish¬ 
ing inadequacy. And there is plenty 
of this sort of thing. 

Mr. 0. V. Fuanok made a quite ex¬ 
cellent ][H>rtrait of a Goneral at his first 
entrance; and then, being badly let 
down by the author, ho dovelope<l into 
an old footler in whom it was impos¬ 
sible to retain interest. Mr. Wontneu 
gave us the dear impossible hero with 
almost unnaturally easy grace of man¬ 
ner. A study of shell-shock did not 
lack cleverness or plausibility, though 
to the sensitive it should cause pain 
rather than the light relief it was ap¬ 
parently intended to provide. Miss 
Tn'HEaAuciE took the best chance her 
part offered in a few moments of en¬ 
tirely charming love-making- very 
pleasant thing to see. T. 

TlTPl CATCH. 

Passing through a bit of desolate 
and shell-stricken hog 1 came across 
him. He had the air of jnst the typical 
Tommy, as he sat there on an empty 
biscuit-tin and on f ho shar)>est part of 
it. Had one remonstrated with him 
on the matter ho would have remarked, 
with the cynical indilTerence of his kind, 
‘‘Well, it doesn't matter. Sir; they’re 
only Army breeches.” 

l^orched precariously on tho edge of 
an evil-smelling and sinister shell-hole, 
ho was engaged in fishing tho foul 
depths below. A slender brancli did 
duty as a i‘od, and the line consisted of 
a scries of knotted strings, to which 
was attached a small stone, pre¬ 
sumably as a float. Patiently lie sat 
^zifig into uothin^noss, his plumb- 
line hanging idly in mid-air. 

I smiled and Inade to pass on, and 
then witli startling suddenness tho 
awful truth flashed upon me. A eholl- 
shotik case. 

.Poor fellow-—one more fragment of 
the flotsam of war. Very likely posted 
as missing from his company. A flue 
figure of a man utterly gone to waste. 
Quite harmless, with the brain and 
simi^icity of a babe and the sudden 
t^s ^alid terrors of an imaginative 
^yid; leftJt^ely amid the awful deso- 
ion ..tbai had caused his coUapse, 
fai;^y;:a^ ease for huumuring. 
t laying a hand oh 

i^^ibohlder; gM upon, 

many? '* I asfamv:*^hofe of 







Tommy (ylayimj Rityhtj Foutbull for fht 
DISARM 'UIIB FOE NOTIIINK.’’ 

pity creeping unconsciously into my 
voice. 

Beg pardon, Sir,” he said, witli ilie 
same vacant gaze. 

“ Caught many ?” I repeated. 

“Yes, Sir,” lie replied; “you're tlie 
fiftoonth.” 

More Sex-Problems. 

“PoeLTiiY & Bums. 

Tultle flucIvH, ten, and two dniko^;, ubuiii to 
lay, Rs. 18 ,"—riiiwfi of Ceylon, 

•M'iOATS. 

Choice honiloas Toggonburg oi'c»bA yoailiug 
billv, chciip, S2&.: milking." 

Voitlinj WorltL 

Quotation from a recetjt hook of 
verse:— 

Prom whoro remofeo Aveturus swings, 

And the pale and liumnou& diisty rings 
, Of Satan move with a languid motion/ * 
OUitigqw Bmldi 

Sfaem must bA the ^ VieioWi^iroIeif 1^9 
ibMr tnuc^ aboat* t ^ 


fu'Ht Hmt “I m;r,N 'lALiuiT ’e\T to 

Houac'K, odes, I. xxxvni. 

No strange Oriental kimono, 

Dear l^liyllis, J beg that you '11 wear; 
And if to tlie greenhouse you go, no 
I Chrysanthemum weave in your hair; 
! Far bettor an old Dolly Varden 
I For you, and plain homespun for me, 
i As you pour and 1 sip in the garden 
i Our five-o’clock tea. 

** Thu dully bri'iid ratioii in 1 Lulhuid will bf‘ 
reduced from J to Cg oz." — ♦SWe/f Topt^r. 

Lucky Dutch 1 

“Fiskwobeeus. — Wanted, good smoker, 
year's engagement; highest wages; also few 
j n>fhworkers, moq iind wointii; good spitiers/' 

I Hcotwmu 

It doesn t sound, a very vcfinetl oocupa- 
tioii. 

“Found cu Bmiday,,a dog ot the Painter 
Bpeciqs, colour hrowii and white spots." 

DaUy Media Chrotiide, 

Obviously an in^iwewiionlst., 
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HEART-TO-HEART TALKS. 

(The GKmTAN Kajsej: and a Prussian Courtier). 

The Kait^er (lookiiKj at himself in a loiuj loohinff-glass), 
Thoro ! 1 am not bo after all. Indeed niy inons- 

tacbo is nob at all ^n*ey. Lot ino see if I can frown in 
the old terrific niftnn(*r. Yes, that's fairly good. J’orluips 
it might be just a lectio fiercer. 1 must practise it lialf-an- 
hour every day. IIullo! Who's tliero ? 

\A Pnissiau Courtier enters and ]>rostrales himself. 

The Courtier. 1 l>eg your IMajosty ton tliousand pardons. 
I had no iflea your ]\l«jesty was in this rpom, otherwiKe 
your Majesty may he sure T should not have dared to in- 
inido. 

The K. I forgive you for your intrusion, hnt must ask 
you to romeinher next liinetliab any dooifcjvvliich is closed is 
a door behind which I miglit possibly ho found, and must 
not theroforo be rasldy opened or approaclied. Now go. 

The C, i basb'n to withdraw myself from your Majesty's 
glorious pvesoncfe. fTruZ/i',« baclctrards to the door. 

The K, Stay, slay a moment. 

The C, 1 am at your Majesty's commands. 

Th^ K, ITavo you boon in the streets Ibis moniing ? 

The C. Yes, your Majesty, I spent an hour in Avalking 
aliout Ifo 'lin. 

The K. Toll me, wbat do tlio peoplcj say? How do tlicy 
take the latest nows ? 

The C. They are elated with joy because of your Majesty’s 
most Recent victories. 

The K. Did you bear thoju say anything? 

The C* I did. I hoard one otticor say to anoUier, We 
Bhall got on with old Hindenhuiio in charge." 

The K. (ohvionshj anuen/ed). Oh, they pub it all down to 
HiNDUNimuG, do they ? They forgot tiuit it is I who am the 
Wav Lord aiul who am in coimnand of evorytliing. Do 
you l)oar me, of em^vythiiuj'^ It is time that people know 
that no victory can gob itself won without- my. having 
organised it. Kven when there are two victories in a day, 
ouo in Jlussia and one on the Westorn Front, though 1 
cannot ho pfT'.^t^nt at moio than one, I am resjxjnaible for 
botli. F^M)pl() lire far too muob inclined to drag in tlio 
nauie of IliNnRNULfuo and to forgot that of their All-JIiglie.sb 
Emperor and King. \ must warn Hindenhurg, who is 
quite an lionest fellow, hut rather thick in the skull, not to 
let himstdf be deceived liy flatterers. 

The C. The warning, your Majosty, will not come a wliifc 
too soon. Tiioro are certain things that a man should nob 
allow lumself oven to think. It was only the other day 
that 1 elmcdvcd the Field-Mar si lal as ho was saying—but 
for the Fiold-Marslial’s sake I will not relate what ho was 
saying. 

The K, {assuming his most terrific aspert). Not relate! 
That you sliall, and in full. Out with it! 

The C, Tardon mo, your Majesty. A private conversation. 

The K, 1 do not care liow privatts it may Ijave been. 
What as it V Quick ! 

The C, The Field-Marshal, your ^lajesly, happened to 
say that ifiiowas constantly interfered with, as he now 
was, he could guarantee defeat in a very short time. 

The K, Ejjd lie say who interfered with liiiii ‘A 

The C, No, your Majesty—that is, yes, your Majesty, 
There was no doubt left on anyone’s mind that he meant to 
refer to your Majesty. 

TheK. Monstrous! v 

7Vu3 C, That is exactly what I permitted myseU to say, 
and I added that he seemed to forget tliiat yon were the 
Lord’s Anpiited, and that' everybody was aw^re how 
splendidly and nobly you hod perfoirmw ydur task-in a war 
which hiiid been thrust upon yott by others. 


The K, Did he make any reply? 

The C. He did, Ho said that, as to beginning the War, 
it was plain from Prince Liohkowbkv’h rnomoranduin that 
it was you and your Ministers wlio had begun the War, hut 
that he (the Field-Marshal) did not blame you for that. On 
tile contrary, ho said, if lie blamed you at all, it w^as for not 
beginning the War earlier. 

The K, I am taking measures to discipline LionNOwsKV, 
and with Hintienhurg also T Hhall have to take moasia^s. 
How did lie dure to say that it was T who began tlic 
War? 

The C, That is wliat I said to him, your Majesty. I said 
that your humanity hatl forbidden you-to make war until 
all other moans of meeting the situation hatl failed. 

The K, You did well, and 1 shall not ftjrget your services. 

The C, Oh, your Majesty, it was the least f could do. 
Having so kind a master it was natural that 1 should raise 
my voice to defend your Majesty’s reputation, 

The K, (coldlff). You express yourself awkwardly, llo- 
momber tliat 1 am Kaiser, and that niy reputation nneds 
no defence. . .- _, 

THE WINDMILL. 

A Ron(i oe Yictoky. 

Yias, it wa.s all like a garden glowing 
’ When first wo came to the hill-toj) there, 

And we laughed'to know that the Boych was going, 
And laughed to know tlnit the laud was fair ; 

Aero by aero of green liohls sleeping, 

Hamlet'i bid in tlio tufts of wo(h1, 

And out of Die trees wore clmrch-towcrs peeping, 

And away on a hillock tlio Windinill stood. 

Thru, ah then, 'twas a land worth winning, 

And now there is nought hut the naked cUtij, 

But 1 can remember the M^mdmiU spinnhig^ 

And the four sails slame in the sun that daij, 

I 

But the guns came after and tore the hedges 

And stripped the spinneys and oluirned the plain, 
And a man walks now on the windy le<lges 
And looks for a feather of green in vain ; 

Acre l>y acre the sad eye traces 
Tlie vust-rod bones of llio oarili laid bare, 

Ayd the sign-xjorits stand in the market-places 
To say tliat a village was builded there. 

But better the French fields stark and dying 
Than ripe for a conqueror^s fat content^ 

And I can remember the milbsaUs flying^ 

Yet I cheered with the rest when the Windmill 
went. 

Away to tJio Faist the grass-land surges 
Acre by acre across the line, 

And wo must go on till tbo end like scourges, 

Thougli the wilderness strctcli from sea to Rhine; 
But 1 dream some days of a great reveille, 

When the buds shall burst in the Blasted Wood, 
And the cbil(ken chatter in Death-Trap Alley, 

And a windtnill stand where the Windmill stood. 

And we that reniemher the Windmill spinning^ 

IF<3 may go under, hut not in vain. 

For our sons shall come in the new beginning 
And see that the Windmill spins agaim * 

, ..—.. A. P. H. 

From a British fiddler’s exporieneea. 
p Wo thorn ddw^ like rabbui, but^pa 
Wo disapprove tl^e simile, las savdntitig of tisltgibus prelrtdi^. 
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Fimt OJglceT, '^Uqh! watseI 1 TuouaBT tou wbbb a Scotsman, Sandt." 

Second Officer, “l*u juBT ENOuon of a Scotsman not to XiBate antthino slse hanoino oxn thebe wxth you fellows about." 


OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

{By Mr. Punch's Staff of Learned Clerks,) 

Havk you ever, when confronting some w'ell-knowii scene, 
tried the simplo experiment of bending sideways so as to 
observe it horizontally ? The probable results will be two¬ 
fold—(1) the view will take on a new and astonishing bril¬ 
liance of colouring; and (2) the.spectators, if any, will regard 
you as the unhappy victim of dementia. It is the first of 
these oiTeots of which I am always reminded by tlie more 
successful of Mr. Abnolo Bennett’s descriptive passages. 
Take, for exaniplc, his latest story, The Pretty Lady 
(CasseIiL). Here you will find a number of pictures of war¬ 
time London, relief-committees, air-raids, charity pageants 
and the like, all of them but too sadly familiar, presoutoJ 
with exactly this vivid etToot of a fresh angle of vision. So 
much for the background, which contains as good report¬ 
ing—the air?raid chapters especially—as any tiling in this 
kind that even Mr. Bennett has yot done. The story I 
venture to think less satisfactory. Tiio two chief cliaracters 
are finely presented—up to a point. The Pretty Lady hor- 
eell (tor tne warning of households whore the consorsliip 
still survives 1 may mention that the term is technical and 
generic) is an understandable personality; her relations, 
both to the middle-aged bachelor who is her fellow-pro¬ 
tagonist and to the other aspects of her withdrawn and 
s^mialiBed eristenoe, are shown with obvious sincerity, 
also at times with a somewhat startling indecorum. Mr. 
Bennett, having selected a pretty lady as bis central 
ifiguta, was cleariy not going to be hampered with reticence 
and b^ious, This I should mind less but for the fefOttbat 
bnd ol th0;book is kseU so flagrant anavaaion. paving 


developed the interest to a point at which at least two 
scenes d faire are, or should be, inevitable, Mr. Bennett, 
as though bis concern in it had suddenly ceased, brings the 
whole business to an abrupt and most inconclusive finish. 
My irritation at this was perhaps a tribute to what seemed 
an artistic success wilfully spoilt. 

lie had made his choice between Ireland and Halissa. 
It certainly scorned as if he Iiad chosen wrongly,” This is 
a remark by “George A. Birmingham” about a character 
in his In test story, The Island Mystery (Methuen). ^By 
a coiucidonco it also embodies very much the criticism 
^liat I have to make upon the author. Komemliering so 
many Irish comedies of pure deliglit from his graceful pen, 
I was the more disappointed with what candour compels 
me to call an entirely undisiinguisliod and conventional piece 
of cheap tushery. The imaginary kingdom, the impecunious 
monarch, the miilti-millionairo Poppa from America, the 
lovely daughtei*—what, I felt inclined to exclaim, is the 
creator of Sjjanish Gold doing with these faded puppets ? 
Above all, the mysteryl Wiu you credit me when 1 tell 
you that this turned out to be nothing more than a cave 
full of petrol tanks for replenishing U-boats? Beally 
something will have to be done about the abuse of petrol 
in war-fiobion. Nowadays especially it is intolerable that 
our no velists (oven those who should know liotter) ©ontinuo 
apparently to regard it as the inexhaustible fountain of 
thrills. Perhaps the pETuon-OoNTiiOLXiEH could issue an 
edict on the matter. But to return to the talei Personally I 
owed my only smiles to the character of King Karl and some 
ingenious if mechanical fun in his attompts at English 
slang. But as lot the rest, the pumha^ oi the island and 
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what Imppened tbete—well, look at uiy list of the chief no pity. It is difficult to pity Qis^goivei, acd yOt he iS '^o 
characters above and you will be quite able to forecast pitiable. Do not forgot; Anger is todebed tvith grace; but 
every stop of the plot. A»id as this is precisely wlmt no one Qr^goire will Jbo damned if you do not bold out yoiif^ haiid 
■ been able to say of a best quality “ Biuminoham ’* to him,'* Auger and Ordgoire are types. How many visitors 


has over been able to say of a best 
it confirms me in thinking the present story altogether to hospitals hasten to the one**wfiogiv^ you confidence, 
unw^orthy of its distinguished parentage. restores your ;geace of mind,” 


M. Charles Eivet, journalist of Paris, in an arresting 
study, entitled The Lust of the Bo7najwfs (Constahlr), sets 


rather than to the other, ii^ho 
seems to bo bearing the misery of an entire world.” 


Tho tendency of young lady, novelists to find their 
fortli many things that needed to bo said and must by no drarmtis persoiue among literary men has often been noted, 
moans go unobserved either in his own country or hero. Miss G. U. Stern, the writer of A Marrying Man 
Tho pathetic confidence of tho free and peaceful French has shown this tendency before and now does so again; 
people in a colossal autocracy that never was a colossus and if she persists, and becomes any more soarebing and 
and cared for nothing but to be autocratic is now a thing caustic than she now is, tho Authors' Society will have to 
of thq past, but it could never for one moment have existed take protective action. Gareth Temple^ tho central figure 
where there was the smallest real underati^duig of a Court (I could not say hero) of the book, is nut only a novelist 
that was based on absolutism, served in corruption, inspired but a publishers’ reader, and a very dishonest one to boot; 
by infatuation and governed by hysteria. M. Bivbt tells, and his peculiarity is that, like the man in tlie Hindu fable, 
with an hostility that one may, of course, decline to share, he can neither do with women nor without them. I should 
hut with a reality of knowledge that one can hardly doubt, not reebmmond the history of his failures as exactly amus- 
of that circle of intrigue and abomination, inspired by tho ^ ing reading, but it is done rornorHolossly, with power and 




unspeakable Babtotin, 
which gathered round a 
xbonorch whoso very vir- 
^es became, in an auto¬ 
crat, disasters, and whose 
absolutism was* a tyranny 
hardly less intolerable for 
himself than for his sub¬ 
jects. From tho larger 
liberty of exile in 8jl)eria 
the last of the Bomanofs 
must look back on Bussia, 
ripe for'a Napoleon, with 
feelings, one would think, 
of relief rather than of 
regret. For the Bussians 
who, making incredible 
effoits in their struggle 
against the Ilun, were 
compelled to reckon their 
own governors amongst 
thoir country's enetnios, 
tho author has only love 
and respect; and, though 
sharing one’s own disgust 
for the miserable exaggerations, or worse, of tho Ijoninist 
section, he is clear that the Bevolution, whatever its inter¬ 
mediate stages, will prove in the end to liave heen tho 
greatest blow that could have been struck at Kaiserism. 



?! 


Aitmteur {apologciicidlif to a friend whom hn has tmnt/ariwd 

into a rahhit while, trying to charm away kin InnionH), 

BOUIIY, OLD MAN, BUT I 'M AFllAID THEIUi *S A MISPRINT IN THW BOOK OV 

instructions; and I find it takioh thuee Yuntn, instead of hours, 

TO WORK OFF A SPELL OF THIS KIND. Is THREE ANYTIttNO I CAN DO IN 
THE MEANTIME? A NICK CLEAN HUTCH, FOR INSTAN<;K?" 


skill, and tho scone where 
!ho prevents his wife's 
j elopement with the motor 
: champion—for everyone 
, in the book is a philanderer 
— is one of the truest 
and most understand!: 

f iieces of writing thalT 
lave found in a novel for 
a long while. There is no 
doubt as to Miss Stbbn’h 
ability, but it would be no 
harm for her to try her 
hand at tho delineation of 
a fewold-fashioned charac 
ters to whom the Seventh 
Commandment is not yet 
a mere scrap of paper, and 
j a few young people whose 
' sophistication has been (as 
is possible) a little arrested. 


A book as intimate as M. Duhamrt/s Vie den Martyrs 
inevitably loses in translation, but, that being said, I can 
congratulate Miss Flobbnoe Bimmokph upon her work, and 
advise anyone unacquainted with the'original to roa<l her 
rendering of it under the title, The New Hook of Martyrs 
(HfiiNEMANN). M. Dijhamrl is a doctor in the French 
Army; ho is also (though he would not thank me for calling 
attention to the faot) a bravo man endowed with the finest 

sympathies. lie loves and gloiios in the splendid men meanwhile is being 1 
entrusted to his OfLiBie; and if more than once I could carelessly allowed doc 
suppress a feeliqk!: that I was learning secrets in ^ their father-in-law, a bishop, to fall into the hands Of an uasem^ 
struggles for life ^ich I bad no right to know, I hasten <.o pulous rival. Another visit to tho safe provides.tbs 
add^%at M. Duhamel writes so lovingly and simply that of blackmailing the blackmailer; but 
these ftorics are redeenietl from the elighbest suspicion of im critical moment ikudvonly succeeds in ^ ^ , 

l)ed ts&fo. Bead “ Mistoire de Carre etde Lerondeai:i?’ iytkA with his Of course everytrbing emiil^ht; 

**Iie Sacrifice;''^^ycmwUl Wder8t]Mdv 41ie idaekaaidltttg is oofii^ded; 

offers oiue i ‘ 


Blackmail has often pro¬ 
vided a novelist with a 
plot. Mr. Paul Trent has 
can ied the matter further and written a novel —Stephen Vale 
(Ward, Ijocr) —in which everybody with clieei 7 impartiality 
blackmails everybody else. It all begins with tlm sudden 
death of Sir Antony VaU, solicitor, in whose safe repose the 
cnphoai'ded skeletons of a liundred distinguislied clients. 
Idly toying with the contents of tiiis safe, Stephen Vale and 
his’ friend, the Kev, William Travers, suddenly realise that 
hero is an unparalleled opportunity of doing good by 
stealth. Vale, it is true, is only lukewarm, but the parson 
is a perfect glutton for it. Having successfully blackmailed 
a mscally financier into pulling down some slum tenements 
he proceeds to threaten with exposure a Cabinet Minister 
who is fathering a Bill to disestablish the Church* Stephen 
hoist with his own petard, having 
careiessly allowed documents incriminating his proepectiy© 
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^ — . t;—^.^-; -; ; ^0 V^; 

bombin^Tig jl^ris .thaii; Khe It is tbpngbt tW th^ 

AllUiB eoald have had a. s^ilar^ giiln if area|tui^.i8 ttyihg to qualifjr 
they had thoQght of it. baoon card. ^ , ' ■ v 

^ „ * The FcM>D-Co>rTttCfLi-BB is considering The police, ifc has boon decided, or© 

VON KuehiiNi^ank and others will be the question of allo|wing small holders entitled to the extra ration lor. heavy 
eixempt. ^ ^ to kill and eat their first choose without walkers. v,; 

Burrendoring any coupons, 

Portsinputh Council has passed a r©- 
It is now moi ‘0 thio than ever that solution urging the Govemmerit to got 

on v/ith the War. The 




chXriv/vria. 

The German Government lias taken 
steps to commandeer oiviUati clothing. 
The Sheep's clothing affected by Herr 




‘^Polygamy/* says an article in a 
German review, is essential tp the 
futiu^ o£ the German 
race, but a decent forni 
must be found for it,” 

We note a new fasti¬ 
diousness in the Teu¬ 
ton character. 

’It « 

A Women’s Village 
Council in Sussex has 
suggested public baths 
OB the first item of 
its programme., Tlie 
second item Aviil be 

godliness. 

>;« 

T¥ 

A German prisoner, 
escaped from Brain- 
ley Camp, Herts, is 
described as having 
ample means, ration 
cards and a Britisli 
exemption card. He 
should have no diili- 
oulty in passing him¬ 
self off as a lluBsiau 
Jew. 

* 

The PAincR-CoNTiioiiLKB is anxious 
that anyone who discovers instances of 
waste of paper should communicate 
with him by letter. .4 number of 
people have already written him' on 
ull-sizo note-pajicr, pointing out how 
paper waste could bo avoided by re¬ 
porting to him on tlie telepliono. 

* * 

* 

Some samples of water taken last 
week in Soiitii Wales vrore found to 
contain forty-five per cent, of milk, 

V ^ e 

Miss Nina Bhynn ims written an 
article for a morning paper on “ Why I 
want to be an' We arc reminded 

of the man whose son was anxious to 
enter Parliament. He sought the ad¬ 
vice of a seasoned veteran and was re¬ 
commended to consult a doctor, as a 
pihee of bone might be pressing on the 
*young man's brain. 



Mr. Dobbs profits by some expert advice from a friend in tite Happens 

BECENTLV HOME OX DEAVE AND PROTECTS HTS ALTX)TMENT FROM ENEMY RAIDS. 




: ^ The;Mayor of Mecca has exchanged 
^^^inigs with the Loan Mayor of 
s^m^ vThe sense of the 


one half of our aliens doesn't know 
whore the other half lives at night. 

Soot, according to an eminent jiuige, 
belongs to the sweep as soon as it is in 
his bag. If he puts it elsewhere, e f/. 
on the drawing-room curtains or the 
liousoTnaid’s collar, it is to he presumed 

NOTICE. 

PUNCH AND PAPER SHORTAGE. 

Owing to the further drastic 
reduction in the supplies of paper, 
no return of unsold copies will 
be allowed after the present 
issue. 

Readers who desire to continue 
to receive Punch regularly should 
at once place a definite order with 
their news-agents. 

that he no longer itiiouds to exorcise 
his right of ownership. 



sense 

was, “There is no 
to separate the turtle 


According to a Madrid newspaper, 
message, OHARrjB Chapun is a Spanish subject. 

The journal does not explain What 
caused him to desert his onion. 


Hi 

A hen at Baroes Green, near Hdr- 
sham, is sittihl; h i^t of liggs and man-power^ on^ would think it Wout4 
aboi Uying an i^g a;i^y at ii»e side- be mmwebqpomi^l 


! Qovernniont, it is un¬ 
derstood, has agreed 
to look into the matter. 

The engine at 
Waterloo 'which 
caused delay by jump- 
iug the points is 
strongly suspected of 
being British by some 
! of the alien patrons of 
the line. 


LIFE AND CHARACTEir. 

It is late in the day 
to commend the art of 
Mr. Guobub Bblcbub 
to the I’eaders of 
Punch, for his tran- 
soripts of Louden ahid 
rural life, done with 
sure butgcntlestrokes 
all hie own, are one of 
their recurring pleasures. But they may 
bo glad to bo told that an exhibition 
of his rooont work is now being held at 
the Ijeioester Galleries, where three 
walls of clmwings may be seen and 
chuckled over. Many will be familiar; 
but the little touches of colour which 
the artist has imposed upon hia blaek^ 
and-wliito make even these new. 

No estimate of Mr. BRiiCHEB’s special 
and peculiar gifts would be adequate 
without mentioning his fidelity to his 
sense of dramatic propriety. From 
whatever source his jokes i*each him, 
lie makes them his own and maki^s them 
also credible by apportioning them tq 
the right speakers. Not only are these 
people real, but they are the people who 
would say just such ooriiic things, from 
I just sucli odd angles. Weinay oatially 
I trust Mr. Bblohbb'b eye for thesaliences 
of a type, so that it may be said of one 
of his charwomen that she is all char¬ 
woman—or “ Every CImrwoman,** as 
the writer of a morality play would 
have it. So with his butchers, his fish^ 
mongers, his barbers: each is represen'* 
tativo, synthetic. 

cominifctoe of exrtottg.; in to sit on the 
ChiRoso liquid WeMl/ Ni^u*s» 

Considering th$ presdht shortage of 
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MANHOOD IN ARMS. 

" Si jemesse aavait, si vieillcssc ponvail*' 

Had Youth the knowled^'o, Age the power; 

Could each tlio other's virtue borrow; 

Could Wisdom pluck the passing hour 
Aud Inexperience share the dowej* 

Of Wisdom schooled in joy and sorrow! 

Yet may th(^ swift occasion rise 

Wlion rules of Time relax their rigour; 

When Youtlj is suddenly made wise 
To SCO with clear instructed eyes, 

And Ago recalls its early vigour. 

^Such is this hour of England’s need 
When close the peril draws upon* her, 

And Youth, fore-gleaning Wisdom's seed, 

And Ago, renewed in strength and speed, 

Como to the instant call of Honour. (). S. 

MY PAPERS. 

I AM now in a position to oslahlisli my identity, and 
when the War is over I am going baede to Paris to he rude 
to a postal ofhcial. I have the greatest admiration for our 
Allies and a profound respect for the Entente Covdiale, hut 
I have a grudgo against that postal ollicia], and 1 elierish 
the hope that lie will live through the War, in or<lor that 
I may cover him with confusion. 

He had the manners of a Prussian, and when I presented 
my money-order to him in llmso memorable days at tlio 
end of July, 1914, ho regarded both it and nio with suspicion, 
and informed me that the advice had not arrived. Next 
morning T again presented inysidf and the money-order, 
and ho condescended to lind the advice note. Then lie 
demanded my pajiers. 

I explained to him that Englishmen do nob carry papers, 
gave him ray card aud showed him letters; also T explained 
that 1 must return to England iiiimediatoly. lie shrugged 
his shoulders with luofound disdain. If 1 had no 2 ^ai»ers 1 
might he a murderer o) u spy, and I must ho idciitihod by 
two persons of )‘epute before lie would pay anything, ]<"illed 
with anxiety, for 1 iieetlod tlio money, I J*eturnod to my 
ajiartmont in the Quarlior liatin and appealed to the 
concicr<je to come and identify me and to lind me another 
person of repute. 

The conetevije was an obliging old fellow and he enlisted 
the services of a (jaicon from the Cafe Ooq d'Or f.n my 
bolialf, and, after consuming npeiitijs, for which 1 paid, wo 
presently entered the jiost-ollico in a miniature jiroccssion. 
The concici'fje identilied me, iirodueed Ids military service 
ticket, his uianiage cartiticato and other jiajiers in order to 
identify himself, and 1 jirepaved to collect my money. Alas! 
the ijavrou from the Coq d'Or 2 )rovod a broken reed. IIi.s 
pajiers were not in order—it ii 2 >j)earefl he could not oven 
prove that ho liucl ever been horn, so the ofheial behind 
the grille became rude. He commanded ti.s to leave the 
office, made scathing remarks about foreigners without 
papers, and hinted that I was probably an Allomaud. 

The garr.on and the conmenje IUhI, and I demanded to see 
the Postmaster, denied, hut insisted, and the oHicial 
became more an4|porQ rude and sardonic. Finally I was 
admitted, under'^protest, to the buieau of the sub-post- 
luaster. I produced my money-order an<l tlemandod 4jash. 
The official was called in and explained matters to Ijiar own 
satisfaction. 1 iiad no ][)apers, 1 could not identify ir^solf, 
and 1 had br&fight to identify me a man whpse papers 
w'ore not in order and who could not identify himself.)' For, 
aughthelmeuf Imight bcjthe O«5}^wfANBwi^ ^ 


I dislike being compared with tlie German EMPiiROR 
even in peace times, and said so loudly. I banged the table 
of the sub postmaster, talked about the rights of English¬ 
men, about the Union Jack, about our Army and Navy and 
about the British Constitution, while the postal official 
shrugged his shoulders, looked more sardonic than ever, 
and murmured that England would not light and that men 
without papers always had loud voices. The sub-post- 
mastor romainod comparatively calm, but decided eventually 
that 1 was jjrobably an impostor who Juid robbed myself— 
yes, that must have been what ho meant, for ho suggested 
that I might Jmve stolon the nionoy-order from the iiorson 
named in the advice—and dismissed me abruptly, 

Haging, T went to tlio Briti.sh Embassy aud demanded 
papers; also 1 demanded the blood of tlio jiostal official. 
A heantifully-groomcd young g(intleman listened patiently 
and smiled a tired smile. Tlion lie iiroceeded gently to ex¬ 
plain that he could not givo ino 2 )i 4 )ors and could not 
identify mo, as lie liad nob the honour of my acquaintance. 
He irioniioned incidentally that only in the event of war 
would the Emliassy have to issue jjapors to British subjects, 
and advised mo to go and see a banker. 

1 bogged liim not to liavo a war on my account, assured 
him 1 should he quite satisfied if he sent mo tlie head of 
the jiostal official, and Avent to see a hanker, lie, good 
man, gave ino niom^y in exchange for a cheque, and f 
hurried back to England without cashing my money-order. 
Then came war, and—well, things hajipeiiod. 

But, as T have said, I am going ha(?k to Paris as soon as 
the War ends—and I am going to cash that money-order. 
I dream of the day wlioii I shall walk into iliat jiost-oilice, 
and the official, after examining the money-order with sus¬ 
picion, will demand my {tapers. Then will come my great 
moment. 

I shall iiroduce my National Registration Card, my 
Birth Certificate, my Army Discharge Certificate, my Pen¬ 
sion Pajior, my wufe's Marriage Lino^, my Sugar Ticket, 
my Moat and Margarine Cards, my Dog Licence, my Special 
Constable's Warrant, rny War Savings Certificates Book, 
and my I’assport with photograi>h attached. I shall ro- 
niiiid the official that he once suggested I was an Allemand, 
and I shall he exceedingly rude to him. Ah! a delightful 
prosj^ect. And I shall feel that the War has not been in 
vain, since it has iirovidecl mo witli identification 2)apers 
and the ojijiortiinity of squaring accounts with a Paris 
2 )ostal oflitjial. _ 


BREATHLESS TALES. 

(Tal/l round the Dugout Brazier.) 

There was once:— 

1. A private who know the name of the next village. 

2. An R.T.O. who put people in the right train. 

3. A French civilian who did not know the destination of 

the battalion before they did theinsolve.s. ^ 

4. An A.S.C. merchant who never referred to the day the 
shell burst in his horse linos. 

5. A gunner who wont short of material from lack of 
acquisitiveness. 

(i. A subaltern wlio got married to a gid he know. 

There was—once. 

From a list of minimum requirements for new hous-^ 
ing schemes— 

’*^(1) Tho Umit«tioii of FuikJiiig doiisltios to 12 houses per acre.. • • 
(6) That one room on the ground floor should be at feast ISO feet. 
Daily Paper, 

As No. 6 would require a building not mu^h sn^aller than 
the Albert Hall No. 1 would appear to.he auj^iiifiioue. • 




wn] 


, IF YOU MEAN TO DISOBAOF IBELAND IN 
GET NO MOB£ SYMPATHY FBOM ME.*’ 
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Hostcsi, “I THINK THE DEAR ViCAR HAS THE FACE OF A MAltTYR. DON’T YOU?” 

Visitor^ "Indeed he hah. And wouldn’t i|e look,.just smiEr buknino at the stake?” 


TREE-TOP CITY. 

The GovovujJieut s decision to allow only a small sum to 
be spent on any building operations during tlio War has 
made no difference to the activities of tlio black-coatod fra¬ 
ternity whose new settlement is so close to me. House 
after house has been going up during the past fcn tnight, lioth 
with steadier progress than is customary and a greater 
amount of conversation among tho workmen, lu fact, dur¬ 
ing business hours tJiey have never stopped talking at all, 
and I would give probably more for a tlictionary of their 
tongue than would Mr. Asquith for a glossary by Mr, 
Thomas of the terms uwod in Labour slang. Wore a lairy to 
offer me a wisliing cap for tlie compassijig of minor impos¬ 
sibilities, 1 am not euro that tho power to understand tho 
language of lards- and rooks in parthiiilar—would not bo 
my first request. 

For tho lir&t time in the memory of local man the rooks 
are building in the cherries, a scries of five or six venerable 
and lofty trees, close to the house, amid wdioso million blos¬ 
soms tlioy take on an oven darker tinge of blackness, night 
upon night; and I feave found thorn and their myStmous 
ways more than over one of tho most engaging spectacles 
of the Spring. watch thorn howsoever closely, I could 
not discover wliiolf were the builders and which the archi¬ 
tects. All seemed equally to bo workers. All seemed ecj^ally 
to be twicers. When, the other day, a quarrel begail and 
one of tb^ birdl ivas for a wbile driven away 1 thouj^ht I 
had placed him; but on his return with a twig I bne# my^ 
self mistaken V The mystni 7 tbetq|i^ reniains*. /, | . 


This morning, however, looking ^ain, uioro narrowly, 
through some field-glasses and aeoing how rapidly and 
efficiently tlio buildings w^ero proceeding, I have coiuo to the 
conclusion that tliere can be no architect at all. 

THE DAPHNE BUSH. » 

All about tlie daphne bush the happy fairies wont. 

And spread abroad tbeir silken hair to catch its magic scent; 
They clianted little silver tunes, they danced the whole day 
long, 

Tlio rosy bush was ringed around with chains of coloured 
song. 

They danced, they sang, they flung about their tiny fairy 
names, , 

Till swiftly over all the sky there ran the sunset flames; 
Then liigh into the glowing air they leapt with joyful shout, 
And with tho ruddy shiTids of mist they wrapped themselves 
about. ^ 

Into my quiet garden close they swiftly dremp^ again 
(The music of their merriment tinkled like wling rain); 
Laughing they swayed, while from tlieir hair they sliook 
the warm perfume, 

Till all the place seemed filled with cloudt of driftingdaphnef 
bloom, ■■ j _■ -■ ■ _ . R, j?, 

<< Prophet# not without Beiumr. • . , 

UFor gallirntry and distiuguiidicd QOiidtiCft^in fhO #€>14 
has been iKuilerrod on fiergt. 0. t ’ 
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: m VOLANT. ■■ 

Bin Hadcom lio^ always beeu touchy 
logarding bia physique* He is of the 
ilagopole build; has length and position 
(for he is Mess Secretary), but abso¬ 
lutely no breadth. We never soo him 
in his entiiety save out-of-doors. In a 
nissen-Hub or a pillbox ho lias to fold 
up like a carpontor*s pocket measure— 
a roost inconvenient man with whoinJ 
to share one of thoge battle Messes,^ 
which consist of a nheot of corrugated 
iron and two sandbags. Wo have to 
indent for extra li.E. inaterial simply 
to provide iiiin with cover. During 
the winter we used to i^ernind him 
about his legs, and usk if lie wouldn't 
have tljem folded up and brought in 
out of the sleet. 

From titjio to lime we anxioTisly 
inquire if ho is still in iouoh with his 
extremities, in view of the length of his 
linos of communicatiom No ordinary 
bod will contain him. Poor follow, those 
soft, luxurious, canopied and feathered 
couches which occupy the greater part 
of the .interior space in even the hum¬ 
blest £Vencli cottage are no use to him. 
He once tric<l to iit himself into one of 
them and go to sleep folded up, but 
this brought on such awful cramp that 
he bad to shriek for his man to jerk 
his joints straight again. 

The Major himself is often tompted 
to exercise upon him a pretty gift of 
badinage. 1 have hoard him on a damp 
morning request his long-drawn sub- 
aUerii to stand up and report if visi¬ 
bility was any tettei’ above the ground 
mist. 

From his extreme youth up he has 
been persecuted about his length and 
his laziness. But douhtloss the ono is 
the result of the other. As his school- 
mafiftera explained to him, the seat of 
his mental processes is so remote from 
Ills outlying members that he could 
never hope to impart to them anything 
like punctual activity. 

He has beeu seen trying to run—an 
extraordinary spoctuolo. Dospi to a wide 
and reckless aUrndm in tho movement 
of his individual and apparently inde¬ 
pendent limbs, the man, Bill ITarkom, 
as a whole makes little progress. 

^ Not long ago we wont out to rest, 
and Harkom's man sent his master's 
underclothing to a little local laundiy. 
jpiie day when tho clean things wore 
rotunied, with the usual account, 
Harkom oaroo to me with his distant 
face ^Bcarlet, like an angry planet. 
••Ijookat this," ho shouted. “Niok- 
riaines from a French washerwoman. 

111 iftiai a aeparatc peace/* 

glanced at the .document thrust 
,' lt'eb6wed'.^that lieu- 
liarl^ip ',C!wed the eum of 


aiijij 

ii!: ' ‘!i jl 

■:U<- i Ii 







HOW TO GET ON IN THE ARMY. 

t/as:iUit'd Huh. (to surond in command, of BattoJitiu). '■! SAV, M.UOil, OLD bhaK, 
WILL YOU JUST I'USIl THAT DKLL IN AS YOU PlUFT PASTV" 


six francs for Iho \vashing of well, 
for w'ashing. And at tho foot of tho i 
paper were tho words, “ Fil volant.'" j 
No wonder ho was annoyed. It dcs-j 
scribed him exactly. But lest ho 
should lose his zeal for tho Fniento 1 
bogged him to let mo see the new- 
washed raiment. There, on over^ item, 

1 pointed out to him a little Tjieoe of 
cotton secured by a knot, the end flying} 
free—a ^^fil volant " It cost mo some i 
pains to persuade Jiim tlial this was 
simply the identilication mark attached 
by tho careful blanch hscu.^Ct and-not a 
personality. 

But we have adopted it as auch in 
tlie Mess, and to-day there is only one 
natne to which Bill Harkom atiswers. 


“Only on tho ionu« of fioo choice oau \vc 
IiJive Irihh compulbiun. ’— 

Our contomporaiy stales the Irish case 
as ono to the manner born. 

Heading to an article on the supply 
of tuunago:— 

“STKAL SHIPS.*’ 

' Kvcnnuf 

But it was not in rosponso to this sug¬ 
gestion that tho CJoverninent com¬ 
mandeered the Dutcl) merchant-vessels. 

“Mulurt ill France UAcd near Uie front 
undergo an operation whleh piiovants thrm 
from graying and so dificlosiijg flUjeir piu’^ence 
to the eueniy,’* — Daily Paper. 

Might not the operation be performed 
with profit upon assoc in England— 
say at Wostininstcr for a start ? 




246 PUNCH. OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. [Asfm. 17. 1018. 


THE WABRIOK’S PEACE. 

I MET Jaiiios in the club. Ho was in 
the cosiest arm-clmir, smoking a choice 
cigar. IIo boatnocl amiably upon me. 

ITello/’ I said, “ what are you doing 
here? Scarcely seen you since before 
the War/’ 

Making preparations before joining 
up,” grinned James. Isn’t this now 
Man-power Bill vi])ping? Just look 
at me. My two younger brotbors got. 
corniniasions at tlie start. They came 
to rno and said, ‘You're over ago and 
rheumaticky, Wo'ro going. .It’s up 
to you to look after things for us. Now 
just let there he no nonsense uhout 
you 're saying that yon ’ro under forty 
and joining up.' 

“ Well,it seemed to he my duty to stay 
behind, so 1 promised. Heavens, what 
a war it has boon for mo! Of course 1 
had to boconio a special. That was 
nothing much, only three nights out of 
bed, plus raid nights. Then there was 
Ooorg6*s businosK. TIo’d left it in tlio 
bands of an old casliier and some lady- 
clerks. They ran it splendidly, but they 
were all so conscientious that they 
wanted me down every morning to 
supervise it. Nor had they any scruples 
about bringing up wbat they called im¬ 
portant problems to iny house at night. 
That infernal office ate up my life. 

“ Then, again, my sistors-in-kw are 
enormously patriotic. They're up to 
their eyes in hospital work. Who lias 
had to take my nieces about ? I, their 
do nothing stay-at-home bachelor uncle. 
The plays I have sat through 1 the 
revues I have yawned through! 

“ And I promised to keep an eye on 
the education of William's boys. They 
interpret this as an obligation to do 
their home-work for them. When they 
get bad repoi ts William doesn't blow 
them up; ho blows mo up. J *ve had 
to re-learn algebra, and I know more 
Latin now than when you and I were 
in the Shell together. 

“And tlioro's that allotment. Thank 
Heaven J shall never have to look at 
the disgusting spectacle of a sprouting 
potato again. No, 1 see before me a 
delicious peace; eight lionrs* regular 
sleep every night; no business; no 
theatres; no algebra; no sisters-m-law; 
no worry. 

“ I've resigned from the iiolico. I've 
given that allotment to a neighbour 
and ho takes me for a benefactor. 1 've 
signed nay last cheque at the business; 
I've told my relations that I want a 
week to arrange niy affairs. I'm just 
going to sit in the ohib and smoke for 
a week. My first leave since the show 
stai*t6d. 1 've bften wanted a good long 
chat with some of you follows about 
the War.” . 


“ You 'll get it,” I said, “and it ought 
to provide you with another good reason 
for seeking the delicious peace of the 
Army.'’ 

James puffed away at his cigar ec¬ 
statically. 

“ I say, old man,” ho said in asuddeu 
panic, “you don’t think that those fussy 
Tribunals would take any notice of a])- 
peals by a man’s relations in case the 
man himself was willing to go? ” 

I reassured him. 

THE CAPTAIN’S TRAGEDY. 

to plain Striker, R.F.A., 

Lato the boldest of the bold 
And the gayest of the gay, 

Now is prematurely old. 

Why lias Captain Striker changed 
From the blade he used to bo ? 
Wbat disaster disarranged 
Uis serene philosophy? 

Wliere the limpid Zonnebeke 
Dallies witli the Flanders slime, 
There lie broods with pallid cheek 
Over some strange grief or crime. 

Yet his comrades all deedare 
(And tlio Cajitain says it’s so) 
That his past would well compare 
With the lately-fallen snow. 

Wliat is then the awful thing 
Keeps his litmrt within his boots, 
Parches up his humour's spring, 
Hourly gnaws liis spirits’ roots? 

To some town behind the lino 
Tfo had gone, it would appear, 
ITarmlessIy to lunch or dine. 

Or to rouse the Field Cashier. 

As he strode, preoccupied 
(Fresh from Flanders greys and 
drabs), 

Fate decreed he should collide 
WitJi a being bright with tabs. 

Startled by its stately air. 

Shine of button, badge and boot, 
Striker gave it yards to spare 
And his very best salute. 

Even OB ho did it, lo 
Horror sei;cod him in its grip, 

For it was an 

Fitted with a singh pip. 

Soldim find TuilorB iu Uniform half-price 
to 2 h. id. aud Is. 3d. Boats." — Scotsman, 

And wbat about the Sailors and Tink¬ 
ers ? Is nothing to be done for them ? 

Another inspired report appears in 'Jiji,’ 
that the [Japanese] Governxneiib rogards the 
I situation as leaking for a special Diet.'* 

I Daily Chronicle, 

Our Goyerument came^to tbat conclu- 
j sion long a|[o. 


THE STANDARi:) SUIT. 

Some SuoaESTiONs. 

It is reported that the Govornment'e 
standard suits for men's wear will soon 
be available. In tlie liopo that it may 
not bo too late for cutters and tailors 
to embody them in the finished article 
the following suggestions are offered;— 

Ctit ,—All standard suits should be cut 
under the ciistfunor's present inoasuro- 
monts, and those that are supplied 
ready-made should be cut under the 
normal stock sizes. In any case some 
devieo should he provided for taking in 
a roof. 

The w’aist-line should be well defined 
in order to absolve stout customers 
from any suspicion of food-hogging; 
hut, on the other liand, it should not 
bo too accentuated in the case of men 
under the ago of fifty-one. 

Tlio trouser legs sliould have a per- 
mauont turn-up to act as a crumh- 
collector in restaurants. 

Jri view of the laundry difficulty the 
waistcoat opening should be cut high. 

Pockets .—The standard suit should 
have no fewer than nineteen pockets. 
In addition to tlie present ton pockets 
used for general utility, special pockets 
sliould be provided for meat cards,bacon 
cards, sugar rations, national regis¬ 
tration cards, travel permits, call-up 
notices, gas and electric light meter 
diaries, electric torches, the new skele¬ 
ton Bradshaiv and other vade mecims, 

Accessories,r--ti. duplicate attachable 
lapel for flag-days. 

A match-strikei\ coaled with tri-nitro- 
toluol, should bo attached to ibo firniost 
fitting part of the standard suit for use 
in dealing with the present breed of 
matches. 

A steel-hook wdtii telescopic action 
should bo fitted in one of the sleeves, 
thus leaving both arms of the wearer 
free in public conveyances. 

In view of the paper-bag shortage 
householders would w'clcome the in¬ 
sertion under the jacket of a w^askable 
liold-all. 

Finally it is desirable to provide an 
inclusive sandbag attachment, catiiou- 
flaged with protective stripes and spots, 
for evening wear. 

Attention to these little refinements 
would help vastly to popularise the 
^standard suits. 

The Patent^Medioine Habit. 

Extract from a testimonial:— 

<< After being free frtmi Bliouinstio Fevot 
over 80 years « • • I oommonoed taking yodx 
pills/'—Prorincioi Pa^, 

“Wanted, small well-made Luggiige Oat.** 
Hwrey Advertiser, 

One accustomed, we ptesnme, to carry 
her own kit. 
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OUR MAIDENHEAD BOMB-DODGERS. 


Indignant AHm. “IIbrk’s a kicr thick to vi.ayI Ten guineas a week for tw'o rooms in tuis miserarli: uolb haf I ai.i. 

THROUalf this l.AST MOON I’AID —A REAIITIFUl. NOOK, MARK YOU, ASH HOT VON AIR-llAID OH liOHOON—TIlE IMRTY UUNB 1'* 


THE GREEN ESTAMINET. 


The old uieii sit by tlie chimnoy-pieco and drink the f^ood] But I know that life is a hard, hard thing and I know that 
rod wine her lips look gray, 

And toll gmat tales of tlio ^oUaniC'D'tx to tlio men from Thoufjh she smiks as she serves the soldiers in the (heev 


the Englisli lino, 

And Madaiho sits in her old arm-chair and sighs to horself 
all day— 

So Madeleine serves the soldiers in the Green Estaminet, 

For Madame wishes the War was won and speaks of a 
strange disease. 

And Pierre is somewhere about Verdun, and Albert on the 
seas; 

Le Patron, *o is soldat too, but long time prisonnier — 

So Madeleine serves the soldiers in the Green EstamineL 

She creeps downstairs when tlie black dawn soowls and 
helps at a neighbour's plough, 

She rakes the iniddan and feeds the fowls and milks the 
lonely cow, 

She mends the holes in the Padre's clothes and keeps his 
billet gay.— 

And she also senrs the soldiers in th-c Green EstaminH. 


Estaminet. 

Bui many a tired young English lad has learned his lesson 
there, 

To smile and sing when the world looks bad, **for, Monsieur, 
Eest la guore” 

Has drunk her honour and made his vow to fight in the 
same good way 

That Madeleme serves fhe soldiers in the Oresd!Estaminet^ 

A big shell came onfta windy night, and half of the old 
house went, 

But lialf of the old hdlise stands upright, and Mademoiselle's 
content; 

The shells still fall in the Square sometimes, but Madeleine 
means to stay, i 

So Madeleine sen es the soldiers still in the Green Estaminet', 

_ A.p.H. 


The smoke grows CJiick *tid the wine flows free and the ‘'KAISISB INSPECTS HIS GIANT GUN. u 

great round songs begin, , • It Boaai* Two Daw An»BWABi».*' ' 

And Madeleine sto^ in her nhai't, maybe, and wqioomes 

■ the whole world in; . j,■ ' ■ it ’ . With pride, of coarse. f. 










































































































































































FOKW-Um THF BHOVS OK TilK OULI) JJKItiADEl 
Don QcixoTK O’liiiiKS axd Sanciio I^akza Devlin on the WAn-rATH. 


Tmadwy, April \)tli. —PavliaiDont vo- 
^iiined basinosB after Uio Easter Kccess. 
SojBO people apparonlly tliink it should 
have been BUmmonod * earlier, in view 
of the situation on the Wosteni Front. 
After tO"day*B proccc^dirif^s otliors uuiy 
possibly regret that it was necessary to 
Biuuuiou it at all. The House of Coin- 
hjons began by giving a Hecoud liead- 
ing to a Drainago Bill and onded by 
finding itsoif in an Irish bog. 

The Pm&na Mcnjhtek'h account of 
tlm recent offensive on the Soniuje was 
given, perhaps deliberately, in very 
gloomy tones, and listened to in almost 
stony silence. The success of tlio Ger¬ 
man Jittack was attributed, first, to the 
enemy possessing the initiative, and, 
secondly, to the weather. Even the 
Wizard from Wales cannot control the 
weather; hut Mem])ors found it a little 
difficult to undensfaiul wJiy, if even at 
the beginning of Marcii the Allies were 
equal in mimberB to the enemy on tho 
West, and if, tl)anks to t!io foresight of 
the Versailles Council, they know in 
advance tho strength anti direction of 
the iniponding bloNV, they ever allowed 
tho initiative to pass to the Germans. 
Surely they cauuot have forgotten that 
homely itdage— 

Twke is ho liath hi^i (uian&l just. 

But thrc6 timesho who his blow in 

Wbaiotw we iway think of Ma'; 


{Gkorgk*h qualilicatioiis as a military 
strategist his eminence as a Parlia¬ 
mentary tactician has never been dis¬ 
puted. [ assume, therefore, that his 
I method of handling Irish conscription 
was more astute than it appeared at 
I first sight. The powder of com2>ul- 
Hory scj vice is to he followed by, and 
not wj'apped up in, tho jam of Ilome 
Rule. Sir Edward ("arson described 
this proposal as cumoullago/’ though 
that much-tried substantive sccmocl 
singularly inappropriate; and his Na¬ 
tionalist fellow-countrymen, with a 
unanimity wliich w'ould have ]()lea 9 od 
j Mr. (iiNNKr.i. (now languishing in gaol 
again), r(?fusod to look at tho jam and 
dwclined to smell thcixiowdev. The War 
might 1)0 a just war, and Ireland’s free 
I doin bo at stake as nnudi as Belgium’s, 

I but nevei* would they allow ihojjroung 
I men of Ireland to fight at the orders 
of any but an. Irish Parliament. Mr. 
WiniiiAM O’Brirn described tbo Bill 
as tt declaratkin of war upon Ireland.” 
and lilr. DfirviiN, not to bo outdone, 
said his belov^ecl country would never 
allow such a stamina to he inflicted 
upon lior brow. 

Nevertheless leave to bring in the 
Bill was accorded on division by 
^to8C>. 

At Questiou^timo the Oiumgellor of 
Tmr .Kxc«t»Qli&ER informed Mr. Bbw- 
UAsms tJiat t&e eiirly-etesitig ot^et for 


, theatres 


music-halls would not 


affect tho House of Commons. Con¬ 
trary to the popular impression it is not 
regarded as a place of eutertaiumout 
within the meaning of the regulation. 

Commander BELnArRS has shaved off 
his moustache. Now that the Ad¬ 
miralty, thanks to his pertinacity, has 
decided to promote officers by merit 
instead of fi(3niority, lie desires to be 
ready for any omergoiiey, 

Wednesday, April lOlh, —Mr. Byrmb 
furnished a good illustration of tho 
charming inoousistency of his delight¬ 
ful country. At Question-time he was 
urging ui)on tho War Office the neces¬ 
sity of according to its Irish employes 
exactly Die same privileges and pay as 
were given to tlieir British cmfrdres. 
A few minutes later, wlieu Sir Georub 
I Gave was commending the Bill, which 
‘ inter alia extends to Irishmen the privi¬ 
lege of joining in the fight for freedom, 
Mr. Byrne prolosled so loudly and fro- 
quAitly that tho Speakisr bad to warn 
him that lie was destroying his chances 
of catching his eye. 

J suppose tho Home Shcrbtary 
w'as entrusted with the couduot of the^ 
j Bill because of his experience in handv 
ling Ootxscientious Objectors, fie da^ 
dined to take the Natic^alist tfarci^ 
aver-scriously. ; No %>ubt:nOix^ 
in Ireland VfQvili 
r0si6tan€)^''|i«t' 
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Jork {atudyhig hospital a ti to fjraph hook). “It 'a A vkuka finh NoTfOK. this iiook-«a boi»y si:inin* THiifH name ani> makin* a sititaiilr 
liUMARK AFOllK THEY T.EAVE THE HOllKPlTAr., LISTEN TO THIS: ‘OH, WUMMAN, JN OOH HOOIIS O* EASE, UNCERTAIN COMJ'ANV AN' UAlUiP 
TO PLEASE/ VEUIIA TRUE. AeOKE THE WaUR I WIS KKEPIN(t COMPANY Wl* A LASSIE," I/IC., ETC. 


overcome; ami if ten or oven five divi-! 
sions of Ireland's figliting men could 
be secured the Bill was worth while. 

Sir Donald Maclkax entered a pro¬ 
test against the proyiosal to take men 
up to lifty. These elderly persons would 
flood the liospitals and swell the pen¬ 
sion lists, but provide hardly any service¬ 
able recruits, llis argument might he 
epitomized as “ the higher you go the 
fewer.” 

Some chilly criticisms from Mr. As¬ 
quith included one gleam of humour. 
He questioned the yiolicy of embracing 
Ireland in the Bill uiiloss you could 
get''general consent.” Ilalf-a-dozcu 
speeches from the Nationalist benciics 
of varying merit but unvarying liostility 
supplied the answer. Mr. Dillon, 
however, carried the IIouso with him 
when he declared that if conscription 
was right tiow it ought to have been 
applied to Ireland long ago. Unionists 
wore particularly vociferous in their 
oheers. 

Shaken a little by the kx-Pbemikh’h 
hypothetical doubts the House was 
restored to its balance by a vigorous 
speech from Mr. Bonar Iiaw, wlio said 
quite plainly that if Ireland was not to 
m oaiied upon to help in this time of 
stress there would be an end of Home 
Buie, and that if the House would not 
sanction Irish conscription it would 
have to get another Qovernmont, 

The I^tionaUsto challenged no fewer 


than four divisions, but, though they 
received the df)uhtful help of tlm Paci¬ 
fists and the Young Scots' party, and 
though Mr. AsQtnTH and most of his 
colleagues declined to vote at all, they 
were lioaten by three to one majorities 
every time. 

Thundny, April Will, — Mr. Field is 
another Momher who declines to let his 
hostility to the British Govornment 
interfere with his endeavours. to get 
sometliingoutof it. His complaint that, 
owing to the action of the .1 )opartnient 
of Agri(5iilturo, there was a sliortago of 
Irish hulls (the four-legged variety) met 
with discreet but syinpathotic treat¬ 
ment from the Cjiikk Securt.auy, wlio, 
after a glance at the Ladies* Gallery, 
promised to include the answer on this 
evidently delicate question in the 
Ollicial Report. 

There had been some anxiety among 
the Pacifists and Young Scots as to 
the answer that would bo given to Mr. 
John IIopk'h request for an assurauco 
“that all Meinhers of this IIouso of 
military ago and medically lit will be 
called upon to servo in tlio same manner 
as tho public ”; and they were not a 
littlo coijiforicd when Mr. Beck said 
that it had already been officially laid 
down that attondauce in Parliament 
might bo considered “ work of national 
importance.'’, ^ 

The disoussiofi on the Military Ser¬ 
vice Bill revealed a good many doubts 


in all quarters of tho House as to the 
wisdom of raising the age to fifty. But 
the Governinont stuck to their point, 
though Sir Auckland Gkddes declared 
that for the present not more than seven 
per cent, of the men affected would be 
removed from civil life. 

On the adjournment Mr. Bonar Law 
explained tlio position of General Fdcu,* 
Ho is not a Generalissimo, but is merely 
exorcising ilio powers of a General-iri- 
Oliief. This appeared to satisfy every¬ 
body but Mr. Hcoor, who does not 
appreciate, 1 am afraid, these nice dis¬ 
tinctions, 

Patres Conscriptl. 

Prom tlio Prime Minister’s speech 
on tho Military Borvice Bill:— 

“ We have decided that it is unjust that you 
should ask old and married mcuwith families 
of 35 or 40 ami perhaps 50, in England, Scot¬ 
land, and Wales, to go and fight, while young 
men in 1 rclaiid are under no obligation to tako 
up arms .”—Eastern Evening News, 

If Mr. Lloyd Georgk is correct about 
the number of their children, these 
Britisli fathers certainly seem to have 
done their bit already. 


“It is expected by the clothing trade that 
standard Huits will follow closely on the heel 
of standard boots /’—Evenifig Standard, 

Fastidious wearers who do not wish to 
look like Mr. Charles Chatlin can 
avoid this by turning up their trousers. 
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Arden, whom she mixes up with Eugene 
Ara?Ji, beinfif uncertain about every thing 
. ‘RA.” A rather 


AT THE PLAY. 

Bblikua.'* 

It was nineteen years since John and 
Belinda Trernayne had soparatc^d on the 
ground of incompatibility of tastes in except the initials 
the matter of hair. She iiad taken a attractive little plot, 
dislike to his heaid; lie to her coiffure. At its best the play was very good, 
Having heard nothing of him in the 1 hut there was a moment in the Fir^t 
interval she bad got into the habit of 
regarding herself as a widow. Frisky 
with all those years out at grass, it was 


In the Third Act ih6 Biatistioian is in tion (except perhaps Mr. W. B. T^ats). 
turn displaced by the old husband,,and He may say that im is ridioulmg oon^ 
Belinda is ro*unitod to her Enoch vention; but is not his ridicule itsell 


conventional? Anyhow, I found his 
poet, in the person of Mr. PkkkiS 
Nrilhon-Tbuhy, rather irritating. 

I hope that Mr. MUiNE will always 
write for Miss Ikrnr VANimuaur for 
nobody could 1)6 in closer sympathy with 


Act when it hung fire, and was only the lightness of his touch; his pleasant 
saved by a clever recovery just as wo habit of understatement is admirably 
wore looking for the curtain to come reflected in her quiet undertones—in¬ 
down, The fun of the Tliird Act, too, deed, in my neat adjacent to the Pit, I 
was rather atlcimatod, and will no doubt missed a good deal of the entertainment, 
be ])ulled togethei*. I hope, too, that ho will often liave 

charming thing about Mr. his humour intojpreted by Mr. Djon 
M n.NE^rt dialo is that its huinonr Ih>r<TCAur/r, who did so well by him 

^ in Wuvzel - Flummery^ and 

again does good service in the 
less distinguished part of the 
statistician, Baxter, 

As tlio daughter, Miss Iso- 
UEL b^T.soM was excellent in the 
scones with her Mummy, but 
was unfortunate in having to 
bo paired off with the poet. In 
the part of John Trenxayne Mr. 
Ben Weuhtku offered a suffi¬ 
ciently solid contrast to the 
Xmevailing levity. It was not 
quite clear, unless there had 
heoii a ciiaugo of coiffure on 
her part, why Trernayne sbofilld 
want to return to his discarded 
mate; but 1 dare say that, 

quest. Her niece, she tells . I when you have had nothing 

them, has mislaid her fatho', j ' )>ut the society of lions for 

nineteen years, even an old 
wife has her attractions. 

Belinda* was preceded by 
M(ynica*s Bine Boy, a nice little 
wordless idyll by Sir Arthuu 
P iNBiu) and Sir Fbbobbio 
Gowen. It had nothing to 
do with Maktkblinck^s Blue 
Bird, but was concernod with 
a war-time Cinderella and a 
wounded soldier for her Priiioo. 
It “featured’* Miss Mauy Glynnb, 
Mr. Eiiic Lewis and Mr. Mautin Lewis. 
I say “featured” hocauso Sir Artuue 
had, most unhappily, to call in the aid 
namo lie sa ys “Robinson,” the first that Belinda to her daughter; “ so confusing of a cinema tricK to explain to us that 
occiirs to his quick mind, | having them both called Thursday.” tho obscure Private was actually Sir 

Tlio author was a critic and parodist Lancelot Lovejny, Bart,, the sort ot 
of plays lx5fore ho ever made any him¬ 
self ; and bno can trace in him a ten¬ 
dency, as a playwright, to burlesque tJie 
methods of his new medium. How far 
does this lonaency go? and at what 
point does it merge into that otlier 
tendency of all parodists to become 


an embarrassing moment for her when 
her daughter, Delia, suddenly arrived 
homo from her school in Paris. For 
Belinda was lov<vl by a statistician 
(Baxter) and a stage-poet (Devenish), 
who were unaware of tho 
daughter's existence, and the 
statistician, being accustomed 
to tho study of figures, would 
be-'almost certain to regard the 
daughter as oyiderice of tho 
mother’s maturity. Ro she ar¬ 
ranged that Dell(t should be¬ 
come her niece (tempy), under 
the namo of Robinson, the first 
that occurred to horquick mind. 

Urged by iier two suitors in 
her presence and in tliat of one 
anotner (like the witnesses to 
a last will and testament) to 
docide between their respective 
claims to her hand, she puts 
them off by setting them a 
auest. Her niece, she tells 
them, has mislaid her fatho', 
and she (Belinda) will under¬ 
take to marry the man who first 
retrievoshim. Homay beiecog- 
nised by a mule on his forearm. 

The quest is admirably chosen, 
since by its very attainment 
the successful knight must 
sacrifice all hope of vewai d. 

Scarce iiavo they mounted 
their chargors to sot forth on 
the trail of th€i family Robin¬ 
son when a stranger appears 





THE ATTAINMExNT OF TLLll “ Jir)HlNS()N’’ gl-liST. 
Ordor nt tho Finish: (1) Dcvniiish; (*i) Baxter. 

JoJm Tmnai/nr {aUon*‘Jitthhisou ") .... Mil. BiiN Wkbstbb. 
iUiruld BfU'tvi .... Alii, DfON BoucrOAUivr, 

Claiidf Vevviuhh .Mu. Ni-jir.Hox Teuuv. 


hi Be- 

linda's garden. IIo is, of course, her 
missing husband; hut recognition is on 
his side only, and when asked for hi.s 


follows natiually upon w’lilt goes be¬ 
fore, and never suggests lucubration. 
“ 1 thouglit you w^ore coming next 
Thursday, not Hits Thursday," says 


Tho Second .Act sliows us tho knight ] 
hood on the quest, waylaying all who 
bear the rather popular namo of Robin¬ 
son, and demanding, with many unfor¬ 
tunate results, to see tlieir forearms. 
Oxxvsoiduant Robinson rcajipears, and 
the conversation chances to turn upon 
lions, lie confesses to having once 
strangled tho king of beasts, aiid, haring 
his arm* to show tho marks of the 
bmte's annoyance, he reveals a mole. 

It is the stage-poet who has attained; 
but, having..meahwhilo transferred his 
affections to Delia, be puts his rivai 
in tli^ way t>f fojpostallujg him, ^ , 


information that is always diflioult to 
convey without words. 0. S, 

“Too Much Money.” 

Mr. ZANOWiLii’s fiu’ce might have 
been called Three Womexi: to wit,. 
AnnaOel Broadley, sleepily sleek, ^otic. 


conventional when they themselves at- unaccountably cold, oompleat posouse 1 
tempt to exploit the art which tliey are and Parsifaliste, extravagant pattouess * 
in the habit of burlesqoiug ? of Futurist painters, dooortdiors and 

1 am thinl^ing in particular of his di'essmakeis, in thrall to nerves a«id | 
et, looking and gesticulating and hei: lapdog, Isokfc; in squal^ 

Iking as uo^poet aver did on land or Poplar. li^ingB (her 
sisa outside Hmits of stage-conven- band baa feign^ paaki^^ 



oit TO! i^irafr cdiiCBivAiEEi; 



(Jmtleman J**armer. “IWn GOT liATifuii a i.ot of 3ii:at at homk. X tjjoi’out I’o bfttku inii’oirr ri'--A wholxj siikbi*, in fac?p. 
ITOtr BIBIB, I Kirx MT OWN BUBEP.'* 

Clerk to Local Food VontroL “ But that won't ho. I buall havb to look into this. You mubtn’ r kti.t. a whole siieep all at Oncb.** 


rough typo not known to real life in 
order to wean Annabel from her fads), 
sprightly, amorous, cook and washer¬ 
woman, miser and gloriously incom¬ 
petent housewife; and back in 

Mayfair, a **iir6t-ilight financier," bull- 
inland bearing witb the best, promoting 
irngatiou sohemos in Mesopotamia, 
unloading her villainouB Cubist dia¬ 
grams on to' ingenuous American mil- 
lionairOB at a perfectly scandalous rate 
of profit, fully reconciled to her wealth 
and her rather fatuous lord. None of 
these three is by auy conceivable strotcli 
of imagination in the least related to the 
other two; but oiib can take no serious 
exception to tlmt in an exorcise in Llio 
farcical-bizarre. Wliy then a certain 
stiff-jpintodness in the affair V 
i suspect ll^fr. Zanowill's trouble to 
be that he is fuiulamentally uiucli too 
serioUfiT a person for a farce-maker. 
He has, of course, a pretty wit; can 
at a push put over a good joke of the 
broadereol^t ; does not disdain the lielp 
of the ficther portion of a pyjama suit 
to raise the easy laugh; ciui contrive 
quite adroit knockabout business and 
so eutiicly .satisfactory a our tain as 
Anmhel's despairing cry of Isolde I 
IsoHdet^' for his Fii:at Act. But here 


there au idea wiu eemo sticku^ out 
up the shhw, sha ths 
^ Oi he ^ furious 


to leave no time for fatal reficetivo 
pauses—or for thoughts to slip away to 
Franco, by example. 

Or was Miss McCakthy (Annabel) a 
little laboured, over-oonscientiouR and 
self-conscious for this essentially irre¬ 
sponsible art? Or Broadki/ (^Fr. Marsh 
Allen) too seriously and niornfully in 
love? Or was it iliat Iho decoration 



of the Mayfair drawing-room by the 
Omega workshop might have been (aud 
should have been) worse ? (And, oh I 
Mr. Rogkr Fry, any way, what a llippant 
betrayal of a cause reputedly sacred tq 
you !) I don't know. I will merely offex; 
thanks fur some moments snatched 
from tlie obsession of War, and Jn 
I particular for the Humloe fislmionger 
Baronet (excolloutly played and ac- 
centod hy Mr. Mora.vd), which was in 
the host vein of authontic farce. Miss 
ilARY Brough had opportunity for 
her nice broad inetliod in the part of a 
hlowsy flame-tinted landlady; and Mr* 
Kunks'c 1Ir.\M)JUK made you realise tiiat 
he might easily have painted the picture 
variously entitled A Pauper's FvmraU 
The Bank nf England and Chrysanthe- 
mums at Cromer. I regret to say that 
little Isolde, tlio juvenile lead, missed 
I her cue badly and yapped what sho had 
! to yap several minutes too late. T. 

Scant Cliecr. 

“ Won 111 you graijt iiui spare to usk the 
York t'ood dootrol Conunittee how they oxpoct 
a man to work on lo?;. of cIxoorH and of 

meat p(M‘ week ? '* 

Krtkr ill Vorhshire 




“ To>s far sulo ; 0x9mv. goiitg into Army.” ' 
Kdiifburgh JSiiycning 

Lii^iui this he onr old friend (and to^ce) 

--- [the Infantry?, 


MODM FlNA}^(;!ikBJF}^ 


iMcse w BvmiKtm. 
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NEW MEN AND OLD STUDIES. 

[A volumo has reoonUy appeared under the title of The Value of file 
Classics, ill which throe huitdrocl corapctoiit observers, ropresontiiig 
the loacliug intorostH of modorn life'* in America and including throe 
living Presidents of tho United States, ^VILBON, Tapt and Roosevelt, 
testify their conviction that chLssical studies aro of cssontial value in 
the best typo of liberal odueation. ) 

O YI3 riurnanlsts lialf-lioartcd, now reluctantly rosi^niod 
To concodo tlio claim of pcionco to control tlio youtliful 
mind, 

Onco again cry Sursum eorda —roinforcemenfc coinos at last 
From an unoxpociod quarter in a wondrous countci hlast. 

If there is a modern country which effete ti adition hates, 
Surely ’tis the Great Republic known as tho United States, 
Honic of hustlerB and of boosters, hom^of energy and 
vim," 

Filled with innovating notions bubbling over at the brim. 

Nowhere else can we discover, Ihougli we closely scan the 
map, 

Such a readiness in scrapping anything there is to scrap; 
Yet the pick of her progressives boldly swarm into the lists 
As tho most unflincliing champions of tho harried Human¬ 
ists. 

Wilson, Taft and Teddy RooiseveiiT figure in the foremost 
fliglit, 

Followed by three hundred chosen men of leading and of 
light— 

Men gf groat and proved aohievoment in diversified careers, 
Statosinen, lawyers, doctors, hankers, railwaymeii and en¬ 
gineers, 

Dons of course may ho discounted, also College Presidents, 
But the most impressive statements come from scientific 
gents. 

Who admit that education on a humanistic base 

Gives their studenta vast advantage in the specializing race. 

Botany relies on Latin ever since LiNNAors’ days; 

Biologic nomenclature draws on Greek in countless ways; 
While in medicine it is obvious you can never take your 
oath 

What an ailment means exactly if you luivcirt studied both. 

Heads of business corporations, magnates in tho world of 
trade, 

'Neath tho banner of tho Classics formidably stand arrayed, 
Holding with a firm conviction that their faitliful study 
brings 

Knowledge of tho art of handling men and regulating things. 

Courage, ye depressed upholders of tlio old curriculum, 

Quit your rnodd apologetic, hang the loud scholastic drum, 
For the verdict of tho Yankoos queers the scientific jiitch 
When the Humanists woie strugglingin their last dotensivo 
ditch. 

Honour, then, the brave Throe Hundred who, like those 
renownoil of yore. 

Strive to guard from rude havhiuiaiis rielias and her 
precious lore; 

And lot all of us dotonnino firmly never to forgot 
'?fioXn»', fitjjifiXbiKttf pifJO't, pudetf poonitet* 

“There a very iiitoregtini5 Bynqmium t^f American iniinuhicturcrB 
on the prohibitioM question going ou in tho Jjialtimoro * Manufac¬ 
turers'Record.* They nearly all vote ♦ dry,’ most of them with great 
onergy/'—lAii’f?/ Sfms, 

The first set of symposiasts " of whom such a self-denying 
ordinatieo has been recorded. t 


MARMADUKE AND MILLICENT. 

I ouciHH first poi'haps to explain that the arrival of ,Milli* 
cent took us all by surprise. We supposed that we were 
to welcome Marmaduke and Maximilian, but* it appeared 
that at tho last moment Maximilian developed so strong 
a dislike to shifting his headquarters that Millicont was 
substituted for him. It was obviously much better—at least 
according to Peggy— that wo should enlarge opr family circle 
by tho addition of a boy and a girl, thus securing a proper 
balance between the sexes. Only tho gardener seemed to l>o 
seriously affected by thd change that had taken place. He 
was for sending Millicont hack at once. Millicont, liowever, 
had so far ingratiated herself with the family at sight tliai by 
unanimous vote she was retained on the strength of the 
establishment. Wo all felt that it \vas inipossihlo to allow 
a lady Nvitli so much native charm to go out of tho family. 
Maximilian might bo all that tho gardener’s fancy painted 
him, but Millicent was on tho spot, and there, more or less, 
she roinainecl. 

Wo welcomed them in full force on their arrival. TJioy 
had been conveyed to tlio pleasaunco in which ilioy wore to 
disport ihomsolvcs in a handcart and a suit of dittos made 
of strong light-brown sacking. That is lo say, each of 
them had a suit of that kind, in which their limbs, the 
delicate limbs of Marmaduke and Millicont, were so rigor¬ 
ously constricted and concealed that the newcomers made 
no sound either of protest or of greeting. They were soon 
debarrassod of thoir garb, and one after another slid and 
scrambled lightly to the ground amidst the hearty cheers 
of tho spectators. As soon as they felt the earth under 
[ their feet they leapt away and continued their course until 
they had put as much space as was possible between them- 
solvos and us. It was very noticeable bow, even under 
these distressing circumstances, Millicent maintainod the 
gentleness and Murinaduko tho impetuous roughness of 
their respective sexes. Both seemed to declare that 
friendly relations between ns \voro impossible until the 
indignity of their conveyance and clothing had been duly 
apologised for. They might ho black,'but that colour was 
honourable to them as marking thoir proud descent from 
a lino of funereal ancestors. Until explanations had been 
given they W'oro bound to maintain social distinctions and to 
remain as far as possible from the rudeness of our scrutiny. 

At this point John, who had been engaged in a flanking 
movement under cover of some hushes, shouted out to us 
that Marmaduke had a ring in his nose and Millicont had 
no kink in her tail. Tho ring was joyfully welcomed, as 
giving us a firm status in the ranks of those who keep the 
aristocrats of the grunting world for profit or for susten¬ 
ance. Tho absence of a kink from Millicent's tail was ob¬ 
served with regret, hut it was felt that wo must not ex^^eot 
everything, and it was probable tliat the lady had qualities 
of hoaiii which would amply atone for this minor deficiency. 
Possibly too a kink might develop later on, vvlien she had 
become more accustomed to her surroundings. To be tied 
up as she liad been in a tight and blinding sack was dnough 
to make any tail limp and kinkless. 

Thus wo have become momhers of tho pig-keeping fra¬ 
ternity, and two middle-sized gruntors are ranging at large 
through an enclosed park destined for their kind. In view 
of what is bound to happen later it w'ould ho as well not to 
become too fondly attached to Marmaduke and MillioenU 
But at present our guests aro now to us, and it has become 
tho fashion to organise parties for visiting them in their 
retreat. Some day there will he bacon for breakfast or ham 
for luncheon, and Marmaduke and Millicont will have done 
their bit, not, I fear, without a protest. MeanwhilO, lack¬ 
ing prescience, they are ]>ertectly oontented with theh? lot. 
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OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

{Iji/ Mi\ Punch's Staff of Learned Clerks.) 

SwiNiu^itxr. hooks continue, the latest of them being The 
Letters of Alifcrnon Charles Sirhilmrne (iNIi^iuiAY). In 
reforcnco to this you may recall a recent corrosponclencc 
in The Ohserver ))et\vecn Mr. Kdmund (Iossk * whom one 
might call the classic biographer of tho poet—and Mr. 
AKTuru Compton-KtckI'Jtt, wlio is responsible, witli the 
late ^Ir. Tiiom\s IIakk, for the presemt volume. Of tlie 
morils of this controversy it is not fur me to speak. AVlien 
cloctors disagree the ordinary man must hold his jieace and 
take what is given him. Coinprehensi\oly, you w’ill lind 
tho latest editors concerned for the defence of Mr. Watts 
DiJN'roN and what'Mr. Cnr.MKXT SnouTiUi ))orha])s rather 
raslily called ** tliat terrildo niencafc " of Tho riiies at rutney. 
With this viow^’nuich of tho hook inevitably takes on an air 
of special pleading, not, I daresay, without value. For the 
rest, howevei'^ though tho collection omliraces many letters 
of critical interest (notahly several written in early days to 
ItossETTi, and a number to his “ friend of friends '*), one 
must add that it contains also much that can only be w^ob 
corned by the indiscriininating snappors-up of trifles. Of 
the former kind there is an oddly topical instance in Swtn- 
nniiNB’s abandonment of a proposed dedication to Karl 
Blind on the ground that tho latter luul “ publicly approved 
the violation, by Bismarck and liis Master, of Alsace-Lor- 
raino.” And throughout you will bo struck, as alw’ays on 
a more intimate knowledge of the poet's personality, with 
evidence of that admirable humour wdiioli is precisely the 
last quality with which uninformed opinion has credited 
him. A book, in short, of which Swinburnians will gladly 
road oil and remember much. 


Mr, Hohkrt Wilton, Llic author of Russia's Afjony 
(Arnold), wtis the coiTospoiulent of The Times at Pelrograd, 
and during the past fourteen \ears has boon an eye-witness 
of ovonts in Russia, llis literary style, if not jiedantic, is 
soinotinu's henevoleiiUy pedagogic-, as if ho w’ere amtious 
not to overtax our brains. 1'lie important point, how’over, * 
is that he puts the causcti of Russia's present collapse 
clearly before us. He shows lliat, when tlio War was 
thrust ui)on her, she wras rotten at the cove because there was 
no “ organic bond of union hetwcon ruler and peojilo." It 
is obvious to anyone who studies hoi- (iondition that what 
W'o w’cro pleased to call “ Iho SI cam-roller ” w’as likel y to 
suflbr at any moment from internal convulsions, V(?ry 
clearly Mr. Wit.ton relates both the events lending up to 
tho Revolution, aiul the reasons why the Revolution w'as 
followed l)y anarchy. Rasputinisin has much to answer 
for, and the terjildo lack of organisation wliicli discouraged 
tho peasaiit-soldiei's added to the heeling of desperation. 
And amid r*ll this intrigue and cluios Lknin, whoso real 
name is Vladumir Utjvnov, was preparing and hiding his 
time. After tlie Revolution his w’ork was comparatively 
easy, for of all the windbags who over achieved ptiwer 
Kkju’.nskv seems to have been the most fully inflated. Jt 
is a tragic tale of wasted opportunities; hut thci more W'e 
learn of Russia tho loss our disappointment will ho tinged 
w’ith bitterness. She is a child in the process of growing 
up, and like most children she has started out to do one 
tiling, has stojiped on tho way to do another, and has made 
a sad mess of both. But unlike most children she has 
suffered incessantly from repression and cruelty. In tliis 
hour of her greatest need we have to remember that Russia 
was our gallant ally through most critical days, and that 
now it is for us to snow our chivalry and—if she will give 
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U8 the chance—to bdp her to help herself. Mr. Wilton's done gallant work in the New Army, has collected a nnmber 
picture of tlie almost ihcrodible bravery of loyal Russians of fugitive short stories into a small volume with the !n^ 
jlivcB nio a real hope that the next chapter in this story genootis title of Back Numbers (Sihprin). Because the 
may see the country purging herself from con'uplion and experiment was a bold one, and because 1 like short stories, 

—I .1. it _ S • j • 1*1 j • J . . 1 J 1 • J.l. • “I ?1 X • Jl 1 1 1 , I'l' .-t. 


rising above tho calamities which traitors, bolli within 
and without, have brought upon lier. 

Under tho title, raris Tkrouijh an Attic (Dent), Mrs. 
A. Hebuauk Kdwahds has written what miglit be described 
as a little e]jic of conlenlod poverty, or, if not exactly 
pdVerty, tho restricted means with which young people 


1 wish I could give these a more wboledieaited welcome. 
The fact is, however, that I find Mr. WrosTimooK^B manner 
considerably better than his matter; lie is essentially one 
of those raconteurs wJio can tell a talc for all it is worth 
and a good deal more. Thus, while ins dialogue is crisp 
and his personal asides often expressed with the happiest 
humour, the argument of his stories is generally so involved 
often bavo 1.0 begin life, hut enjoy ilioirgolden filunri30r.s *’ and iinhmnau as hardly to escape a charge of silliness 


none the loss. Having courageously decided to take each 
other—the husband a youthlul philologist with an eye to 
distinction at the Sorbonno, and the wife a nuiuager of 
almost uncanny aptitude—for better oriior worse, they 
daslicd ofT to tho Houle. Midi, direct from church, and there, 
with infinite good humour, sot up cubby*hoIe ” house- 


Bovoral of the episodes, and these tho best, are concerned 
with tlioatriciil or cinematograph affairs. “ The Circuit/* 
for example, which T prefer to anything else in the volume,' 
is a well-observed little study of a music-hall singe?. But 
I must return to my verdict that most of these “fugitives** 
display no voiy urgent I'eason for their recall. '.But lot not 


keeping, furnishing and maintaining ihiH mansarde abode ' Mr. Westukook bo discouraged. lie has already a pleasant 


on an incredibly minute ox -1 
pendituVo and having all the! 
lUn of the fair as well. Their 
budget, given here in full, is a, 
document which should prove 
as useful to other sensible 
young couples as the record 
of the Parisian sojourn is stim- ; 
ulating and entertaining to! 
tho geneml reader. But what; 
one wants to know now, when | 
(as 1 assume) w^ealth or com-; 

I mrative wealth has come to the 
earned Docteur do I’Universit^' 
de Paris, is this: Are he and 
his bravo ally any liappier, or 
do they, like one Elia and his | 
Gtyimn Bridget, look back' 
upon those careful days and 
nights with wistful regret’^ ! 




TIDO l^APKJt SHOr.TAGi. 


. rLUii.isiiEiis Waiting 
rcLP Sun*. 

Bt/ oifr SjK'clnl Artist nn the Hoinr. Frfntt. 


style and an invaluable gift 
of making the eominonplaco 
sound almost ainufling. With 
these advantages and a hotter 
equipment of material he 
sliould contrive a work of real 
humour that 1 look forward 
to reading. 

I 111 So7}he War Impressio7is 
I (Sampson Low^ Mabston) 
i modern journalism is seoii in 
its best form and serving its 
' most useful purpose. To col¬ 
lect the copy for his little bro¬ 
chure, Mr. .Ieffruv Paunol 
cle»irly went forth, a Pi-oss- 
reporter undisguised, with ids 
notebook in bis liand and his 
eyes and ears wide open. He 
toured tlfti Mimitiou Factories, 
he wont to sea, and he walked 
ov6>’ tho battlefields of Flan- 
. dors; and at tlie end of the day 
, he recorded what ho had seen 
and how it had rnafle him feel, 
and published it all in tlie l^nglish and American Press, 
that so tho peoples of those two groat nations might, realise 
tho facts of the War and forever cease from qnaiTels amongst 
themselves. The whole series of impressions is now col¬ 
lected in. a paper cover and makes a liuudred-and-eighteeii 
pages, whicii you will reaii at a sitting and not forget in a 



'V'f> ^ 

l-oii TJIK 


Of course you will expect i 
from A Ihwt's rUgnmage j 
(Melbose), by W. II. Davies, i 
even if it l>e no more than j 
the diary of his walking tour 

through South Wales and some Souihcin Englislicountics, 
the revelation of an interesting and unusual poi'sonality,soine 
whimsical points of view, and that naive simplicity and ciiroct- 
nosB which made his former diary so entertaining. And you 
will not be disappointed. But 1 am enough of a Philistine | 
to bo frankly bored by entries like tho following : “ W*hon 1 1 „ . 

readied the Three Blackbirds at Llantarnum, 1 had my first I lifetime, if you arcj one of those who speak J^liiglish and love 
glass of boor of tlie day and enjoyed it very much. It was * liberty. You may think at moments that the eloquence 
a good brow, mild and yet satisfying, fj*othy and yet without j becomes a little over-eloquent, oven artificial, and that the 
gas. 1 would most certainly have had*a second glass if any i facts are blurred rather tlmn emphasised thereby; hut you 
company had been present. But as I was the only customer j will remember that Mr. Faiinol wrote at a time when the 
it was not long before I loft.’* And 1 wish I could say that Anglo-Saxon affections soermwl to lie in want of the nourish- 
Buoh passages were rare. Details of this kind are for thelment of propaganda and when the main issues and the 
lovers of small beer of a future generation to dig out of tho! deciding factors weA not so clear as they are to-day. ^ ’ 
forgotten notebooks of their literary proteges, biit'aro scarce I 

matter for contemporary histoiy. 'Even tramp poets ouglit j * Oardenor Wanted.—.Ararricjd ^lau (chiefly under glaKs),'* 
to keep a sense of proportion. But 1 hasten to add that I; Northern Whig, 

enjoyed the most of it quite unreservedly, and can advise ' So that his wife may keep an eye upon him */ 
the reader to make acquaintance with this kindly isimple I 


soul if 1i© has not already done so. He will share n^y per 
petual wonder as to where tho poet stowed away Itil tho 
pennies that he gave to the children and bis (ellow^raVeUers. 


Garry on until the "wAr is won. If this can ko done witiiont .tlio' 
^*ttve. assistance of the ^n who have beooine hardi^iei} fo the. 
Hoii civilian fife, so jnucli the better.”— ChfmAtMs , 


We should like to know wh^ (lie man tvba Shts^e ImdtM 
Mr. H. W, Westbbook, one ol many joamalists ^>|io has softened to the hard martial life think tiKis swtimeiifc^ 
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' Wb hai^e tiofehing to hide,” said Mr. 

B\nNES to the American Labour Dele- 
gation. . At the Bame time it would 
be idle to suppose that Mr. Ramsay 
MAcDoNAnn will be made the subject i heard a bird’s note which was nob tlml 
of any ostentatious parade. j of a cuckoo, 


CuABLiE Chapt.tn oxjiects to 1)0 called ! Giving evidence hi a London Comd y 
up in June. Several film ci)mpanies,' Court a young lady said she refused to 
it is understood, have offered enormous | marry complainant heciiuso lie had red 
sums for tlie exclusive right to take} hair. Better excuses tliaii this must b(^ 
pictures of Inin forming fours, ; demanded if the race is to be kept up. 


Sev^tal patriotic burglars have offered The Food Ministry has dijeiejed 
to extinguish them on theiiSr^way 'to sell its black puddings withoctt epupoiiy., 
business. ' ... But why not avoid all possibility pt 

mistindersbancling and distribute them 
A Piirley man writes to say that while | througli the ironmongery trade? 
walking in Rodhill the other morning ho 

The same "Ministry announces that 
further restrictions on the sale of sweets 
are contemplated. If they hope in this 
way to create an artificial demand for 
hlack puddings they will soon discover 
tliat olfieial absolutism lias its limits. 


“ Until furthor orders,” says an Army 
Council instruction, **officers’ 
tunics will bo made without the 
sewn-on waist-hand,” Other 
concessions to the men over 
forty-one will ho made in due 
course. 


A question of the ownership! 
of twelve million acres of land ; 
in Soutliern Rhodesia came he-; 
fore the Privy Council last week, j 
It is iiigh time tiiese allotment! 
squabbles were put an end to. I 

j 

The Kaiser, it is stated, has | 
commenced proceedings to get 
possession of the valuable col¬ 
lection of o/)Jf'ts (Vart left by ^Ir. 
Geuaiu), the ex-Ambassador, in 
Berlin. Father’s relations with 
Little Wjllik are said to he 
strained. 

“The disappearance of syrup: 
from the market since the jirice | 
was fixed,*' says an official of i 
the Food Ministiy, “ is due to j 
natural causes.” Only too na- i 
tural, wo fear. | 


‘ These are times when we must al 



We have no wish to make trouble 
! foi- the (jovornment at a critical time 
like the present, hut soniethiug fUifst 
he don**, to allay the growing 
j snspicioii that the War is not 
, being conducted Uy Colonel Bep- 

' PIN<JTOS. . .. 


! “Irisl) conscription ends all 
things here,” writes Mr. T. P. 
O’CoNNon to The Daily Chrmi- 
cle. But it doesn’t. T^y Pay 
keeps on. 

I Tl le (Jermans are deporting 
; large numbers of inhabitants 
from ilio occupied regions of 
! Russia, and, accoi ding to a eon- 
[ temporarv. “Jionin asks Betllil 
1 to desist.” It is, however, only 
I fair to add that the “ Desist! ” 
gag was originated by another 
eminent comedian, Mr. Geoegk 
, Kohev. 

' ‘-Has a fresh liorring got a 
nock ? ” wa& a point discussed 
at the Uxbridge iVdice Court. 
It is widely felt iji tlio p|X)- 
fession that this is a matter to 
ho dfjiilt witli by a higher court. 


We liavo recently hoard of a 
man who sa^^s that in a certain 
street he was asked soventcon- 
atul-six for a bottle of whisky, and that 
across the roryl ho bought one for 
twelve-and-six, “Is it profiteering?” 
he asks. Fpr ourselves wo always ask, 
“Is it wdiisky?” ... 

A man last week attempted to com¬ 
mit suicide by inhaling gas from a gas- 
cooker. It was thoughtless of him to 
do this at a time when wo are all asked 
to economise gas consumption. 


Dimppointvd CuHivmer. ‘Ulicbs me, my oood ma.n, 

HAvr: YOU cot?” 

Vudauntnl VUUNjr Suh-PoatmaHtvr. “We ifAVK some vkkv 
Natu)nal VVaii IIondh, Ma’am, riu;su kkom tjhi 
'JTlKAtttTlY.” 


make aacritices,” says an Austiian 
journal. So pooi* Czernin had to gr*. 


Wo understand that the comet which 
was supposed to have boon Svien for 
a few moments last week by a Scottisli! 
astronomer now turns out to have been 
the sun, 

“ If wo were all non-smokers ond 
toototalers,” snys a tcinporanco journal, 
“wo could all live until we were a 
Last month’s firios at the Thamos j hundred years old.” There are, of 
Police Court amounted to only two course, other arguments against it. 
thoihsand pounds. There is some talk | 

of encouraging business by an attrac- At* least wo should keep our heads,” 
tive seheine of specially moderate tines, declared Mn PniNGnB during the debate 

on the Man-Power We are not 

It is suggested that street lamps in sure about tivs. -ty depends ti|)on the 
LepdQnsbbuldbe^tinguished atl A.M. Iieads* 


Ciiargcd with assault a de¬ 
fendant told a TiOndon magis¬ 
trate that tlie couiplainaut 
- threatened to jiush an umbrella 
down his tliroai. Almost any little 
thing will annoy some people. If the 
man liad also threatened to open the 
umbrella it might have given some 
Igjound for irritation. 


Vive la Politesae. 

k>om an auctioneer’s advevtisomont: 

‘ S:Uc9 evcT;> Friday of all olasfic« of Fat aod 
Stni’o Cattle. 

' Pige rospoctfiilly solicited.*’ 

Nortficni Scot, 

While, taxicabs inust be avi^iliiblo for busi- 
ucRS and other ii<?ecs3ttry purpoHCs, no able- 
bodied man or w<»iuiin should uise one unless 
by reason of pli} sinil incapacity.’' 

Snndaif Pichnal, 

Judging by tlie sUto of tho traffic, 
there seems ta'he quite a number of 
these able-bodied wrecks. 


voi, C(.lv; 
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TO THE KAISER’S VICTIMS. 

OvKu tlie barriei’fl of your dead you climb, 

IHimg wave on wave across the tortured plain; 

And pay for every rood of reeking slime 
Its myriad toll of newly-slain. 

And ever, whore your legions on ns broke, 

Closo-pac?ked to give them (5onrage, drugged and 
driven, 

Our line has h«‘kl as when a forest oak 

Tio<dvs to the storm but stands uiirivcn. 

llow' long before the liorror grows too grim? 

Jk'foro you tiro of playing the dund) slave’s part, 

Sent to bis deiitli to suit a master’s whim, 

. And something snaps witliiu your heart? 

%i ^ 

For you have lost the old illusion’s spoil, 

The faith that you wore called of Ifeaven to figlit 

Against tlie onset of the lords of hell 

Leagued to dostro) the sons of light. 

Now, when tliat faith is blown to ])an'en dust, 

How long, 1 wonder, will you car(j to die, 

Having no King wliose word a man may trust, 

Nor any Cause except a lie? O. S. 

APPLIED MILITARISM. 

The retired Colonel is of a very diffenuit calibre frotn his 
civilian contemporary, who passes the evening of his life in 
comfort of body and peace of mind. His mind dwells upon 
slaughter and sudden death. Ho lifts up his nostrils and 
scents blood afar off. When ho chances momentarily to bo 
silent it i.s probable that lie is meditating uii martial law 
and discipline. 

The Colonel of our Resei'\e Baltalicjii has retired. No 
oflicial explanation was given to camoutlage tlu! real cause, 
which was an open secret among his admirers. Our (colonel 
retired because he felt that tlio trivial round of Keservo 
Hattalion duties was eating into his heart and gradually 
killing off his white hattlo-corpuscles; because be knew that 
tlie otdy rome<ly for ]mrging apathy amf restoring tlie mili¬ 
tant nerve-tissue lay in retiroinont. 

That tonic is apparently working wonders. The Colonel 
is at present busily engaged in applying tlie finishing 
louclies to a monograph, entitled The iieneral Application 
of Militarism. He has not yet found a publislier, luckily ; 
hut should he do so and should his book duly oxpin gated 
of enthusiastic but unconventional expletives—at last find 
its way into print there will undoubtedly a certain per¬ 
centage of adverse criticism, if it he taken seriously. In 
the meanwhile our Colonel, realising thf3 revolutionary ten- 
deiicios of his Ihcoi’ios, has kindly permitted a few extracts 
to bo published in advances as a sort of “ Take Covoi*" 
signal, so that the public may have some* warning before his 
literary shrapnel hursts over them. 

Ej tract fnmi iliapiei /., General Onlcrsf' Section 10, 
“ lUuhfos, dV;.” 

“Every person shall wear a hron;so shoulilor-badge indi¬ 
cative of his trade or profession. 

“ A blue chevron to be worn on the right sleeve by noble¬ 
men, and a second blue chevron wdion the nobility goes back 
more than two generations, 

“A gold stripe to bo woiti on the left,sleeve by those 
wlioso incomas exceo^i twenty thousand pounds per annum. 
Extra stripes for,each additional ton thousand pounds; 

“ A riblK)n of watered white to be worn on Ujo loft breast 
by all bachelors and spinsters. 


“ A ribbon of unrelieved purple to be worn on the left 
breast by married citizens. 

A bar for each successive marriage. 

'* A miniature rose for each offspring." 

Extract from Chapter IV,, *^Boutine Orders," Section 88 , 
“ Uniformity in Hotel Bars" 

“ Squads to line up in front of bar at ease, i,e. right elbow 
firmly jdanted on counter, right leg crossed over left log 
below" the knee, loft band on hip—w"ith a half-loft turn. 
The Sergeant - }3arm aid to give commands, ‘’Shun'— 
‘Number’; each man from right to left thereupon to call 
Ills demand smartly and in abbreviated form, thus, * W.& H.,' 

‘ B. ife S.,' ‘ S.B.,’ ‘ C. do M.,' etc. After decoding, the Cor¬ 
poral Barmaid to place glasses before squad. TlicSergoant- 
Burmaid to give cautionavy syllable, * Ini-*, the squad grip¬ 
ping their glasses between thumb and forclingor and raising 
them to the mouth with a semi-circular moveniont. On the 
(sxccutive syllable, ‘ Bihe,’ the squad, taking their time from 
I the right marker, to drink (jontents and replace glasses with 
! a click. Squads to be marched off ultimately under armed 
• escort provided by the Corps of Cominissionairos." 

Section 51, Discijduie at l\aitheaclsE 

“Tw’o minutes before the train is due the senior porter to 
march accredited passengers to the platform in column of 
fours. Throe junior jiortovs to act as commanders (jf the 1st, 
2nd and 8rd class platoons. On closing the gate the ticket- 
collector to attend to stop, dressing, etc. Passengers to he 
halted, stood at ease, and permitted to talk on tion-poUtical 
subjects. As the train approaches tlie parade the senior 
I porter to give the commands, ‘'Shun,’ ‘In fours left (or 
right) turn,’ followed by ‘Present arms’ on the arrival of 
the guard. After acknowledging salute the guard to blow' 
upon bis whistle and the passengers to entrain w"ithoiit 
! confusion or delay. On the second blast the fnoman, at 
I ease by his engine, to pass the message to the driver, and 
the train to proceed.” 

Section 90, Martial Methods in Mothers' MectiiujsE 

“ Mothers to bo di’aw*n up in lino, at ease. On entry ot 
Ghurcli Officer, detailed for fatigue, the Lanco-Motliei* to 
bring line to attonl.iuii and to give command, ‘ For inspec¬ 
tion—Poi’t babes.’ All infants to be cant(Ml at an angle of 
forty-five degrees, soothers in position. On the anival of 
Visiting Officer, soothers to bo removed and quality of 
lungs tlioreby tested. Sulisequently ca<;b mother to stand 
at ease automatically and to assume a swaying motion. 
The Church Officer then to give the instruction, ‘ Sit 
down. You may smoke.’ " 

The ColoiKjl has alrcMidy, with considoiahle public spirit, 
expressed liis willingness to supervise the sclicme, should 
his IheorieB bo put into practice by a grateful Government, 

‘‘ The Answer is in the Negative.'* 

Announcement in a shop w indow’:— 

“No Tob4cco ok 
iW) Kim) not ykt.” 

“ Liidv-, witli two custoiuors in Bond Street. *She Bold an- 

ti«iues, ctn., made hv soldiers.” —Daily Mirror, 

Camouflage cxpei'ts, no doubt. 

“Will Lady l^uestrioiines who are willing to take part in the 
I’olicb Catuival khidly attend Meeting Saturday Afi^lno^n.—^Nurso 
- , Lunchoonetto KoomB," — The West Australian. , ^ 

Gentlemen equostriennoa are clearly not wairited; they 
must get their lunoheonettes elsewhere. 
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DISCIPLINE. 


Cabl IlAPSBuaa. "PLEASE, SIR, I DIDN'T WRITE IT.” 

Da. Hohenzollbrn. "FOR THE CREDIT 0-P THE,&0SOOL I SHALL PUBLICLY ACCEPT YOUR 
DENIAL. ALL THE SAME, MY BOY, YOU WILL NOW STEP INTO MY PRIVATE ROOM.” 
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DANNY MEAHAN. 

A TurK JllHTOUY. 

Whkn tlifi ntin'S canio iliafc Danny 
MealifU) was “ iiUHsing," Dallymell, 
though sorry for hia old mother ii» lior 
cabin down tlio boroen, was, on the 
whole, inclinotl to regard it as a cJia* 
iinotion, and when a week or so after¬ 
wards he was reported “found'’ again 
a vague feeling of public disa[)j)oint- 
inoiifc prevonted her noigljhours from 
shovvirjg much interest in tlio matter. 
This explains perJiaps the wealth of 
detail with whioli, when I went to feli¬ 
citate her, Mrs. Moahan unfolded tlie 
story. 

“Glory bo to goodness, Ma’am,” slie 
said, “it *s affchergrowin’ a terrible war, 
so it is, and very tJiritlin’ men sonu^ of 
thiui gonorals must Ik), one day losin’ 
a soldier so they'd not koow wiiore to 

( Hit their hands on him and fiudin' 
lim tho next. That's what they’ve 
put past, my Danny, and a quare sthury 
it is. You that does bo kuowlu’ Danny 
since ho was height of me hand 
and him wdd two black eyes miiire dften 
than one, so that lie M not wash Uis 


j fiico for Mass in hopes His liiverence. 
I might he apt to tiiink it was just dirt ' 
, he had on iiim and not fightiii' at all; 
—you'd believe that Danny was half | 
Out of his mind wid temper when his* 
great tooth scliomcd <jri Jiim—the one! 
! l^eter lliirirahan was aftlier catchin’ | 
j wid a great hunp of turft one day and I 
i they waiting wid the ass and carl to I 
jdhrivo old M»s. Kaflerty to (diapel. j 
i Danny’s rigiment was sittiii’ face to j 
face wid thim Gtjrmans that time and i 
j ho had the fear in him that there'd bo| 
fightin’ and lio not in it, for his gimt' 
j tooth was afthcM' gettin* outrageous on I 
i him the way he couldn't keep himself | 
from l)uUo\vin\ and Captain Quinn allj 
the while savin', ‘ Howld yor din or ! 
you '11 be aftber yellin' worse and you | 

: a corpse.' Kti tie fold Ids Captain, and j 
the Captain brj,;;schb him back to wlioro | 

I tl)e doctor oiliccr was that tliravels wid ' 
the rigiment. Whin he got tlioro the I 
doctor oflicer ^as very civil, and says! 
he to the younjr doctor that w as tUeve! 
thrainiu' himH<^f on the hoys says lie,! 

‘ Jt*s the basemint for this felly and | 
not toO soon ftlj all.' j 

That's thitW) word for you, ■ 


Sir,' says the joung doctor; ‘och, look 
at the eye he has and him seemiii' quite 
calm.’ 

“Dauny, as you know’, your lionoiir, 
Ma’am, lias the best manners in him 
of any bhoy between licre and Cork, and 
ho didn't like to conthradict the gintle- 
men, hut he had to spake up at that. 

‘ Heggin' your pardon, Sir,’ soz he, 
‘hut doin’ any sort of altheration on 
mo eyes would take too long at all. If 
you \\ just be so kind as to lift out me 
great tooth that's scdiemed on me 1 T1 
be gettin’ hack to the threnches.* 
“'Quite so,’ sez the doclfor ofticoi\ 
‘ but givin' ii lift to a great tooth like 
yours, Danny, isn’t a thrillin’ job at all, 
and the liitlo doctor liero and jnesolf 
all8"not the men we wore, what wid tlae 
privations we’ro afthoi* endjuvin' and 
all, and you 'll have to go down to the 
basomint whore they kapos tho doctors 
bafo on purpo.se, and they '11 wrestle the 
great tootli out of ye ana set ye up/ 
*‘So Danny ho went down to the 
basamiiH and there was auolher doctor* 
oilfie'er looks him ovw, iiuid\says;.lie> 

' What ails ye?' 'V * 

'“My jjrbat toekh, Soy,’ saysDiiiidy; 
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* Peter H^itrahan ititned at^ it wid a 
lamp of turft and me laughin' so it 
wai outside me face and it's never had 
clane ccdour to it from that day to 
this/ 

“‘Quite m, my man, quite so/ says 
the doctor; ‘ it's easy seen that you've 
the rights of the nmtther. Just go 
along wid this doaty Corporal hore 
that's aftlier tahin’ a great fancy to ye 
and in a while wo 'll have ye well/ 

“ So Danny went silong wid the 
Corporal, who was that fond of him 
he'd never lave him clay or night, and 
the next mornin’ they wont out ann-ia- 
arm. and the Corporal he Imgan walk¬ 
in’ up some ould sthairs that led into, 
a sliip. 

“ * What’s this at all'? * says Danny. 

*** Just an ould ship, so it is.' says 
the Corporal. 

“‘.Hut what’s in it at all?’ says 
Danny, sbhandin’ whore he was. * It ’» 
a dintist 1 'lu wantin' and go hac:k to 
the rigimont.’ 

“ * Faith, but they *ve lovely dintists 
on hero,’ says the Corporal, pulling at 
his arm. 

“They wint on and another Corporal 
met thini, 

“‘Soit's yourself‘s the dintist?' says 
Danny, 

“ ‘ God save us/ says the second Cor¬ 
poral. ‘What's gone wid ye lookin’ 
for dintists here ? * 

*• * Whisht now/says the first Corporal, 
him ye mind as was holdin’ Danny's 
arm, ‘don’t Ijo conthradietin’ him or 
there 'll bo holy war, for ho s a sthrong 
one an’ no mistake. Just lake him 
down inside and lave him see wliere the 
dintist is.’ 

“ So thin Danny saw what they wore 
mailin' and he started to run, hut he 
was too late. They had him bate and 
took him on the boat. 



ONE WHO KNOWS. 


kVAY AND T VOS TKLL YOU AL] 


liNDKNBtino'S BECKISIS.’* 


Ta«!i WW IKTLY 


“Three weeks ho W’as out of it all, 
and thin one day his ollieer was count¬ 
in’ Up his men, and he says, says he, 
“‘Colonel, I luisromoiuher to have 
seen Danny Meftihan tins long time. 
What’s gone wid him ? * i 

“ Tliin the Colonel looks at his j)apors 
and be says, 

“ ‘ CaptaiA Quinn, 8or, I regret to tcdl 
ye that he's posted “Missing" this 
couple of weeks/ , 

“'Get away out of that/ sajs Cap¬ 
tain Quinn. 

“ ‘ He went sick* Sor, wdd one of his 
teeth schemin' on liitn,' says the Ser- 
geanfc-Maj|or himself, ‘and since then 
we *vo not heard hair or hide of him— 
oefaone it is/ 

‘“But lie's a long while gone/ says 
the Captain. ‘Meahati's not a slow 
bhoy; be *d be atther having all the teeth 
God gave him out and ia again in throe 
weeks, so ho would/ 


“ Then they asked the doctea*, and the 
little doctor that waited on iiiui, and 
they said, *2d4LTippeniry .Rifles -God 
save you, ho's lost his w its! * 

“ * Horra a cme/ says tlio Captain; so 
they looked again, and tho way it was 
ilmy’d lifted tlio groat tooth out of a 
i hhoy from Clonmel that iuul gone quaro 
in tho head, and sint him hack k) the 
rigiment, and tlmy sint Danny to Eng¬ 
land, to tile place whore they cares for 
tho bhoys wid shell-shock, poor da: lints. 
It Wasn't till Danny’s tooth gave over 
achin’ and swelled till yo couldn’t find 
his ©yes wid a pin to help ye that they 
had doubt of him, and by tbin they'd 
a piece of his mind fmni Captain Quinn. 

“ l b *8 all wrote oub in that letter 
Jerry l>rought on the ass and cart from 
Oahir last Hatunlay; anV Danny's back 
wid the rigitnent and hie tooth 
wid him, for b©^vlouldu't W afthei' trust¬ 
in’ tliiin ones to liftin' it again." 


“Oxford in War Time.” 

AcrordinK in ;i wnicr iu The Aihcnman, 

‘ Tiiiio ia oiifoldwl tlicro, <lot\s not onfoM, and 
our insight 1*^ <;iK‘our;>ar*d tn citai>ntanglo the 
(.liruadK in the riiiiror oi the i^)a.st that atiU 
retain theii- traces of gojcl and veniiilion, like 
tlie enlnur on ii (Iivi'h Jirnrhle, lUiiid tho over- 
|j!rty of c‘LMitnrio‘4 , . 

Ami again, “VVIwn iit luht the NeW llegiri- 
nine's arc ushored in, the old spirit of Oxford 
will bJohsoui again in ita iiiUtgriiy, froo to ro* 
('Tcati: itself in new moulds.'* 

Oxford has suffeied many strange 
changes hy the War, ])ut ib has boon 
reserved for the author <j{ the above 
excerpts to sliow tlio devastating cou*« 
fusion which it has wrought on her 
I figures of Kpcecli. 

“The Kiiipwss is rcportwl to ho tho Ujst 
ooyk in (U’vnnniy, and onoi.)! hof daily occu- 
pationa i?i prepare the Kaiser’s kith.” 

Amfralian 

Wo how see why Wioliatu is so oftou 
in the soup. 
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A DOG’S AGREEMENT. 

rirnposorl on a man, not hiB inaatoi*, \vhn 
olIerR to take him for a walk in thn 0 (»uittry,] 

1. Any attempt on your part to as- 
suino the attibudo of a nmstoi* will bo 
reganlod, for tlie purposes of this ti^roo- 
inent, as an ofTonco against tho liberties 
of my species. 

2. 1 will walk one linntlred yards 

bobind yon, and, upon Ixung called, I 
reserve the right to smile with iny tail, 
and decline lo decroa.se the dislanoe. 
Fn view of the fact that you luive tlic3 
power to anger and other in- 

lirrnitios, you are to ho considered, for 
the purpo.sos of this walk, dangerous 
and, possibly, hostile. 

1 rcjserve the right, on the ap¬ 
proach of a motor car, traction engiiu', 
or other veliicle, to stand directly in its 
path until my position has become 
appreciably perilou.s, and, on your 
calling me, to wag my tail to its full 
extent until such veliicle has passed. 
If nocessaiy I shall bo at liberty to 
dodge among tbo \vlu*ols. Any re- 
sporisiliility for my possible decease to 
remain entirely with you. 

4. On the approach of a liosLilo dog 
the liglit to ensue shall bo conducted at 
your risk anrl at sunicient distance 
from you to obviate your intervention, 
and 1 arn at liberty to receive such 
injuries as may render me an object of 
ftyni))atiiy in the eyes of my Missus, 
and induce her to view the episode in 
the light of a deliiKpuincy on your part. 

5. Any pause in the walk on your 
part shall be strictly obwerved by mo, 
tbo interv^al of one bund red yards re¬ 
maining undiminisbod. On your giving 
satisfactory evidence of an intention 
to retrace y<»uv stops hornoward 1 have 
tlie right to turn about and precedo 
you, increasing the distance between us 
so tluit 1 may arrive borne at least a 
quarter-of-a-milo in front of }ou, wibli 
the full apnearanco of having boon loaf. 

6. Upon your eventual return 1 re¬ 
serve the right to giect you, before my 
Missus, in a manner indicative of com¬ 
plete forgiveness. The injuries received 
on my casual adventures shall not 
prejudice the situation so far as 1 aiif 
concerned. 

7. I ro.s6rvo tlie l ight to accept in a 
spirit of tolerant fatigue any attempt 
on your part to put blarno upon me. 

8. In the event of your showing a 
disinclination to abide by any of the 
articles of this agreement I am en¬ 
titled to exert such moral pressure 
on my Missus as may cause a tempo¬ 
rary strain in your normal ralation to 
each other, regard being always liad, 
however, to y6ur possible intluonce 
over lier in the matter of iny food. 

9. None of the arlioloa of this ag^d« 


ment shall prejudice such opportunities 
as may occur for making use of you 
for the purpose of future w'alks. 

(Signed) .Iogqleb. 


SONNET OF SPniNG THOUGHTS. 
Time was wlien in sweet Spring my 
thoughts would rove 
O’er lull and dale, and meditate the thrill 
Of springing Life in all things ; and tho 
shrill 

Sweet note of birds that strive to sing 
tlieir love *, 

'J’lioy lingered in the primroso-scontod 
grove 

An# dallied with the merry datVodil 
Tliat shakes her yellow skii t.s out frill 
l>y frill : 

They circled iridescent as the ilovo. 

But whither, this swoot Spring, do luy 
thoughts ily ? 

Roam they o’er fields abloom in prim- 
1‘ose woods? 

Or greet they with deliglit tho game¬ 
some liimh? 

Not HO. Tlioy linger near tho \voll- 
loved sty 

In 'whicli reposes — chiefest of my 
goods— 

A noble no! (Oh, fragrant hopes of 
ham!) 

TRAIN TACTICS. 

A coNTEMroiiAHY having thrown out 
much advice as to travelling on crowded 
trains and dealing with tlie alien rush, 
a few additional points which liave been 
overlooked may not be out of place. 

Wliilo waiting for a train do not ex¬ 
hibit any .signs of rostlessru^ss lest you 
bo mislaken for an alien. 'J\ike a little 
rest wliilo waiting by loaning uj) against 
ono of tlio bookstalls. No charge is 
made for this. 

To boaiil a crowded train wait until 
it stops at jour station. This is most 
impcirtant. Do not run down the lino 
to meet the train, oven if you have not 
met for a long timo. 

Once in the train leave your name and 
address with tlie guard in case you may 
be mislaid in tho rush of debarcation. 

Remember that courtesy oobIs noth¬ 
ing, and while thoi o is tio law to proliilut 
your standing on a fellow-passenger’s 
feet j'ou should not loiter about on thorn. 

Should he attempt to strike you step 
aside as smartly as the crowd permits, 
and, having Worked your way to tlio 
door without attracting attention, drop 
off the train unobtrusively. 

“ from gxinniTitood sistcra to Snowden*8 
Competition loaders.**— Cflatigmv Papei', 

Is ibis an intelligent anticipation of the 
treatment that tbo racilists will receive 
from the \voiDen-voters at tbo General 
Election ? 


THE THREE PHRASES, 

“Who* 11 have a cooler?'* tho late 
Feed Leslie (of immortal memory) 
used to ask, flinging a handful of torn- 
up pax)or into the air and shivering as 
tho flakes came down. Another com¬ 
edian, not less famous, has also just 
invented a reducer of heat, but in his 
case it is mental heat Jatlicr than 
physical; and tho cure consists of throe 
phrases. 

These phrases, he maintains, if ap¬ 
plied systematically and rhythmically 
- no matter wliat tho argument or 
cause of the dispute or tho height of 
the other party’s thonnomoter—are 
bound to bring about either perfect 
peace or tho rout of tho enemy, prob¬ 
ably in silence. It may bo a taxi- 
driver smarting under the justice of 
the faro paid him ; it may bo a too offi¬ 
cious offujial; it may merely be a rude 
stranger—tlio same I’osult is guarani cod. 

These are the [ihrases : - 
J. Don’t say that. 

2. Don’t be unkind. 

1]. Now you’ro being liumorous. 

For tho sake- of an example let us 
take the case—perhaps tho most proh- 
ahlo- of a taxi-driver. But an Fmperor 
W'ould do as well. Tlio cabman's faro 
is three shillings and you have given 
him a shilling tip, but, owing to tho 
lateness of the hour, or bis distance 
from homo, or tlie rain, lie considers 
himself underpaid. 

“ Hero,” bo says, “ tim job’s wortli 
more than that, isn't it? ” 

“ Don’t say tliat/’ 

“ J3uL 1 ch> say it. A gentleman wlio 
w’as a gentleman wouhl make it worth 
my while.” 

“ Don’t bo unkind.” 

“ Unkind I WJiai do you moan ? If 
I’d known I wasn’t going to get more 
Iban this I W'ouldn’t Iiave taken you.” 

“Now you’re being buinorous,” 

“ Humorous be -. I’m not 

humorous.” 

“ Don’t say that! ” 

“ Ob, go to—.” 

“ Don’t bo unkind.” 

“If ever jou hail mo again, strike 
me pink if 1 drive you—no, not for a 
quid a mile.” 

“Now you're being liumorous.” 

“HumorousI I tell you l*m not 
htirnorous. I'm serious.” 

“ Don’t say that.” 

By this time any ordinary cabman 
will bo moving off. In the case of the 
extraordinary ones the three phrases^ 
must recur a little of toner, that's all. 

1 mentioned an Emperor just now; 
let us try his case. The same prescrip¬ 
tion apfilies. 

“ I oner you a German peace.” 

“ Don't say that.” 





Ihnr Snhfilti in. *• Wjr.vr aki: you uorXG heukV' Air Mfiehanic {yuu^iinj hh tmn). “SwiNtaNo THE 1,EAI), Siu.” 

Stthaliern, *‘11KiHT*o! ('aiuw on!'* 


“ We to retain Belgium.’’ always has you at a disadvantage and system in order that those who practise 

“Don’t be unkind.” must in time wear you out; while to it may triuniplvover their antagonists, 

“ And recover our Colonies. ” go ou to accuse you of humour is even |one may enl'Ortain the suspicion (for 

“Now you’re being humorous.” subtler. You know perfectly well that ho is a great philosopher) that part Of 

“Humorous! If you don’t agree you had no intention of being humor- his purpose was that those who practise 
you’llsoonfind there’s nothing humor ous ; you even know that you wore it should triumph over theuisolves tob. 
ous about it.’* not; but since the desire to be thought For it would he impossible to put it 

“ Don't say that.” humorous is a pieV^ailing human pas- into effect without absolute oahim^s, 

“I do say it and I shall go on say- sioii you come in time to Avoiider if. and to maintain calmness in disputation 
ing it.“ after all, you may n*<it llav(^ brought off is more than the beginning of wisdom 

“ Don’t be unliincl.” something rather good, aind in that fond and victory. 


“How could a German over ho un- 
kind?” 

“ Now you 'ro being humorous.” 
“Bah! We Ibave humonr to you 
British. Wo prefer sense.* 

“ Don’t say that. ” 

“ I do say it.” 

“f)on’*t bA unkind.” 

“Unkind! Aren’t wo here to talk 
peace?” 

“ New you ’ro lining humorous . , . 
Wliy should these throe phrases he 
so deadly? Their first merit is to lift 
their user into a position of superiority 
whicK cannot be without its effect on 
the other. Then they give him the sein- 
blaUPe of a pained reasonableness, and a | 
pained reaspnableness is both offensive: 
and defenshroj being one of the most 
diffieuli armour-plates to penetrate and 
also, in time; an irresistible siege-gun. 
The man wlio tells yem ntbt to be unkind 


hope your anger fades. 

As a matter of fact., although there 
must ahvays bo moments of irasciliility, 
the War has not, so far as one’s ob¬ 
servation goes, increased bad tomper; 
rather the reverse. Probably our ev(»r- 
present consciousness of so stupendous 
a calamity has made individual bicker¬ 
ings too petty, or we have been stunned 
into equability; whatever the reason 
the fact remains that one may pass 
about this great city of conllicring am¬ 
bitions and see only linman beirigs in 
amity. Here and ihorc the driver of 
one vehicle may sfiarl a sarcasm at tlio 
driver of another (who obviously ought 
to have brought out his mother to hold 
the veins in his stead), but, take them 
all round, tempers ai*e being amazingly 
well kept. 

Although thfe Inyeutor of the^Thr^ 
Phrases pretends to have devised his 


MoUHt^naid wanUsd ; 8 in faimly; .8 Ber.' 
j vanW ; no ; no ftnipliMWs.*’—jfVwws. 

Tliis should bean excellent situation in 
jail air raid, unless, as we fear, there 
may ho also “no roof.” 

“ JUiiiftiilnw for Sale, consiwLiufi of valaftbk 
\\iTKlow tetisbcs. corrugated iron roof.” 

Irhh Tnnrs. 

A suitable resilience for the well-known 
Irislunan whoso clothes consisted of a 
lot of holes tied together. 

“ , . Ill August, 107. th<* U'fitator made tbo 
will in question. . . In 100 tlio testJAtor went 
to Kow Yiirk. and executed the first codicil. . . 
In 1912, when again in the States, he executed 
the second codicil, which was iiiUnatferial.” 

. . Liverpool Vaper, 

Wo should vory mucli like to know how 
ho put in his time sinco executing the 
first codicil. 
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COUVEONB. 

Augustus was a plucky little thing, 

But BO ill-niado tor purposes of war 
That never a crisis could persuade tl>o Kino 
To put him into any kind of corps; 

So, failing sadly to unsheathe the sword, 
flc gob a billet on the Drainage Board. 

The years rolled by. Ilis friends njccivod V.C.’s, 

And T>.S,0.*s, and multitudos of Bars, 

And all their clothes were covered l)y degrees 
With braid and badge, with chevrons and with 
stars; i 

The only wear that showed what jie had done 
Were two twin elbows shining in tlio sun. 

And thou the csoupons came; but ho used none, 

For always in his other coat they lay, 

Or else he had not heart, to squander i»no, 

And, when ho had, all moatloss was the day— 

A common tale, but this is what is sad, 

That ill lids case it drove the young man mad. 

Or so I gather, for I mot him last 
With four strange objeictB to his sleeive attached; 

Ho said, ** I may not ho the soldiet'Caale, 

But no\v'bere is my patriot spirit inatol.ed, 

Of which these emblems eloquently speak, 

The coupons ivhich I did pot me last week. A. P. H. 


ONE TOaCII OF NATCRE. 

{\'iclori(i Station—Leave Train dni\) 

Flower-Srllrr, \"ilets 1 Sweet vilets! Spring vilets ! ’Ave 
a bunch, lidy ? Sot off yor fur coat, lidy. 

Lady. No, thank you, not just now. 

Flower-Setter. Witing for yer son, praps? 

Lady. Yes, 1 am. 

Flotrer-Seller. I got four in it — one gorn West, one 
wounded, one in the Navy, and (lod knows whore the other 
is. liarst time’o come 'omo I wiled four hours for this 
very sime trine and lorst mo *arf-(ly’s tride; but won they 
does come yer forgit orl abarht that, don’t yer, Marm ? 

Lady {dartnuj across the passage and Iniggiiig a very young 
and very very smart siihaltern). Darling! how lovely to see 
you again! 

Subaltern. Hullo, mater! Tins is top-hole! 

Flower-Seller. Bunch o’ vilets now, lidy? 

SnhaUem. The wjiole bally lot, please. {From force of 
habit) Vomhiang*! 

More Impending: Apologies. 

A pig club luis forniod at Chiswick, tho nicinborR including 
a surveyor, a school master, journalist, barrister, brewer's chemist,! 
railway’servant, and two accountants .”—Evening News. 


‘•Labour fin Oormany] has now recognised tho fact that aUmea.s- 
uroB for relieving tho appalling state of death are of no permanent 
value, and that the only measure lor offoctivc relief is u speedy gouoral 
peaco.”-"-I?ui/p Paper, 

Labor omnia vincit, but it Beems to have ita limitations. 
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was allowed to announoo soino inj^ 


nAni NATIONAL Sebvjcb. Evoo Mr. was allowed to announoo soino in^ 

ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. JlAVKS-FiBHEnadmitted that the clause portant concessions. The right of 
Mundaij, dpnl \ht}i .—The coinci- under review was open to suspicion, appeal is to roruain, and the clergy are 
dtujco of the German ofl’enslve in and urged in its defence that the tri- not to bo conscrihed. 

Flanders with the (iatwick Hpring hunals would be appointed by himself, Tttesday^ April IGth.—Ireland again 
Meeting emboldened Mr. Gkokgk Lam- and not by Sir Auckland Geodes, wlio dominated the prooeodings. One as- 
HKUT to make a renewed appeal to the j might ho regarded as too much of a pect of the Irish character was Ulus- 
Government to put «n end to hoise- recruiting sergeant. Mr. Smallwood trated by Sir Thomas Bsmondr, who 
racing. Mr. MAcruKiisoN gave liini declared that for his part l\o preferred presented a petition against conscrip- 


the storcotypri 


alleged, WHS necessary hj maintain the 
brood of horses. Mr. Chan(H':llou H 
romimler that it also maintained the 
hree<J of hookmakers was ruled out as 
irrelevant. 

J I) rt Question appearing in 
the iiiinio of Sir John Kems 
the Govornmont of India was 
spelt with a little “g.” Sir H 

John assured the House, ^ 

almost with tears in his \ 

voice, tlnit he was nut re- 
sponsible for depriving it of 
its capital. Even Iiord Mou 
LRY. that well-known icono- U 

elast, \Vjio once trifled wilh /WjKir 
the same initial, would hardly 
have been guilty of sue)) an 
outrage—not, at any rate, 
during his own occupation 
of the India Ollicc. y 

If Mr. .Lynch is not care- 
fill it will be said of liim, ^H||a 
as of another long-windrct 
orator, tliat lie rol'es on his ll 
imagination for his facts and Vim 

on })is niemory for his jokes. mm 

His suggestion that the Do- 
minions were annoyed by 
the use of the term, “ ]\Iy 
Army,” in lifiyal prod am a- 
tions was curtly dismissed 
by Mr. Honak Law with the 
remark that it was " common 
form and Mr. Lynch coul 1 H^T 
think of no more original 
retort Ihaii “ Why does not 
the right lion, gcnillouian v 

.ay, • My National 1 ).l)t ’ •- ” ''i 

The SVar, whieli liaa laid 


racing, ho homhs to hnreauciacy. 


Who said Irdaiid is not nnilcd? 
What Sir Horace PlcmvKtt and the 


tion by five ijundretl inhabitants of 
Ikllindaggin; another by Mr. Mao- 
piterkox in his story of an Irish sixteen- 




Convention Jiad failed to accomplish year-old wlio had camouflaged his age 
by months of talk the (bivornment in order to go on foreign service. It 
have achieved in less tluui a week, makes one wondor if the authorities 
^ would not luive obtained 

botlei* results from Ireland 

I -w " IVoiit of the recruiting ofllces 

iw I^ 7 « (ilLi 4 ticularly fine niuro’s nests to 

his uneguallcd collection. His 

t called PopowircB, who hail 

i ^ Kono out to Malta to aid refn- 

geos, was countered by Mr. 
with the information 

ll|j ^ thatthowonian wasaGernian 

7 ^ y^U dangerou.s 

another of Mr. KiNQ*fi qiios- 
^ tions, vividly describing the 

V horrors of a Home Oflice 

camp I'op Consoientions Ob- 
stated by the 

aBL UNDEIl-SECHIOTARYthatitwaS 

^ V ‘inaccurate from beginning 

brilliantly lotorted that it was 

V' Still a little doubtful of the 

MKN \r.i.- AND A 1 .I. -AruN- xuH oov’MiM'.' govornmcnfs sinoerity Sir 

„ Edward C.auwon novertho- 

S.u l-.oNVAau CAHfi-,:,. Aiu.Hn 4 ,.v jesH announced that he would 


• AND A1.I. ‘A(JIN’ XUH 
Sm KdWAHD 


(iOV’MINT.’ 
Mk. JDmlv 


low so many anoioiit monuments, has Hardly had ^fr. IJKAi^y concluded a! consent to bo put under the control of 
spared one pillar of the British Consti- . caustic analysis of some of the pro- the Nationulists, or even the Sinn 
tuliou - t))(‘dootiino tluat if 11 difl'erence posals in the Bill - particularly the Feinors, rather than come under the 
of opinion arises between tlie amateur^ conscription of the clergy—when the domination of Germany, 
and professional lieads of a figliting' House was lialf-dclighted, half-startled A grave hut determined ffpecch frpm 
service the amateur stays and tlie pro-' to hear Sir FiiVVAUD Carson deliver a the FniMr) Minister, who declared, on 
fes-sional goe.s. General Trench vun, ■ slashing attack upon the Goveim- General Fooh’s authority, that we had 
late Chief of the Air Stall, has now’, ment, declaiing that by their secretive as yet lost “ nothing vital,"* wound up' 
retired into the limbo that temporarily methods they weie causing grave tRe debate; and the Militaiy Service 
ooutains Lord Jelliooe iu)<t Sir W’il , anxiety in'Ireland and were playing j Bill passed its Third Reading by 301 
LIAM TIoukrtson. But Lord Rothlil '■ fast and looee with both parties in that to 103, 

MERE remains, and all ■ is well. The country. The Nationalists, with Mr. Wediuisday, A 2 )riinih, —Onitsarri- 
enemy possibly thinks it even hotter. J)i)j,on at tliuir head, could not contain val,in the other House, inosb of the, 
The fhscusfiion on tho Military Service their joy at ^peeing their anoieat foo PoersBoemodlo looknpouifc asadis- 
Act chioJy turned %>on the abolition, of I joiii forces M^ith therm Once again agreeable medicine, be swallowed 
xemp’;ioj )3 and tl)|fi» n\ 5 dn 6 ti’uction of tliey wore Iri^iimen all, and all ** agiii" hastily and with a wry face. Lord 
i-ibunals. ' A good many Members i Ihe Gov’minb:"’ Sir Gkoucie Cave with BALisinmy vvas ooncerpea. a^t tbe in^^ 
sharod Sfr. AndersoxV’s disiaclination | difficulty got .jfc hearing, so instant were j terlous donneotion between CSbusorip- 
to give a blank^cheqtmto tho Miniwei^ i the cries for^DuK^E,’* but eventually | tion and Ho^e Bule.« ami, Iwfaroyidjg a 
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“AIy! MkK. IIUCiUTNR, L )OK AT THAT SUIOKT OP YOrilb!" 

“ Vi:s, '\VHJ;N my bon was 'OMK 'jo 'aDN'T BLEP’ in a »iF.l> lately and ’k rOROOT to take 'Jri BPJ US OFF. 


hitliorto iinBiJSpecUHl acquaiiilanco witli 
tlio opinions of llio J^rilisli working¬ 
man, averred that Labour eared little 
for Jrish aspirations. Lord Cur.WK, as 
a matter of personal taste, would bavo 
preferred Home Kiilo first and Con- 
Bcription a long way afterwnirds. The 
exemption of the cdorgy aroused tlio 
wratli of His Gjjiee of CANTJUinuKY, 
who assured the House that the (fe- 
inand for it had not eoino from tho 
Church iNlilitant of Kngland. Lord 
Lanbuownk was doubtful about Con¬ 
scription for Ireland. Not long ago this 
might have sealctt tho fate of tlu» Hill. 
But since he took up tho role of })olite 
letter-writer tho Beers no longer tremble 
at his frown. Iiord Djiiinv expressed 
his confidon JO in tho patriotism of many 
of the Nationalists and prophesied that 
Ireland could and would repair tho 
wastage of the present battle. 

Thursday, April ISth .—Tho House 
of Lords passed tho Military Service 
Bill. Lord Dunravkn, as a very ardent 
Home Euler/* produced the most in¬ 
genious excuse for his countrymen’s 
unwdllingneBS to fight that has yet been 
heard. Ireland had been oontamiDated 
by the British refugees who had tied to 
that country to escape military service. 
Au equally ardent Unionist, Lord 
Bbbbsfobd, did not altogether agree. 


Irishmen’s refusal to enlist was simply 
duo to “ funk *’—not tlieir owui, ho it 
understood, but that of the British 
(iovoiTuucnt, whoso policy towards 
Ireland for tho last ten years Jiad 
brouglit tliom into contempt. 

Tho Commons heard with anxiety 
that Sir David TTkndeuson had followrd 
(icnoral Tubncitaiu) into retirement. 
Lord BoTHKHMr.iiR, however, still re¬ 
tains tlio contidonco of Mr. Bn ^.iNCr. 

Witli heelings akin to horror 1 read 
Sir Hedwouth Meux’s charge, tiuit the 
Government, by limiting the importa¬ 
tion of steel, were ruining the corset 
industry. Is Jkitannia to be deprived 
of her bulwarltH at a time like this and 
become as amorphous as a German 
Hatis-frau ? It w^as comforting to learn 
from Sii* Aihjkut Stanley's reply that 
tho Government had no such sinister 
intention; and that Sir IlKi^woitTii, a 
little out of practice in the niceties of 
navigation, had “missed stays/’ 

Tlie llouso held its breath while Sir 
Alfred Mond recounted his intrepid 
adventures on tho roof of Wostminstor 
Hall, hub was less iinpmssod by his 
statement that the method of repairing 
it was so ingenious that “Members 
would wonder wdiore the money had 
gone.** That is no novelty in Govern¬ 
ment expenditure. 


THK GOLDIilN GIFT, 

When bronchials aie blocked or 
Wo get tliat graveyard cough, 
How do you manage, Doctor, 

To stave our questions off ? 

Is it those golflen pinco-nez 
And that portentous nod 
Tluit sihuico so enhance ? Nay, 

1 ’ve tried them ; yet it’s odd 

That nothing hut a seiies 
Of failures falls to mo 
If, irkoil by awkward queries, 

1 ti*y your policy. 

Then toiich mo what I lack, Sir, 
That 1 may moot tlio eye, 

Say, of the District-Taxer, 

And, smiling, pub him by ; 

Nor fear, tip-toeing bod ward, 

To find her witli a light 
Demanding sternly, “ Jidward, 
What k^it you late to-iiitjlit 

It's not that I’d deceive them; 

But, oh I that I miglit find 
Your secret out and leave iJiom 
Unanswered but resigned. 

The Milk Problem Solved. 

“PocKiax Dairy, tfO cenU.” 

“ li^veilU “ {East Afvica). 
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AT THE PLAY I an exhibition of moral jiu-jitsu: not re- 

A I I n t ' • : sisfriug the aulvers^ry, but giving waiy to 

The Naughty Wiek.*’ j jiig prossuro that be may the better trip 

iniarif Farringto7i^liOf?^3eH&oi\ by that ‘ liini up aiul conteuml him. Tlie couple 
craving for solitude which is apt to haivo not left tlio ivouBO one second be- 
occur with married literary artists, p?’o- fore lie lias collected a house-party on } 
posed to run down for the night to liis , the tolcpbono—his wife’s uncle (a pre- - 
country bungalow. It was a lucky i late) and an enterprising widow who has j 
rnischancf) for us nliat bo forgot tlie' just been thrown over by tlio pliilan-' 
little despatch - case containing the: derer. A nioinont more and he is ulT 


miserable till their shame and discom¬ 
fiture were past bearing. 

To give him bo perfect a holiday 
somebody had to be butchered, and 
Miss Gladys Cooper boro^the sacrifice 
with a noble patience. The tliiixl party 
in tlieso m^^nayes is seldom heroic, but 
Mr, Stanley Logan accepted his 
ridiculous situations with such bravado 
as the caso admitted. Miss JSllib 


niarmscript of liis now creation and in another oar at express speed for tboidEKKUKYs, as a for ward-fighting widow 
had to votiirri for it, otherwise wo, bungalow. An iving in advance of the! who knew the man she wanted and 
should never have had this delightful 'elopers, he lias just time to light the' meant to get him, Jiowover daTTiuged, 
play. For lie is just in time to leani i lire, make I he place heautifid with ' was irresistible, and nobody grudged 


that lii.s u ife is about to elope 
that very night, bor intention 
being ctmfirrned by a letter 
that comes |n*ematurely into 
his bands—a letter composed 
on traditional linos, bidding 
him farewell and ending with 
“ Yours faithfully.*’ 

Thae is no seono. On the 
contrary be at once adopts the 
attitude of a fiittri covijAaisanl, 
actively and altruistically e&tn- 
pldimnt. Her happitu’ss is his 
only consideration. Has she 
selected the right man to run 
away with ? 1 must be satis¬ 

fied about this other fellow,” 
he says ; ** he must bo worthy 
of you.” Is she taking enough 
pretty frocks with her ? Pretty 
frocks arc an essential stimu¬ 
lant on a honeymoon. Ho 
enumerates several that lu; re¬ 
members as having been Worn 
by luT on particular and ro¬ 
mantic occasions; makes her 
maid bring them out and pack 
them iti a large trunk before 
bis eyes. (Incidentally 1 com¬ 
mend tbifi device for introduc¬ 
ing on the stage more costumes 
th»,u could pos.sibly bo worn 
by any (me actress within the 
time-limiits imposed by tlie 
curfew ). Her maid, too, must 





LOTIJAHK) 

O'(1/7. 

Jianrif MrKnitfhf . . . . 

Hihn'ij Fitrnn</ftilt . . 


COUNKIU:]). 

Mihh Ki.ms 

Mh. StamJ'.y Fjouan. 

.. Mil. (’HAIU.KS TI.vwthly, 


(or envied) her the triumph¬ 
ant recapture of her spoil I 
must add that Mr. Hionett 
made, as usual, a very admir¬ 
able man-Bcrvarit, and this 
t ime in circuinstancos wdiich, 
as you might guess, demandeti 
a more than usual discretion. 

Tim play—\vhose title hy 
the way is not very satisfac¬ 
tory, for it is the wife’s head 
and not her lioart tluit gets 
loose -is written by Mr. Fukd 
Jaukhok, “elaborated and lo- 
vlfiod” by Mr. Kdgar Sklwvn 
and'‘produced ” by no fewer 
than four conspirators. Its 
scenes profess to be placed in 
Now York and Long Island, but 
there is nothing American in 
it except a few cocktails and 
an exotic phrase or two, as 
when the lover, outwitted by 
the husband, coniplaiiis more 
tlmn once that “lie's putting 
Bomothing over oh us.” 

in ease the title, or the im¬ 
pression conveyed by a crude 
oullitio of the 2)lot, Bbould ex¬ 
cite false hopes, 1 feel bound 
to bay that even the soetiC 
where you have three adjoin¬ 
ing bodroom-doors in eonstabt 
oi)oration was handled With 
remai'kablo decency. 0. 8. 


Clerical Evolution. 

I'rom a cburcli notice-board :— 

\ Rorviw for inon in held iu tlii« 


in a Ktully tram, ^witli a ditlerenco in lavour ot the uiuirdi on smiilayM from *2.?K) to 3.30. 
ugalow and bis caf projiriotios); and tliougli the play is Wubj/rt next wfx>k; 

e rumuvavs. ill ways kept, going it cannot (iiiito pro- ‘ 'I'ke Miswng Link,’ 


go with her, not for the sake 

of appearances, but lo enhance tlie'fiowers and prepare a Kucciilont meal 
ladj^’s comfort. Nor will he hear of for their greater content, 
her sudoring the inconvonience of a j What follows is rnoi'e on Palais Royal 
long night journoy in 
Ho will |)lacc his hungalov 

at tlio disiiosal of the runaways. iiKvay.s kept going it cannot qiiito pro 

j\ll this, which is of (course contrary | serve the freshnms of its opening irony, 

to the rules laid down for xDutraged ' In the end, afl fir taking Borne very sjiort- 
hnshand.s, is mo.si emhiirrassing to tlio ing risks, Hiltirn wins for the atigels. 
wife; also to the leHianh y^iiid when ho Mr. ChauUob Hawtuey'b jierforin- 
punctually fijUKiars to fetcii her, T>ul an(‘e as tlio luishand was extraordinarily 
they muafc needs accept the Bclicmi^ of [lujuarit, J have never known him to 
PaiadiBc which has. been sketched for show a keener interest in his work. I 
thorn, since the only alternative is a ; did not pretend to take seriously his 
iwolvei^shot which will send the lover I lapses into solemnity^ but they were 
to the “jilaco wb^re be beloDgis.' very rave; aw it was a pure dougnt to /vrihicvinggcod mulin, and byKcVfilttbor noXt 

Wo are not lift long in doubt of ilie watch liim Iitying himself out to give tbw should h& a heavy suphly fit jkfft M 

serious this ap- these two tlioj^iine of their lives, and iu P<x 

parent complaisanoo. Hilary is giying the process mSkiugAhom moreand inorc To be shipped in of ooxirBtf* 


Tho Vinir.'* 

“ The riruvo in (-)vcrton Piirk preRMitH a very 
nHpoct, with the duRtfiiffl of fi{oldcTi 
iKirrif 3 nil \%hi<-'h wiiivoyri nf Iwcdn feed iioiMily.” 

.Dominivn {Neiv ZeatMd}\ 

With these sujier-ftuhrnarlnes about one 

cannot h© too careful* 

_ * 

** The bog production campaign lyiw being. 
carri(*d on in WoKtfsrn Canada iB already 
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ON ltC<REAIHNO "lARONOiTEN TOWIRl” 

In 3ays whefi Bellona loss triadly 
The wheels of her chariot dravo, 

To yott, Father Anthony, gladly 
My doggei*ei homage I gave; 

And again uncontrollably yearning 
For solace in desolate hours 
I find a brief respite in tuhiin'g 
To Ilarchcstcr 2\)wcrs. 

How good are the women, bow various, 
As slowly their natures unfold!— 
The tmivklMiss Thorne ; the gregarious 
And amiable KLeanor Bold; 

Mrs, (Juivfirful.diimilesQ though dowdy, 
With fourteen young ravens to feed. 
Who managed to molt Mr/t. Proudic, 
So great was her need. 

Mth. Proudifi, of course, is prodigious, 
A terror to friends and to foes. 
Ambitious, correctly religious, 

Yet leading her lord by the nose; 
Very far from an angel or jewel, 

Very near to a feminine Pope, 

And priceless in waging the duel 
That smashed M)\ tilojje. 

And who would not willingly linger 
With you, 0 SUfiiora, who twirled 
Round the tip of your white little linger 
Staid cloricB and men of the world! 
Commanding the spells of a Circo; 
liiowitchmg, though crippled and 
lame; 

Redeonung your malice with mercy 
And playing tlie game. 

The clergy—Traetarian, Erastian, 

Low (Jliurchmen—you faithfully 
paint 

Reveal to our view no SKUAfiTiAN, 

No martyr, and hardly a saint ; 
Though perhaps, by so freely discarding 
Pixjferment and ritshes and faino, 

The guileless and good Mr, Harding 
Is wenihy the name. 



OUl Ladoga nnporttint rcaid&ni in th<' villot^v). ‘ rtKASK, SiJi, \voi:i.JJ you KINDLV ftieN 

THIR YKllW PAl’KK KOH THK RL'OAli? 1’Vlri <JUT TWO IT.U.M-TItKKB AND SIX ORAMUOntLDUBN 
A^ID 1 WANTS 'to MAKT2 'F.M ISftO JAW. * 


You looked upon country and city 
With kindly and tolerant eyes: 

You never set outHo be witty, 

Though seldom you failed to be wise; 
Yoti Were neither ornate not elliptic, 
But most unaffectedly shrewd. 

For the art tl#at is consciously oi yptic 
You strictly tabooed. 


More Mystery Guns. 

“Nav> ciuittoniule in AJsure.” 

Daily Clrajdnc, 

Where’s your “ Fab Bertha ” now ? 

“ This catacomb of men massacred in ns:.*- 
less ItJSSCK will have* a great rcpcrciissroii in 
Germany.”— Provincittl Pai>ei\ 


Your outloojk is certainly narrowed 
, lives that are never sitblime; 

Our hearts are not baunteki or harrowed 
With desjiorate anguisli or crime; 
But a mutual trust is for ever 
Twist author and I’eader maintained, 
And we know all pilong we shall never 
Be wantonly pained. 


Sailors on Horseback I 

Chahori of tbs OaVia**y. To jSliand- 
archie Wornsn’s Gotms.”— Papt^r. 


Unless the German Cloven»mont, vvith 
its usual foresight, has arranged to 
dispose of them in liccatombs. 

‘‘Sh’,-"! wish, with your kind pcnniiision, 
to draw attentiim to a ‘ White KJopliant ’ sale 
to tjo hold next Whdlic^day, under tho auBpleSR 
of the Bofdoty for the Preventiou of Criictlty to 
Animals. - , ret>ple having more aniriuils 
than they can feed sufficiently shotild have 
their exifitenco more painle^&ly ended.’* 

in l*i‘ovmcial Paper, 

PeraoMHlly, we jpufc nil bur 
phanfcs out to gmaa long ago. 


“For A Dark Bay Whale 1f)-l five 

yours old in grMnl conditio!!.” 

Donibiiy Chronicle, 

Dark Ray is a notoriously good piece 
of water for .siriall whalo fishing. 

“Will Iverson who took hy nii.shilse fmm 

-*s, ^laiichc.stcr BlrecL, Bur Chnfcaifiitig 

bank b.Mik and troHsei'S, and other i)a|)crs, 
))]cu.se j’l'lurii ”— hii'erpnol f'Jcho. 

1 III VO We, like the Germans, come to 
paper clothing already ? 

“At a Texas port, tlic ]urgo.^t wOihIoii ship 
ever built has been lamu-bed just five months 
after th^ kod was laid. . . Bho jh etjuij^pod 
with tripe cxiihinsioii engines of horse¬ 
power.”' •' I'orkfthhe Evening 1 *<^L 

An ingenious adaptation of hlie intorual 
Combustion idea, Btit what will happen 
when the skipper ordei’a '*all lights 
out" ? 
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AND THE IMPRESARIO; 

On, CuiiPEiw Must Be RuNa To-Night. 
London’s sun had sot as usual o’er the house-tops in the 
West; 

Weary plouglunon at Stoke Pogcs had attained thoii* woll- 
oavnod rest; 

But the toilers of tlie city blithely passed from work to ])lay 
And with ardour iHiahatod strove to turn the night to day. 
On the margin of tlio joy-tide stood a man whoso cheeks 
grew white 

As his stern companion raunniirod, “ Curfew must he rung 
to-nighiJ' 

* But my mnv rcviio,” he faltenul, x)ointing to a gilded dome ; 
“ Undoriioath my liumblo roof tree iiiirtl) and beauty have 
their Iiomc; ^ . 

Colour s(^ts the drab world glowing, music weaves its magic 
powers, 

Art and nature toil togelhor to inijjrove the darkling hours. 
Art is long and life grow s longer when the day renevs's its light 
Where tho mystic lime eiTulgos. Curfew can't be rung 
to-uighi." 

Cold her eye and cold her accents as she bade bis prating 
cease; 

“ You forget there is a war on; those arc hut tho toys of 
peace. 

Duty at the root of phaisure sti iketh witli remorseless axe 
(Nay, I mean tlio moral duty, not the entortainTnont tax). 
Light and fiiel must ho l ationed ; we can only win tho light 
By rotirdment on tlie homo-front. Curfew must be rung 
to-night." 

“ Yet in times like these,” ho pleaded, “Jiuman nature 
needeth cheer; 

What refreshment for the war-worn in the subtle contrast 
bore, 

Whore the probloin-stage rehoarsos dramas of domestic strife 
And the movie holds tlie mirror upside-down to actual life. 
Would you chain the luckless Briton, in liuiiuuiity's despite, 
To ]jis own depressing fireside? Curfew can't he rang 
to-night " 

•“ Fireside? ’ Nay, the in’ivate coal-box will bo rationed 
too,” she said; 

“ lie who docs his daily duty should bo glad to crawl to bod; 
Work of national importance leaves no morbid lust for play; 
Stern necessity compels us whither nature points the way, 
ljugland now expects, nay, orders, every man—and J^ng- 
laruVs right— 

To fulfil his measured slumber. Cuijeiv shall be rung 
to-nighi" 

‘"l^ora” turned with stately footsteps, strode within tho old 
church-do(»r, 

And her strong hands grasped the bell-ropo wwn by 
Norman hands of yore. 

Far across the roaring city tolled the curfew long and loud, 
Sending awe and taxis flying through the gay, unthinking 
crowd. 

“ This,'* ho muttered, “ is tho limit. Freedom's in a pretty 
plight; 

Summer-time dictates our rising—-C/zj/cfu nmv is rung at 
night" 

From his plain official ball-room at tho Babylon Hotel 
Game tho lynx-eyed Coal Controller,grim and grimy aentiiiol. 
Not an oebo broke tho silence of deserted street and square; 
Not a Palace doorway glimmered, not a taxi waite4 there; 
Not a revelleif belated trespassed on his sours delight 
As he rubbed his hands and chuckled, Curfmv has been 
ru7ig ta^night" ^ 


NOTES FROM AN IMPERIAL AUSTRIAN DIARY. 

S7mday. —It is no use being an Emperor unless one can 
act as an Emperor. Those great words were doubtless 
used by one of my illustHous anoostors and -liave therefore 
certainly contributed to the glory of n)y House. It is 
absurd to sup 2 K)so that I arn constantly to place myself at 
the beck and cull of a pei'son like tho German Kaiber. I 
intend to act independently, bo tho cousequoDoes what they 
may. At present conditions in Austria are of the most 
alarming natuie. Have ordered Count Czehnin to make a 
j)eaceful speech, and in tho course of it to hint as broadly 
as bo can, witliout actually saying so, that the groat 
obstacle to peace is Wju^iam the Wakhjou —so they call 
him at Headquarters. I hope to bo with him when be 
roads Czehnin’s speeoli, and shall much enjoy seeing him 
rage and bluster. Ho does this kind of thing every day, 
but nobody cares. Have also written a letter to iny 
Inother-in-law, Sixtus, which he is to show to the French 
Pkesident. In this letter T have e\pressed the greatest 
possible admiration for tl)o Frencli, and have pledged 
myself to support the just claims of Fiance as regards 
Alsace-Lorraine. This letter, of course, will come out, and 
we shall see William squirming more than ever. The fsiot 
is 1 cannot become fond of William, how( vjr liard 1 try. 
Ho thinks 1 worship him. Really he is the vainest croatui o 
in the world. 

Monday. — Ozernin made a peaceful speech to-clay. As 
regards Alsace-Lorraine lie said there could he no discus- 
sion on that point and no concession. There will be some 
fun when niy letter comes out. 

Tuesday, —Told Czkunin 1 could not agree with him as 
to Alsace Lorraino. He asked me whether 1 was in favour 
of restoring tho jnovinces to France. I told him not to bo 
too inquisitive, but to go on making peaceful spoociios in 
the meantime. They elTect nothing practical, but create 
an impression of reasonableness which serves to distinguish 
us from tho Northern barbarians and tlieir tinsel Emperor. 

Wednesday. —Such a game! My letter to Sixtus is 
published in full in all tho foreign jjapors. Telegrams luivo 
been pouring in. One in particular came pouring in from 
Berlin. It vvariiod to know wliothei* 1 VI really written tho 
letter. Replied tliat T really had, but not in the foi ni in 
which it was pul)lishecl. Two words were misspelt so as 
entirely to alter tho sense of tho letter. Wili-iam said ho 
was coming to sco mo. Let him come. 

Thursday, — Czeunin furious about iny having written 
tijo letter. Told Inm ho must resign, 'vvbicli be at onco 
did, though he declared that he agreed with every woid I 
had written. ** Wliy so angry tlicn?” I asked him. 
“Because,” he answered, “ Your Majesty did not consult 
me as to tho writing of tliat loiter.” Begged him to withhold 
his resignation till he had had lime to telephone to Berlin 
that tim letter was a forgery. 

Friday. —There is still a great to-do abouUthe letter, bub 
tho official view is that it is a forgery. Tho Big-wigs in 
Berlin aro furious. If it gives them any pleasure to think 
that I forged my own letter I do not wish to stand in their 
way. However, I flid say that the French claims to Alsace- 
Tjorraino wore just, and that I would siipport them. 
CzKRNiN has resigned again, and the Berlin Bogeyman is 
ihreatoning me with a visit in Vienna. Shall not enooui*age 
him to come. Have thoroughly enjoyed myself during tlys 

S ast week and have'still a few surprises left in tho basket. 

izEBNiN keeps on resigning, and the Berlin Wonder sticks 
4st to the telephone. How I detest that man! 

New Title for the Emperor op Austria. —His Epis- 
tolic Majesty. 



officer {in charge of transport train). “ITk's not doing vkiiv wi't*d ykt. Still KaTINt; ms itl'O, TOO.” 
Tommy. “YeB, SJU, 'L ALWAYS DID, liUT ’K'b riKTTKll NOU 'U WUS. 'K SPITS OUT TJfJ'3 BrUJKLES NOW.' 


OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

[By Mr. Bunch's Staff of Learned Clerics.) 

Tiierk is a^^ernii), lot ’s-iill‘^et-to^ 5 (»tlicr atmospliero about 
A Book of Hemarkahle Cnmniah (Oashell), written by 
Mr. H. B. IuviN(i and dedicated to Mr. K. V. Lnt As, that 
may go far to reconcile you to a society whoso collective 
character it were gross Hatteiy to call dubious. Certainly 
Ml-. luviNG has assoiiibled as rare a gallery of rogues as 
ever figured in the Cluunlier id Wax Horrors, with tliis 
dirforeneo, that while the art of the late ]\riidauie Tuhsauu 
could do no more than show us the candle-hued counten¬ 
ance of crime, here you luivo it analysed witli a subtle and 
highly skilled appieciation. Of the interest of the book 
there can bo no question—like torture it simply teems with 
it; nor need you feel qualms about such a leaning towards 
low company after the statement in the Introduction that 
Tennyson ana dowETT once talked into the small hours 
on the engrossing tlieme of murders. One agrees with 
Mr. Ibving that this would have been a conversation wortli 
hearing. You will liiid material in plenty here, from the 
life-history of Chaulky Peace, “tlio outstanding popular 
figure in nineteenth-century crime," to such amazing and 
fantastic tales as the episode of the widow Guak and her 
** wounded pigeon." Tlioy are told with a dramatic effect, 
and especially, as you would expect from such a source, a 
chuckling appreciation of the grim humour that is never far 
aw^ from such sordid tragedies. Mr. Ibyino lemindsus in 
his Introduction that even all the horrors of the present time 
may in expert hands “ make very good reading for posterity." 
murderers may at least claim to have done so here. 


I thought 1 did -not quite like Miss CTlemenck Danf/s 
introductory chapter to First the Blade (Heinemann). It 
seemed a trillo arch and artilicial. Or) re reading it after 1 
had finished the hook 1 changed my mind, and 1 fancj' the. 
main reason for the change was that 1 felt that so aston¬ 
ishingly capable a craftswoman must bo right and 1 wrong. 
For here, liolicve me, is a little gem of a book. No story 
to speak of; just a slight skelcli of the childish and adol¬ 
escent years of boaiitilul, .sensitive, tendo* Laura VaknitnCi 
and handsome, admirahlo, stodgy Henry rJushn Cloud; a 
broken engagement, and the promise of a hotter under- 
standing-'-if ho conios back safe from the wars. But 
1 have never s(*on a moio complete vindication of tlie 
modernist preference for anal}-sis and characterisation dis¬ 
played through trivial iricidtmi; while a delicate perception 
has enabled the writer to avoid anything like the vain 
repetitions oj* elaborated inelovances of the fashionable 
ultra-realists. It's the kind of hook, in sl)ort, that makes 
a jaded reviewer, freshened by the first twenty page.ii of 
it, promptly write his ** F.v libris"' on the lly-Ieaf and 
settle flown to enjoy himself iniinonsely. . . . Jkit if Miss 
Dane wore interned for the rest of her natural life 1 should 
guess tliat her friends and acquaintances would walk easier. 
Her penetration, tliough not unkind, is uncanny, disquieting. 
The best bib of work tliat's come my way foi- many a long 
week. There must be a sequel, please, Miss Dane. It is 
absurd to think I have seen the last of Laura ValeiUine. 

Since Dorothea Con vers is bold enouglr to place The 
Blighting of Bartvam (Methuen), ih Somo happy time 
when Armageddon shall be a thing to look back upon, one 
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may regard lier story as yet, another forecast of the uost-; Monroe County, suddenly.decid^ to exchange her harrow 

__I._1-^.1 TL _ 1 ^ ___Al*_ A. ' . ’^1_. _ ’_. 


l)oUiini comlition of Ireland. It appears to bo much as it 
was in the beginning, or at least up till August, 19J4. 
Ugly littlo houses, full of dirt and iaconvenionce, will still 
advertise thenisolvcs as “desiraiiile hunting boxes ” ; there 
win still bo a vast quantity of imuldled liospitality, more than 
enough brandy-ambsoda drunk in rornoto country houses, 


provincial existence for the stremiously unwholesome career 
of an actress in a travelling company w.e know that she is 
asking for trouble. But Miss Hall is a young person whose 
ingenuousness is protected by a fund of pawky common* 
sense and a vostrained gift of Immour, and she survives her 
experiences at least sufficiently to be able to recount them 


some excellent sport after hounds, and an almost alarming | to ns in the first person singular. Naturally Miss Ilallam, 
quantity of hoisc-talk. These at least are the constituents 1 as she is now, falls in love with the leading man, and the 
of 2'he BJightiuij of Bartram, wliicli might more aptly [ discovery that he is already burdened with wiv(58 in excess of 


have boon called his unblighting, since it was a lioart 
soured l)y rejection tliat first drove Bartram Marjorijhanks 


the legal ration caiiaes no lasting estrangoinent, his tempera¬ 
ment being .sue!) that a .semi-platonic affection suffices Uio 


to hury himself in Cahorvalley, and its gradual sweetening, • needs of all parties conoernod. For the rest Miss Hallam 
under the kindly influences of fresh air and friendship, | has no particular difficulty in modifying her narrow' and 
that forms the argument of the tale. You will luirdly need j censorious code of village morals to suit her new environ^ 
to he told with what a cheery and sympathetic zest the; mont. That she slioiild discard her village fianc6, an 
author ctirrios through the troiitment. mturally tlie bf)ok jimpossible young juig, who asks lior if she has grown 
is one of character rather than developed plot; and some of I less pure" hecauso she suggests dining at a restau- 


tho clniracters are quite admirably drawn ■-poor Quinlan 
especially, with his tragi-comedy of a lunatic undo and 
aunt, and the grim figures of 
the Jjambotis, fatlicr and son,; ^ 
drinking themselves to ship¬ 
wreck. It is only fair to warn 
the pedestrian reader tlmt he 
may more than once find him¬ 
self wishing that Mrs.CoNVKiis 
w'ould “cut tlie 'ossesand coino 
to the cackle”—which she does ’ 
so well; but for the rest The 
BUghtiiuf of Bartravi, may be 
confidently recommended as a | 
lioinmopathic remedy for thCj 
blightings of almost anyone. 


Love's Burden (IIuust and : 
Bn.vcKicTT), for all the merits ! 
of its composition, loaves mo 1 
with the vague impression' 
that something is wrong with | 
one of its dimensions, proh- j 
ably the fourth. At no stage! 
did 1 find myself particularly! 
excited, even intrigued, as to; 
the ultimate fate of Margot ■ 



( IT AND COME AGAIN. 

‘‘rJ.EAKK, MrMWV, IULLY and ME'S Pl.AYIN(i HHOf'S AND 
WK’VK I;hKD vr ALL YOVU COUPONS. MaY WJd JUVE SOME 
MoJii; ? " 


rant, is inevitable, and inck'ed we have no difficulty in 
appreciating iho sigh of relief with whicli she turns her 

: hack on Stroudsfcown, with 
. its glass beads and roady-to- 
' \v<*ar suits, its scandalmonger- 
ing and dreadful respectability. 

' But it is as a study of tlicatri- 
: cmI types that The Toll of the 
\JiOad (IjOng) chiefly coin- 
1 mends itself, and its autlior. 
Miss Mahion Hill, is to 
.be congratulated on having 
I handled her subject wdth an 
artistic reserve which is all 
i too rare in novels dealing witli 
! the stage. 


The Younger Branch (Mel- 
juoRR), by Mr. G. E. B. Cox- 
i HEAD, is an account of soldiers 
I ill tlio making. Of these 
; Slvotches of a Cadet Camp ” 
the author informs us iii an 
introductory note that *' the 
basis of fact is present almost 
ovorywhoio, but the ovonts 
have been so coloured us to 


SiptieSf a heroine so well drawn as to he both virtuous j render them essentially fictitious.” For my own part 1 
and attractive at the same time. Tlie intorvention of the | could have done with a little loss fiction and a little more 
equally lifelike Imogen Westhroo/,', “ a hot-house flower witli j fact, for, although Mr. Coxhkad has a sympathetic under- 
soine of the uupleasant beauty of the orchid about her,” j standing of hoys, there is liardly enough stuff in these 
did not stir ray indignation as it should liave done, and the I disconnected episodes to sustain one’s interest. The only 
scene in Derek MaiilaiuVs Indian bungalow, wliere Margot ! hoy wdiose acquaintance 1 really made is Private Moore, a 
was decoyed at dead of night, gave mo no real thrill of any { youth so excellent that 1 fear ho may have undergone a 
sort. Indeed, Miss Maroahet Peteiikon liersclf dismisses ; drastic course of “colouring.” On the other hand the 
the last affair, in reality the turning-point of lier story, as main, idea of the book deserves unqualified praise. Bo 
a racr(3 “ social crime,” and appears to wonde)*, as 1 did,; keenly do the oflicers and boys of the camp qavry out their 
why Ufwle Tom Symes, the district judge, cairiod on al)Out j dutio.s that even the war-w'oariest of us may find a tonic 
it as lie did. And yet hero arc all the makings of a stirring i in this record of freshness and enthusiasm. So good luck 
romanco. with a touch of the rriyslerious about it; conliict- j to The Younger Branch, 

ing eraotioiis, plausible misunderstandingH, turbulent events. I —- - 

The theme of solf-sacrifice is developed in a maijlner not 
open to adverse criticism; incidents follow in a 'se({uencQ, 
natural and dramatic enough ; the style is quite sound and 
there iire no faults with the grammar; and yet I tliink 
Miss PETKtteoN w^as not very closely interested bei^felf, and 
that is why she failed to enlist my sympathy in th 0 destiny 
of her characters, whether in the English family Circle or 
the wider IKirof India. 


‘A IlAnu-WonKRn Couniv Couxem. 

. IMr. Robertson, Millfidrl, held that the DoJ).kriment »hotlld have 
submitt4»d something more specific for their coneidcratioUi and he 
moved that they be askud to do bo. 

Mr. Robertson, Millfield, held that iho Bepariineut should Hffve 
Bubmitted uometbing more specifio for thdr considemtioo, and he 
moved that they bo asked to do » 

Mr, Robertson, MUlfield,held tlie have iiumethiogmiMio sj^ifie 
for ihfiir imnsiooratiim^ and be hioved that tliey be aaked t6'do f$o. 
The Ooeneil agreed ' 


VY)ien>ho ybutig and pretty sch<^hiiia'ajm ^tro^dstowu; j Perbitps iluey w 0 xie, 0 etting.it 
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CHARIVARIA. 

A coBXtRB^ONDisKT wiltes to ask the 
nauio of the discoverer of Ireland. 
Surely it is. rather lat^ in the day to 
try to fix the blame for this. 

A New York business man has just 
been rejected by the United States 
Army because he has very slmrt legs. 
Wo understand that they are so short 
that they only just roach the ground. 


ports our oontentioh that eooto€»»s com- 
binod with a certain amount of ctibm^on 
is iiocossary for succoss in any bitsinoss. 


complaining that the change will moart 
a complete rcadjiistmont of theu^pticos; 


On inquiry about the alien who was * .rarliamont until lie lias had iwolve 
found on the top of a railway engine at j months' ox|)(3ri<!nce, it is luimonivd tliat. 
Kuston we learn that ho got up there r an Irish M.P. is to ask the Govorninenb 
to avoid tlio ernsh. j 

All the University seats, it is 
announced, will ho contested by ' 

Labour Candidates at tlie General j 
Eleetion. Some of them, wo ini-1 
derstaiid, l)avo ali eady arranged! 
for a couple of days oil' to pick' 
up a dead language or two. 

Further investigation has heon 
made into the story of tlie match-: 
box seen in the Strand last week, 
and the latest evidence points to 
the fact that it was empty. 

^ r' ! 

"During the Indian conspiracy 
trial in San Francisco," says a 
message, " Ham Singh shot an-1 
other Hindu prisoner and wasj 
in turn shot by an Americ'an 
allicer." The failure of learned 
counsel for thf^ dcjfoncci to pop a 
ludh prosequi into the U.S. mar¬ 
shal was solely due, it appeux*s, 
to the instautanoous production , 
of the Court’s gun. 

The Pjmporor of Ai stiua, it is 
stated, lias deported Jus w'ifo’s 
motlior as the result of the x)(3ace- 
lettm* alTair. Monarchy is not 
without its privileges. 

It is expeckwl that the Government he has had that cxptrienco. 
will shortly be given an opportunity of 

purchasing Covont Gavdoii Market for A hfancli of the Hoyal Mint is to ho 
one rnilliop pounds. In that case it is establislitvl at llonjbay, but llie police 
possible that the place may bo taken as in Great Britain are .still very sevei e 
the nucleus of an annexe for a Govern-1 on people who try l.o ojumi up similar 


It is evidently unt-vuc to soy that the 
A French scientist predicts tliat,! Germans have no souse of justice. A 
owing to the advance of science in food 'Berlin merchant vvbo was wrongfully 
manufacture, there w ill he no noad to I executed for murder has been granted 
cultivate the land in the year 3(X)0.! a froo pardon. 

Allotment holders* are said to be tio\v i 

very chary of breaking up new ground. Accordmg to Die VoUtischi* Authro- 

poloqisdie Uauaischvijt there is a tshort- 
An essayist having suggested that no ago of liusbandw in Germany. The 
man can hecomc an onic eat Momher of leading anthropologists attribute this 



"i’AN'T 'i iiiiv 'irr \ V A iiir? (’i ufj’.w'jj 

lUNOJNO IN ’A!;r A AM) IF TJIK PMOl'I-V 1< 

SUM MU TIM’.Y'l.Li M VKlt iCJlit.ar. voi:.” 


to make it illegal foi* 


a man to sit until 

, t..i 
I hr 


tloii(ii<'ncy to the War. 


Cigarette (pioucs fue reportfid from 
various parti of the country. 
Tlioro is a suggestion that the 
, use of tobacco in this industry 
should be furtluir dilute<l. 

Ashanti, it seems, has a system 
of food control. Missionary, it 
I is understood, can only he pur¬ 
chased with the foiirtli coupon. 

" It is not the inkmtion to ap¬ 
point an Ambassador to Kussia," : 
says Mr. BAnFOini. There is; 
talk, however, of sending out an 
exploration [mrty to find exit juat 
I wlu rc Ru.ssia has got to. 

I nuLtor and mavgai'ino are being ; 
w;isIhh1 ashore near Scarborough, - 
; A nominal charge of one coupon 
is to he fixed by the Munici¬ 
pality for tlio use of its bathing* 

I machines. 

Railway travtlllng is likely to . 
1 )(‘, restricted to jjtiople engaged j 
on bond-fide huKiiio^a, and many ! 
aliens arc now wfilking about 
trying to make a noise like com- ^ 
iiKUciai triuelleis. i 

An Infant Prodigy, 

Wfinfrtl ]\IniJirr's lloln (gontlo- 
•lum i\ I'inli). ’u'lwfcji 18 aiai 
.<• I’liMi-jf. t'f hnlc ff(jy <•/ In iiKjMtliH and 
Ip With ‘•III ol 7 nu-utlis wbo J'.a-. a daily 

— Chnrrh 'I'lnii v. 


ment Deparfinent. 

Greater strictness is now observed 
about the prohibition of weather re¬ 
port, and tho public has to fall back 
on. its own observations as to what 
sort weather we are having. 


Aflet stealing a motor cycle and a 
jitde^ciir from King's Cross Station, an 


little businesses on thciL’ own. 

■ .i * 

Chahue CiiArniv, as wo recently i 
stated, expects to bo eullf'd up for i 
military service in ,1 iino. Nevorthclefis! 
there is no relaxation in the Govern-1 
meat's efiforts to press forward with tho 
Man-Power scheme. 


“ Kxinijining :ihoul. si\ niou, all of whoui 
li‘i(l bcou i*-s;njji»jo<l Jii.sL sjumiiu'i* and fcjcfltnl, 
(liji't')rs of iho b»)ivi‘d aceopted thirty throt^ for 
rcf^nliir uiilit;u*y wi n twoiitV-two fornpccial 
ni iijjiitod. nijlitiii*y aurviic and rojoctod six 
cnly.'’- 'Setf York 'I 

h'umeiihiiig like a " coinl).” Sir Acuk- 
iiANi> Giomms ought to liorrow it. 


i]k i'fi 


Jones Minor, being instruckKl to para* 
phrase from litrhard If,, 

“ Woo dnth tho hoavitM' »*it 

____ Under the new Decimal Coinage Dill »»'>«•' 

constable complained of its there will be;^(;)ne thousand farthings to produced the -ifolk'wing:— 

amd, stood, by wJHOk tl>e pound, insitood ol nino hundred and ^ a lioavy iiewon «i; iiowi 

»tniilway- pbJ^:o|^»0d it..This sup* Sixty; Bond, StreOt millings tire when he fWM there in only «* fr.tgUo sorntt" 
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THE LIQUOR OFFENSiVL 

To THE Irish Nationalist Members. 

On that snprenie anci fateful night 
When Erin's sons were askeel to light 
Eor what she holds profoundly dear, 
How was it yon were nowhere near? 
Where then was Dillon, lank of limb, 
And where the plump but douglity Tim ? 
Why did their presonee not occur 
Within the lines at Westminster, 

To meet with Gaelic cluh and targe 
The Saxon foeman's furious charge— 
Tiio extra charge that Bon\r Law 
Imposed on beer and usquebaugh ? 

Ah! you luid gone —and left no trace— 
On softer business at the l)aF;o, 

Pressing your countrymen to burko 
The call that lionour mig))t not sljirk ; 
Sitting, to suit your private ends. 

In counsel with the Kaiser's friends, 
Sinn Feinors, sworn in Froodoin's name 
To compass Freedom's deadly shtuiiC3; 
And tl)at strange i)riestbood who re¬ 
hearse 

The creed of (3hrist yet lay their curse 
On such as dare to strike a blow 
At Christendom's most felon foe. 

Such were the claims, 1 understand, 
That drew you to your native land 
By blood and other local ties. 

But oh, I ask you, was it wise? 

Was it a happy thought to leave 
Upon tlje Budget's punctual eve, 

And waste your gifts of tooth and claw 
Running amok against the law ? 

The Devijn knows; hut 1, for one, 
Doom tliat the thing was not well done. 
For Irish hearts, if loiinour's right, 

Arc volatile as air, and might 
At any moment change their views 
On Ireland’s griovancos and choose, 

In. lack of likelier heads to break, 

To light the Htm for fighting’s sake ; 
Might even, while tlic mood is now, 

By way of practice start on you - 
You who deserted duty’s ))ost 
When men of weight Avere needed most. 

Indeed, my Dillon, it was j isky 
To waive the rights of Irisli whiskey, 
And in these parlous days of drought 
To make no stand for Irish stout. 

--- 0. S. . 

“Over 2,r)00 persons roKident at North- 
jnnptou Lavo been awarded the Croix do to 
jrmko jam from liojrie gtowm fruit.’* 

Kortlimnpi(m Daily Kcho, 

Wo understand that the full name of 
this elliptic decomlion is the Military 
Crosse and Blackwell. 

Cleinciicoau bad only oiio iiuniiis of 
proving Unit be hiinsrlf lied: that was 

by doiiJOiiRtratiiig thAt it was tho Eniporor 
Oiiaiies wdio bad sinned against tho eighth 
commandment.if), ' 

Even if Karl is a thief wo don't 600 
how it helps the argumont. 


STUDIES IN GERMAN WIRILESS. 

{Shotving hmu they keep iJmr spirits iip 

on a j)otatole$s day in the German 

Propaganda Department,) 

An American aviator, recently cap¬ 
tured on the Western Front, expressed 
groat surprise at hearing that he was 
fighting against tlie Germans, He had 
been informed that he was taking part in 
a punitive expedition against the Mexi¬ 
cans, and it was only on this under¬ 
standing that ho had consented to fight. 
Had he known that America was at 
war with (Icnnany, lie would have re¬ 
nounced his citizenship rather tiiaii 
take arms against a nation wlioso 
Hull nr he admires so immensely. He 
expressed tho opinion tliat, hom what 
lie had seen of Germany since last 
Tuesday, tlie Central Empires were 
much better provided with foodstuH's 
than either America or Great Britain. 

Tho crow of a British tank captured 
near St. Quentin say that it is inipos- 
sihle to obtain any volunteers for tlie 
Tank Corps now, and men will only 
serve in it on condition that tliey have 
six months’ leave after every journey 
wliich they make in tho tank. Tlicy say 
that everybody in England ^vants peace, 
and tliat tho War is only going on be¬ 
cause certain manufacturers in Ber¬ 
mondsey wish to capture tlio sausage 
trade. Tlioy expressed tho opinion 
tliat, from what they liad seen, there 
was ol)viously plenty of food in Ger¬ 
many, and that tlie country was in no 
danger of starvation. 

The Englisli continue to sacrifice tho 
Australians and Caiiadiuns rather tlian 
expo&G themselves to diingcr. Jn tlio 
recent fighting a whole battalion of 
Australians was exposed to the full 
weight of ihe Gorman onslaught, while 
in another part of the lino aii English 
division was resting in a safe position 
many miles behind tlio Front. Austra¬ 
lian prisoners recently captured had no 
real knowledge as to why they were 
lighting, hut thought it W’^as something 
to do with President Kruger. They 
expressed tho opinion that Germany 
liad nevoi* boon in a move flourishing 
condition than it was now, and that 
tho food obUiinahle in Berlin was 
marvellously oheap at tho price, and 
much bettor tihan it used to be before 
tlie Wai*. . 

A French soldier, taken prisoner in 
tho recent fighting near Noyon, said 
that overybodjy in Franco was tired of 
tho Wai:^ and tliat it \yas only owing 
to tho throats, and bribes of the British 
that they coti|inuod to fight. He was 
surprised to £pid that Germany was s 6 


plentifully supplied witli food, and ex« 

g tritosed the opinion that tbe Central 
oWers could hold out much longer 
than the Entente Countries. 

An English soldier,recently captured, 
expressed the opinion tlinJb from what he 
could see of it tlio German nation was 
in serious danger of suffering from over¬ 
feeding. He said that the English 
wove tired of tho War, and only con¬ 
tinued to fight because of tho bribes and 
throats of the French, 

A Belgian soldior, captured hist 
Thursday, expressed tho opinion tliat 
tho War would ho over by Wednesday 
week. ITo gave no reason for this 
statement, beyond saying that from 
what he had se< 3 n of Germany in tho 
last twenty-four liours the country was 
amply provided wdtli food for at least 
anothor throe years. 

The facts of tho sinking of tho 
Spanish steamer San Sebasinm luive 
now como to hand. It appears that 
a torpedo belonging to His Imperial 
Majesty tho German Emperor was 
prooeoding in a southorly direction off 
the coast of Spain, when it was de¬ 
liberately rammed and sunk by tho 
San Sebastian, In tho explosion w hicli 
resulted tlio San Sebastian, xvlioso 
inoveinouls all through had boon very 
suspicious, assuinod tho disguise of a 
British submarine, contrary to Intor- 
nalional Law, and submerged herself 
without further warning. One of the 
crew was picked ^up, and expressed 
tho opinio?! that tlie Central Empires 
would undoubtedly win the war. 

Tho recent naval ongagoment at 
Zi 3 ohniggo gives some idea of tho straits 
U) which tlie English have boon ro- 
duced by tbe destruction wrouglit 
among their shipping by German 
U-l)oatB. it is now definitely esta¬ 
blished that, owing to the lack of 
merchant ships, tho live Droadnoughts 
sunk by us at the entrance to the canal 
wore actually engaged at tho time in 
carrying cement to tlio British Army in 
France, in order to strengtlion tho de- 
frrices there. A marine who was taken 
prisoner on the Mole has confessed 
that, from what ho saw at that &pot« 
4he food problem in Germany was by 
no means so serious had been sup¬ 
posed. Ho was of opinion that the 
War would be over by Friday. 

A. A. M. 

The New English. 

“ Count Czernin, adds tho nowB|)apar, hon* 
etetly Btrivod for peace.**— Daily Pajxr, 

But his opponents controve to defeat 

'btm^ •' 
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A WAR CROP. 

John Butt. “ABEN’T YOU TAKING OFF BATHEIl MOKE THAN USUAL?" 
Bonab the Babbbb. “YES, SIB; THE MILITABY CUT. YOU KNOW." 

John Butt. “BIQHT-OI" 
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^^HfG{rvtulingBuilyfi HiH'iich). ' . . . Which woth.d ai.vkk thi: National Dhwt von which W'li khui lo ih: liajuji £ti,Kr»<i,(K)0,00o’ 

AND THF.KE YOU CiO, 8KLF1K11LY J’rjTlNG YOUli VIHKNDS BUtonE YOLU COV NTRV AND IH:NDJN<j Mk. KuHINSON TJIIIITEKN AND FOT'UPCM I’. 


COW CULTCRK ON 
WAK-PATJI. 


THE 


I'lif: WUoaiH Military, bluo and khaki, 
roared and jingled up tiio road, the 
Strtain Civilian scurried down tlio 
l oail, and Marguerite oscillated ljet>Yecn 
Uio two. Dayhi’eak was l)e; 4 inniii^ to 
pale the Hickor of the guns, and in tlie 
wan liglit wo discovered MargiieriU)—a 
very lf)st, lost cow — furtively tacking 
luMself oil to the roar ranks of our 
yaiiitarj' Section. 

“ Margy ” (I don't know why we 
naiiuvl li(u- Marguerite, of which Margy 
was supposed to be an abbreviation) 
clung to us witli a forlorn tenacity. 
Sho liked our biscuit and ration. The 
Skipper suggosUni Jianding her over to 
the Major; but tho Major just then was 
far too busy piling bedsteaxls, linen, 
crockery and crates of poultry on to a 
farm waggon and tying his own cows 
on behind. So Margy was to stay with 
ua. Wo would make her free of wlmt 
luid bnco been tlio Ciu’^’s orcluird. 
Margy in retuvp slfeuld richly supple- 
incmt our little st^k of iiuu^ ** Ideal.'’ 

** Cupid ” veatir appointed cowherd. 
He had once been a Ijondon bank- 


manager and kneAv as much about 
cows as a ploughman does about hnuic 
finance ; all the same, as the result of 
a sliort and niclodraiiuitic interview 
will I Margy, a custard graced oin- Mess 
tliat very night, and wo foresaw a 
creamy break last on tlio morrow. 

And the niorro^v fouiul our Margy 
dry. It appeared later that a neigli- 
bouring fanner, not yet evacuated, had 
conceived a jiropriotorship in Margy. 
Them were some painful eoenes. 

Tho matter quickly resolved itself 
into a silent hut earnest duel between 
our own Cupid (of the one part) and 
the farmer and his house (of tlie other), 
all lixperts with the stool and paii- 
.Scjiuetimes our Cupid came into colli¬ 
sion with one of the fann hands and 
by aid of a little palm-oil returned with 
half a .dixie of the Margy brand. 
Sometimeslbe'fanner or his wife were 
ljr.st on the terrain (they arose at a most 
iiniioly hour), and wo had to fall back 
on tbo tinned Ideal.” 

And then suddenly one dreary morn¬ 
ing ibe affair ^ame to ad^oad. Margy 
was standing broadBid 0 on in the inid^ 
dia of tlie Cult’s ruined lawn. Oupid 
advanced upoii her armed with a dixie 


and his stool, an empty pctiol can. 
Fi’om tho opposite *sidc appeiu’cKl ilic 
farmer with his wooden pail. Almost 
simuUaneously the rival dairjinon 
sighted each other, and there was a 
luco for tho unconscious Margy. J*iiil 
and dixie met with a crash under ]\o\\ 
and, galvani/.cd into suddeti and con- 
vulsive activity, sho smashed Cupid’s 
spectacles and put the end of a inudiK 
tail in tho farmer's mouth. 

What might have been the cflVct r)j 
tho threatened fray upon tho future of 
our relations with Uenerui ¥ovu 1 dart* 
not think and 1 shan't try to, for at, 
this juncture there came inUi^'iew, half 
in and half out of the dense stioaui of 
I’ofugees, an old man and his daughtoj', 
in their Sabbath l>es{, driving a herd of 
cattle. The air was suddenly vent with 
a lihrill call. Margy, who Imd never 
really taken to the name wo gave 
her, responded reiulily to the cry of 
** Madeleine,'' and walked straiglit out 
of ijie embarrassing situation. And 
that w as tho end. 


jjMuartjier BolliHgiu btiii! ^Vsro- 

But would they rerntbiu amari ? 
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MONEY TALKS^ 

** Wexx/* I 8 aiA foi' his great honest 
round brown face was looking very 
disconsolate, ** what the matter ? 

** Matter enough/’ he replied. My 
reputation ’b gone. 1 *m utterly dis¬ 
credited. Things wore bad onough be¬ 
fore tlie Budget, but now I *m done 
entirely.” 

** How ? ” I asked. 

“Haven’t you rqj^d Bonak Law’s 
speech?” he replied—“the bit about 
letters needing a three-halfpenny stamp 
instead of a penny one *?” 

I said 1 Inid, 

“ Well, then, how can you be sur¬ 
prised that 1 ’in iiiiserablo ? After all 
these years of pride—lionourablo legiti¬ 
mate pride—to be told that one is in- 
cornpetont any longer to carry on alone 
and must havo assistance.” 

“But war changes everything,” I 
said by yfiiy of comfort. 

Ho paid 110 attention to the remark. 

And what about Bir Rowland Hill ? ” 
he continued. How do you think he 
would feel if he wore alive to-day ? 
Didn’t he work like a slave to get the 
Penny I'ost?—he and mo together? 
And wasn’t the Penny Post the glory 
of the country ? Now Penny Postage 
has gone. The old proud boast is no 
more.” 

“ But there’s not much dilTcrenco 
between a penny and a ponny-half- 
penny,” 1 urged—lamely, I admit. 

He was indignant. ** Oh, isn’t tlioro! ” 
he said. “ That’s whore you ’rn wrong. 
A penny is a penny—a great idea. A 
single coin. You put your hand in 
your pocket, pulled it out and it did 
all kinds of wonderful things for you. 
Once. To pull out two coins isn't tlio 
same at all. The penny was a great 
servant; but it !s so no longer. ‘ Penny 
Postage ’—there’s a tine phrase. A 
Penny-halfpenny Postage.—that » no¬ 
thing. lip till now, so long as you had 
a penny for the stamp you could set 
macliiiiery in motion all over the world, 
between hero,•say, and New Zealand, 
and you had the assurance that every- 
one was going to toil for you—lirst, 
the man collected your iotter from 
the t^x; then another to sort it; then 
a third to drive it to the terminus, 
where a train was waitiiig to carry it 
at full speed to the port; and there a 
great ship was getting up steam to 
bear it across the sea; and at the other 
end more men were all ready to deal 
with it faithfully and swiftly so that 
jrour friend miglit receive it. That's a 
nne record. That’s what 1 used to 
do for you. Just mvseU. 

“ And now 1 'in told I can do it alone 
ho more. Mr. Bokab Law has decided 
that I'm too old and too weak, and only 
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by leaning on iny son can 1 serve you 
in future.” 

“ Your son ? ” 

“ Yes, the halfiienny. And that's not j 
all. A penny no longer buys The Daily j 
Telegraph, I'or years and } ears it was j 
my privilege to put auyoiio who wasj 
willing to part with mo into possession ! 
of all those vast sheets covcioii with 
adjectives and advertisements. But 
that 'b over tut). It tokos two of us to 
get a Telegraph now. And w'hero's 
your Penny Pickwick ? Gone. Pro- 
bablv costs a shilling to-day.” 

“ J t *8 the War,” 1 said again. 

“ Oh, yes,” ho replied, “ I know all 
about that. Everything is put down to 
the War. But what I say is that 
Bonar Law is no statesman, no 
Chancellor. The first rule of finance is 


to take care of tlie pence and tJie pounds 
will take care of themselves. And lio 
liasn’t talicn care of iho police- at 
any rate, not of the pence's feelings, 
lie's ofl'ended us. There’s plenty of 
ways of getting iiioro revenue without 
slighting tlio penny and making him 
feel small.'’ 

•• What do you suggest? ” 1 asked. 

“ Wliy not tax cats ? ” lie*re])lied. 


“The string ondifstrn naidc a wtdcoiuti 
choice in the iuidmitc from Cloinioi||"s ^ Hoiiic 
do Bttha,’ and THchaikowky Valso, Opus 48 
playing also the Dvorah * Hunmresquo ’ ia 
apiialiijg niylv/'-^'Sydney Daily Teieyrciidt, 

That there is a misprint in' the epithet 
is obvious ; but what we should like to 
know is whether the missing letter is 
an “o” or an “1 ” 
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METEROLOGY. 

CAiiiiiNd on my friend Mayson to 
(Irap; liiin out to the allotinents 1 found 
iiim lyinf? prostrate on a settee in his 
study. Normally a cheerful, dapper 
little mail, his aspect was miserable, 
liifl clotlies weie diisty and '^rimed, there 
was a black murk on iiis chin and a red 
scratch on bis nose, 

♦‘Good lioiiveiis! you've been in an 
accident ? I cried. 

InVepIy ^Ia\son banded me a brace of 
letters. Tlu^y wore from bis gas com¬ 
pany and his electric light company; 
th(!y told him bis maximum allowance 
of beat and light ; they wanunl him of 
the consoquoncos to Itimsolf s))ould bis 
liousebold (jxcoed tliat allowance ; they 
advised him oarncstly to take itiime¬ 
diate readings of bis motors and to 
repeat the precaution regularly. 

“ You will observe,*' said ^laysoii 
bitterly, “the cynical audacity with 
which these letters imply that the 
householder is a reckless consumer of 
gas and electricity, Keinember the 
attitude of gas and electric light coiu- 
parfies before the War. My own gas 
company was always circularising me 
wdth reminders of how 1 could use 
more gas. .1 ouglit to liiivo gas liros in 
my beclrooms; it was a re])roacli to me 
that I had no cheery blaze in my hall. 
As for the electric liglit company, it 
never let ino alone. J ought to make 
toast with electricity at llie breakfast 
table, to curl my Jiair with eloclricity 
in the hath-room, to light my cigars 
with electricity and to keep myself cool 
with an electric fan. 

“ Whenever, in the old days, T com¬ 
plained of ujy gas or electric light hills, 
tlie companies sent su]K)rcilioiJs envoys 
to toll me iljiat 1 consumed only lialf as 
much as any of my noighl)ours. Never 
was one of tljose fellows known to enter 
the liouse without convoying the accu¬ 
sation that 1 was a niggaid wIjoso cus- 
i tom was not worth having. Have you 
read your meters yet ? ” 

“ No, I can’t say that I have, 1 don’t 
even know whore they arc.” 

“ Of course you (1oiri.”hc cried. “ Gas 
and electric light companies are not 
such fools as to stick meters up in the 
hall, where you coukl watch them like 
baromoteus, or against the dining*room 
mantolpioeo, where you could hoar thorn 
ticking like clocks. Meters are always 
purposely hidden in the most inacces¬ 
sible corners of tlie house, in places 
wliero you car) only find them by either 
crawling or climbing. In nine liomes 
out of ten the only people who know 
the lairs of the meters are thechildi*en, 
who come upon them when they play 
hide-and-seek. 

“W 1)011 1 received those menacing 


letters I went to read my meters.^ I' 
found the electric light meter crouching I 
in an obscure angle of a cupboard under, 
the stairs. No one ever guessed it was | 
there until this morning; we never use 
the cupboard except to shut the cat in 
it during air-raids. I had to crawl 
in on my stomach, with a lighted candle 
in one Ijand and a pencil and a piece 
of paper ill the other. The meter has 
no fewer tlian five faces, or dials, or 
whatever they call them. I took read¬ 
ings of a sort from the dials, wrote 
them down in that horrible position 
and crawled out. Then I couldn’t make 
head or tail of my reaclings and bad to 
crUwlin again; and I still do nob under¬ 
stand tlie rotten little dials. According 
to my reading 1 have consumed over 
a thousand units since Ladyday. If 
that’s l ight they won’t fine me ; they '11 
shoot me in the chill dawn, 

“ Then when I could move rny limbs 
I ^Yellt to read the gas-meter. J found 
it ))ercbed up in a sort of bird’s-nest 
undcT tlie ceiling of llie coal-cellar—, 
you know the coal-collar of an up-to- 
dato house like this, a cubicle eight feet 
long and tbioo feet broad, A maid 
brought tlie kitcluin steps ; there wasn’t 
room enough for the steps to l)o strutted 
out. 1 climbed them and began to road 
the meter; the steps collapsed and I 
fell on the coal.” 

Mayson rose, dusted bimsolf, sur¬ 
veyed liimsolf in a mirror, removed his 
lilack inarlc and tenderly dabbed the 
scratch on his nose. 

“I’ll tell you something I’ve dis¬ 
covered, thougli,” ho ondofi iiK^rosely; 
“ it may interest you as a householder. 
In addition to their live offensive little 
faces your gas and electric light meters 
each have another smaller face. If 
you look at the instructions upon ‘ How 
to read meters’ on the consumption 
record card tliat the companies always 
hidol)ehind the meter 3 (wliy can’t they 
leave that in the haU,"anyway ?) it tells 
you not to bother about the sixth little 
face; it remarks that the sixth face is 
only for the compaiiy’s guidance. Sliall 
T tell you what it is ? It is a wonderful 
invention that tolls gas and electric 
light companies tlie amount of your 
bank balance and how much you can 
stand. 

“ No, thank you, I won’t como to the 
allotment. These letters say that the 
householder ought to take daily read¬ 
ings of his meters. I’m saving my 
strength for to-morrow,” 

“ Howard Ei|, 50.—Stolen from ‘ Hill View,* 
Madhuporo, a liilvor model yacht, 2 ft. by 2 ft., 
ill which the Gorman Kaioor sailcsd for East 
Africa in 1008 .**—Statesman {OalaUta)* 

WiLUAM has swollen a bit since those 
days. 


BATH, 

{With grateful achnowledgnients to the 
anwiymom hut urbane author of 
** in History and Social Tradi¬ 
tions,** the latest and cite of the best 
books on the subject,) 

Faiu city, though Kino Bladud and 
Ins story 

Is hu'goly wrapt in mythologic mist 
And legends of your fame in ages hoary 
Arc scouted biKhe sceptic annalist, 
One century at least of crowded glory 
Inspires a recent gonial eulogist 
And prompts a humble rhymer to re- 
liearse 

Your merits in a piece of jingling verso. 

I pass the Romans, businesslike in¬ 
vaders ; 

Of their enduring traces ho that runs 
May read olsewhoro; I pass tlio Baxoii 
^ raiders 

And tales of incdiaw'al monks and 
nuns, 

Of leper hospitals and mud-bath waders, 
And hurry on to llcaiix and Hellos 
and Buns; 

Your palmy days, vie jndice, began 
In the Augustan pei iod of Quken Annk. 

The men who planned, and built >our 
noble Abbey 

Well earned tho homage of a sacrod 
hard, 

Yet in your golden roll it would be 
shabby 

Your minor worthies wholly to dis¬ 
card ; 

And though y(nir Bun, now sugnrless 
and flabby 

And highly-prrced, is sadly shrunk 
and marred, 

The first conipoundor of its rich Heliglit 
Ought not to pass into eternal night. 

Of your great trio, Aluen, Wood and 
Nash, 

AiiiiEN, Muiconas-postman, leaves mo 
cold; 

He bad not one redooming vice to elasb 
With bis array of virtues manifold; 
But bo was patriotic, for his cash 
Kroed Wood’s majestic genius, sane 
yet bold, 

Until a now and gracious city rose; 
And Nash was far the finest of the 
Beaux. 

At least tin's meed of praise must wo 
^ accord him, 

That ho restrained the mutinies of 
Mode; 

That Wesley was the only man who 
floored him; 

That order was tho essence of his 
code; 

That bullies feared him, that the poor 
adored him, 

And, though in ago a thorny path he 
trode, 
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GIVING THE FOE HIS DUE. 

‘ So I SKZ, TO l OMi-tUiT ’I'll, ‘ WjiY, iiiui.ron YKU ^rsBANP iM iN’rETini'i). ni iNtr A 'omuHi.i: Tn, vin I mtst ‘j: mr> M.\Kr. oooD 
sviHAcius w’i;n hyj;d oru way.*” 


Vor niiiny a year iioiio eouKl liiw seat 
(Ikturl), 

Mouiitod oil Full} ridden on (lie curb. 

What famous names, what episodes 
I'oin antic 

Arc linked with yours in Clio’s saert'd 
shrine 

I’h'O piety pronoinufod you Coiybantic 

And seaside hatlun^ compassed your 
decline! 

“SuKimv '’ and bJUUONH, IIannvk tlm 
pedantic, 

Fielding and Waij-olk- Iiow your 
annals shino!— 

Immortal Jane and Ueksuhell, count¬ 
ing bars * 

And drilling tiddlers—and discording 
stars.' 

I 

Yet oven when }our viTguc was slowly 
waning 

iiich sunset splendours lingered on 
the scene, 

When Sultan BiscKijmD in jxmr midst 


Fashion may veer; tlio elegant and 
witty-— 

liiglit come, liglit go may scatler 
far and wide, 

But still the (orraced colonnaded city 
Stands proudly hy ilio silver Avotis 
tide, 

And scenes that juovcto ^^ondel^ praise 


AMil.O-P’jtKNCU ]?ANK AMALOAMArrON. 

J A)iidoU| Feb. 2 

A I'roviaiojuil ABteeitunil lia** been ooiasludeil 
for tin* Amftlaamtttion of th»j lV)ndou Couwt> 
ancT WcHliniiisfcor Bank and ilio Parre Bank.*’ 
Cetflon Oburrer., 

We infer that tlio sub-editor of our con¬ 
temporary is an Irishman. 


and pity, “'na ni V.a-, a lait'u j^ailK^i'ing tm>s(>nli lU 

Touched gently by tlio hand of Time, l Christ, (luirch, (tallo Pacft, last ijight, when a 
abide * " 1 ^velM rainoJ i hoir gavu a pleasing remleriiig of 

.StiU, O inimorUl you ^vcal• your i C ylcu 

crown • • / • 

» . 1 , n . But we donlit if it will pcnmiiiontly dis 

hresh in your bcautw old Jii your rc- . ^ 

place Mendelssohn h. 


‘TIu'Ki v.a-, a laigu gal lairing |m>s(>nt nt 


place Mendelssohn’s. 


Head-Cover. 

^*Th(; ciHiccr in command k^pt bi^ ht'iul an 
cleverly ordered bis men to keep behind it n 
it moved forwurd/'— Dnihf Papvr, 

Their tvill to iciu let Bosche-i bawl 
As loudly as they choose; 

Wlicn once our back’s against the wal 
'Tis not our ivont to lobc. 


' “ Many of the .soldiar" had with them Mui^b- 

, ing brides from Iho <dd i.and, glfui to gnt to 
i a rujiintry wbem romparativo pcMVie leigned. 

I Fresh lixddiJi;; lassies with the tinge of Euglisb 
I primrose in their cheeks, were full of intero.^^l 
j on iln ir first siglit ol the * Colony.^ 

I (*aua^inu ]\fper. 

1 Let us hope the lassies will rogaiu thoir ^ 
I comploxious when they have recovered ! 
from the voyage. 


was reigomg 

And loading you au Oriental niioii; 
When D’AiiBLAY, loyal to her haunts 
I'einaiuing, 

Extolled your lieauties varied and 
Boreue; 

When iu the Octagon men hoard Magee 
A nd Lansdowk teams rejoiced dn 
« W. G/* 


“ Tho Food 3ilinit>Lryis tluu.tiAiniiig to move 
against tho shopkccjx rs wh<-i give more than 
the ‘ coup<m w’oight.* That may lie very well 
—but surely better arraugciucnts arc ncoflcd 
to deal with un QXiceHS i)f perishable goods. 
Why not let them bo fipreud over tho «aus- 
toujors/’—A'wiukiy IHctoricU* 

In tbe case of tuargarine Uiis might lead 
to tniple&Ba'nt'nosB. 


The men are cho^'iod up, f\t tjmoe by 
liltl (3 corciUfmies uieh as that upon which 1 
chuucod this mnruiug. , • Tlie mm shone on 
unifoniis mode U) look almost spick and Kpaii 
on prancing, glittoving Htaff offieepi.” 

Daily Daj}m\ 

To bucli lengths will our Staff go in 
thoir praiseworthy efforts to improve 
the moral qt the troops« 















Kutse. “You'ue a navguty cimi* am> I'm huiik voi: wr.i.i,. I sum.], go ch r and gkt yo\' a I'owdku." 

lilhic (stdldufj), ‘ Well, I iion-j you’ll havi’. to biAND in tmk coo I'on iioi rs \ni) iu>t;its and jioi ns, and catch voiui Dn.VTU 
OF COLD." 


OIID-TAII cn DAIIUICMX “ It’b u ttiiloi’s Bufc Mjiijorio clipercd ino up wlion ] 

CURTAILED RAIMENT. “'riio joh \va« jinuie for tlio tjuloi*/' home. “J’vo a surprise (or you," 

Mali: rolutions with more garinonts \ said, “not the lailor for tho job, un- slio said, 

than they can wear out arc assets in fortunately, in those? days. They' j‘o “It's boon a perfect day of 'em," I 

those days. all loo l)iisy iryin;^ to keep up nntlj tlio replied ratlior testily. 

I have acquired, or perhaps inherited new duvelfjpmeut in Air l/orco uniforms Then tho truth dawned on me. 

by Salio Law, as it were, an under- and other war-winning otTorts. None “Perfect (lower of sistoriiood," I said, 

stood right of seizure over the cast-oO'l of tliem would promise to do a simple “ the ha/:iiir will he a success! " 

suits of my sister Mary's hushand, thing like tliis under a week." J rushed up and tried tho trousors 

Arthur by name. 1 wandered into the kitdien, wljore on. As 1 sallied from my room 1 met 

lie is an outsize for length, and dis* another sister, Marjorie, was weaving Elsie, 
cards from his weakest suit as soon as a custard. “ I repented," slio said, “ as soon as 

tlie least spot of greast?, say, appears “ 1 suppose yon 'vo noticed a pair of you*d gone, and witljout saying u word 

on it and impairs its peach bloom ; shepherd’K plaid trousers on a chair in to anyone I- Oli 1 " 

hence many a useful pair of culottes my room ?" 1 said. “There'.s one advantage about living 

has fallen to mo, requiring hiit thr 0 o.^i “ Yes, very choice," said Marjorie, in the country." 1 said as*‘pleaBantly 
inches to betaken olf each leg to be “Arthur's getting quite sporting in his as I could; “one can always wear 
ready for my installation. old ago." knickerbockers." 

A very choice thing in shopherd's “ I suppose you couldn’t dock tho 

plaid came to hand in this way last usual-" Gentlnmuu wauls some Shuoting, Hooka, 

Friday, just as I was preparing for my “No^ indeed I couldn't," Marjorie Rabbits, Wodd Pigeons, or anything.** 
bi-weekly visit to town. Intorrupted. I hn cooking all the morn- lorkshirc J^Jvening News» 

“These would have been the very ing, aud I've a mooting in Wingbury Would Iluns do by any chance? 
thing for to-morrow's bazaar," I ro- this afternoon." ; I . 

marked to my 9i8ter El8ie. « Absolutely “ Tlieti I mwsf wear th^o to-morirow, 

without a blemish that ordinary mortal whislfei-sandall.sothat sthat,’ I said. Jewish orgiiiiisnlionB in Jenisniem, to which 

could diaoover. I supposo.you couldn’t I was clisfippointod'in my usually Dr _ replied olo^oenlly in Ifebraw. 

cull the usual three mebos off the legs, helpful sisters, wont to town in an Evening Eager. 

could you, dear?. Think Jiow pluasod unhappy mexod, and hod n thoroughly We deprecate theinaerticMi of the pound 
tbs Vicar would be.” bad day’s sport among my editors. emblem as being needlessly Offensive. 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

Monilay, April 22;i5.—The biggei* 
tlio Buclgefc the smaller iho House. 
When ill© CHANrKLLOu oi’ tfie Ex* 
r.HRQCJKR attUod last year for a trifle of 
700 millious Meinbors weio so anxious 
to hear him that they iiiletl tlio floor 
uiul briiiinuHl over into tlio 
(jIailerioH. Now when ho has 
incroaseci his deinaiul to Hlli 
millioiiH all tljo Nationalists 
ami a good many British 
Mernhcrs preferred to make 
holiday. 

As'it was, the long list of 
iiicrejwed taxes mot with little 
protest. An increase of a shil¬ 
ling in the income-tax and 
super-tax was mitigated hy 
tlio announcement that in 
future the small taxpaycM* 
would bo entitled to got a 
rebate of twenty-fivo pounds 
for a wife as for a child. 

Lest the growing tendency 
to bigamy should be encour¬ 
aged by this (joncession the 
CiiANCKiiiiOB made it clear 
that it applies only to one ^ 
wife at a linn. 

We are to pay more for our letters, 
our cheques, our augur and our tobacco. 
The duty on this last coininodity is 
now so liigh that the Chanciclt/)u said 
that “in importing tobacco wo are 
iihuost importing money, ’ The report 
that in order to save tonnage be him¬ 
self now tills his favourite briar with 
Treasury Notes soake<l in nicotine so 
far lacks contirniation. 

Memliers made full use of their oppor¬ 
tunity to advertise tlieir own financial 
fads, hut aS they rarely agreiid with one 
another little olfect w as produced. Tlu^ 
Luxiiiy 'JaKof twopence in the shilling 
was generally approved, and Mr. JloxAit 
IjAw'k astuteno.ss in leaving lo a Select 
Cknnmittoe tlio invidious task of detail¬ 
ing what is a luxury was much admii oil. 

The oddest staten.eiit in the debate 
came from Mr. J. IJ. Tiio.’vrAs, who 
declared that notliing was more likely 
to discourage our soldiers than the 
knowledge that wdiilst they were fight- 
ing wo at homo were piling up a debt 
of which they on their reiiirn would 
liavo to hear the burden. Mr. Thomas 
has visited the Front and ought to 
know^; but fcliis is the first tirno 1 have 
ever lieard it suggrsled tliat oin* lirave 
defenders in Flanders are losing their 
sleep (err thinking of the evor-growdng 
National Debt. 

Tuesday, Ajjn’l 23'/yL —Within the 
last week the Government issued an 
elaborate doeument proving conela*. 
bively that there was i>o truth in tlte 
allegation that the Oertnan *^piU- 


boxes*’ wore made of British cementrColonel WiLh Thoiikk he even spoke 
imported vid Holland. And now down !;disrespectfully of the Hule of Three, 
conies Sir Eiuo Guddrs to admit, witli- l and amid delighted cheers from below 


lout a trace of compunction, that we 
liave heori directly supplying the Ger¬ 
mans with cemerd., not hy barrels hut 
I in shiploads. The port of Zeehruggo 
i is positively congested with the stuff. 



(JK.STIi)N KOH TUH MM'liY TAX I !JM:M1JTKK. 


l and amid delighted cheers from below 
I the Gangway he doscrihed tlie tina^^ial 
I'f^hortoomings alluded to by Mr. Bamvbl 
; as a legacy from the metliod adopted 
i.by the present Prime Minister at the 
! lliiiistry of Munitions. Even hisofficial 
chief did not escape altogether 
scatlioless, for Mr. 13A^lmvl^ 
casually obsorvod that the 
Luxury Tax “might not have 
occuned lo a professional 
economist. ’ But for all that 
?! I his spooeli gave valuable as- 
sistiincc to the Governmont, 
Jam since it showed that the 
^ Treasury lias, at any rale, 
one watchdog with a very 
efficieiiL hark. 

1 Vvdih Apri / 21 th .- - 

The word Ottoman still sug¬ 
gests a rather pleasant languor. 
From liord Nf.wton'k Jucy 
o account of his negotiations 
1 with the Turkish eiiMiys (»ver 
! tlic oxchango of prisoners 
we gatlieroil that they were* 
charming fellows, ready to 
iJTi r about anything init the 

busini>b ill hand, and jiar- 


The debate on the Budget jiroposals ticularly about a mysterious uilnieiit 
was resumed hy Mr. llKUHKiiT SAMri:i., called the “ hailxxl wire disoaso, ‘ bup- 
The principal merit of his speech was posed to he rampant in British intern- 
that it drew from the Skokktauy | niont camps. But tliey had only the 
or THK Tukakuky . reply that in vaguest notions of ihe numher of their 
candour and incisiveness I'emindcd one British prisoners and showed no desire 
of the late Sir John (Joust's utterances | to pari witli them. At last an agree- 


from tlie same liench. Mr, JUnnwiN jnont was leached, 


it took foiu* 


iitiK no conventional reverence for ])cr- inontlis to ratify, inslead of a few hours, 
sons or principle'-’. To the horror of and howmucli Irtnger wo shall have to 

wait before it i.s actually carried out 
I no wise man will vontine io ])roj)lieKy. 

S t jjT w f have a reputation as a humourist 

M iis often euihairassing. IMajou Hunt 

' I was doubtless quite serious iu asking 

d I whether the ollicioncy of the War (kihi- 
net might not he improved hy including 
I porsons with a pruciical 

knowledge of w ar. But Mr, BoxNAh Law 
V ^ <1 (ijfji(.ulfc eonundrnm/’ 

M/Jj i and even the Scottish Meuihors laughed. 

j*/ y Yet is the suggestion really so ridiciil- 

'|f M Pej*H<jnally, 1 thougiit il yaich inoie 

V ^ amusing lo learn that among the 1,800 
lugh-mettled i-aeci’s who are allow od. to 
^ consume 13 lbs. of oats a liead every 
nKKi i JII-h PKOAI Till-: FHnN'J*. day—sololy, as wo liave hocm assured, in 
,, , order that the bieod of horses may be 

' .... . nuuiitained—Jio fewer than 228 arc 

Fir»t “Tim liUU^S 'JUKN OUT . n- 

T!U.:bi: SKKI4.H roil u.s vj'uy i?BKTTy.“ gCiuings. , , ^ 

Si'njiiti tiitio {ffioomUtp. “Yms; BUT i.ooic It was a bad day for those persons, 
.AX Tin: in:rtT it’s rntNo tr at noMK.” vvhether landlords or trailoBmen, w^o 


p' fliM.lared Hr, J. H. Thomas,! havo been taking advantage of the Wiw 

- WHS mom liiwiy to djwonrw out scldtoji to feather their own nesis. Thb Cormor 

than tho kl^wlodgo that whilst they wef«| mi t nrevanted m' tiio luerease of 
, iightlug we at home were piling up a debt erfS ^ ^ WIO AUCl^SC^ 0 

1 they qii their return would have to Iwoc;! Bill frOi^ tunuug;,01lfe tb^ir exist- 
biudeu.’ls 4ng teuaute in order, to ^accommodate 
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affluent Gotbaphobes; 'whilot under the 
Food Profits Bill, tradesmen will no 


longer be able to extort thousands of 
pounds from thei r customers i n the com* 
fortable knowledge that at tlm worst 
they could not bo fined more than a 
hundred pounds. 

Thurndayt April —Mr. Hoaor. 

is, of course, an adept in putting ques¬ 
tions to wliich no answer is desirable or 
perhaps desired. .^1 jt>ropr>.s of a consci¬ 
entious objofdor who had been ordered 
to find work fifty miles away from bis 
home, beinquiiXKl sontentiously, “ Wliat 
difforonco does googvapbieal distarujo 
make to a conscience?*' Ihit no one 
made the obvious reply that as “ absence 
makes the heart grow fonder" it may 
have a similar eilect upon the con¬ 
science. 

It is not easy to reconcile Ministerial 
utterances regarding the recent (ierman 
“push.” At Quostion-timo Mr. Mac- 
euKusoN, in explanation of iho despatch 
of young soldiers to the Front, said, 
“This crisis came on like a thief in the 
night.” A little later Mr. CiiuucuJiiii, 
in describing the wonderful wmdt of the 
Ministry of ^lunitions in making good 
the losses of miderial, observed that tlie 
Gorman olTensivo had opened a month 
later than wc luid cahnilated, and con- 
sec|uenlly oiir I’csei vcs wen^ corresjujiid- 
ingly larger than they would have 
boon. 

The lost guns, tanks and aoroplunes 
had all been more than vtiplaced ; the 
stoves of ammimiliun had l^een com¬ 
pletely ri'phniishod ; and at the same 
time munition workers had been re- 
li^asorl for the Army at the rate of a 
thousand a day- ^J’lioso results \vero 
largely duo lo the wonderful work of 
the women, wlio turuel out innumer- 
ahle shells of almost incredible quality. 



On the question of cost Mr. Cniui- 
i fiTLij, while reminding the House tliat 
“no accounting, however strict, W'ould 
l>o any substitute for vigorous action 
in the field,” made a stout defence of 
his Department. Kurlier in the sit¬ 
ting Sir WoiiTHiNOTON Evans had ex¬ 
cited derisive laughter by his remark 
that “the Ministry of ^Munitions cannot 
give away public funds,” but ho now 
elaborated that daring postulate wuth 
many striking facts and figures, and 
confirmed the favourable impressions 
made by his chief. 


Inmmy. "Now THKX, SElUiCANT, WK'YC : 

Tvn. DOWN." 

Srtgrout . “Tail dow.n! W'hat ykr mk- 

THE MOON-MAKEKS. 

[Friday Niyht'fi Dreams came true.) 

I AiiW'AYS used to wonder w'hou the 
moon came shining bright 
Why nearly all the little stars would 
hide aw'ay so soon, 

But now' 1 know what happens, for I 
dreamt it, Friday night; 

The stars all join together in a ring, 
and thill's the moon. 


ADA IIOJTKN TIMK, 1U,T DU:;’'J’ lor OKT ^ OCJl 
(? (JAN’T a HI4OKII HAVE TOOTJIACnK? ' 

And sends the stars away before 
They ’vo been out very long. 

And soon the fairies might and main 
Plot how to let them out ugain. 

On Windy Hill, dear Windy Hill, 
Their court tlio fairies hold, 

And tell the stars how tlicy may cheat 
The wind upon the wold ; 

“ All rise together in a ring 

And he a Moon," I heard them sing. 


Our Pampered Livestock* 

“ Wanted at May term, (look to loi.>k after 
ouo Cow and Poultry.”--Or FFerald, 

“ There is often no uocouuting for the .sudden 
desertion of rookerie^, but no doubt the birds 
Imve A toixson'^^MniticItesier Guardian. 

We are at' least confident that they 
never leave without oaws. 


Up Windy Hill, dear Windy Hill, 

1 dreamt that fairies creep 
To spread the eiderdowns of night 
And croon the sun to sleep; 

And tiien, if no big wind ’a about, 
Tiiey let the baby stars come out. 

On Windy Hi|I, dear Windy Hill, 
Sometimes tlie wind grows strong 


“ Wo ahall not win tho war with our 
niouths .”—Daily Chronivle. 

The Food CoNntouLuu says we shall. 

“ TUaoe hope and malt into a large pan and 
add 24 gallonR of water .”—Sunday Chronicle. 

Wo fancy this must be the sanguine 
recipe used for Government ale. 
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THE 


u/AT'/^M nnne being annihilated once ovtwioe, but even and past the speech-making peric^ 

WATCH DOGSi. our own England haa no business to go when the triumphal entry into Paris 

on doing it every other day for-weeks was announced, They go about their 

MV DKAu CuAitLKs, — Tui'u your oyes and weeks. It is becoming a scandal; business nietbodically, these Bosob 

away fix)in our magnibcent Front for one must write to The Times about it. gentlemen; there is nofooliBhrctloenoe 

and 


a moment and give a 
thought to your poor old 
dog, Henry, now icduccd i 
to watcliing nioToly, and 
that from a liltlo State 
which lives in an almoat 
unnatural pea<^o between 
the angry nations. 

Have you over found 
3 ’oui'st‘lf stranded juilos 
fromr anyvvliorc, reduced 
to romling the medical ad- 
vortisoments at tlie end 
of a sixpenny inagazinoV 
If so, you will reuicmhorj 
the artful writing of the’ 
author whose business it i 
is to make you think you | 
are ill, and, however well l 
you may have been all the j 
time, you will bring back | 
to mind the insidious effect' 
of his persuasive o\'ertiiros.; 

Tliore is undoubtedly tliat 
tired feeling when you are 
called in the morning.' 

Yes, seem a dismal ^ 

and sordid affair at Mon-; 
day’rtiu’cakfast-tirne. Food. 
has lost its attractions. i 
And again, are you qiiih' 
j’ourself just before the ' 
evening meal ? Wlieu you 
come to think of it, it is 
homo in upon you that 
you ore not. Your liver is 
not as it; should be: but 
then, is it only youi- liver 
that is wrong? Are not 
tlieso small symptoms 
signs of a general collapse? 

Think carefully ; do you 
not see spots whore there i 
are no spots to see ? ' 

So it is true; you arc ill. 

^loro than tiiat, you are 
very ill. Face the facts 
and confess you are at i 
death’s door. If tlie writer i 
didn’t mean to use you as ! 
a receptacle for iiis patent 
drug he would liave no dif-' 
culty in convincing you, 
in another couple of jiara- 
graphs, that you were 
dead, and you might as: 
well admit it emd get j 
buried, 

I have read 
1 think I trace 

etyle in the accounts we now read daily 
of England^ final and irretrievable j l*lie Gomian rejoicings began twelve 
defeat. tSharles, we have coma to think | hours befpre tbe Offensive, the id<ri. 



THE GREAT SACRIFICE AND THE LESS. 

It is little enoaj^h that we who live at home in safety can do to 
compare with the sacrifice made by those who have given their lives 
for their country. But we can at least give of our dearest treasures; 
and Mr. Punch earnestly appeals to the women of the United Kingdom, 
the Dominions and India to offer their pearls to be set in the necklaces that 
are to be sold for the funds of the Red Cross Society. Their Majesties 
the Queen and Queen Alexandra and H.K.H. Princess Victoria have 
each set a gracious example by the presentation of a pearl in aid of our 
wounded. A string of pearls from which one is taken for sucli a service 
will gain in worth and lustre by the sentiment of sacrifice in a great 
cause. Many women have given their pfearls in honour of husbands, 
fathers, sons or brothers who are fighting or have fallen in our defence, 
or as a tribute to tbe gallantry of individual regiments. Gifts should be 
addressed to The Red Cross Pearl Necklace,*’ to the care of one of the 
foUouring London firms of Jewellers : The Goldsmiths and Silversmiths 
Company, 112, Regent Street, W.l; Messrs. Garrard and Co., 24, Albe¬ 
marle Street, W.l; Messrs. Tiffany and CSo., 221, Regent Street, W.l; 
Messrs. Carrington ahd Cp., 130, Regent Street, W.l; Mr. S. J. Phillips, 
113, New Bond Street W4 ; Messrs. Boucheron, 180, New Bond Street, 
W.l; and Messrs. Cartier, 175, New Bond Street, W.l. 


j or uncontrolled emotion 
I about tiiom. Tbe substi¬ 
tution of Amiens for Paris 
was easily and smoothly 
made; after all, Amiens 
{is nearer to England, and 
j what is the good of hitting 
I a poor Frenchman when 
ho is already down and 
1 clamouring for mercy ? 
Herr vou Sclimidt herO 
; had bought up all the 
; champagne in tbe place 
j and liad a bath in it, about 
!Uio saino time that the 
I Kaiskr was telegraphing 
I to his aunts and cousins 
! to thank Ileaven it was 
' all over and they'd won. 

: What has gone down the 
, waste oanuot come up 
‘again, ho Herr von 
I'Hchmidt left it at that 
I and went on smiling, giv- 
ling us all clearly to un- 
iderstaiid that he hadn’t 
; any use for Amiens either 
jfor that matter. All they 
were out for they had got; 
they had never meant to 
will really, their idea was 
simply for us to lose. 
That had happened to an 
extent passing their wild- 
^ osb hopes; they had never 
dafed to hope tlmt anyone 
, could 1)6 annihilated so 
;inuch and so often as wo 
iliad lx>cn ill the first few 
I minutos. 

i So they went on smil- 
; ing, and I don't think thero 
, is Bucli a nasty thing in 
i the worlrl as the snulo of 
I a Hun when lie is smiling 
to order. 

I Our little company here 
determined to liear up to 
. tho last, and to keep up 
, prestige until wo were led 
! away to slavery iu hand- 
I cuITk. So, bacW by tho 
! French and abetted by the 
’Amoricaua, we were not 
I too gloomy about it in 
I publid. It is a petty thing 
to mention in such tro- 
Jtnendous 



and this is what he oauaeS to be pub¬ 
lished about UB in Iub private Press. 


bitterly out hero that it is all very writ i being to wdl on with the festivities j ** )iVe. notice/* he saiA with severe 
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SELECTION DAY AT THE ROYAL ACADEMY. 


Membet of Council, “DoN^r rkmovk that jubt yet.” 


and merciless pomp—“ we Dotice that 
the llritish representatives' table at 

t,lio - Hotel makes a ^reat show 

of careless inerriiiiont oven while their 
naiiiiiial fate is being seale/l once and 
for all. As Nebo fiddled while Koine 
burnt, so they oat and drink and are 
merry while England falls. It is oven 
disgusting as well as tragic to see 
them nudging each other in tho ribs 
and laughing fatuously, indeed noisily, 
at tlieir own inane jokes. But about 
their jokes there ap|>eared to bo a forced 
element and about their laughter there 
was a hollow mirthless ring ..." 

Wo cannot* rorpember who nudged 
whoso ribs, Charles, but.^'o admit to a 
certain amount of gaiety at one par< 
ticular moniont. It was by way of 
relief after al5out a week of tension, 
and you will bear in mind in our do- 
fence that we had been labouring under 
ithe impression that there was no British 
Army left, except a few of those in the 
rear, who were now floating about in 
the soa. Our first intimation of any¬ 
thing to the contrary was an official 
communication to myself from my old 
H.Q. ^ It was marked Urgent" and 
ah imiuediate answer in writing was 
required* It stated clearly and unmis- 
iawtdy the serious diffiLoulty wJuoh was 
Mcppying the. attention of our Sti^ 
The bicycle motor, Douglas, which had'l 


been taken over by me in happier times, 
bore the number 73737; the bicycle 
motor, Douglas, handed over to my suc¬ 
cessor, bore the number 73757. Until, 
this matter was righted the condition 
of the B.E.F. could not be regarded as 
satisfactoiy. 

This coiitmuniqtU was dated April 1st. 
Had intercourse with tho enemy not 
been forbidden, I should have certainly 
passed it to Herr von Bchiiiidt, marked; 
** For you, please, as I understand that 
the B.E.F. and Douglas are now on 
your charge.’' your.s ever, 

Henry, 

From the report of some school 
sports:— 

“ No records appear to have been created, or 
broken. . . Long Jump, under 15.—1, Lewis : 
2, Sharland ii.; 8, Bowe. Time, 15 min». 
4 secH.”— Provincial Paj)cr, 

The reporter has hardly done justice to 
what seems to have been far the longest 
jump on record. 

variant reading gives to ilio Kainer's 
words a slightly differout forju; * What havo 
I not dono to uri^servo the world from these 
horrors ?' If that is what lie said the answer 
is ' Nothing,' and tho argument is unaitecied.” 

Daily Jifail * 

This testimonial to the Kaibku fYom the 
journal Which oaUe itself ^'The Soldiers' 
Friend " has given^us a shock. 


TO ANY SOLDIER. 

If you have come through hell stricken 
or maimed, 

Vistas of pain confronting you on 
earth ; 

If tho long road of life liolds nought 
of wortli 

And from your hands the last toil has 
been claimed; 

If memories of horrors none has named 

Haunt with thoir shadows your cou¬ 
rageous mirth, 

And joys you hoped to harvest turn 
to dearth, 

And the high goal is lost at which you 
aimed; 

TJiink ibis—and may your lioarl’s pain 
thiis bo hoard— 

Because of me some llovvor to fruitage 
blew, 

Some harvest ripened on a death-dewed 
field, 

And in a shattered vil I ago some child 
grow 

To womanhood inviolate, safe and pure. 

For these great things know your re¬ 
ward is sure. 

How India Gets the Hews. 

London, Afaroh (3.^ • . . Wo brought 

down throe ouomy acn;)di*onics and one of ourt^ 

is misring.''-—PesfMmr Daily Netvs, 
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HEART-TO-HEART TALKS. 

{The OjsnMATsr CnowN PniNCEand a Gej'inan-lrish Expert) 

The Crown Prince, Do you know, iny fine fellow, tliat I 
am pretty nearly fed up with all this Irish teaching that I 
am going through ? 

7^ Expert, Your Royal Highness will come to it in 
time; and it must be romeinbored, moroovor, that I am 
acting as your teacher only on the express orders of your 
All-Highost Father and Emperor, whom may God have in 
His keeping. 

The ('. J\ That is what you are always tolling me. 

The E, It does not become any the loss true by being 
repeated. It is the wisli.of Iliaimpcsrial Graciousness that 
yog should bo ready at a moment’s notice to take your 
place as Viceroy of Ireland, and for that purpose His 
Majesty desires that you should ho'Seeped in the Irish 
manner of thinking, speaking and acting, so that you may 
be acceptahlb in tlie eyes of your subjects.' 1 am the man 
whom Ilis Majesty has selected to instil Irish lessons of 
all sorts into you, so that in obeying mo you obey your 
glorious Father, and give an example of submission whicli 
IS very necessary in tnese days. Sliall We proceed? 

The G, 1\ All right 1 All right I Have it your own way, j 
but please cut it as short as you can. 

The E, When we were interrupted I was endoavouiing 
to explain to Your Highness tlio true nature of what is 
known as an Irish hull. Generally speaking, the Jrisli hull 
does not involve any reference to an actual bull, that is to 
say, to the kind with horns on his head and four logs 
of the usual description. It is the combination of two 
manifestly incongruous ideas which yet have a ceitain 
measure of congvuity, as when one would say, “ There is a 
fire raging; we will stamp it out hy directing water upon 
it.*' Does your Royal Highness follow mo? 

The C. 1*. Not only do I follow you, hut I also precede you. 

The Bravo, Your Royal Highness, bravo! Y^ou liavo 
yourself composed a most hrilliaiit bull. ' 

The C, 1\ Sometimes, w'hoii I am in the Iiumour, I csui ^ 
compose quite a lob of such things. At Verdun, for instance, j 
I used to do two or three a day. i 

The E, It is wonderful to think that in the midst of y(nir 
glorious victories Your Highness could find time for such 
strokes of wit, which show that wo are not the brutal bar¬ 
barians imagined by our enemies, hut that wo have time 
for the higher things of the intellect. Civilization must 
profit by sucli an oxamjdo. 

The C, V, Let us now proceed to the next subject, .. 

TheE, The liext sulijcct, Your Higlmoss, is the use of 
the expression, “Bojahers." C3olloquially tliis expression 
is of the utmost importance. It is composed of the Gaelic 
root “bej," meaning “passionate," and “ahers," meaning 
“trees**; so that when an Irishman flays “Bejabers" ho 
is unconsciously indicating tliat ho is equivalent to two or 
more passionate trees, the implication being that, unless his 
wishes are attended to, ho will allow liimself to become a 
passionate forest, in other words that ho will be passionate 
many times over, and will refuse to bo resi)6n8ibl0 for the 
consequences. 

The C, P, Really that is very interesting, ^ Is it invented 
by yourself ? 

The E, Nob entirely, Your niglmoss. Professor Grund- 
schliiger claims a share in the disoovery, but I may say 
with trutti that I invented the greater portion of^it entirely 
without aid from anybad;^^ 

The C, P, Ijet us call in one of the Irish prisoners and 
ask liim tvhat ho means when he uses the expression 
“ Bejabers." 

The E. I have already tri^ that. Your Highness, and 


the thick<^8kullod fellow^ denied that he ever used such an 
expression or know wliat it meant. 

The C, P, Is there anything further to-day? 

The E, I liad thought of taking Your Highness ibrough 
a short excursus on the expressions “ Arraji ** and “Faix." 
But Your Highness has made suoli brilliant progress this 
morning that w^'O may permit ourselves to postpone those 
and other matters until to-morrow. Only a little more work 
and Your Highness wdll bo a complete Irish scholar. 

The C, P. Yes, I already feel bulls growing all over mo, 
and could say “ Bejabers " forw’ard or backward with the 
greatest ease. 

The E. I will report accordingly to Your Highness's 
most gracious Father. 

NIRVANA, 

Tins tale of one named Peter Smiler Smee 
(Not by his gotlpapas, but just hy mo) - 
This tale, this idyll, lighted up the course 
Of my oflicial labours, and pcrforco — 

Itatlier to charm a chuckle than compel it^— 

Pushed hy the god of Gentle Japes, 1 toll it. 

Oh, Smilor Smoe he served at sea, ho served at the doors 
of hull. 

At the stokehold doors whore the white heat roars with a 
strong grilled-stoker smell, 

And Rmce, as ho swinked in the sw'cltoring hive with the 
’ dows of his anguish pouring, 

Said, If ever I get out of this alive it *s mo for ,a job cold¬ 
storing ! 

“All, mo pals may bawl for a ico-’ci’eam stall or a hathin’- 
machine-man*s job, 

An* there’s some tliat's yellin’ for grotters to dwell in, 
with lilies around ilieii* nob ; 

Jhit my idea of a llowery path, my notion o’ dissipation, 

Is a sort of an anti-Turkish hath, which they calls refrigera¬ 
tion. • 

“I shall spend mo days in a drep-rny laze, witli chilblains 
hlossln’ me iocs, 

With a ioiclod brow wlioro the sweat blooms now’, among 
butter an’ moat ’tird froze; 

I shall end mo days w’ith a Jack Frost *ead at a real olo 
reggiler ’oar age— 

O Lord, ho good to a bloke ’avf dead an’ jnit mo in cool cold 
Btorago!" 

To travel hopefully, said R. L. S., 

Is bettor Ilian to arrive. Not so, I guess, 

With Peter Since; nor him for wliom, w’hen starved 
On swinish liusks, the fatted calf is carved; 

Nor him w’ho from the bottom of a queue, 

Waiting for Cheddar siiuse the evening’s dew^ 
Achieves it after dawn ; hut none the^e ho 
WIio e’er llt^in liko Peter Smiler Smee. 

To w’hom indeed tho Lord was good. For lol 
Filed mid tho ice-mon of a Cold Store Co., 

Under tlio name wliicli his godfathers gave, ho 
Procluiitfii his past: “ Stoker -discharged from 
Navy . . W. B. 

IN A GOOD CAUSE. 

The Kensington War Hospital Supply Dop6t. to vflioso 
splendid work Mr. Punch has more than onoe pAid tribute, 
has had the good fortune to be offered the generous services 
of Miss Kathaiunb Goopson, who will give a Ohopik 
Recital in aid of its funds, at the Royal Albert Hall, on 
Sunday. May 12tb. at 3.15 p.m. 




JIosfrSH. "I BKE VOU*VE <JOT UIl> OP VOLIU DOUBLE CHI^^ IIOW idPLKSDTDl TeIX ME WHO DID IT FOR YOU.” 
Frinid . “WiiY, Lord Khondda, of course,” 


OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

(By Mr, PunclLS Staff of Learned Clerks.) 

Misa Vi. M. Df-lafielt), from whoso former book, Zelln 
Sees Herself 1 snatched an almost fearful joy, has now 
turned tho soarchlif][ht of her observation upon another 
subject—I Imd nearly said another victim. 7'he War- 
Workers (IIkinfmann) is, like Xelhty a brilliantly satirical 
study of a typo—liore tho onorgotic and successful worker 
who becomos, if 1 may permit myself to say it, intox.icated 
with otliciency. Tliis was precisely tho case of Char. ]'irian, 
Director of tlie Midland Bupply Depot; and as you rtjad 
of her devastating activities, her methods of routine, 
and the sacrifice duty that reduebs all in contact with 
her to a condition of Bolf-accusing wonder, your mind will 
no doubt supply a do/cu possihki originals for tho portrait. 
Compared with tho too-onergotic Miss Vivian, the rest of 
the cast, mostfly underlings from her hostel, are of relative 
unimportance, though tlie varied characters of tl'.o girls are 
oxcolleutly suggested. The great interest of the book is 
found in the spidtaclo of Charinian, confronted wdth iliat 
most bitter of all unpalatable truths—that no one is indis- 

g msable. Altogether, tlie Director of the Midland Supply 
ep6t, whether in her otlicial capacity welcoming and oven 
unconsciously making w’ork in order to enjoy the pride of 
mastering it, or as tho rolieliious daughter of a mother wdio 
laughs at her with an exasperated understanding, is an 
alt^ether human figure, well worthy to rank with Miss 
Djulafibld's earlier case. I confess to some curiosity over 
the next work of this clever lady. There must, I imagine, 
be a lively eompetitiou ainong&t certain feminine types^ to 
escape an almost uncannily penetrating eye. 1 can oifly 


hope lliafc tlio next victim will provide analysis as enter¬ 
taining as tliat of h.er two prodocessors. 

If my memory serves mo, tho first occasion on which I 
had the pleasure of seeing Miss Ofnevjeyf Waiiu upon the 
stago was as Margaret of Avjim in tho Lyceum liichard III.* 
This seems already a great while ago; but I notice that the 
record of the event (I mean, of course, tho porfoi inance, not 
my personal assistance tlien*at) comes woU into the latter 
half of the considerable volume called Both Sides of the 
Curtain (Oassffl), in which this clever and fortunately 
still active lady has sot down her rccollectitiiis. Naturally 
tho hook covers a long period of stago history, as it follows 
tho progress of its heroine from grand opera in the fifties to 
Jier latest mcmoraldo perfonnanco of the old Duchess in 
The j\^'istocrat. Fate has given a sad interest to these 
final pages, since it is natural that Miss Ward should have 
much to say about tlio manager and kindly friend whose 
request brought lier back to tlio stago at the St, James’s 
Tlioatro, Elsewhere you will find a host of anecdotes, tho 
gleanings of a long, strenuous and varied life. For one of 
tho strangest of these, the story of her romantic mniTiage, 
wo have the aid of Miss Waud's lifelong friend, ihicHAttO 
Whitkixg. There is neither space nor need to follow in 
any detail a record that all lovers of the drama will cer¬ 
tainly read for themselves. Its most sensational chapter is 
perhaps that which relates the ama;^ing fortunes of tho play 
Foryet-me-not (“ not exactly a perfect piece is Mr. Wmitf- 
ing’s surely very charitable verdict upon it), over which 
London and America poured out what Booms to-day the 
sin^larly simple enthusiasm of the early eighties. 1 should 
•add that this very well turnod-out volume is illustrated 
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novel of mtnationg, and if it firat puMkhed as a 
fmiilleian 1 can imagine readers ^valting with palpitating 
eagerness to discover what happened to poor aha 

dear Kathhrn. Kniitcth Driver^ a kind of adopted son to 
Jolt7h Baltimore (millionaire), foil in love at fourth sight 
vvitli Kathleen .Uidffmvay, He proposed with successi 4ud 
then after a few hours’ ecstasy discovered that Katklmi 
was the daughter of the man who had ruined his father; 
indeed, Kenneth and Baltimore had been busy for yeai*s 


with a largo number of plmtograpbs and drawings, for which 
alone it would deserve a jdace in any theatrical lil)rai 7 . 

It is a pity that AlAUcuiKUTTE IIuyant, in The Shadow on 
the Stone (Methukn), couldn’t maiuigo to be a little nioio 
definite as to what Nicl Meredith^ the tnan with the won¬ 
derful eyes, wanted lo do on the island of Mora witli his 
seitloinent and i}is formidably named International Hoe’ety 
for the Promotion of Kacial Advance. A pity, because the 
book is infonncil l)y a real sincei ity and generosity of out-! trying to pay the rogue out for his turpitude* You will 
look. But time and again, when J said to inysolf, Ah! now gather tluit the course of true love over this couptiy was 
wo ’re going to hoar all about it,” she floated away on a tide not very good going. Mr. Mauk AnmauTON can be trusted 
of the very vaguest gonoralitios. However Farr, the to koop your oniotions at strain till the happy ending is 
financier and wdiolo-hogging ujaUM ialist, with his exquisite reached. The ))ook is for those'who like an ohPfasliioned 
country house, his gorgeous garden, Ids priceless chof, and love-story, and that is all about it. But if there is never a 
his private den “with rows of teltjpl^ne bolls” (this is sliadovv of doubt that all will be well in the long run, we 

rather oveidoing it, I fear), ‘ ^ -^ 

thouglit well enough of it as a 
stunt to put in ten thousand 
pounds, though this must have 
been rather tight financing for a 
project conceived on so grandiose 
a scale. How stupotidous quan¬ 
tities of radium were found on 
Mora, and iiow Sid, liiying the 
foundation stone of his entei- 
prise, let Ids shadow^ fall across 
it (whicli, it appears, always 
means that the building claims 
a victim), and how the victim is , 

(of course) the w’ortliy Kiel; 
and how^ Farr, the capitalist 
with the cruel face, is led to 
become all but a murderer, bo- 
oauso of his conviction that 
several tons of radium in the 
hand are wortli more than tlui, 
most admirable l.S.P.R.A. in 
the hud, is all told, as 1 have 
hinted, wdth a zeal of which the j 
motive remains a little obscure. 



Tm: PATJiioT ON Tin: who is iifwii -vn allotment. 

vtn.i NTr.Kii vuivatk, sumktimi:s (W-.ts ( oM-n sr.i> 
AS TO VVlflCII lOUNtiH OF TllK -Na'ITONAI. SFHVICr. Hi: JS 
v.N<iAtii:i) ON vr Tin: 


are, at any rate, given a good 
long run for our money. 

Beautiful and imperious—all 
American Society hellos are im¬ 
perious—it is perhaps too inucli 
to expect Virginia Keep to 
pOBBORs exceptional intelligence. 
Not that Mr. Edwin J3aird 
tolls us in so many words that 
liis heroine is lacking in this 
quality, but tlio mental equip¬ 
ment of a young lad}" wdio, 
upon lioaring that her fatjier 
has honri iirroslod for a murder 
committed tw’enty-fivo years be¬ 
fore, promptly summons the 
automobile and goes off to bribe 
the principal witness for the 
prosecution, can scarcely l>e re¬ 
garded as complete. Ijiiter this 
sumo young person accepts a 
job as Society itqiorter on the 
iocsl newspaper at a modest 
salary of two hundred dollars 
a week without suspecting tliat 
the emolument is in any way 
excessive. The fact is that the 
ownorof the paper is her admirer 
and chooses that way of supply¬ 
ing her with pin-money. After 
a lialf-heai ted attemi»t at being 


Captain BAsrn Widiaamh lias 
wriiton liis Hainhuj and Train^ 
mg the New J nnies (Constaule) 
with an eye to Amei ica, and I 
suspect to grousers in club and 
restaurant nearer lioine. It is 
a timely voliuno. The nation that can do this is not poor Jiut proud, Viiginhi agrees to helj) the hero to spend 
going under. A copy should ho sent io (General von liis jnillions. The llmri of Virginia Keep (Wakd, JLiOCK) 
fjOBiNOHovEN; it w’oidd enable him to make some more j is a slight story, but it is told with that bright if super- 
deductions, Captain WiniJAMs treats his subject Jn an , ficial deftness that makes the Imlk of American magazine 
orderly manner and lias 4ndd6ntly luxd access h) oflicial j fiction easy rcailing for a puldic that does not w'lint to be 
records and figure-s. It will always bo good to remember j emotionally or inUdlectually stirred. ^ 

that live million mon were with" the colours lieforo the! 

passing of the Conscription Act, a measure wljich—so the ! a « - n 

author judges on the evidence—w^ould not have been wisely ! ^ Sufficient Reason. , 

advocated at any earlioi* stage. He lets the public lieliind! Extract from a letter from a native teacher explaiiliiTfg 
the scenes to understand the scheme of Army organisation I ids absence fronJ^school:— . ' . 

and sec the processes of training in a way that has not I “Respectfully I bag to roqiicht that I am kid up and iinablo to 
been done befota, nor has thoro boon bofoi e presop tod such come to you. Boctor troatod mo with purgatory yestorduy,!’ 
a detailed story of the famous tanks, I surmise^his book 

to bo an apologia for the War Office. And J (tihicy that, “A tokgraiu Biatc$i that tho work in connection with tho laxa 
like a dis6reot advocate^iSaptain ySiLLiAUH admits a few , of “idie railway tom the ^tato$ to Siafe k 

light orror8. omi8Bion8 <>f b*a tack th# iie 

afcwr hi8 c»;»t»c8 the moro ewily hom seriously tiobatable | roUiwgstoek, howe^ it * not Wly, that.there »a!t>,Jiuwfh, thw 
growio^ ^ ■ i , 5 . I'one.viHMiiiibrtniiif"-'-^ -isu 
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^ A Maid pnd Ber h a ',There Will 
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CH ARIVARI A« ^appears that members are not permitted 

We understand that, in order to to blow up tljeir employers* factories 
facilitate business, Oibcers in Govern- with dynamite. 


up by the authorities in Australia. It his faithful subjects by calling all 
appears that members are not permitted after himself. 


meet Depaiiments have boon requested 
in future to send in their resignations 


th dynamite. Werefen-ed recently to an appeal for 

orchestral instruments for the Con- 
** Aviation,” says an expert, Jias scientious Objectors at Dartmoor. We 


on Mondays and Thursdays only, bo- made rapid strides since the War and think every encouragement sliould ho 
tween 10.0 and 11.30 a.m. aviators to-day run into seven figures.” given to them to get into tho !ni)>it of 

That is nothing, however, to the num- facing the music. 

A police census shows that very few hers that our motorists used to run into 
stout men are charged with bigamy, in the tooting times of peace. The German War Minister has called 

Men with a double chin rarely lead a upon tho local ofiicials to draw up a 

double life. “ Will dogs be rationed ? ” asks 'l^hn list of puldic statues that can best bo 

Erenliu] News, We are relial»ly in- spared. As most of tho latter represont 

Wo are glad to note from an evening ’ formed that rat cards are already in sajnples of the HoHENzoLiiEaN «6tock 
paper that General Kouniloff is no > the printer's hands. tho struggle between duty and pleasui'C 

should prove a bitter one. 

' Wire-worm, we are told, can only be ‘ 

Chickens recently s6ld by the G.N.Ii. killed by the use of germicide. TIkj The proposal that tho United States 
as unclaimed perish-! i and Ireland should be 


as unclaimed perish -1 
able goods fetched 
2s, 6d, each. A marked 
contrast to tho fifteen 
shillings or so tliat 
one pays for one of the 
imperishable sort. 

At Newport a wo¬ 
man has boon fined 
throe pounds for try¬ 
ing to set fire to her 
husband. It sounds 
wasteful, but firewood 
is of course very cx- 
liensivo just now. 

A pickpocket wlio 
was sentenced to pri¬ 
son at tho London Sos 
sions was descrilied' 
as “ tho King of Snuff j 
Takers.*’ Wo under- j 
stand that imprison-1 
inent carries with it j 
loss of title. ! 



! Mrn. Arot'Phrrsnu. ‘‘I'l ’k A JrUAN* THINO. MU. McTaVIHII, TUA'I Tllli MEKMSTnil'S 
; NO (iOlN* TAK TllF. W’^AH AFTKll AL1-.” 

j McTaitish (a fmfurnt victim). “W'ekl, I’m NO BO it uoksna’ AMorNT tat. 

I ASSISTIN’ TJIE ENEMY. FOJl VVl' HIS METHODS O’ DEAI.IN’ WJ’ WJUNhDOK'HS HE HAD 
' IIAE BREN A BAIIl AFFT.ICIION TAK THE KaISKH. ’ 


According to Mr. Bonak Law the ; old custom of decimaling these insects: in dusting them. 


; amalgamated into a 
i‘* greater Ireland” is 
said to be gaining very 
few adherentsinTrans- 
! atlantic quarters. 

Girls* clubs in Sus- 
I sex, says a news 
litem, are busy mak¬ 
ing “Noah's Arks.’* 
This confmns the 
opinion rife in cer- 
^ tain quarters that the 
present Man - Power 
' Bill will not be the 
last. 

Amid all the com¬ 
plaints of tho darker 
fhmr being used, one 
; thing has boon over¬ 
looked. Bail way bum 
made with this ilour 
do not so readily show 
fingor-niaiks, and less 
time need be wasted 


gross amount of income brought under ' with a pea-shootorsocnis tobedyiiigout. j == 

^ Ti u I 11 r- ' ‘I I 1 '111 A Fa. t Bun from London. 

£1.655.^ 000. It look, as if some, The Bexh.ll Council l.as r oculea to 

of onrthoatricalistars have not declared I replace the municipal orchestra on tho -it ji.m. and arrive 1.0 niinutos 

their full salaries, | ground that it is comiiosed largely of Vv^vr. 

• ! foreigners. A similar problem coii- 

Burglars broke into an Kast End | neoted with tho visitors remains un- “TllK KMJffli 

restaurant the other day and secured j solved. Mn. Bottomi.ky at t 

a few pounds of black pudding. As no 

official explanation of this has been A now war- film to be released on Too bad, Mr. Bottc 
sent out it is supposed that tho burglars j May 13th is entitled “ America i.s Here.” to John Bull about i 
did it for a wiigor. ■ In justice to Mr. Gkougvs Roufy it 

"' should he pointed out that The iJintj Vicarious 

Austria has Iwen complaining that Boys were here first. Lieuteiumt -, I 


oted with tho visitors remains un- “^rilK KMJffliK’S TRIAL. 

Ived. Mn. Bottomi.ky at the Albert IIalj.." 

Pali Mall 

A now^ war-film to be released on Too bad. Mr. Bottomlev should wiite 
av 13th is entitled “America i.s Here.” to John Bull about it. 


slie was not eousulted during the pour- 
parl.ei'S about the Ukraine. Austria 


lould be pointed out that J he IJauj Vicarious Surgery. 

oys were here first.^ Lieukiumt-, R.N.. was largely ro- 

ponsiblo fora, .section of llio arrai)|[cmonts for 
The report that three new Rhino * the attack, and would have direct^ them ilk 
fia™ hnnn numnd hv ■ |>crH<«^bqt at Ao last moment foU deflp^atdy 


as yet to learn that good little aUies biidges have bron named by the; ^ 

• K AFfillilD Q f.llA ITUAWV TTtV- I *r*- . f _j. .*__ _v _ 


must be seen and not heard. Kaiser after the Crown Ihince, Uin- i Happily tho jis making good pro- 

DENBCna and LuDENDORFF makes it grofni^. but his disgust at being kept out of the 
We understand that the Independent clear that the All-Highbbt is losing oporatioi. wa8cxtronio.«--.V<M-Mwt(;pii^^^ 
Workers of the World are extremely his grip* A ^couple of years ago he We should have thought his presence 
amaoyed with the petty attitude taken | would not have hesitated to reward was indispensable. 
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LEHERS FROM THE HOME FRONT. 

May Ath, 191ft. 

My peak REaiNALD, — 1 was a little 
.surprised, though I ondeavoiirod not to 
be pained, at the total omission, in your 
last letter from the Western Front, of 
all reference to tlie now Tjuxury Tux. I 
trust I make due allowance for what 
1 may call your local preoccupations; 
but I am more than ever convinced 
that our lailiiros in the past liave boon 
largely attributable to a nairovvness of 
outlook wiiicli allowed us to study the 
intccestft of a particular sector of the 
lino to the neglect of tlio l^'ronb as a 
whole. 1 have no douht that the Tax 
to which 1 liavoreferred lias not escaped r 
the attention of General Fooh, hut 11 
liad hoped that the ett’ectof his appoint¬ 
ment as Co-ordinator of Strategy would 
have i)enetrate<l more appreciably into 
all branches of the Service. Jn tliis 
hope 1 have been disap})oiuted, and it is 
ratlior for your benefit t.luin for my own 
satisfaction that I now propose to give 
you one or two examples of the fresli 
strain that is about to ho put upon tlie 
lighting spirit of tlio Homo Front. 

I have long envied you the relative 
simplicity of your wardrobe, wliich rc- 
lieve.s you every morning of the anxiety 
attendant upon tlie clioico of garmejits 
to be worn for tlio day. Indeed I under¬ 
stand that the same limitations apply 
to your night-w(;ar; that not infre¬ 
quently you are content to sleo)) in the 
very clothe.s that jou have worn dur¬ 
ing the daytime. It may therefore h(t 
diilicult for you to appreciate the posi¬ 
tion of those, like myself, who live I 
in residential chamhers and are some- ■ 
times compelled to exhibit themselves j 
in thoii- sleeping apparel in the public 
basement, the resort of both sexes dur- j 
ing a nocturnal air-raid. The new tax ' 
which menaces the higher grades of i 
silk pyjamas and flowered dressing • 
gowns will hear very hardly upon sueli. ^ 

Again, I view with (hflidence the, 
rumoured intention of tlio Luxury Tax j 
Com mi I tec to extort ns venue from the 
sale of golf balls. TJiis T J*(^gard as a 
grave (‘nor of judgment. I suppose that 
noUiing lias disheartenod the enolny 
more than the high spirit with which 
so many of our best golf-clubs have car¬ 
ried on, showing a fine contempt for the 
existence of warlike conditions. And,! 
to envisage the matter from the point | 
of view of national liealth and viomL, 11 
can coiH.^ci\ e of nothing move henoficial; 
to tlio tired war-worker than to spend | 
his afternoons—if only some* three or | 
four tirrioa a w'ook—on some suburban ' 
course, or a .Friday to Tuesday week- j 
end furtlicr ahold. 

Largo numbers of my friends have 
continued this healthy form of exorcise 


in preference to joining the Volunteers, 
and they assure mo that in the demands 
it makes upon quickness of eye,re.source- 
fulncss, courage, self-restraint and other 
soldierly qualities, golf is a true image 
of life in the trenches. They are con¬ 
fident that the experience they have 
gained on the golf course, especially in 
hunkers, will stand them in good stead 
when called upon to join the colours 
iiiKhu’ the now Military Service Act. 
I consider, iheicforo, that it is most 
unwise to treat as a -luxury wliat is 
sn ('sscMil-ial to the (ievolopinent of the 
manlier virtues. 

^T)ierc is talk, t(^o, of imposing a con¬ 
tribution ujjon cameras, one of the most 
important industries with which Society 
is concerned. If this sliould cause a 
falling-off in the use of those admirable 
instruments it will bo a sad blow to 
those who do good service by making 
the faces and gestures of our upper 
classes bettor known to the jiuldic. For 
the masses cannot always find time to 
walk in the park or attend race-mootings 
in support of the maintcnanco of our 
tlioroughhrcds. I fear also that such 
an impost, should it curtail the enter- 
pri.s(j of our pholograplua’s, might tond 
to discourage among our social leaders 
the morti refinod forms of war-work. 

I have returned to this subject, dis¬ 
cussed in a previous letter, l)ecauso I 
feel very strongly about it. Profoundly 
as 1 disapprove of self-advoi tisemen1.1 
have, always held the view that if any 
woman of social position—preferably 
oiio who is connecU?d, however re¬ 
motely, witli our nolulity, old or new 
—is engaged in assisting at charity 
matinees, visiting convalescent oilicors 
or serving in a popular canteen, slie 
oiiglit not in this democratic age to he 
suflered tlirough false modesty to hide 
her light, so to speak, under a bushel. 
1 very greatly fear that thc^ discourage¬ 
ment already offered to our photo¬ 
graphic Press by the notorious reluct¬ 
ance of the smartcir typo of war-w’orkor 
to appear in its jMigos may no\v ho 
perceptibly increased by tho proi)()sed 
treatment of cameras as a luxury j*ather 
tir.in a necessity. 

Hut 1 have perhaps spoken enough 
of tho heavy calls that seem likely to 
1)0 made upon us Jiere on the Jhmjo 
Front. You will not imagine that we 
allow' tlieni to distract our attontioft 
!illt)goU)cr from other sections of tho 
fighting lino. I undorstfind that you 
arc once more engaged in the defence 
of Arras. I take a personal interest 
in Arras, . I can hardly expect you to 
share it, as you have never seen the 
place in its original beauty, and tbere- 
foro it cannot affect you with the same 
sentiment of association which I foel 
for it« who spent an afternoon there 


while on a tour through Franco during 
the long vacation of my Freshman’s 
year at Oxford. Still, I hope you will 
do your heat to keep it out of the 
enemy’s hands, if only foi* my sake. 

Your affectionate Guardian, 
_:_O. S. 


THE TIDE. 

To THE Royae Naval Division. 

This is a last year’s map; 

I know it all so well. 

Stream and gully and trench and sap, 
Iliimol and all that hell; 

Sen where tho old lines wind ; 

It seems hut yesterday 
We left ilujin many a league hehifid 
And i)ut the map away. 

“ Never again,” wo said, 

“ Sliull w'o sit in tho Kentish (laves; 
Never again will tho night-mules tnmd 
Over Mio J^caucoiirt graves ; 

Tln^y slialL have Peace,” we dreamed— 
“ Peace and tho quiet sun,” 
zVnd over tlio hills tho French folk 
streamed 

To live in the land we won. 

B^ut the Bosch has Boaucourt now ; 

It is all as it used to he — 

Airmen pefipcring Thiepval hi()\v, 
Death at tho Danger Tree; 

Tlio tired men bring their tools 
And dig in the old holes there; 

Tlio great shells spout in the Amae 
Iiools, 

Tho lights go up from Sene. 

And the regiment came, they say, 

I^ack to the selfsame land 
And fought like men in the same old 
way 

^VJlel•e the cookers uschI to si and ; 
And 1 know not what they thought 
As tliey passed tho Puisieux Road, 
And over Mic ground w'hcre FicicYitMiKi 
fought 

The tide of the grey men flow'cd. 

But 1 think they did not giiove, 
Though tliey left by tlie old Bosch 
line 

Many a ci oss they loatliod to leave, 
Many a mate of mine; < 

1 know" that tlieir eyes were brave, 

I know that tlioir lips wore stern, 
For these went back at the soventh 
waive, 

But they wait for tho tide to turn. 

A. P. II. 

A Conundrum for Cox's CaBhiera. 

“Reuulau ForiCKS.-' SEUvicE Battalion’S. 

—Loinstor Kogt.—TcmiiX)rary Lidut.-, 

from acting Captain (additioiniU, to bo acting 
Captain while commanding a Company, and 
from acting Capt. while commanding a Com¬ 
pany to bo acting Capt, (addti.), and from 
aoting Capt. (addti.) to be acting Oapt. while 
commanding a Company.’*—i’qper. 
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THE KECIUJIT'S HrJlPRJSE. 

“ (looi) morning, Sir. A nice day for 
the time of year. Ycm, the weather Jjas 
hoon up till DOW siigjitly unseasonable, 
hut the late frosts liave served as a 
useful check on vegetation and saved 
it from uorse things. If yon would he 
so good as to fftep tins way I would 
show \oii tlie place." 


“Tlieio has hoeii a great deal of 
unintelligent prejudice al)out the Army, 

I Sir," lie said quietly. “ Oiiriie\vcunioj’.s 
have, liowcver, hocai kind enougli to 
say that the life suits them admirably. 
Of course the lumrs are a trifle early, 
but in the summer that is not ohjec- 
tionalih^. There is a veiy nice view of 
the (lawn over the hills from the Iialcony 
behind. 1 hope you will lilo? it. I 


, luvni up in a line for our lirst experience 
j of a parade. 

“No, Sir," 1 lieurd him .say to one 
fat and some.vvluit unwieldy personage, 
“ w o do not usn&lly carry umbrellas. 
This is only a slight sliower. It will 
he over directly. Now may 1 trouble 
you to form fours? It is an engaging 
iittle figure extremely popular -with 
Ixjginners. 1 sliould like to have that 


My guide was dressed as a Sergeant, presiimo you would like your cup of tea step again—so sorry to worry you— 
He had a most sympathetic; expression, just before yourballi—many gentlemen just a shade quicker if you don't mind, 
f followed l)im across tlu^ barrack yard, do." It will come easy enough by-iuul-by, 

“ This is where wo drill, 1 take it ? " “ But," I asked, “ what about fatigues “ No, we shall not tax your strength 

1 said. and defaulters’ parade and C.B. and— too much on the first day; in the after- 

“ Yes, Sir; but w(* scaiwly call it and- —’’ noon we will proceed to the costume 

drill. A hard word, if 1 may say HO. A Tlie kind-voiced Sergt'ant checkec} department. Yes, the colours are much 
few liglit liealtli-improving calistlionic tuo, a look of pain on Ids henovolent liked—a buff tint, approximating to 
exercises of a morning and a little stroll features. yellow; and the puttee affords a won- 

aftcj* lunch to give tone to the system. “ Oh, if you please, Sir, not that," he derful support to the calf. 

Tins xvay, Kir, please," my new friend inurmiu-ed. “ We seldom speak of those “By the way, Sir, I*m almost afraid 
continued, leading me into the building, tidngs. It is not done. Now, how’s wo shall have to trouble you to wear 
“ The Colonel was called aAvay—some- that for a nice little shady quadrangle I something a little stouter in the way 
thing on in town, 1 fancy, lie asked for practice in evolution ?" ^of footgear; thin buttoned boots are 

me to l ocoive you and show you round. I could iifqt but admire the place, but diHcoiiragod In the Army.” 

The harnicks are old-fashioned, hut well more than oUce I was conscious of a The Sergeant was o-inodel of courtesy, 

built—early Victorian,good solid found- vague suspicion that even for a fifty- Wo spent a quite delightful morning, 
ation, no pretentiousness as with some year-old recruit the wliole thing could and 1 distinctly rememoer his turning 
of these^ institutions, though 1 hear tlmt not be true. ^ our thoughts to lunch, 

the War Oltico is considering bungalow Beveral other gentlemen strcdlM up, ” Wo have a rather simple menu to- 
models for tlie Aiture/' yellow kitbags and valises in tbeir day, gentlemen/’he said apologetically, 

“ It is veiw different from what 1 liad bands. Smai t young ccirporaJs relieved “Jiut you will find the veg. soup excel- 
imagined/* 1 ventiuNsd to say. them of these impedimenta, and pre* lent. Ah, there’jt tbe gOK^r* 

My escort smiled indulgently. sently the |3ergeant requested us to And tiiat's what whke me^; 
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Visitor. '■ Voi' tUl' LLCKY TO IlWJ'l A OAKUKNEU.’’ 

Hostess, “Oh, tiiat’k my nrshAND, home on leavi;. I’m oiriTiNr. hjm to jii’m* me with the S;a li A nk!!*; 

KOU him AI’TFJ: his KTJiKNUorS IJFE OFT TIIKKE.” 


THK RIVALS. 

WmiiK o'er uiuulRed regions 
Peace smiled secure, sorouo, 

]']ro wicked W ilmam’s legions 
Appeared upon fclio sceno, 

Oft into sparkling verse 1 slrayocl, 
Replete with point and pitli, 

To sing the glances of a niaid 
Whose name was Susan Smith. 

Now that across the waters 
She's gone to do her W.A.A.C. 
On Evb'k remaining daughtors 
T coldly turn my hack; 

But 1 'i^ill not the truth disguise 
That since we said farowell 
1 ’ve learnt fo gaze in other eyes 
That own a certain spell. 

The orbs with which iny Mime is 
At present occupied 
They never fill, like Susie's, 

With laughter’s happy tide: 

No semblance of the soft warm tear 
Tliat used (rom hers to creep 
Have I observed in these appear— 
Potatoes cannot weep. 

But when 1 take a fistful 
Oi tubers to ilie patch 
Something snpremdy wistful 
In their regard I catch, 


i A muto iialf-desperate a]>pe«l, 

Yet, on the other haml, 
Half-trustful too, as thougl) they fool 
Tliat I shall undorstanci. 

Ah, eyes of seed potatoes- 
To whom our cook to-day, 

Paced by a flourlcss fate, ow(*s 
A debt siie can't repay, 

How slight, how small, their last 
request 

As from the uppoj* aii* 

, Tlioy pass beneath the earth to rest, 

I “ Please, this side up, with care! " 

i ■ ■ =: 

I LITERARY (lOSSIP. 

I VVk are glad to learn that Mashl, 

Other Stories, by Sir Bauin- 
; niuNATH Taooue, translated from the 
Bengali by various writers and an- 
nounced by Messrs. MacmilIiAx, is only 
the first of a series of topical hand' 
books bearing on urgent prohloms of 
the hour which may bo expected in 
the course of the next few months from 
that prolific and stimulating pen. 

Tlie next volume will be entitled 
Nibdik: an Jdyli of the Sahara, In 
this engrossing romance, which will 
be translated from the dialect of Tim- 
buctoo by a ^*oup of distinguished 
Professors of the University of St. An¬ 


drews, tiie exploits of the legendary hero, 
Saudiron the Wryneck, are described 
with the utmost gusto, combined with 
that mystical jiathos which invariably 
characterises this giftoil author. * 

This will bo followed ity Puitur: a 
Sac/a of Greenland, Hero Rir KMifN- 
DiiANATH T.igoue Juis bcou fortuiittle in 
securing the services of so gifted an 
Icelandic scholar as Professor Abner 
Sclionectady, wbo.se nu)iiumental His- 
lory of Prehistoric Gold Sioiage has 
' long hceii regarded as a classic. 

Other volumes are also in prepara¬ 
tion. Amongst these are Old Tates vf 
Traoantinre and Jid/jarcore, The hero 
of the Travancore legends is the famous 
Gutti, a chiei'taiu of extraordinary 
strength and inflexibility of purpose. 
His overthrow by his rival, the Sultan 
of BaUmreoro, is consideied by Pi ofessor 
Wullipark, who has undortakeu the 
translation, to be tlio most moving epi¬ 
sode in all Oriental liloraiure. The 
elegy on his dcatli has been lendered 
into verse by Mr. Yeats with extra¬ 
ordinary fidelity. 


Commercial Gaaadour, 

You arc guaranteed sucli incompetency in 

all ivpairs > ou send to the-Co.’* 

Trade Pajm. 
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ALPHONSE. 

Tiik exigoneios of wai* liavo dcprivod 
nio of mticli, but until Alplionj^o dis¬ 
appeared i felt tluxt no Bacrilico was 
too ‘Tioafc if the cause \vf>r(? in any way 
served. Since iny youMi he liad prac¬ 
tised Ills artistry on iny diiniiiishin;* 
hairs. 11 is scissors wcnild slip smoothly, 
almost niesnioricall}, about )ny head 
while he Avhispered to iiio thej minor 
scandals of Bond Street. AlphunsoAvas 
no oj’dina)'}’ ])iirl>0J’ . . . and lie disap- 
poared. 1 very nearly hecanie a pacifist. 

1 cannot tcJl you exactly liow T came 
to visit M- - (no toitures wouhl dra^ 
the name from me), hut it is suHicicnt 
that I did IIumo. This particular 
coriK‘V of Jhi^land is so deeply at ]ioacc 
and so remote from all sl-rile tliat in it 
one sense of quiet security 

oven from the luni^ost tentacle of war. 
It was there on one stupcmhnis Spring 
morning that I, slexjpy Avitli the sun¬ 
shine, leant upon a inoss-grained gate 
and gazed at some ancient farm-build¬ 
ings—bright fotravv, Avoiithor-shiinod 
tiles and (leci) chrome Avails. Near by, 
in an omorahl green meadow, a man 
was shearing chrome sheep. Tluao 
was noAviicro in all that landscape a 
sign of new Inicks, raw paint, conu- 
gatod ii'on or patent wire femung. hi von 
the liurdlos forming tlio sheop-pon w<!re 
of the old hand-fashioned variety, and 
from the ])ioc'os of ash-bark still cling¬ 
ing to the unplancd bars I know they 
had been made in the spinney holiind 
the farm, 1 felt that everything ihoro 
had been for all time just as 1 saw it. 

I turned my ga»zo to the sheep-shearer 
and wondered for how many conturios 
hisslieplienl forefathers had shorn their 
flocks in that same rnoadow. 1 walked 
OA"er to Avhero ha was at work. lie 
wielded his shears dexterously and his 
black Ijcard liohhod up and doAvn in 
rhythm Avith his hands. A Celt, J 
thought, (>r perha})S the descendant of 
some dark-haired riiamieian of old. 

lie flourished his shears, and the 
manner of it struck a familiar note in 
my memory. Presently lie finished 
shearing, smoothed his hands over the 
shorn body, loaned back from bis work 
and Avatcbecl tlie enve scramble to her 
feet, naked and indignant. Then with 
a little un-Knglish sigh he looked up 
at mo. His eyes became round Avith 
amazement. 

“il/’s/cwhe gasped, "what sur¬ 
prise 1 1 am BO astonish 1 cannot spek." 

Had the latoly^$horn slioep addressed 
me 1 should liardly have been more 
astounded, but eventually* liaving made 
allowances foi* a beard and a full smock, 
1 reeogpiseil Alplionde. 

I was mute. I smoothod iiAvay a stray 
lock beneath my cap. 


"What are you doing here?” 1 at 
longfh asked.” 

Alphonse stood up, shrugged Ins 
sliotddcrs at my inanity and with the 
shears indicated the slioep. 

“ I give them ’air-cut—army ’air- 
cut,” he heumed at mo. 

J inquired how long Im had hocn a 
sliopheid. 

" I am not zo sliip’erd,” he replied. 
"T’rce inunt ago 1 voluntoor for Na- 
(ionalo Service. 1 am ze farm-’and.” 

" You lake on anything that comes 
along?” 1 suggested. 

" j/u/.s non, Arsfrtt! I *avo ’ad some.” 
Alphonse has a particularly wide know¬ 
ledge of the J^lnglish idiom. "When 
I first come,” ho explained, ‘‘Mistai* 
Farmer Hruno say Avhatcan I do? and | 
1 say, ‘ hiVerysing,’so 1 milk zc cow 
wiz ole .lean, but a'ct little milk coine, 
and ^ladam ]mt lior ’oof in zo pail, and 
olo dean say 1 tickle ’or, and jVJistar 
Fanner Brun(3 say ‘Damn,’ so next 
day I go out wiz zo j)lough. 'Ave you 
evaro plougii ? ” 

1 shook my head, 

" Well, ze ])loiigh is not vor easy. J 
go up mid clown, up and down, and 
presently ze fiedd look like a beauti¬ 
ful ’air wave. I was entrance. Then 
Mistar Farmer Bruno come along and 
say Avliat ’o think about it. J ’ad Avhat 
you call torn it. Next day IMistar 
Farmer Brune Avork Aviz mo wiz zo 
turnip-cart. 'E kip looking anrl look¬ 
ing at mo more angry, and at last ’o 
say, ‘ You *ro a blooming 'airdressor, 
that’s what you are;* and 1 smile at 
’im and say, ‘ Yos, M'sion, I am ’igh- 
lifo 'airdrc'sser for twenty year.' ’E 
vor nearly fall off ze turnip-cart. 

" So now I ’aVO to do all ze cutting. 

I trim ze ’edges and ’air-cut zc sheepso=i: 
and last wik 1 dross Madame Bnmo’s 
’air foi’ zo Charity bazaar. Jt make a 
great scnisation, I do ’im d la Pompa¬ 
dour. But you understand I arn farm- 
’and.” Alplionso shrugged a shoulder 
and smiled as one wlio, though swept 
by the tides of Fate, had remained in¬ 
violate. 

iShould you by some freak of fortune 
chance upon the remote village of 

M-([ shall never divulge the name), 

and should it happen upon tlio first 
Monday of the month, you might, if 
further favoured, see mo in a sunny 
corr»er of the rick-yard, comfortabty 
seated in one of Farmer Brown’s best 
chairs, while, bending over mo witli 
unstudied grace and scissors scintillat¬ 
ing, is the incomparable Alphonse, 
whispering discreetly the small scan¬ 
dals of the Home Karm. 

Oontempt of Oourt P 

From a polioe-court report:— 

"IliH woi^dskip furlihor said . . — Star, 


'•THE PASSING OF ARTHUR/' 

Bkiouk the War ho had been a 
sclioolriiaslor. IIo hopes to bo t)ng 
again when tlio War is aver. But after 
throe years in the A.8.0. he began to 
feel uneasy about the state of his mind. 
A friend suggested a bracing course of 
Mnemonics. Not being a General, still 
less an Admiral, ho felt this to l>o above 
him, so ho ordered a Ti^nxyson. 

It arrived on a Tuesday. On the 
Wednesday morning lie Avas evacuated 
as a shell-sliock case, chiefly on the 
ovidciHJO of O.C. Signals, to Avlioin l>e 
had sent this Avire for transmission: 
“To ToAvn-Major Avilion. lIcrcAvith 
Arthur passed to you please aaa.” But 
tlio really damning evidence as to his 
doplorahlo condition Avas furnished by 
the folloAving document suhsociucntly 
discoA'ored on his desk :— 

[ Cumlidales mnni write on one fiide of 
the 2 > 0 }wronly and snlnnit their ansirers 
in triplicafe.\ 

1. "TIkmi rose the King uiul ino\(‘tl hi-, host 

hy night/’ 

Tlofen’nco above, explain wliat mea¬ 
sures tills inoA’e Avould necessitate on 
the part of (n) the A.A.Q.M.G., (h) llie 
8 , 8 . 0 . 

2. “Authorit) forgets a dying King.'’ 

Quote authority. 

3. "Tlio old order olijiiigt'tli, \ielding pltien 

to now.” 

What is the aAwago life of (a) a 
General Boutino Order, (/;) a Divis¬ 
ional Koutine Order on the subject of 
Dnj)]>ing ? 

4. "... King Arthur'.s .<<\vurd, Kxoalihiir, 

^\ roughfc h) tlio lonoly nniidoii of l.ho 
Lnku. 

Nino ynars she* wrought it. . . /* 

Sketch an imaginary correspondence 
(expurgated) between 6.C. Bound Table 
and D.A.D.O.S. Camolot Avith reference 
to the delay in the delivery of Excalibur. 

5. "’J'hon murmured Arthur, ‘ Phico mo in 

tho barge.’ ” 

What stops should lie liaA'o taken 
to obtain the sanction of tho Deputy 
Director of Inland W’^ator Transiiort? 

C, " . . . tho island valley of Avilion, 

Whore falls not hail, oi^rain, or any snow, 

Nor oA’cr wind blows loudly; but it lies 

Dcop-ineadow’d, happy, fair Avith or- 
chard lawns 

And bowory hollows crown’d with sum¬ 
mer seas.'* 

Compare Avilion and Dickobusch as. 
billeting ai^as. 

7. "Were it well to obey then, if a king 
demand 

An act unprofitable, against himsell? 

DraAV up summary of evidenoe against 
Sir BediA'ere, charged with ** hesitating 
to obey an order.” What Is your 
opinion of this oflicer's merits as an 
Adjutant ? . 
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THf STRESS OF WAR. 

Oin (UiiDEN arBunn nF.NT>s to nil!: Stohm. 


THE NEW MRS. MARKHAM. 

xin. 

CONVKBSATJON ON ChaPTKU LXXXVI. 

liichavd. You proinisoJ to tell us 
more about the animals which infested 
England in this i)eriod. 

Mr$. M, I told you somothing about 
what were then known as the elusive 
rabbit and the priceless pig» but may add 
a few more details. Cows wore already 
rapidly becoming extinct, owing to tlie 
discovery of synthetic milk. A largo 
number of monkeys were imported into 
the country by itinerant musicians of 
foreim extraction; but the rigour of 
oar dimate proved^detrimental to their 
health and, though provided with suit¬ 
able clothing,. tho^ frequently suc¬ 
cumbed to pneumonia and similar com¬ 
plaints. * 

Oem^ge. But 1 thought you told us 
that foreign musicians had become un¬ 
popular. 

Mrs. ili. True, m^ dear boy, but it wat 
very difficult to distinguish foreigners 
from natives in these times, owing 
to the mutual interchange*of names. 
Natives, generally from tbelarge towns, 
passed'tmmeeivea off as Savoyards and 
dij^lBedthemselves by speaking broken 
Bnglisfa* On the other undesirable 
alienSi M tiimv were eaUed/ frequently 
assumed Bni^ish. names by the fnoc^w 
of prcrite^ve mitniery, just as cater¬ 


pillars imitate sticks and butterflies 
loaves. Thus it was said tlmt in Scot- ; a 
land the prefix Mac entirely ceased to 
: bo a proof of Scots origin, and w*as 
! nearly always traceable to tlio (lorman 
I ]i[ax. 

Mart/. Ihit wl»y did the musicians 
iinpoi t monkeys ? 

Mrs, M. That is certainly puzzling. 

It cannot have been as an article of food, 
for they were generally of small size, 
and their flesh is not sjiecially jileas- 
ing to the taste. 1 can only surmise 
that there must have been some instinc¬ 
tive sympathy between musicians and 
monkeys, or that monkeys by tlieir 
quaint appearance and tricks distracted 
the attention of the audience from the 
imperfections of the instruments em¬ 
ployed. The dancing bears whicli had 
been a common feature m these islands 
at an earlier date had died out. Their 
extinction was partly duo to the grow¬ 
ing refinenient of taste which folloNved 
the introduction of Kag-time measures, 
and partly to the insurmountable diffi¬ 
culties which the bears experienced in 
adapting themselves to this syncopated 
music. V 

Micliard^ What sort of instruments 
were those that you speak of ? 

Mrs. M. Originally they were called 
hurdy-gurdies, which made a noise 
like a bad harmpuimp* These were 
suoeeeded by barreUorgans, rude me¬ 


chanical substitutes lor the pianoforte, 
keyed instruiiient played with the 
; fingers. Pianofortes have long been 
extinct,, but they lasted mi for a con- 
■sidcrable time as articles of furnitiurc. 

I Indeed, in tlic period which we arc now 
i discussing, two pianoforfes might often 
j be seen in the bouse of a working-man, 

I not to be played on, but as ornamental 
! adjuncts to the more practical oquip- 
' ment of the household. 


An Old Bport Revived. 

From GiIiBERt WhitI'i’s Nninral JJis 
! for/y of Selhorne ; — 

“Some > 0 iujg mon went <io^^a to a pond 
HI tho verge of Wofiiiei* Forest to hunt 
I flappers . . . Soveval of which they caught.'' 

Nowadays, the r<Hes are roversod, and 
;the flappers do the hunting. 

From an auction-notice:— 

) “These arc all well-known prize-winning 

! families, and altliongh Mr.-has not shown 

himself, piga from this herd haVo won for 
1 other people both at home and abroad.” 
j Lire Stock Journal, 

; We admire Mr.-modesty. 

“TheBishop of Xiinooln rctnimled hw hearers 
that the I^uibour Party had been onlarged 
rO as to include the brain-worker, and even 
Bishops could bocome members.” 

* Dally Ncm, 

“ J3ven ” is good. 
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Shipper a <jCtl hi tvcfniirnl riplavafiou). . AND A R\r is VKItV OFTEN DUrEtTED nv THE ENCAVATEI) EAUTH Wint’II l.*li l.i:rr ON 
Tin: SHKFACE." Jjitdif {Hfioirinf/ fill ultcliiffrut “Thpin wiiv don’t vou hujiv it?" 


THE FREAK. 


On, Ilis Majesty’s sliips they harl tiiuliors of ioak 
And a Jack at tho hows and a Hag at tho [)oak; 

M’lioy would dio for their King as lie sal on his throne, 
Ihil their souls wore immortal, and, when they liad flown, 
They would rest for a while where you’d sock thorn in 
vain 

Till the day tlioy were sunimoued to service again. 

Now a spectre came sailing at sunset one day 
To the base whore the cruisers and battleships lay ; 

As she boat into harbour her sails novel* shook 
And the battiosbips strained at tbeir cables to look; 

Such a droll little spirit from.counter to beak 

That the cruisers cried out, “ Oh, niy (Ictn-, what a freak!*' 

Now tlio ships of the squadrons could never mistake 
Any fasliion they’d worn under Nklson or Dhakk, 

From a ship of the line to a galley or brig, 

But they’d never oncountorod tho visitor’s rig; . 

And she sang an old chantey tliat nobody knew, 

“ Oh, the Sumer *s icuinen, sing llmdc, cuoou 1" 

Then the great Qmen Klizaheih bailed from the van, 
And slie twinklod as much as a battioship can: 

•'They are free to the sea who establish their right, 

Tell ns what was your service and where did you fight ? ’* 
** Oh, I ’ll prove you my service,*' the stranger she cried, 
“ If you *11 show mo the way to the Banks of the Clyde. 

** I'd the luck to be launched by an English Princess, 

So I wear in hor honour my christening dress; 


And 1 fought for iny King as lio sat on his throno 
In tho greatest soa battle that ever was known, 

And a flagon was drained, as the hurricane hurst. 

To tho health of Ills Majesty Ea>WAKT) thi*: Fjhst. 

“ In our van there went TrPTOFT, a noble of note, 

And * Sir KonKirr,’ I mind tno, wo called him afloat, 
^Vhilo the enemy’s flag on that glorious day 
Carried Ciiaulks, Count of Valois, from over tlio way ; 
And we’d moored an old hulk in the Channel, you see, 
For to mark us tlio place vvhoro tho battle should be. 

“Then wo blow on our tvumpots and beaten our gongs, 
And wc wont at it lustily, hammer and tc ngs, 

With a * Hi ’ for our cry, and ‘ Long life to our Prince,* 
There was never a battle so terribje since/ 

For the ari'ows and stories were a caution to see, 

Ob, we fought to some purpose in twelve ninety’throe! ’* 
Then the giants of Jutland, suspiciously grave, 

Wiiy, they up with their anchors and escort they gave, 
And tliey showed her tho road to the Banks of the Clyde; 
But as soon as the squadrons got into their stride 
You could hear pretty clear in tho swirl of each screw: 

“ Oh, the sumers ioumen, sing lhude,‘ouccu! " 

And the sun rose in spleiadour at Greenock next day 
On a marvellous cruiser in natal array; 

Beincarnate her soul, as the sound of her name 
With a prayer from the lips of her godmother came, 

And her heart boat as English in steel os in teak, 

For a Princess of England was launching--a Freak. 
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i l[nowl(x1f;e tlioy had acquired as Sdldiers' Tveaday, Ap> i130th .—This atfceruoon 

ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. { to criticise Ills Majesty's Oovernment. .tlie House saw the last of Mr. Duke, 
Monday, April —The Govern-; And thenceforward this topic domin -1 who in a few hours will leave the 
mont’s eiTorts to restrict the use of gas ated the debate, and tlio original issue | Treasury Bench for the Judicial. It 
naturally met with little sympathy in was lai'gely obscured. y/m odd that his passing should liave 

the Commons. After some vigorous Mr. Phinole insisted on taking a'occurred when no Nationalist Mem- 
heckling on behalf of the 


peniiy-in-tho-slot consumers, 
who are expected to (sook 
their dinners with a reduced 
supply of a deteriorated art¬ 
icle, the House, hy an easy 
transition, plunged into a Hot 
Air debate. It w’as ()})etied, 
appropriately (eunigh, hy Mr. 
Phinolp:, wlioso priiisoworthy 
efl’ort to 1)0 calm and judicial 
somewhat cramped Jiis style. 

Jjord IIuoH CiiviJ*, on the 
contrary, was at his best and 
brightest. His description of 
the Phtmk Minihteh’k letter 
to liord Kothkumkrk us ** an 
essay in hagiology ” delighted 
all hearers, and not least 1 hose 
who were undoi' the impres¬ 
sion that the science in ques¬ 
tion had something to do with 
ugly and sinister old wromon. 
A well-reasoned eidogy of 
General Tuenoiiajid, who is 
not only a groat leader and 
organiser, hut luis the psy* 
chological intuition invaluable 
in liandling a l<Wcc whose 
younger members aio often 
“ flighty'' in more souses than 
one, met with much approval. 

Possibly the Prime Min jstbii 
thought it w’as time to create 
a diversion, for a casual phrase 
about “amateur strategists in 



\X KSSAV IN 

lliWjii CoiiJ.. 


her was present to bid him 
“ Vale! " for never was there 
a Cliiof Secretary who was 
more oliviously anxious to 
temper justice with mercy in 
dealing with Irish vagaries. 
His last word in the llouso 
was a gentle rebuke to that 
ardent Unionist, Mr. Uutoukr. 
for “lightly" using the Avord 
“conspiracy" to doscriho tlie 
present agitation against con- 
.scription. 

Mr. IIavkk Fisher, chal¬ 
lenged from several quarters 
about bis now' insti'uctions to 
tho Tribunals, promised to give 
tbo JIoiiso an opportunity of 
considering them, and to be 
guided hy its opinion. But 
ho added the cnvrnt that “ we 
do not always gather that 
opinion by the number of 
speakers for or against u par¬ 
ticular motion." 

The llouso of liords did a 
useful attornoon's work in re¬ 
fusing to give a Second Read¬ 
ing to the Lochaber Water 
Power Bill, under which an 
alnminium company w'ould 
have been able so to change 
tho face of the district that it 
would liava “ Lochaber 

no more." 

Wednesday, May 1st,- Sonic 







of tho Air Staff. lueut, liow'over, had no more than J27 usual result that that particular variety 

I do not think he need have dis- it may be inferred that tlio verdict of disappeared from tho market. Mr. 
claimed the imputation so holly, for the House on a transaction still mys- Clvnes now stated that the Ministry 
wdH 3 n his own turn came to speak ho terious was “Not guilty, but don't do had purchased a considerable quantity, 
showed masterly ability in “refurting it again." hut w^as holding it up for further con- 

. . '* signments in order that there 

should be enough to go round. 
This decision did not give entire 
satisfaction ; and one Hon. Mem¬ 
ber murniu)*ed, “ datcqni cito 
date” 

Fourteen montha' forcible feed¬ 
ing, according to Mr. Edmund 
«»11arvey, had reduced a certain 
Conscientioas Objectorrto an “ em¬ 
aciated condition.” The Home 
^ Sboretaby, on betng urged to 
' grant his release, renited (liat he 
had had moial tneoicid inquiry 
uiadu; and tlie report was that the 
man was “in good heaUh^ but 
rather too fat owiu^ to wan| oi 
Mr. exercise.” jBaveral Mwberg who 

Forces were entitled to vm the vOh/that it|mdlAlway» been thu^ t’* are fed up with ratiobali oiek^aru 


Ids flank." What Iho House 
chioth wanted to know was the 
nature of the disagreement be¬ 
tween tlie military and civilian 
heads of tho Air Force, and how 
the AV'av Cabinet, without seeing 
General Thb^kciiaud, oamo to the 
conclusion that he no longer 
possessed the qualities necessary 
for a Chief of Staff. But Mr, 
Lnovo Groiu 3B3 has not entirely 
forgotten tlio maxim that bids 
the budding lawyer ip certain 
circumstances “ abuse the plain¬ 
tiff's attorney”; and with great 
skill he switched off the debate 
to the question whether Members 
of Parliament in His Majesty's 
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Visitor. “J;j;kn KKIX1N(^ ANYTiifNci OLt> man?" Artist. "No'JHIKc; rincf. my oi.d rrsn-iUKK.** 


vvoiitloring wlietlier it would not bo a ’ 
good idea to develop a coiiscionco and 
join the CAVK-dwollers. 

Tlio Report stage of tho Budget 
resolutions gave occasion for many 
criticisms oi tho Government proposals. 
But, like the insects in the famous stoiy, 
tho critics did not pull together, and 
they were easily dealt with by the 
CHANCEIiliOU OF THE ExCHKQUEU find 

the Seoretauy of the Tueasery. Mr. 
Baldwin's ingenuity in explaining that 
tho heavier sugar-tax was more than 
counterbalanced hy the allowance for a 
wife—“ my sweetheart ” as a term of 
connubial endearment will take on a 
now' significance—^^vas only equalled by 
his Chief's comprehensive defence of 
the increased duty on matches, wdiich 
will moan larger revenue for tho Ex¬ 
chequer, increased profits for the manu¬ 
facturers, and more matches for the con¬ 
sumer. Even Mr. Pringle w^as molli¬ 
fied, but sought a guarantee that the 
new’ matches would really light. 

Contrary to expectation the Chan- 
OELLOH stuck to his twoponny cheque- 
tax, which most people had regarded 
as the Jonah of the Budget, to be 
throwm overboard in the e^’ont of a 
storm. 


Mr. Kinc4 enjoyed a triumph and 
endured a disappointment. A financial 
resolution siutliorising the payment of 
the C3xponsos of the Board of Agricul¬ 
ture in comiociion witlj horse-breeding 
mentioned no definite amount. Mr. 
Kino moved that it should not exceed 
ton thousand pounds. Sir 11. Winfrey, 
recognising tiuit for that sum he could 
get not ono stud merely hut a whole 
sob, promj)tly accepted the proposal, 
and Mr. King was loft lamenting his 
liasiy generosity. 

Thursday, May 2nd .—Tho Emperor 
Karl will ho glad to know that there is 
one person in tho world wlio takes him 
seriously. Mr. Lees Smith declared 
to-day, with the double authority per¬ 
taining to a lecturer on Economics and 
an ox-corporal of tho B.A.M.C., that 
His Epistolic Majesty's famous letter 
furnished tho basis of a just and hon¬ 
ourable peace. 

The House was glad to hear from 
Mr. Clyneb that he is aware of the 
scarcity of cheoso, and is going to un¬ 
chain some more. 

Mr. Hates Fisher's fear that the 
new register w'ould not be ready by 
October 1st was not ungratefql to Mino 
isterialists, but it distressed Mr. Gul- 


LAND, who criticised tho ** pink form," 
and urged that, if soldiers in distant 
theatres of war were to have any chance 
of voting they should have their proxy- 
papers sent to them without more ado. 
A lino to tho following effect might 
now be added to tho Field Post Card; 
“Hoping this finds you in tho pink 
form as it loaves me." \ 

THE HORIZONTAL WARRIOR. 

England, T greet yon onco again, 

Your warrior fresh from fight, 

Dear land of rations and of rain. 

Of liomo and heart's delight. 

My spirit, on a charger tall, 

While fiaming pennons dance, 

While flowers are flung and trumpets 
call, 

Comes proudly home from Franco. 

But of this pageant I alone 
Am anywise aw’are, 

As my poor person, packed and prone, 
Is hoisted here and there— 

Mere luggage; yet no swaggering blade 
E'er loved you more than I, 

Upon an English platform laid 
Beneath an English sky. 
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AT THE PLAY. 

" Uncle Anyhow,” 

In Uncle Anyhow Mr. Butho defligns 
the wholesome sentimental comedy. 
Ingredients: two daughters of a very 
poor and proud and (if you ask me) 
highly improbable inventor of aero¬ 
planes; Emifntnide (help!) is in the 
chorus, “ second row, foiu Lli from the 
end,” for sake of two pound-ton a week, 
not foi* love of the thing, “ well able to 
take care of horsolf ” and keep at arm’s 
length impulsive impresarios and man¬ 
agers (“Kudo Myn,” they called her 


players, with their constant references 
to liis age and eccentricity. 1 do seri¬ 
ously ask him to alter all this, for it is 
an important matter of principle going 
deeper than the merits and chances of 
this particular comedy. 

Miss Athene Seyler made an en¬ 
tirely charming figure of ** Rude Myn.” 
This attractive character, with more 
stuff to it than is ordinarily served to 
comedy heroines, gave her versatility 
and vivacity a good cfiance, which she 
took quite brilliantly. Her quiet un¬ 
stressed playing in the rather dull open¬ 
ing (and this dulnoss offered a tempta- 


in the chorus with thoir ready wit) and tion to let too soon) led artistically 


sliopberd her motherless lamb of a 
little sister; brainless bub very decent 
young sportsman (who was after the 
Jamb); his craven fatlior under thumb 
of his entirely odious wife, who, dis¬ 
approving of both chorus and poverty, 
forbids the banns; and a retired don, 
very ugly, odd and middle-aged, ox-tutor 
to the young sportsman, who with his 
irreverent fellows dubbed him Unc/e 
Anyhow at Oxford. 

The two nicknamed characters are 
thecentreof Mr. Sutro’h (shall I say?) 
tactful little romance, and he has spent 
some pains upon them. Uncle Anyhmc 
drifts back and forth, desperately shy 
and out of place (in the author’s inten¬ 
tion), never having seen a pink stocking 
(there were, of course, none in Oxford in 
1914), helping the young lovers, liim- 
self making love to ** Rude Myn ” under 
a barrage of whimsical lectures on 
natural history and detached observa¬ 
tions on life, sending five-pound notes 
at critical moments (as when papa 
broke open the cash-box—with a chisel 
too—and borrowed from the rmt hoard 
eight sovereigns to pay for his aeroplane 
model), and generally comportmg him¬ 
self like an old dear. And there is **Rude 
Myn,” impish, motherly, appallingly 
candid, full of grit and lovabieness. 

Now, if you share rny respect foi* 
Mr. Dpinnis Eadie's skill, you can well 
imagine him building up the cliaracter 
of some odd, elderly, untidy, shy, ultra 
donnish, gradually humanised person 
(as per author’s schedule) with sub¬ 
tlety and conviction. But, alas, for 
some reason which I am absolutely 
unable to fathom, Mr. Eadif. appeared 
well-preserved, well-groomed, for the 
most part imperturbably at ease and 
quite good-lookiDg. There is no point 
in Mr.SuTUo’s hero if he is as present¬ 
able as Mr. Eadie. Can it be that this 
artist has joined the sartPrial school 
of acting and daren’t face a jnatin^e 


to thelfenotional and lively passages as 





PLAIN MANNERS OP A PLANE MAN. 

Jiirhtt n I Fa nyloa Mh. Jl a NDI AT AyiiTON . 

.V/‘. Hoz/r/' . Mu. T)AW 80 N Miiavajit>. 

the character unfolded itself. This 
actress plays with her head, taking 
risk.s, 1 admit, hut I hope she will go 
on doing so. I don’t think she quite 
conveyed to us the gradual dawning of 
lier love, hut (to be fair), looking back, 
I don’t 800 that Mr. Hotro allowed her 
much opportuuifey. 

Mr. Ffavlass IjLBWellvn gave a 
quite delightful little study of a com- 
meroially • minded toy - manufacturer 
with a (uulf-assisted) sense of humour. 
Mr. Dawson MmwAHD ae the husband 
henpecked to the ]^nt of abjoctness 
saved, by the picf t b^ilful and restrained 
handling, a character that might easily 
have been madib unpleasantly impos¬ 
sible. 

Mr. li^vNDLE Ayrton, 1 am afraid,.is 


audience with bag^ knees'or An arti- developing an Incurable tendency to 
liciaUy uneytmnetrical nose ruffled over-act, and h^ disgruntled inventor 
hair? Barely it shcRjld be quite obvicius o£ aeumlat^ pl^tivety 
to him that tiiis queiH- lapte of ina ends oii^ in the vehemeeee of 
makes it very difficult for the other]be passioh. X|feel sure be must see 


that it throws him out of the perspective 
of the whole and mars the pleasure 
which a considerable talent should give. 
I liked Miss Emd Trevor's ElimJane 
very much; and Miss Rosa SuLiitVAN did 
an inconceivably cattish snob of a step¬ 
mother with a really fine tact. Miss 
Lila Maravan will realise that the 
author lias, for reasons of his own, 
overshadowed her part with that of her 
rude sister, and that makes it diflicult 
for her. Her name is new to me, and 
her work seems of good promise. T. 

PROTEST DE LUXE. 

The first meeting of the L.P.AX.T. 
(the League of Protest Against Luxury 
•[raxea) was held in Taxton Hall, West¬ 
minster, last night, when a roproseii- 
tative company of luxurious people 
passed a number of I'esolutions against 
what was happily described as “tor¬ 
pedo legislation.” 

In his opening remarks the Chair¬ 
man said that they were to exert all 
the vigilance of whicJi they wore cap¬ 
able to prevent tbo now Luxury Tax 
falling upon the wrong articles. (Loud 
cheers.) Confidence in the Govern¬ 
ment, collectively and individually, hav¬ 
ing long ceased to exist, they could 
approach tlio subject wdtli a candour 
not always possible. (Hear, bear.) 
Everyone there, he imagdnod, was suffi¬ 
ciently patriotic and desirous of winning 
the War to offer no objection to taxa¬ 
tion where it was right and proper; 
but what they were mot to resist was 
taxation that was wrong and improper. 
(Loud cheers.) Tako,^or example, rac¬ 
ing. There was a sinister rumour that 
some kind of new revenue was to be 
exacted from the tiled war-xvorkers who 
found thoir relaxation and an outlet 
for their spare cash on the racecourse. 
Fortunately they had with them that 
evening Bir Tailiipp Stout (loud cheers), 
who would toll them why this must be 
resisted tooth and nail. He would not 
detain them further but call on Sir 
Tailupp to address the meeting. 

Bir Tailupp Btout, on beholf of the 
Jockey Club, moved that the strongest 

g ossible representation be made to the 

illANCELLOR OF THE EXCHEQUER to 

refrain from putting a luxury tax on 
race-horses and racing. Racing was 
an essential to the country, esp^ially 
daring war. It was perham true that 
trials of speed could be made in private 
and thus effect the only purpose for 
which tlie sport notoriously existed; 
but was that the British way ? (Loud 
negations.) 'Were wo to be as bol^and- 
oomer as that? (Benewad protests*) 
And more, would it be fanr ^ 
horses? (^nsatbn.) 
ings juust be oonridered l^ ^ 
hear.) The horse waS a 
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iiiMbeoudtamed to vMe in private. No, 
not only shotilS racing go op, but it 
tnuat be treated in a leni€^t spirit by 
tbe Government. It was cruel—nay, 
be would go farther and say it was un- 
sportsmamike—to ask a beautiful fiCry 
creature, already burdened with a 
jockey and numberless shirts,'/ to 
carry a luxury tax as welt. (Cheers.) 
Humanity cried out against it. The 
R.S.P.C.A. would not allow it. (Great 
applause.) 

Mr. Alf Oddsou, on behalf of the 
Bookmakers' League of Pity for Them¬ 
selves, begged to support the gallant 
gentleman whose breezy speecli they 
had so much enjoyed. (Applause^) 
Speaking as a sportsman be held that 
racing was not only so essentially a 
British gentleman's pursuit as always 
to be entitled to preferential treatment, 
but that the spectacle at the prosont 
time, during critical battles, of crowds 
of people hurrying to Newmarket with 
plenty of money for gambling purposes 
could not but hearten our Allies. (Re¬ 
newed applause.) 

Colonel Coe, speaking on behalf of 
Turf journalists, who surely were as 
hard-working a class of men as any in 
the country (cheers), considering that 
niiiny of them had never seen a race¬ 
horse in their lives until the exigencies 
of Fate got it between the shafts of a 
London oab, begged to support the last 
speakers. Racing was a Fleet Street 
industry and must not be liamporod. 
(Loud cheers). 

After further remarks on the topic of 
racing, marked by a pronounced unan¬ 
imity, the Hon. Ernest Redd Potter rose 
to take up the cudgels on behalf of all 
those who find their relaxation, after 
long hours of toil, in playing billiards or 
snooker’s pool. Some one, be said, had 
been so unimaginative as to suggest 
that that useful and necessar^’^ adjunct 
to civilised life, the billiard table, should 
be taxed also as a luxury. Luxury! 
(Loud laughter.) He understood that 
the French Luxifiy Tax included bil- 
Uatird-tables; but, much as he admired 



our brave Allies across the Channel this naturally would strike at the very | this beneficent fluid ? lie had a bpttle 
in many respects, be could not go wuth heart of conviviality, because charn-! with him. (Uproar.) , . . 
them all the way. (Sensation.) Moi^- pt^gne must necessarily come within { When, after a while, the audience 
over, what was the good of taxing a its scope. Now whatever the last j had returned from the platform to their 
table that had no pockets ? (Renewed speaker might think of French saga- j seats, the Chairman put the various 
laughter!) ^ city when it taxed billiard-tables, there | resolutions, exempting certain so-called 

Fcdlowing the debate on the billiard- could be no doubt tliat France was'luxuries from taxation, to the meet- 
table tax" thus brilliantly opened, w^hioh inspired when she produced chani- ing, and all w'ore vociferously agreed 
ended in another unanimous \'’Ote in pagne. On sunless days where could to. It was then decided to lay the 
favour of remitting any such unfair sunbefouud^? luchampagne^ (Cheers.) report of the proceedings before Mr, 
imposts, the xneeting w^as addressed On joyless days where could joy Bonau Law without delay, and tho 
by Mr. Boyd Constant, the gravity of be found? In champagne. (Renewed company dispersed, chiefly ,in their 
whfifjte demeancw struck immediate cheers.) When there was no victory own cars, 
glocmi. He bad that day heard, said for us on the Front, where could 

the new speaker^ that it; Vras pffopoeed victory be found? In the same place! «\VANtEb.-^llobust character woman (wiild 
to pui d luxmty tdx pn eft vHnes whieh^^ ^ Was it imt,* then, cot object to 

exo^^ acertain ptice per bottle; tmd monetrous emi to whisper dt taxing Who would pi these rationing times ? 
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TWO PICTURES. 

Dear Mr. FooD-CoNTroijiER,iliis niomont I arn 
not very sure of your niiiue. a time you \vcuj Ijord 

Devonport, and iiion you l»e<’-iiuic Jjorcl Piiiondda, and tlien 
thoro camo a dovjistafcing niiiiour Ihnt you Avoro to bo 
somebody else, nanio not stated. Now you liiive liail^ed 
back to ]iOnl TlTioNnj)A, and tins is ^^ood licarin^^, for under 
that name you Imd doin' tbo State some sevvieo, people 
had got used to yon, and, tliougli a few liei'o and there 
grumbled and gi'oiisod ■ wliaf. will men not grouse about 
oven in tbeso daysV—the vast majority at homo rocognised 
your deertjrs as being necessary and were glsid to note how 
sniootbly the new inacbino worked in your liands, ami bow 
easily tbo people accoinniodatod tbemselvcs to wluit wns 
required of tlicnn. It is no small feat to buJe aocomplislu’d 
this in a world suspicious of even I ho slightest change. So 
luu’o we are, living under the coupon system and, on tbo 
wljole, very little tlie Nvorso for it. Souk* of the credit of 
this must go to tlu^ poi>plo w’bo art* affected by it; but even 
when that deduction is made a largo prufiortion must 
remain witli you. So please stick to your post, Lord 
KiiONDnv, and keep on giving us a generous display of 
common-sonse. That’s that; iinrl I fancy ] have got you 
into a good tompta' and that you anj willing to listim with 
an open mind to tlio little complaint that I wish to bring 
before you. 

I had a letter from the Western l'’i*ont the other day from 
a friend wlio in happier days was an efficient solicitor, and is 
now an efticiont Major in a London regiment. Tie spoke 
with intense admiration of the ffghfing quality of liis men 
and praised thoir cheerfulness and kindness to one another 
under difficult circumstances. “ One tiling,” he said, “ will 
amuse you. About a week ago we were inandiing through 
what had once been a village and w'as now a more collection 
of ruins. There wasn’t a trace of life in the whole place so 
far as wc could see, except that, as wo passed, a Jean and 
famished little dog issued from a farmyard and stood 
Watching us. Lveryhody wliistled to him or called to him, 
and at last he seemed to make up Ids mind and took his 
place in the ranks and stepped it gallantly between lici t of 
reckliam and Alf of Camhoiwvoll. From that moment lie 
lias remained with us, and is being fed hack into vohust 
luialtli by our particular ])ortion of the groat Jhitish Army. 
All the men are devoted to him and see to it tluit he gets 
his food. It is little onougli now and tlien, hut still lie gets 
it; and the men xvould resent as offensive any suggestion 
that their new little friend should not he allowed to draw^ 
his ration. They tell one another anecdotes showing his 
brilliant intelligence, and f(*ol in some obscure way that the 
luck of the section with wliicli he marches is lioimd up 
with him. One of the corporals lias manufiictured for him 
an anti-poison-gas outfit, which ho wears very ludicrously 
and very proudly,” 

That is one jiicturo. Hero is another of a very difforont 
sort. During the jiasi week or so a painful and deplor¬ 
able rumour lias come to our ears, and wo liavo been 
told with varying degrees of assurance that no more dog 
biscuits are to be manufactured, and that, on the exhaustion 
of the existing stocks, dogs will have to go without food, 
which means, of course, that the vast majority of dogs 
will have to come to an end, for our own food ration 
has been so greatly out dc5wri that, even if we were allowed 
to share it with our dogs, it could not be done. .Dogs 
therefore will have to starve, or will be "put down,** or, 
as a third alternative, AviU have to be taken to Flanders, 
and attached to^ome genevoiis body of soldiery. And mind 
you, Lord Rhondda, this^ offensive aj^aibst our gpn^e and 
loyal friends is to take place in spite of the d^l^ation 


made by famous manufacturers of dog food that tlie biscuits 
RO mucli relished by dogs are made up of ingredients abso¬ 
lutely unlit for Inman food, so that there can bo no ques¬ 
tion that, if dogs are still to bo fed on food specially 
made for thorn, any lumian being will Ito nearer to 
starvation by the fraction of a crumb. No, my dear Lord 
Rhondda, lot us observe some measure in our rationing 

f irocesflOB, and let us not-rejoice the hearts of the Oermaiis 
)y reducing our dogs to starvation and ourselves to 
absurdity. Can anyone give mo a sound reason wliy stuffs 
that are good for dogs and l)ad for human beings should not 
be made up into dog food ? 1 venture to call your attention 
to this mattei* because I know that it is deeply felt by many 
wdio are friends of tbo friend of man. Do pray look into it, 
and don’t give W’ay to the man who, having once boon 
barked at by a Pekinese, sees himself pursued by (ireat 
Danes anrl wolfhounds through tbo remaining period of bis 
existence. 

J am, dear Jjord Rhondda, with all ves)iect, 

Yours faitbfull}^ A Dogmatist. 

THE TURN OF THE TIED. 

[‘*Thti ^\llul^^ liimpiro owcm the Civil Service a laRtiiig debt of grnli- 
tndo.”— The MVrr CahnuTs Jieport | 

CrTHiJEirr, in jdacid days before the War 

You played at work, reirioto and bureaucratic, 

** Like foimlains i?) Mkj Square, from Ion to four,’’ 

A pbi ase dogmatic, 

But true-- bow could a layman dare to doubt it 
When no Pj'oss comment was complete without it ? 

The War ])roducod your name. You were ilie Hta> 

Of journalists wlu) saw on the horizon 
The hopeless dawning of a stunlless day, 

And put UR wise on 

Your comhing out- a heart’s cry from tlio nation 
( VnH couldn’t rmicli affect their circuLation). 

Foamed at the mouth The Mail and Kvenhuj Nnr^^ 
Scathingly coriKurt'd your elusive habits, 

Taught ilaimncrsmith to call you ombus-kows, 

Drew you as rabbits, 

Saving your precious skins from things untoward, 

Like Rhondda's coneys when tbo jjrico was lowcicd. 

Tlie business man took up the daily dirge; 

“ Brass ” joined tbo paper and the comb in clionis ; 
And each self-made commercial Demiurge, 

Set to rule o’er us, 

Saw naught of yours that bo could not inijirovo on : 
“Down with red tape and lot me got a move on.” 

They let him, and he fairly made things Inun 
At first with posters, jobs and coinmandeoring, 

But, wlien results were reckoned up, the £|um 
Was far from cheering; 

So came to grief your critics, and I \vondorod 
If, in obscuring you, wc bad not blundered. 

But when, surveying all, the Cabinet 

(Once by the Press and Businoss given a halo) 
Ungrudgingly records the Empire’s debt 
To you w ho lay low, 

1 take that verdict, as a wise man doth, 

And almost raise my hat, O priceless Gutli. I « 

It would seem, indeed, that tho Allies are beating the ouomy in 
their field tactics as well as in bravery and efiioionoy. .Samson has 
inet his David. Tho fight is not finifdied.**—Dail^ Dispatch, ' 

In fact the real tug-of-war will not begin until Dkulah 
tackles Goliath. 
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“And HOW DID YOU MANAOI5 TO GET WOlINDKl).*” 

“Me own fault, lady. 1 aoi’ scratched (.UTTIN' the UAURS off the E^•EM^'s WIRELESS WJIEN 1 ’ADN’T MV oliOVES ON.” 


OUR BOOKINQ-OFFICE. 

(Jhj Mr. VancKs Staff of Learned Clerks,) 

I AM ratlier inclined to call Seco7id Marriage (SncKiiii) 
the l)CBt, because certainly the most direct and compre¬ 
hensible, story that 1 have yet read over the signature of 
Viola Mkynrll. Tlio maniage in question was that of 
Isinay Jlwit and Arnold Glnnonr. This Isinuy W'as one of 
a large family of girls, and just before the opening of the 
tale liad wedded Hunt, of whom wo are told that ho w^as 
rich beyond dreams and adored his wdfo so fervently that, 
believing her disappointed with the union, ho promptly 
died, and from motives of delicacy loft her but a bare throe 
thousand of capital. A hint here of the old subtlety. Much 
tnoio obvious is tlie uncomfortable situation of poor Ismay, 
who, facocf with a general expectation that she should 
finance lier sister’s love-match and generally play the 
goddess in the gilded car, has to toll the assembled two 
himilies that it simply W’on't run to it. (Only of course 
Ismay expresses herself moi'e elegantly than this.) It runs 
to it less than ever after she has met and fallen Imadlong 
in love with Arnold, because tboncotorward the three thou¬ 
sand becomes dofinitoly assigned to iiis projects for a 
pumping-engine to drain the fens among whicn the scene 
of the story is laid. Much of the charm and olevernoss of 
the book comes froi^the part that the manipulation of this 
water-power plays in the plot; else what you may admire 
most IS the skill with which the two protagonists, with 
their almost violent individuality, are made to stand ..out 
from a crowd whose collective ambition is to be as much 


like each other and everybody olsts as po.ssiblo. Ismay 
especially doth bestride the story like a female Colossus; 
and her vitality is, I fool, of onormoi^s benefit to a society 
that luit for those strenuous lovers would roimiin a little 
devoid of any conspicuous activities either of mind or body. 
\ 

Mr. W. Pr.TT Kiogk is the wise bird. He sings his 
songs twice over, and many times more than twnce, but 
always with some touch of fresiiness. Moreover he has 
in full measure tlio careless raxituro that comes from an 
apparent enjoyment of his own themes. For oxamplo, tlio 
latest story, Toj) Speed (Methuisn), which treats of precisoly 
the typo of kindly Cockneys, small tradesmen with large 
hearts, w’hom the author has made peculiarly his o>vu. This 
time it is Uio Mayor of a London lloroiigli and his family 
wdioso dovolopniont --hut esfiecially tliat of the Mayor and 
Mayoress -from a milk-f>hop to honours and affluence is 
sketched with a smiling sympathy that almost obsiJiinvs the 
fact that the whole thing is a fairy tale. I daresay you can 
imagine already the members of thoDonaldson home circle— 
the capable daughter and the not so satisfactory sou, also, 
of course, that oharactoristio figure of the ohservor within 
the (area) gates, the caustically critical “general.” (What, 
by the way, do London kitchens think of Mr. Pictt Uidoti ? 
I have often been tempted to tins inauiry.) TUrougli 
domestic trials and the hazards of public life, in the fioroo 
light that beats upon a scarle^ robe, the upward progress of 
the Dmaldsons forms a most liappy entortainment, of which 
perhaps the.author's own title is tlie only needed oritioism. 
Would they, one can't help asking in the infrequent ]>auses, 
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go quite so fast or be so uuifoniily efficient ? Also I record English acquaintances and more particularly Ic the hero 
my conviction that the otherwise adniirable mol describing himself, 
ditoresis as “a complaint that brings out two Idack spots 


IS 


an unlikely contribution to dialogue in a iiiilk-ahop parlour. 


J did not find Scandal (IIiinsT and JJlaokett) nearly so 
startling as I think the author, Mr. Cobmo. Hamilton, 
intended it to bo. True, one may say that, when liedirix 
Vaiid^rdyke, in order to escape a wigging from her family, 
moudaciousiy tells them that she is secretly marrjod to a man 
whom in actual fact she hardly knows, and coolly calls upon 


It Mrs. Geouoe Wi:myss could have abaiulonod the rather 
tiresome staccato of her phrasing and the pursuit of infi¬ 
nitesimal jokes almost to tlio verge of facetiousness I should 
havoonjoyod her Impossible' Pccp/c(OoNSTAnriR) more wholo- 
hoartodly. I think Parson Templar and lus wife Joanna (he the man in question to bo a sport and carry on the deoep 
used to proacb cx-iempore sermons from licr notes—which tion, she is “ going some.*’ But Beatrix is the spoilt scior 
was awkward when the tliird page was part of a letter to a 
friend) arc really &o impossible that they must have existed; 
and perhaps that’s why, for all their queerness—a nice 
kind /jf queemess which took tlie form of an all-embracing 
chaiity and tolerance—iliey are more aliv^tlian some of 
the other people whom I am not sure (such is my dulnoss) 
the author meant to bo quite as impossible as they are, 


scion 

of a multi-millionaire race, and is in the habit of going some, 
and (if one may enlarge upon that Transatlantic idiom) 
then some more. Fortunately or unfortunately she has 
selected for her victim another young plutocrat, who, if not 
equally spoilt, is equally in the habit of going some when the 
occasion calls for going in any form. Being not unnaturally 
indignant at the position he has been placed in by the girl’s 


The Templars adopted a girl-child wlio turned out ill—or selfish and unnecessary action, PcDiam Vranhlin proce^ls 
illish—and a sort of iiousemaid who did exceedingly well, to got some of liis own back by playing the husband with 


became a distinguished | 
ornithologist (1 was never j 
certain whether she reallij j 
discovered a now kind ofl 
bird), found a charming 
squire and—1 thinl\ but 
can’t swear to it, for tlio 
text is again obscure— 
proved to bo an aristocrat 
of illegitimate birth; which 
is very comforting, for | 
blood, you know, will toll, j 
By the way, 1 would ask 
the author if talking in i 
paregorics" is a likely 
inalapropism ? 1 am sure ■ 
slje is candid onough to 
say No and not let it occuj* 
again. 

Mr. Guy Fleaiino, in 
a story which for no very 
apparent reason ho calls 
Over The Hills and Far 
Away (Lonomaxr), rather 
gives one the imjn’ession 





: pt^rsoma rtnh, fo renv.nr tui 
imprisoned ifawsrlf sndffrufy rhnntjiny his mind). “Do NOT HM alabm]!:o, 
DKAU r..ADY. I WAH Jl-K'J' PASRING AND TlIOD(l]tr I WOULD LOOK IN. BY 

TJiJi wvy, I’vi: BRoi:<n!T vou a skiiting-iioiu:. No doubt you are in 

NKMT) OF JiXKUCISK. (^OOD BYEI” 


a realism that gives the 
spoilt Beatrix the fright 
of lior young life. Having 
earned her undying hatred 
it follows that in the 
course of ensuing chap¬ 
ters he will win her love 
—having first, of course, 
fallen in love with Beatrix 
liiinsolf- andthatthewed- 
ding will ultimately take 
phujo in real earnest. Tlie 
story is smoothly told and 
the interest cleverly sus¬ 
tained, and if a slight air 
of unreality overhangs the j 
whole it in rather because 
M r. 1 Iamj lton has selected 
highly - coloured subjects 
than Wcause ho has over- 
painted his picture. Scan¬ 
dal, in short, is a distinct 
improvomenton much that 
the author has written of 
late, and more nearly re¬ 
calls the work upon which 


that this attempt to achieve a novel of action, of the Gretna his reputation as a Bocioty novelist was founded. 

Green school, is all against his natural bent. Certainly bis . ^ 

damsels in distress, confronts 


Duncan Ferrier rescues damsels in 
villains, hobnobs with highwaymen and displays a marked 
propensity forgetting himself knocked on the head, besides 
contriving, thanks to some rather roundabout steering by his 
autlior, to be present at a sea-fight, in which that fascinat¬ 
ing sooundrol, or hero, .John Paul Jonkh, plays the leading 
part; yet somehow it does not do. the freest use of 

such recognised incidents of everyday life in the eighteenth 
century as robberies, duels and smuggling ailiuys does not 

II I I _ 1 • •, . • 5_I _•*___ 


Scrijt. Spud Tavison, V.C. (Hutuhinbon) is a sequel, but 
oven if you have missed (as I have) the former book your 
enjoyment of this one will not sutler much. Prom a preface 
1 gather that the original S^md Tamson lias met with groat 
success; in sboxi; that the British Expeditionary Force 
has embraced it with both arms and demanded a fresh 
supply, it is the kind of literature which noth*ing but war 
could have ^produced, and when 1 mention that various 
characters in these chapters are called by such names 


save Uio book from lieing almost inconceivably wooden, so . Diehard, Colonel McIndoo-McMurdo, Jock It^nose 
that when that dull dog and weathercock lover, li’iincafi, j and so forth, you v^ill understand that its humour is not 
finally arrives at present felicity and a prospective earldom likely to appeal to the High-Brows. Captain Cambbeld 
one has hardly patienco to congratulate him on either believes in calling a Spnd a and if nis b^ankiiess is 

event. On the other hand, the story, kept together mainly occasionally amazing there is no resisting his high spirits 

. ‘ ' ' ‘ Above all the Army, with good reason, has 


by such well-worn threads as the idiosyncracies of the vivacity. 
Scottish marriage-law and of the Scottish language^ does adopted Spadt 


and so 1 must Mieve that the move books 


contain minor sketches Df &al lieauty and interest Fur 
the old minister, Duncan 'and his rebel friei^d, the 
laird, Iron Gray, in their environment of heather and rock, 
and even jor that old shrivelled parolimeiitr the lamtly 
lawyer, one has a weioome which one refuses to the^^^ero’s 


we. have about him the better it wiU ^ for the oause, 
<*93ie Little ViUage.” 

“ Lord and Lady — have retired to London from Seotland.** 





O'rtARI.vARiA. 

>. " HbrBi," says a joactialirt, deaUng 
nyUh tbe Boyal Academy, ** the horrors 
at war are brought homo to us.’* All 
tbe aame we feel he need not liave been 
quite so bitter about it. 

** Tho S 60 i*efc of health/' sajjra a con¬ 
temporary, ** is the eating of onions." 
The trouble, of course, is to keep it a 
secret. 

A Nottingham man 1ms l>ceii sent to 
prison for imposing on a solicitor. 

This innocent and helpless class r. 

must bo protected. 


Friends of PoacO by Under¬ 
standing received a severe set¬ 
back last week when a natur¬ 
alized Oorinan was fined one 
pound for assault. The defend¬ 
ant -first insulted a follow-pas- 
songer,an Englishiiian, and then 
hit him on the fist with his jaw. 

Mi 

The Carnegie Trust has de¬ 
cided to publish a *' symphonic 
poem " by Mr. Wilmam Wal- 
r^ACE, entitled “ Wallace, 1306— 
1905." It seems impossible that 
adequate justice can have been 
done to all the intervening 
Wallaces. 

By the agreement with Hol¬ 
land, only supplies for Belgium ! 
may he shipped from Germany 
over tbe Limburg Bailway. It 
! is anticipated that thousands of 
German soldiers will pass over 
this route disguised as pork. 


hmidbreidih 

he still has a; vei^ vWd namott of 
things that happetied before ihe War< 

Tlie fifty thousand pounds^ worth of 
jewellery stolen en route to Bombay 
from the mails lias npt been recovercKi, 
and the postal authorities are consider¬ 
ing as a last oxpo<}iont whether iliey 
ought not to offer the thieves fifty per 
cent, of the film riglits if they will 
appear and reconstruct the main inci¬ 
dents of the robbery. 

Fine Me, a Chinaman, was charged 





Tuothkv lias addressed an¬ 
other sharp note to Germany, — 

' hinting that if she continues to 
violate tho Brest-Litovsk treaty 

tho Bolshevik Government will- 

take immediate steps to do nothing 

about it. » ... ... 

' 

“BeiiinoK aud Oo., rum merebauts, 
are to bp ^ound'up,” eays a news item, 
^ati tnay bo, but ‘it would bo more 
dignified to follow the usual custom of 
teiorriog to tliem as enemy traders. 

I " In tho House of Commons diuing- 
rootoi," says Evening News," several 
Members wore enjoying their clurvreuil 
\ en 'edseavk." This fmnn of game is 
Bkisly to become pc^nlar now that tbe 
I d^te os tbcMAtnacV letter bws spoilt 
/Metoben*. for tospegi^ en 

'ip" 





TJIK AMENDED (^OLF-COVllSE. 

at a London Police Court with keeping 
opium-smoking utensils. It was a rash 
thing to do witli a name like that. 

We have not liad to wait long to see 
the effect of the “ No Confetti " order. 
At a Dorchester wedding one of the 
guests hurled two plates at tho brirle- 
groom* 

•.« ' 

A Kingston-oU'Tbamos publican re¬ 
cently returned two barrels of beer io 
tbe bi'ewers, because be had too much; 
Since this announcement we undei'- 
stand that it has been offered a good 
borne. « 

f . Thd Atbl^ei ^Hce have arrested a 
wen ,ter tlfelxytodi.'^l^s wtlfeii btit of'a 
^pailwby' ,ie««n;ageiwe'ato 


aoiton 

u^ld in the oouiia to 
throw things out of a 

Owing to differences of npiuloitt 
tween Mr. Pwroip Bnowoum and i 
Hbkobrsox we gather that the M# ' 
lennium has been indefinitely post-. " 
poned. * ,j 

j\rr. Thomas Louoh. M.F., Imvibg oom- 
I plained that the Press do not givo full 
Imports of piivato Members*.speeches^ 
several newspapers have threateuefl to 
do so. 

We understand tlukt the 
ration for manual wovkem wiU 
; not apply to burglai*s unless 
I confine thamselvos to ihakfog 
1 off with heavy articles. 


i Tho “ Botulism " germ is said 
to have been brought to thiisi 
I country in import^ oaimisd. 

' foods, and tho police are keepV 
j ing a sharp looVoot at all oiiv 
* ports. ... 

j No corroboi'ative evidence 
produced by tho Pom<^niaii 
I which was charged with eatinii 
l a moat pie in a liondon res^ 

I iaurant and defended itself on 
i tlio ground that the pie siie.pp()d 
1 at it first. 


♦‘CurNEKlfl Sami>axs. 

Ton conipoiiltirB eatorod, their b<iai| 
boing gaily decorated with fia^, ana 
a very amusiag race rcBultud in thiEi 
winner paBBiiig the poai only a JottgtH 
behind the second.’* - 

JlmujJccng (h'et f^cas Kail. 

Very amusing—particularly for 
the crew of the second. 


1 •• St. Andrew.s wu« originally callod 

I Kiirulo, its present appellation bav-. 
— —1 iijg boon subflcfiucntly confon'od ouit 

I in honour of St. Andrew the AiwfttUs aevaral 
I relicts of whom it once boasted of posBesHUjig.** 
j S(, Jfidrcirs VUronick* 

jThc Saint appears to have l> 0 eii a inuoh- 
: irnirriod man. Was that why ho took 
I up golf?_ 

! “A new anohUu'y is coming into Xusbioii. 
The handworkers arc now the suet of thoearili 
and our social aim must be to appear as nearly 
on an equality with thorn as possible," 

It will bo a difficult task, for suet of 
any kind, as every housewife knows, is 
almost unattainable. 

Before SjiiUug for Wgypt John KpeUfc a fmv 
days in Dorset and Uo doubt dihen wrote tlio 
verses entitled/ Somcw^iere in England/ and 
iH'giiining :-r . 

EtTKOXs OF BuiscwATisM.'* 

* Dermt VeufUy GlirohU^y 

A i’eiflybeitfifcifulo^ing ltjto.'; • ^ 
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THE MAUmCE AFFAIR AH8 QtHEItt. 

“ RECBiriT.’*—^You say tliafc you oon- 
ftulei* your duty as a cituen to be luoro 
Saorocl than youi' duty as a soldier, 
and that was the reason why you ab¬ 
sented yoursoU from parade in order 
io assist at tli© killing' of yonr first home¬ 
grown pig. Wo aro afraid we cannot 
take up your case. 

, *• Politics under Arms.” —You are 
nsiainformoil. Tiiero is no intention of 
finding a now post for General MAUiacw 
as Dirootor of Tolitical Operations. 

“J^artA' Uj:n?ni Allks /'—We note 
‘your satisfaction, as an ox-moinber of 
the lato Ministry, at the establishmont, 
for tijo first time since the inauguration 
of Armageddon, of a dofinito Opposition, 
.organised with full equipment of Whips 
and Party funds to hanisa tbo Govern¬ 
ment wmoll is responsible for the con¬ 
duct of t)ie War. This satisfaction is 
oordially shurod by tho onorny, and 
their disappointment over tho failure 
of your recent attack, from which they 
hop^ great things, is very hitter. 

'* Divided Duty." —You are engaged 
on important national service and find 
the greatest difficulty in attending at 
the House of Coaimons for the weekly 
crisis. Have you consulted Mr. As* 
QUITH or Mr. Princile? Wo are con¬ 
fident that if you put your case to them 
they would consider it favourably, and 
possibly arrange for these crises to 
occur only once a fortnight, at any rate 
dunng the present offensive at the other 
Ihoiit 

H.utn Cask.’' —Wo appreciate your 
scruples. You arc iu tho early forties 
and perfectly fib for general service, 
yet so long as you are drawing four 
hundred pounds a year as a Memher 
of Parliament you liesitute to indulge 
your ardour for the trenches to tlio 
neglect of duties nearer home. Our ad¬ 
vice to you is to ignore these scruples, 
however manly and creditable to you. 
On the other matter which you raise— 
the difficulty of finding liouse accom¬ 
modation at Maidenhead —wo Jnive no 
useful advice to put at yOur service. 

Anti-Georoe.” —We agree wdth 
you that war lias its drawbacks. But 
when you go on ^ say that the chief 
of these is a tencloncy to distract tho 
pppositiou from its purpose iu life, 
hatnoly, to einkairass the Government 
of the day, we cannot follow you. We 
think you have greatly overrated this 
aUeged tendency. ^ 

Under tuk Cdock.”— ^Many thanks 
for the utiioUeite<l. pai^agraph in Thp 
D(iihj News describitv; our languajm 
wards the eneitfy as bcihg in tho BilliligSr 
gate vsein. In spite of ^iits gentle i;e* 


buke, and at the risk of offending the 
readers of your patriotic organ by hurt¬ 
ing tiio feelings of the Huns, we propose 
to go on say ing j uet what we think of the 
Kaiser and lus friends. By the way, 
have you ever tried standing in front 
of the clock, instead of underneath it ? 
You will find the former position more 
convenient for seeing the time of day. 

“ Pax jir Pii^TyiiiEA Nihil.'* —Wo 
aro oliligod to you for your recommenda¬ 
tion of Beauchamp's Puce Pills for Palo 
Pacifists; but wo are not taking any. 

“ BnioiiTONrAN.’'—Wo feci suro iMixt 
the Board of Trade will consider your 
claimsMo' tho privilogos of a soason- 
tiekot holder if you point out that you 
luivo for some tiino been a hoiul-jidc 
resident in Brighton during tho moro 
prominent phases of the moon. It 
will not bo necessary for'you to re- 
mind the authorities of tho national 
irnportanco of the Gatwick race moot¬ 
ings--a point which they already re¬ 
cognise. O. S. 


WAR-TIME DISEASES. 


Under existing circumstances and 
with the present sliortage of doctors a 
self-inado physician thinks it wise to 
warn the public that now diseases are 
springing up amongst us every day. 
Tho following are a few of the most 
common, which in many cases lend 
themselves to simple home ireatmoiit: 

Quack Fever. 

This is caused by eating vegetable 
duck. The symptoms include a ten-j 
dency to w’addio and to flat foot, w’ith a j 
shortening of tho legs. Cliange of diet ’ 
is cssentiai. 

IJri(jlU Disease. 

This is an offal disease, caused by 
eating lights and other bright objects. 
The patient complains bitterly when 
asked to proti ude his tongue. 

Samageria. 

Tho symptoms include fifelching at 
stray animals. Visits to the Zoo should 
bo probibilcd. 

- . ,Daymare. 

The patient suffors from hallucina¬ 
tions. lie fancies tiiat small parcels 
of all shapes ^d siisos are hanging 
from cveryfihgor.toeandbution. There 
is a greai feeliibg of restriction and 
pressure. Ketiding, bursting and tear¬ 
ing sounds aro l^rd continuously. A 
brain soclativo Diay be tried io relievo 

tho discomfort. .. ‘ 

; 

sight belumos, impaired 

minify or see doub^ Thu 
beooipeG^^ 'ftn^ 


Jealousy is a serious symptom. ^The 
disease may lead to insomnia and man* 
slaughter if not taken in time. Cooling 
j drinks relieve tho tension. 

Couponenza. ' ,, 

The senses reel and there is difficulty 
in making the mind act. There Is an 
increase in appetite, but tho digestion 
is upset. Thoro may bo a marked an¬ 
tipathy to rice and eggs. Change of 
sceno and diet is essonlial. 

Polyphasia, 

Tliero is considorable tension of tho 
t.onsil.Sj which tho patient tries to re¬ 
lieve by talking to strangers iu omni¬ 
bus, tram or train. Tho discomfort 
may ho reduced by sucking anti oon- 
versation lozenges. 

Cuthberliiis, 

Tiieve is a tendency to aiuemia and 
chattering of the teeth. A lack of 
interest is shown in anyone or anything 
but the sufferer. Soft or feather beds 
should be avoided, and alcohol, tea and 
smoking prohibited. 

Pushultsm nil. 

Tills disease is prevalent iu crowded 
places. Tho temper is much affected 
and physical and vocal powers are 
temporarily increased to an abnormal 
extent. The elbows tend to sharpen 
and tlio feet to stamp. Tlio pain may 
bo relieved by long walks, or by soli¬ 
tary confinement and tiic avoidatice of 
stimulants. 

Neurakuia. 

The patient is subject to sudden 
spasms of approhuusioii and betrays a 
dibjiosition. to burrow in the bowels 
of tiie eartli. Ho may become unintel¬ 
ligible or speak in a foreign touguo. 
Tho sufferer should bo withdrawn from 
his favourite haunts. Quiet is essential 
and a course of barbed wire may bo 
necessary. 

the Spring . • 

“ W'uiitod, Young Liidy, for fancy.” 

rwvincial lUqier. 

‘‘It is tipsottingBomewhat.tho plfns of the 
high Germnu ofiicors who arc arranging things • 
from sifar through tolosoopos down which thoy 
shout their orden«,”“-Livrri)oof Daily Post, 
Why could not we have thought of tbis 
iise^dgadgot? , 

The bringing-down of Baron vqn 
Richthofen, though claim^ by a, 
British airman, is widely attributed in 
the German Press to a certain Gunner 
tjdiriBt' who libus takes his jdach among 
Urn by the s|4e4>i 

ObrjNittf ## 

Quinee/ ' '■? : 
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WOMAN-POWER. 

• Obbbs.‘'SPEED THE PLOUGH I ” 

PitOoaHMAN. “I DON'T KNOW WHO YOU ARE, MA’AM, BUT IT’S NO GOOD SPEEDING 
nmni PLOUGH UNLESS WE CAN GET THE WOMEN TO DO THE HARVESTING." 

rFiltr thonsand morn women are wanted on the land to take the 'placo of men called to the colouts, if the harvest is to bo got in.] 










SflV. “ ll 'h A MfK 1*H0T0(>IUI»1I, J«;x WlIA'r mauks you i-ook so kguoy? ’ 

He. “Foiicjs QF iiAurr. I 3irsT havk duckud when tuk gameiu crjcuEO.’ 


THE STOLEN PYJAMAS. 

By Bomo curious ovorsighfc tJio com¬ 
pilers of Kiug’s Itegulations and Army 
Council Instruciious have failod alto¬ 
gether to lay down the proper con iso 
of action for a private to take wlieii ho 
suspects that his Commanding Officer 
lias stolen liis night-wear. Otherwise 
Coddiiigtoa might have got tlie pro¬ 
motion for which lie had lioen reoom- 
mended, for he was always a consci¬ 
entious youth, and ever since he joined 
the Army bo had tried to make himself 
a good Boldicr. Ho never swung the 
load* IIo never disobeyed an order. 
And he spent hours swotting up K.Xt.s 
and A.C.T.s and things like that, so that 
ho might know the right way of doing 
everything. But lie had one weakness. 

ryjainas are all very well in theij* 
place. I have worn them myself, and 
1 hope to do so ogain. I like them. 
But it is quite clear from his experience 
that there are times when iho posses¬ 
sion of a sloeping suit may be a very 
groat handicap to a youx^ man who is 
trying to make his w^y ih tliio world. 

X biJ^o 1 am giving nothing;aw<^y*to 
the when I say .that, ^ Jar. as 

the rank^andr file ore oonoemed, the 
British Army sleeps in its pants/ Jn 
the trenejbes and mer unoCHnletfs^le 


places at the Front it often sleeps hi I he Jiad seen the Colonel directing atTairs 
its boots and puttees and trousers as j amid the ruins of liis marquee, clad in 
well, hut even in camp at Jiomc one' tlio missing pyjamas, 
very rarely secs any man break the [ Tiioro was no douhi in his mind, 
unwritten law which ordains that shirt, Ixicause a convenient flasli of lightning 
and pants are the correct attire (for j enabled him to see the stain on the 
all soldiers not holding commissions) loft pyjama which he had made a few 
between Lights Out ” and “ Kevcille.” j weeks previously by upsetting a bottle 
Chero ai e a few exceptions. Codding-! of marking-iuk. 
ton was one. j “ 1 mean to get them back,*' lie told 

Ignoring the insults and badinage | me in the morning. *'It's not that I 
hurled at liiui when lie fii'st produced | mind losing thorn. What 1 object to 
them, ho got into his pyjamas cv<3ry I is the infernal liberty that’a lieoi taken 
night until at last tiiey excited no com-1 with n,ie.'’ 

ment, though every otiicr man in iho j “ Wliat arc >ou going to do?’' I 
battalion knew of tlioir existence. j asked. “ Accuse liim of theft ? ’’ 
Suddenly they disappeared. We wore! “Why not?" 
all going to bed in a gloomy mood, foi* j “ Ratnor a delicate job, |,sn’fc it, ebarg- 
it was a wet and htoruiy night, wlion jing your O.C. with potty larceny?" I 
Coddingtou discovered Ins loss. None , ventured. 

of us took, the faintest interest in it, j “ O.C. or not," answered Cocidinjgton,; 
despite the: fact that; ho accused every | “1 don't see why be should be ^Uowed to 
man in our tent iti turn of trying ta«i| go about the country pino]iiug people'^ 


pyjamas. All the same | dbu't qbite 
know how to tackle the 


pull liisJegl 

“ X got the clean ones back from the 
laundry td|^day," lie said, “and put 
them on my blankets. Someone umst 
liave.takeh^Jbhera away." ^ ; . . 

OI)vioujs;ly," growte4 owo of the 
accused, oild the rest of ija 
more afeouf the matte? 

of the nig^, when a gale wrecked 'Mf eampdf he's 
the cathp Oo<|din^n . '’f ^ 


“ Why not go and ask biin whether, 
ho knows he's got yom\pyJaihas?,*f :’"i^ 
HO .umst. V 

S ’vate isan't afSblonel 

'taken .hy 



































Mait iSi ; 





>•'- $l^a^t96lil|tlGtt>B6Ygll^ 
jbi^ #l^y jeeoomia^ 0o6 
for i9tripds« evidently M a j 
mooditor the uitetview with; 
took place. 37he effect was disastrous. 
: Alt that , was said we never dis^ 
eovei^d. What we did leam was that 
Coddington Was taken at once to the 
Medical Oflicer, the Colonel sending 
with him a ‘*chit*' asking if he was 
mentally deficient. 

At the very time that the examina¬ 
tion was taking place in the medical 
inspection tent, Billings, the Goloners 
batman, came to our tent with a 
parcel, 

“ Give this to Coddington,*’ he said. 
**It’s his pyjamas. I mislaid the old 
man's clean ones yesterday, and 1 
knew he'd play the devil about it, so 
I borrowed those. Same pattern, you 
know. Couldn’t find Coddle last night, 
BO I took 'em without asking. I didn’t 
think be *d mind." 

.’e •Vj >*« iV 

#i« »,* * 1 ^ 

The Doctor certified Coddington as 
mentally sound. But he never got his 
stripy—except the ones in the pattern 
of his pyjamas. He was allowed to 
keep those. 

THERE 18 A FIELD IN FUNDERS. 

[Extract from a letter from the Eroni : 1 

.^w a few wiiul-flowerB the other day, and a 
vast meadow full of kingonpH, and that was 
enough to make mo happy for weeks. "J 

Thebe is a field in Flanders 
Where yellow kingcups stand; 

Like fair pnnoesses clad in gold 
Their joyous court they proudly hold 
Tu the gay inoadow-land. 

There is a wood in Flanders, 

A little sliiminering wood, 

Whei^ wind-flowers sway among the 
grass 

And smile upon you as you pass 
As country maidens should. 

f 

There is a bank in Flanders 
Where celandines a-blow 
Lift up their shining heads and peer 
To see fheir lovely image clear 
In a bright pool below. 

And you who go in English fields, 

, O think not that our days 
Aro Trolly dark or wholly ill, 

For there oxe flowers in Flanders still 
^ And still a Qod to praise. B. F. 


r xuakSB Btrongc bodfoUowB; and 

wA^serve that Mr. J^ohn Pilkiii and Mr. da 
have appeansd oU tha same pktfoim.’* 
Min^nivg Poatt 


. ''"''S'/'x!'";*' 

i; iv ' 





AtmiicanWi/n (io ik-anivk huahmul), “Shw umn, iJJfiAilIM, don’t xoU WOiiBY AIWT 
ME, I*M 3JOT L.OMt.BOMK. XhEBB \ CKOWD OF OFliTCEaS FBOM NOO VOOli: BBLOW— 
AND IT ’B BOMB JOKE. THEY THINK 1 ’M A WIDOW 1" 




Our Ai*t Critics. 

** Quite a young man was responsible forthi; 
only gray top hat to bci seen iit the Academy 
to>4lay I ’•— Westminster Oeusette. 

“ Tho Academy private view almost brought 
UB book to happy 1914, so largo was the number 
of men in grey top hats.”- -Daily Mirror, 
“Not many pictures in this year’s Academy 
aro concenied with tho War.”— Times, 

“Every tenth is a buttle picture.” 

Daily Mirror, 

“CBIOKET. 

Lobdok United (Bbiohton) v. Biatchington 
ATHiusrio. 

At Hove Park, to-morrow, at 8,15. 

LOKbois UirrtED.--A. Braham (captain), 
McttdeoaL Mvtoaphia, Jacobs, Myers, Carter, 
Hayues*Weil. ^e, litman, Frankel,” 

Hmtiftg drjfUa {Brightm)^ 

Tjhd 

^ bflst families. 


The Scottish Spirit of EoQuoxny. 

“ tihoriif —, Dundee, in imping fines for 
troutiug, said tho treating re^dotiou seemed 
to him to bo the least irksome and the moHt 
easily observable of all the liquor TOf^iHciioiis/’ 
.. Saofsimn, 

“Tho shoi'tago of slioo leaihui- in Clcriuaii^' 
is iUustrated afrceli by an oCbciul apijeol to 
Oemian horsoa to give up their blinkers,” 

DaUy 

The intelligent auiiuaL have replied 
with the suggestion that the German 
people shoul«l set them the exapiple. 

“Mr. .Tuslico |Sv6 remarked' that he had 
unfortumitoly no car for music uud for 
poetry.”"-'iljtonwng Po»/. 

If only all Evesi had been equally 
irresponsive to strange sounds, how 
different the woiid would have lieon. 
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THE VOYAGE OF H.M.8. “PRESIDENT.” 

A Dueam. 

[Mr. Punch mcMiiiR no disrospoot. to H.M.S. PrmiJenff which, being 
moored in the Thames of! Bouvorio Street, ho has always looked upon 
as his guardship, but ho has oftfii wondered what would happen if 
only a few thousands of the ofllcers mid men borne on her books wore 
to iRSUo from the Admiralty and elsewhere—but ospocially from the 
Admiralty—and go on board their ship; hence the oiscpiieting dream 
that .follows.] 

It was oif^htoen bolls in tlio larboard watch with a noap- 
tidc riHiiiing free, 

Axul a ^^alo bhjw out of the Liulgato Ilills when the Pmi- 
dent put to sea; 

An old iwulo came down Bouverio Street to give her a 
helping hand, 

And I didn’t think much of the sliip as such, nTit the crow | 
was something grand. j 

Tlio bo’sun stood on a Hoxtoii bus and blow the Luncheon ! 

Cull, j 

And the sliip*3 crew came from the four wide winds, but 
chiefly from Whitehall; 

They came like the sand on a wind-swept strand, like shots 
from a Maxim gun, 

And the old mule stood with the tow-rope on and said, 
“ It can’t be done.” 

With a glitter of wiggly braid they came, with a chiitov of 
forms and files, 

The little A.P.’s they swarmed like boos, the Commodores 
stretched for miles; 

Post-Captaius came with hats in flame, and Admirals by 
the ell. 

And which of the lot was t ho biggest pot there was ncvei* 
a man could toll. 

They choked tho staggering quarter-deck and did the thing 
no good; 

They hung like tars on tho mi45;5oa-spars (or those of the 
crowd that could); 

Par out of view still streamed the queue when the moke 
said, Well, 1 ’m hlowed 

If I 'll compete with tlie ’ole damn Fleet,” and ho piisliod 
off down the road. 

And tho great ship she sailed after him, though the liord 
knows lu)W she did, 

With h( 3 i' gunwales getting a ieiTiblo wetting and a brace 
of her stern sheets liid. 

When up and spoke a sailor-hloke and he said, “ It strikes 
me queer, 

And I ’v (3 sailed the sea in tho Ti.N.V. this five-aud-forly 
year; 

“But a ship as can’t ’old arf ’er crew, why, what sort of a 
ship is’cr? 

And 00 ’s in charge of tho pore old barge if dangers do 
occur ? 

And I says to you, I says, ‘ ’Eave to, until this point’s 
agiWd’;” 

And some said, “Why?” and tho rest, “Ay, ay,” but 
inulo ho paid no iieod, ' , 

So tho old boast hauled and the Admirals bawled and the 
crew they fought like eats, 

And tho ship wont dropping along past Wappiugaiid down 
by tho Plumstoad Flats; 

But the rest of tho horde that wasn't aboard they trotted 
along tl)o.bauit., 

Or jumped like frogs fi^om the Isle of Dogs, or Ml in the 
stream and sank. ^ , 


But while they wont by the coast of Kent up spoke an 
.aged tar*-- 

“ A joke's a joke, but this 'ere moke is going a bit too far; 
I can tell by the motion wo're nearing the ocean—and 
that 's too far for me; ” 

But just as ho spoke the tow-rope broke and the ship 
sailed out to sea. 

And somewhere out on tho deep, no doubt, they probe tho 
problems througli 

Of who’s in charge of tho poor old barge and what they 
ought to do; 

And tho great files flash and tho dockets crash and the ink¬ 
wells smoke like sin, 

But many a U-boat tolls the tale how tho President did 
her in. 

For many have tried to pierce her hide and flung torpedoes 
at hor, 

But the vessel, they found, was barraged round with a mile 
of jiaper matter; 

The whole sea swarms with Office Forms and tlie U-hoats 
stick like glue, 

So nothing can touch the President much, for nothing at 
all gelK liirough. 

But never, alack, will the ship come back, for the Premlcni 
she’s stuck too. A. P. H. 

HOW A WOMAN BAULKED AN AIR-BAID. 

I SiTDDF.NiiY above the diminishing chatter sounded from 
i the corner cot the three sharp whistles of the hostile aero¬ 
plane warning, and upon ears not so startled as they might 
have hoen broke* tho pulsing lium of a Bosch engine. In a 
moment the chiaroscuro of the ward was jiiorced by four 
rays of brilliant light as tho Perforated Sapper, the Fusilier 
of the Tliousaiid J^atches, tho Gassed Grenadier and the 
Gunner witli tho Game Log switched on their electric 
torches, Q’ho questing beams searched and swept hither 
and thither, from tho blanket ridge which marked the 
Colonel’s corporation to tlio spotless coiling. Undismayed 
the nurses stayed bravely *it their posts. To and fro, up and 
down, peered tho searchlights, till “There he goes! ” said 
the Malaria Major, and clear In tho white radiance hung 
revealed the crimson shape of a Gorman Scout, 

As the white beams converged and steadied upon tho 
sinister form (cut from tho cover of a popular monthly) 
there woke from cot aftei* cot tho racket of Archie ana 
machine-gun fire. Astonishing effects can ho produced with 
a long pencil against a wooden locker, and the Perforated 
Sapper's imitation of an Archie Jiad many a time, ho swore, 
provoked genuine competition. Thoio was an angry croak 
from the Gassed Grenadier, “Put out that light ilioro!^' 
addressed to the glow of a foolhardy cigarette. ^ Ijoudor 
rattled the machine-guns; more angrily woufed the Archies; 
tlie red shape in the searchlights liovered menacing aliove 
the Blightied warriors; and the intrepid nurses, mastering 
their laughter, opened a fire of vain expostulation. 

Then came the crasii%f a lioinb (as the Fusilier slauiuied 
the lid of bis locker), and simultaneously a commanding 
question, “ What is the meaning of all this noise? ” 

That first bomb was tho last; the Bosch’s engine stopped, 
the Archies and macliino-gunB ceased, the staring search¬ 
lights were cut off as with a knife. Of all the olamour there 
survived no muripauir; only muffled snorts from beneath 
pillows showed where British officers were oowering under 
cover. And under Sovet they remained till the stately Sister 
bad xmssed through the swinging doors agath, when the 
Gassed Grenadier blew, softly and timorously, •• All clear I ” 































«iNN yj:iN. 

“ OCUSKLVKS Ai»om;.” 

And is iiol ours a noble ereod, 

Willi Self uplifted on Ibo tlirono? 
Why slu)ul(l wo bleed for olliovs' need? 
Our motto is “ Ourselves Alone.’' 

Wliy prute of ruined lands “ out tlioro,” 
Of (diurcbes sbattered stone by stone? 
We need not care bow others fare, 

We care but for Oursolvos Alone. 

Tlioiiftb niothors woop \vitli anguished 
eyes 

And torLured cbildrcn make their 
moan, 

Lot others rise when Tity cries; 

W© rise hut for Oursolvos Alone. ■ 

r^et Justice he suppiesbcd hy Might 
And Mercy's seat be overthrown ; 
Ifor Trutli and Eight the fools may 
fight, 

Wo fight l)ut for Ourselves Alone. 

Piety and Busineea. 

“ Pure and unniixrd butter IxJing not avail- 
.able ill Peshawar City, and feeling an urgent 
demand for the same, wc liavo, l»y the j^uce 
of Iho Lord, started a but tor factory on a 
RUiiiU fic.ilo, Wev shall do onr utmost to pro¬ 
mote this l^nicficial work.” 

Add, in **P<isJmu'ar Daily 


ITEMS OE INTEEEHT. 

(Tf7///. ackiiowle(1(jmcnU to the Snappy 
S7nps of our Coutemporaries) 

Mu. Philip Snowdkn rarely luuchos 
with Tjord NoUTiKT.TFri:. 

Boiling water is a good thing to keep 
moth from tlic fur of a kettle. 

Ill some parts of London it is still 
possible to buy second-hand fish. 

The Public Executioner of Atintria is 
somotiuios required to work overtime. 

In Chicago it is considered unlucky 
to ho knocked down hy an express train 
op a Friday. 

If all the motor-cars in this country 
were laid end to end it would almost 
certainly lead t.o confusion. 

With the oxcTOlioii of Leap Year we 
have throe bnn^bil and sixty-five days 
per annum,' mostly week-days. 

The Koh-i-nopr diamond was brought 
to tliis country in 1849, some years 
before Little mLiJE was born. 

If all the cheeses made in Groat 
Britain in, one ^oar were piled one on 
top of tlie ofcli^ they would probably 
fall down. 


WflAT THE MCNTIIS 
BEING D8. 

A Natuhe Poem. 

{With apoloijies to Saji a CoLjmiDOi: 
frnn a pessimistic Metcoroloyisi) 
.Ianuakt's frosts and snows 
Numb the fingers and the toes. 
P'rfimuTAUY rains and freezes 
And produces coughs and sneezes. 
Mauch, the arch-refrigerator, 

Shifts the Poles to the Equator. 
Apiul brings the primrose s^vect, 
Also liail and rain and slecjt. 

May, ))y mixing heats and chills, 
Fosters pulmonary ills. * 

June, if sunny, always brings 
Insects armed with poisoned stings; 
Wliilo JuiiY wdth thunder-showers 
Deluges the tender flowers. 

August, long before it s out, 

Makes the wise resume tbo ** clout/* 
“ Still Septembeh never fails 
With its equinoctial gales. 

Chill OcToBEB ahvays doubles 
Bbeuinutoid-artbritic iroubloil. 

Dull November brings us fogs 
And the bronchial system clogs. 

And December lends fitsl-aid 
To the undertaker’s trade. 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

Sooner oi* later* 
all Ministers acquite tlie habit of 
dravring nice difttinctions. Bir AIiBKkt 
Stanley usually displays an almost 
Transatlantic directness of speech, but 
there was a suspicion of the Downing 
Btreot nmniicr when ho accompaniecl 
his denial that “speciiir’ trains were i*iin 
for raco-incotings -with the ad¬ 
mission that tUo increased traflic 
on those occiisions might some¬ 
times require “extra” trains. 

^voral INlemhers wlio wore 
anxious to know wbethor the new ! 
ra.tioning order would apply to gas 
used for motor-cars were informed 
that tho restriction would affect 
only persons using gas “ drawji 
from tlioir own source of supply; ' 
but I believe iiotbiug personal 
was intended. 

Sir R. WiNFWKY staled that 
in tho course of eighteen months 
no fewer than twenty ex-soldiers 
have been settled on tlio land: 
hut, not content with this remark¬ 
able activity, ho is going to intro¬ 
duce a Bill to accelerate it still 
further. 

Tho MiNiSTiojt OK Nation\ j. 
Seuvxoe has invited a numhor ol 
gentlomon to assist him in re¬ 
leasing men of military ago now 
employed in Govermnont offices. 

Major Newman inquired if tho 
Cdmhiiig-out Committe>o would them-: 
selvos bo unconnected with the Depart¬ 
ments; lait Mr. Brok could give no 
sucli undertaking. “It would he very 
difficult,” ho said, “ to find any dis¬ 
tinguished gentleman of to-day uncon¬ 
nected with (lovevninent Departments.” 
The House paid noisy tribute to this 
Hupromc example of Ministerial com¬ 
placence. 

Who says that tho Government have 
no regard to economy? Sir Alfiied 
Mono has closed tho ref}*eshnient pavi¬ 
lion in Kow Gardens, and the happy 
couples who were wont to frequent tiiat 
deliglitful ploasaunco must in future 
conduct their philanderings without the 
added charm of tlio Kew Tea. 

Jfrom that useful little publication, 
The ravlimncntaru Cuiioite, I learn tiiat 
dimng last , Session 3^1 r. Louarr spoke 
HI columns of Uanmitl, while the 
Pkime Mi>'isTEJi was responsible for 
but twelve more. Yet you would never 
gather from tho npwspapers that the 
two orators were so' nearly matched. 
XU. Lquqh complained to the Ppeakdr 
about ,the inadequacy of Press 
veporW, but received Utthl^Cpuafort. 
Mr. Ijowheii was more Bym|»tbefcic 
to Mr. Geoboe Lambeht's grieva^neo 
about the inaudibility of Hinistetd, ^iftd 


urged Members in genyval to follow the 
old rule and addvesi the Chair and 
not the Serjeant-atArma.” Sir Colin 
Kbppbl, most modest of inda, was quite 
surprised to learn that he had been the 
target of so much oratory. 

A debate on a moasuro designed to 

S unish profiteers in Beans, Foas and 
^ulso, was chiefly remarkable for the 
appearance of Bir R Banhuiiy in tho 





S.C'S' 



SlU ALKUKl) :\r(>NJJ ON liJJi KilW TEA. 

character of Dick, lie so persist¬ 
ently threateno<l the Minister in charge 
of the Bill with the fate of Chables 1. 
tliat the BrEAKEii had to intervene. 
Mr. Clvnes, however, kept his head 
and got a second reading for his Bill. 

Tiiesdat/f Majj 7th. —Downing Street 
was awakened this morning by a bomb¬ 
shell fired from a Mauuice lul>o. To 
Ml*. Asquith’s anxious inquiries as to 
how Ministers felt after it, Mr. Bonau 
Law replied that thc^y prcqiosed to take 
the opinion of two of His Majesty’s 
I Judges. The suggestion that tho good 



THE^OVSlBIfLOWINa LOUGH. 


faitb:Of Government was a matter 
for Pariiamentai^y i.*ather tbafl l^al 
opinion did not appeal to him. J^econ- 
Bonted, however, to give a day tor the 
disenssion of the matter. T ^ j - 
Members flocked out into the Lobbies 
to chatter about the latest orisis, much 
to the satisfaction of Mr. Hebbebt 
Fisheb, who was able to get tho first 
two clauses of the Education Bill 
through Committee. 

Wednesday, Ma^ Sth. ^ Lori 
Bicavebbboqk made his maiden 
speech in the House of Lords 
and surprised the peers by the 
ease witli which ho overcame 
its acoustic ' dilficulties. Too 
often tho baffled reporters have 
to record that “the noble lord 
was imperfectly heard," but the 
Dibkctob or Information was 
audible throughout, whether he 
was complimenting Lord Den¬ 
bigh as a born propagandist or 
recounting his own efforts in the 
same line of business. Prince 
Liuhnowkkv will bo interested 
to learn that four million copies 
of his famous apologia have been 
printed and that its circulation 
among our Northern artisans has 
caused a marked diminution in 
strikes. 

‘ Its effect upon Lord L.\N6- 
DOWNE has been to confirm his 
belief that there is a large num¬ 
ber of peace-lovers in Germany 
and Austria and that “ peace by 
negotiation” is still x>racticab]6; but 
r^rd CiTuzoN remarked that the enemy's 
peace-offers had hitherto been designed 
to divide tlie Allies, and that Bresfc- 
Litovsk and Bucluirest wore not en¬ 
couraging exanqiloB for imitation. 

Clause 3 of tho Education Bill, oblig¬ 
ing local authorities to provide “ physi¬ 
cal training ” for tho jjupils in continu¬ 
ation schools, vexed the pacifist spirit of 
Mr. Whitehouhi:. Ho urged its strict 
j definition as “ other than militaiy in- 
! structioD,” lest the brutal practice of 
“ forming fours ” should oontaupinalo 
our youth witli Pnissian militarism. 
His appreliensions moyed oven that 
gentlo soul, Bir George GuEENwoon, 
to unwonted ridicule. Mr. B.\MSAy Mac¬ 
donald 6 upporto|i tho amendment with 
one of his x^asto-diamond orations, all 
glitter and no depth, but the Bouse 
^ejected it by 301 to 44, though imme¬ 
diately afterwards, with /fine impar- 
i^ity. it rejected a diametrically oppo^ 
site proposal from Mr, Peto by alffic^t 
big a majority. 

pmrsday^ M^y imj^ortr 

ance of thq debate on the KUcbice 
diisdosures ^as atl^eted by thb pi^ai^nce 
of Mr. ;HAt*ifci Caine,% h6 |h^gh^ ic > 
goodoppo^unity of (saolng Whai 
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OUR WAR METAPHORS. 

First \Vait}r9&. ‘ SiiJi's A CLi’.VKTt oNi..’* Second ditto, "Yea, bhb knows wjik'h biDE kku isiUi.AO’s MAiiCiAJiiNM>. 


Ministor iu clifTiculties looked like off 
tlio stage. Mr. Asquith was sur¬ 
prised and pained to discover tliat the 
Governraeut intei’proicd his motion for 
a Select Committee as a vote of censure 
upon them. Ho honestly thought that 
they would have jumped at it, as being 
far preferable to their own proposal of 
a judicial tribunal, 

Mr. LiiOn? George, however, jumped 
upon it instead, and made it plain that, 
after the attacks upon him in the Press, 
no dilatory inquiry of any sort w’^ould 
now suit him. Bo he told his story, forti¬ 
fied with official siateraents coming from 
General Mauriuu*h, own department, 
and loft it to the House to 
vindicate his voracity. Bii* 

Edward Carson made an elo¬ 
quent appeal i6 Mr. AsQumi 
to withdraw liis motion and 
to the House to " close up our 
ranks." But, tiiougb this w^as 
endorsed by such staunch Lib¬ 
erals as Mr. Sdenceb Hughes 
and Mr, Hemmerde, the ex- 
Fremier rushed upon his fate, 
and was beaten by 293 votes 
to 106. 

Perhaps, after all, the 
Prime Minister was not far 
wrong when, in referring to 
General Maurice, he said, 

I was under the impression 


that ho was a great friend of mine." 
Certainly he has given the Govern¬ 
ment a new lease of life. 


The Servant Problem Solved, 

Letter from firm of waste merchants: 
Wo can offer you all kinds of Wipers and 
Dusters, and shall be glad of your enquiries. 
Prico from Gld, per lb. nott cash hero for 


GREAT POSSESSIONS, 
{pesiml afie^* perilouH days,) 

A HAVEN whore the hills abide 
And song our lot to soothe for us, 

All open roiid whereon to ride 

And friends to make it smooth tor us; 


Washed and Sterilised Domestics.” 


Ornitheology. 

“Si’ECIAL Sr.UVlCE8 FOB THE YOUNO. 
Preacher—Rev. Jiiinos Grubb, 
11.30: Subject:— 

‘Birds and their Messages.*” 

Iri^h Times, 


A harbour on a languid ovo, 

And foaming there a cup for us, 
And Jenny of the scanty sleeve 
To come and fill it up for us. 



“ The buttery of six guns lK)gau Ih ing at us 
[it a distance of 300 years.*’ 

Journal of Commerce. 

Bomethirig wrong with the 
time-fuses, no doubt. 


DAOK-PIRS^. 


“Por being in the unlawful 
liOHsesRiou of iSib. of HUgar, which 
he (^mccaled under his vvaiiHtcoat 
and insido his trousers, a man, 
said tiO bo well corjno<;tod, whh oii 
Saturday sent to prison for four- 
ieon days.” 

Birmingham Daily Post. 
Mr. Jaames de la Pluche^ to 
whom wo have referred the 
above pai agrapb, declines to 
believe the statemeut that 
the offender i** w ell-con¬ 
nected, and sayB lie holivi- 
ously belongs fo the lower 
hoarders." 
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DOGS. 


Yes, bit by Int 1 got it orit of .David inai:iy%''f ICpp OeoMnandjtBt/’ woe that 

that be had b^un as a LegiooaxY (not yoh ea>a*t .i| yoq have no feet 

"soldat," if you please), and had nod to march with.' Tbb mattes jpmnt was 

-There are three twelve months’service in the Legion sitDply“Marche;s!” m»i it'was empha> 
men, tlio Frenchman, the Englishman, itself and other months’servioe lent to sised, not brutally but plainly,-"'by a 
and. the American, are there not? 1 other regiments of the French Army, lethal weapon. And lo...ibey .did as 

am lucky enouuli to Iiavo mot them all, All French regiments of attack have the Major suggested, and neys^ 


THE WATCH 

LXXUT. 

My DKAic Ohablkh,- 


and lo-night I have just let myself go aeon life, but the Foreign Legion in thought of doing anything else, 

in the attoinpt, as an hlnglislmian, particular has missed none of the fan. But do not ruu away with the idea 

to toll Uic American all about it. It It is not as foreign as all tliat, really, that the Legion is merely unkind in its 

;; 1 found ho had it Though there is the stranger element, methods; its management is as go 

rrenclnnan. some liundreds of David's kinarnon, for | as its discipline. Their field kitche 


foreign as all tliat, really, that the Legion is merely 

was not a success; i found ho had it Though there is the stranger element, methods; its management is.as gqoil 
already from the Frenchman. some liundreds of David's kinsmen, for | as its discipline. Their field kitchens 

When I Imd fiuislied uiy lecture the | example, there is also a pioportion of are brought up to them at the gallop, 
' jit whicli is the very best Frencli, wherever they may be at meal^times 

I especially tho oflicers. This, as wo all and however many licld kitchens m 9 .y 
1 know, is a hard best to compete with, be damaged in tho process. 


American, wiiom w’e will call David, j 
since that luippons to bo his name, told 
me somotliing about our own immortal 


Thomas whicii I had novor heard Ijeforo. though onr follows at tho moment aro 
Ho mot one of them roturniug from - • - < 


As to Jo-Jo—“there was an affair of 


linglaiul 1<» h’nince oil leave. Jt Avas 
one of those d.uk and unforgivable 
days wlioii evoiy thing j 
external and iutonifil 
goes up and down, up 
and doAvn ; wliou any 
land, oven llic North 
of France, is prefera¬ 
ble to tho sea. Tho 
closely-packed party 
was not a happy one. 

My friend David, never 
a pessimist, was hiiu- 
solf asking if that 
thing called Life was 
really Avortli woirying 
about, and the treueh- 
hardeiied warriors in 
khaki wlio suiTounded 
him were plainly of 
opinion that it was 
not. Suddenly, when 
it appeared that there 
was no turn for tho 
worse that things 
could possibly take, the escort appeared 
to take alarm and one of them started 
loosing off witli a gun. A wretched 
warrior wlio had probably experienced 


lix-Gurthn-City Unthoiiiad, 
A CUCKOO.’ 


seeing what they can do about it. The scouts on a hard higli-road. A patrol 
picture that David drew, for instance, of tho Legion ran up against a Bosch 
certain TiOgionary, an ancient patrol, and the latter, realising what 

I they had to deal with, 
at onoe biimmoned 
: two more patrols to 
assist thorn on the 
flanks. In the mid¬ 
dle of tho oxcitemont 
Jo-Jo’s rifle jammed. 
A French rifle, when 
it is jammed, is the 
nearest thing to por- 
; inanentsolidityknowii 
j in this world. In the 
; midst of men flght- 
jing like devils, with 
I the tsing,” ’‘tsing," 
I ** tsing " of bullets all 
about him, sat JorJo 
on thathardhigh-road, 
j carefully stripping the 
j mechanism with a 
screw-driver, putting 
right the error doli- 
---- I cately, deliberately re¬ 
constructing tlm wliole, and saying to 
anyone near enough to boar, ** Go on, 
my children; I too shall be there in 
one instant.’' 

At another time the section were 





“.TrST A MOMCNT, OUJ «OY. I DF.LIKVJR I CAN IIKAU 


Breton whom they called Jo-do the 
Dog-facod Man, in particular caught 
my fancy. 

But first as to David’s initiation. 
When all tlu) men in Europe suddenly 


every evil which Juimanity can contrive, 
turned to David, and with a grey sickly wont out to fight, David, avIio found taking uu hour’s rest from the fight, 
smile said, *^This brings tho War 'omo himself idling away hia time in those They were disturbed by the guns, and 


to yor, don't it, mate? ” 

Why mate ' ? Because lie too was 
ill uniform, but not an English uniform. 

Indeed our officials laid shown them¬ 
selves rather sticky about passing him 
on to tho boat, for lio was clearly neitfier 
a civilian nor a member of tho B.E.F. 
‘'proceeding,” '.riicro was, in fact, a 
regrettable dulav of twenty-four hours 
before be could get on to any boat at all, 

Ho was in a harry to got liack to his 
regiment at tbq Front, not from any 
passionate longing for the Front, hut 
because he knew wh|^| a penchant his 
raiment had for pifi^ality in 
matsters^ Our own are pe- 

dauiSc enough on these p^ednt^, but 
are quite casual, it i a: 

with the Legion. ., ' 


parts, thought this Avas an opportunity the order went out to construct shrapnel 
of hoGoming a man himself, and, as he cover at once. David, by now an old 
put it, “growing some hair on his soldier, saw a clog-kennol near by, whose 
chest.” Bo ho weut gaily into it and roof appeared to bo the easiest and 
found himself in no time attempting simplest means of achieving his task, 
to march twenty-five miles a day, carry- So, with a friend, lu) made off to it, 
ing on hr about hinisdf a weight and started to lift tho roof with eu* 
whicli im peace-time you would pay trenching tools. The thing was just 
two railway povton sixpence each tg coming apart when there was an 
cari^ betv^een. them from one train to noise from within. They peered through 
another. After about a couple of days the cracks; inside, on the 8b‘aw, was 
qf this 1^ and his friend found that Jo-Jo, sleeping with his babitualaplomb. 
their feet Were no longer feet at all, and, The partbg ^from the Legton wfM 

gieatly d|ring, they determined to fall the most touching indidentin David's, 
put; Bo they fell, out, and the bayd- whole career. Xu the middk of the 
bitten M^jor came to them to have w battle it was depidpd to trwsfw the 
talk on t^o subject. His address American that unit 

1 mudorgfcood; Mar- to another ^— 5 ——*- 

Chp^r point, Expressed with j attack, Imt at 
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bjtok, Hq axkd bis were pikrad^il 
befoi‘e tlid whole and; tbaiik^ ; 
parting was sad, as all such partings 
must be; btrt th^i^ are bard mattor-oC- 
{act times, when inen may bo allowed 
to think a little of their own particular 
comfort, and there was a touch of 
pleasure, even a feeling of advantage, 
in going ton miles back, far from the 
noise and fuss of it all. Some repartee 
took place, in which David and his 
friends hod the upper hand. 

That night they fotuid. thomselvos 
lodged in comfortable billets, tliinking 
with a comfortable pity of their old 
Legion up in the line. The following 
morning they received orders to march 
bock to the lino tbomsolyes, with their 
now regiment. You rarely got the real 
best of reiiartee with Fronchiiion ; the 
unit they found themselves idieving 
was their same old friend, the Legion! 

YesT Charles, there are throe men— 
the Fi'onchman, the Englishman, and 
the American. And they are all as bad 
as each other, and none of them will 
oyer be got to treat this War us an 
outiiely serious matter. 

Yours ever, Henry. 


THE MOVIE LIBBABY. 

The successful filmingon Long Island 
of Mr. Ambassador Gerard's book, Mi/ 
Four Ymn in tro.rmantf, suggests that 
there is nothing outside the power of 
the movies. For the narrativo is wdiolly 
of Hunland, and yet ho realistic and 
satisfactory did “the super-film pro¬ 
ducer,’’ Mr. WiUiTAJM Nitai (can this 
be our old friend, Bill Nye, who dealt 
so faithfully with the Heathen Chinee, 
in a new incarnation?), make it that 
at the first performance in Washing¬ 
ton, at the White House, “ the audience 



LIFE'S LITTLE IRON^E8. 

BufcJter {eneonraybujlf/), “If YOU COMB BACK AFTER dinner, Missis, Vll See wrivi* 
I CAN DO.” 


persistently called foi* Mr. Gorai’d, wlio 
in response ** (the quotation is from an 
oiTicial souvee) “ made a s][>o 0 oh—a fi 11ing 
finale to so worthy a subject.” 

If, then, on distant Long Island, all 
the atmoHphere»and high porsoiiagOH of 
Berlin and Potsdam can be accept¬ 
ably oountei’feitod for the screen, why 
should ftijy book wliatover defy the 
' cinema? 

With Ju^GtMuuan background all to 
his hand, Mr. Nion might adapt 
East or Sohoueshauer or Nietzsche 
right away. Tho Crit Iqne of Vu re Ueanm 
could be made into a sparklitig show, 
provided that enough liberty was taken 
with It. Lord H-audanf/h assistance 
wotdd be invaluable here. A new title 
inWbt be advisable, such as “ Tlie Hun 
Mmd at Work,” or “ Back of Etun Fore- 
hflodfl,"' ot “ Frlt«'e.Grej^ Matter.’* 
iVte I*rogi^$ must, of 

course, been don^;; and 'Vho 
AntMiny of Melmmfioly If a little on 


the sad side, unless YIary Pickford, 
say, could l>o engaged to typify in her | 
inimitable way the spirit of pensive-: 
ness. But The Complete /luy/er should j 
draw every fisherman in whatever 
country it was shown. With Ciiabue ^ 
Chaflin as Piscator the hook should ho 
one long scream. | 

Bosw’ELL’s Life of Jvltmun is per -1 
haps too easy for a super-film proclnoer, 1 
but it would make a delightful enter- j 
tainmont: “ The Grumpy Doctor; or, | 
The Fun and Frolic of Old Fleet Street,” ' 
thirty thousand feet. In casting the 
^eat Lexicographer there should he little 
difficulty—is there not a film favourite 
named “ Fatty ” ?—while for the histor¬ 
ical accuracy np ttoubt Mr, Bibredd 
and Mr. Bhobteb would be willing to 
lend their counsel 

There is a better book awaiting the 
pi^fiber any oi these—D arwin's, 
Origin of Bpeci^. That realTy would t 


be w^orthy of his genius, and, with the 
assistance of the Zoo, wonders could be 
worked. “The Romance of the Miss¬ 
ing Link—Sensational Jungle Story in 
four reels, based on Chahlie Dabwin^S 
famous work ” would be the shining 
success of the vear. 


Marriage A la Mode. 

“ I'liere were no bndoHiDiurlH, and the bride 

was attended by Mr.-, as ‘ beMt-inan.’ 

I Provincial Paper* 

We hope he was also the brideg^om. 

“ Bose Joues pleaded guilty to bigamy 
and Albert Egan (312), soldier, to aiding and 
ab(3ttiug. A few days after marrying her hus¬ 
band, at Longsight. Sa 1H13, Jovios left hhu. 
On Bret going to Egan ithc told- him she was 
married, but he mfaeed to hdieve it as she 
looked so yaxa^^P^^ MfUiclmier Paper, 

Eoam soeiua txf have beca Bomething;ol 
bnmotaisl. . . 







318 


PUNCH. OPv THE LONDON CHARIVARI. [May 16.1918. 


HEART-TO-HEART TALKS. 

(r/w5 Ojcrman Katskh and the KAismtiN.) 

Kaiser (angrily), I will not be dicstaiecl to. If any orders 
are to be |?iven I will give tiiom mysoK and will brook no 
inLorferonce from anybody. I am tlie Kaiser and it is my 
duty to command, and ibis duty I will fulfil in spite of 
everybody. A pretty jiass things are coming to when it is 
said that the Kaisku must share liis rcsponsibilitios with 
his advisors! 

Kaiserin, Afy dear Winiiii:, do not be so angry. A man 
to bo so angry as you are must wear at Icjast a Kield- 
Marshal’s unii’onii. It’s no uso being violently angry in 
a shirt and a pair of trousers and a dressing-gown, it looks 
too funny. 1 have always told )oii not to be angry just 
before you go to bod. 

Kaisrr. Now you are abandoning me. m 

Kai^^nin. Ob, my dear Willie, what on earth put such 
an absurd notion into your head ? 1 only hinted as a little 
joke that it is more suitaldo to lie angry in a uniform than 
in a dressing-gown, but you aio so touchy to-day that 
really one doesn't know what to say or how to say it. 

Kiiisrr. You said something about peace. 

Kaiseiiii, 1 did. 

Kaiser, Such a word is enough to make any soldier 
furious. 

Kaiserin, 1 don’t know why any soldier should be angry 
at such a \vord; oven if one is not allow’od to say the w^ord 
tlie thing itself must come sooner or later. 

Kaiser, 13iit not a had peace. 

Kaiserin, You know I am beginning to think that there 
is no sucih thing as a bad peace. When one roads of all those 
splendid young men of ours being shattered to pieces hy 
thousands and thousands, when one know^s of the grief and 
misery of half the molliers of the land, one begins to think 
that oven victory may ho bought at too big a price, 

Kaiser, The enemy brought it upon thomsolves by attack¬ 
ing us. 

Kaiserin, Yes, I firmly beliovo that our cause is a just 
oil©; but 1 believe too that wo Imvo done almost enough to 
prove it, and that it is time this dreadful slauglitor came to 
an end. 

Kaiser, Bah! You are^^only a woman. 

Kaiserin, Yes, you always say that, and it is true that 
we women do not fight, but it is true also that wo women 
sutler not loss than tlie men, though in a dilTeront way. 

Kaiser, Do not sav sucli things to me; peace at this 
moment is unthinkable. Never unless our otl'ensivo fails 
in the field—and I have given instructions that it shall not 
fail—will I resort to peace negotiations. I'liere is notiiing 
for it but to let the German sword speak, as it has already 
gloriously spoken in many a groat battle. 

Kaiserin. But arc you not fighting in order tliat there may 
be peace? You all say so, but as soon as anybody begins 
to strive for peace you all fall upon hiip and abuse him. 

Kaiser, And rightly so. You don’t mean to say that you 
defend our poor-spirited Austrian ally who wrote that 
infamous letter tlie other day ? 

Kaiserin, No, I cannot defend the manner in which b© 
did it. He is 3 'oung and inexperioncod. Ihit, at any rate, 
ho realised that the Central Powers want peace and must 
have it, the Germans as much as anybody else. As you 
say, I am only a woman, and I cannot understand how you 
mon, who have all the power in your hands, have got your¬ 
selves so miserably tied up in wav that you cannot mjviso 
any means for extricating'yoursolves and us. We may 
be women, but we think we could have managed potter 
than that. - 

Kaiser, 1 will not listen to you any more. This l^ind of 


language is almost treasonable, and 1 cannot think why I 
have allowed you to continue so long, 

Kaiserin, You have allowed me to continue because you 
know I am right, and you are now stopping me bocausA 
you cannot find any answer to what I say. 

Kaiser, Not at all. 

Kaiserin, Good night then, and may your dreams be 
pleasant. __ 

SAVED FOR SEVEN-AND-SIXPENCE. 

Captain Angus MoAllister sat in the Moss, a brimming 
tankard of tun hlanc. at liis elbow. Only yesterday there 
had been added to liis already enormous list of decorations 
Unit crowning di.st inction, the Order of the British Kinpiro, 
No wonder the junior oHicers of the squadron regarded him 
with all the roverenco to which liis fame so justly entitled 
him. No wonder the Huns from Montdidier to the sea 
fled wildly from the sky at the first symptom of the approach 
of his purple polyplaiic. 

To-day he was not long to rest from his deadly work. 
An orderly approached liiin and, saluting with the smart¬ 
ness characteristic of the B.KC., said that hisprosenco was 
requested in the 0.0.’s room. 

“ So bo it,” said McAllister sternly, and strode from the 
room, the deathly Bilent;e only broken by tbc dull clanking 
of the medals on his chest. A inoment later the groy-lmirod 
Commaiulov had imparted his instructions. The pilot’s lips 
sot in an even sterner line, and, drawing himself up to Ids 
full height, ho saluted rigidly. 

“Very good, Sir,” was his grim response. 

Another moment and ho was seated in the machine. 

“Petrol off, switch off, suck in,” cried the mechanic. 

“ Contact,” snapped McAllistorand roared into the sky , . . 

In loss tijue than it takes mo to got this into print liis 
work was done, that heroic act that was so soon to ring 
through the world and bring the mighty house of Ilohon- 
zolloru in utleir ruin to the ground. He liad scattered two 
million porcelain door-kriolis, painted to resemble poached 
eggs, over t he streets of farnine-haiintod Berlin. Kevolution 
W'as a matter of hours. 

His work had been well done indeed, and his return 
would mean another bar to Ids M.V.O.; but every moment 
his position became more porilous. Every moment now 
anti-aircraft guns joined in the hideous din below till the 
whole sky was ablaze with bui sting shells. 

Angus McAllister’s lips were set in a still sterner line 
as his polypiano rocked to the blast of tlie Idgh-oxplosive. 
Six of its wings had already been torn from the tortured 
machine, and the proi>ellor was a more parody of its original 
design. 

A blaze of dazzling light, a doafordpg detonation, and a 
seventh wing dropped into the void below. The inacliiue 
faltered; it was rapidly losing its buoyancy. Lower and 
lower it sank, and Angus know that with its present load 
it could novor hope to cross the liritish linos. 

“ Save the ’bus ” is the motto of our intrepid birdinen, 
and McAllister’s decision never for a moment wavered. 
The machine must at all costs he saved for the nation, 
liiddled with shrapi^l as it w^as and appreciably reduced 
in value by the loss of so many wings, it nriigbt still be cut 
up and used for colanders. 

Setting liis lips in a line of indoscribablo sterimoss, 
McAllister leaped from the iriachino. He feli himself 
falling—falling. . • . 

But what is this ? Can this be the same gallant oilioer, 
drifting gently downwards, wafted by the friendly breeze 
across the linos to home and safety? Yes^ U can^ because 
he was wearing a PoUifer*8 Patent Parachute {a Boon to 
Birdviqn), 7$. 6rf., of all reliable OntJUlers, 
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“UnOOHIS’ til<OW FLAGS TllS WOULD WOULD BE, JiM, IF THERE KEVEU 'ADK'T SEEK EO GERMAKB." 


OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

{By Mr. Punch's Staff of Learned Clerks,) 

Ms. Algeiinon Blackwood's insatiable oharacters have 
(if I may be forgiven the flippancy) broken out again. 
After exhausting the creepy possibilities of earth and fire 
and water, it was otiiy to be expected (especially with all 
this flying-chat about) that their fancy should liglitly turn 
to llie Promise of Air (Macmillan). The result is a book, 
admirably written, full of grace and digmity of thought— 
but, to my mind at least, entirely lacking in any kind of 
thrill, either human or Hiipornatural. The idea, which (if 
I have it right) concoms the liberation of soul from the 
limitations of earth bondage, is fine enough, alrnost indeed 
too fine for stoiv treatment; and, as always with Mr. Black¬ 
wood, the ohiei characters who develop it are drawn with 
a great measure' of artistic care. Hero they are the over¬ 
worked father,^ Mr. Wimble, cumbered with the ties of 
earthly matters, but pursuing afar off a dream of freedom; 
his wife, who has abandoned dreams for the muddy" 
details that make up real life for her; and Joan, the daughter, 
nearer to the airthau either, leading her father eventually 
to--^no, this I confess was a bitter blow to me, since, despite 
all sorts of hints and promises, they never actually and 
physically flew—at least I think not; but it must be ad- 
that Mr* Blackwood in uplifted mood is rather easily 
misundetstood. What constitutes my complaint against' 
book iairhis^ that it falld between tl|o stools of altogory 
land romance, being something too profound and slow- 
mortflig fnbtijk irMbke^heUerei and hardly direct enough 

S f m pure itUei Borbaps the teal ^uhle 

& ^ a bMtgiflul eplsbi^a 

enjoyed'/InuCii.oI' it, 


especially Joan, who was pleasant enough to make me 
wonder whether Dear Brutus may perhaps have set a 
fashion in attractive daughters. 


The Narrow Strait (Hutchinson) has a trifle rnore body 
in it than most of those gentle Keusingtoniah romances to 
which Mr. W. E. Noruxb is in the habit of restricting the 
wide circle of his admirers. Yet oven hero the action moves 
but slowly to a placid sound of teacups in the drawing-rooms 
of good houses; while ttie addresses of practically all the 
cast could obviously have been discovered from the Rod 
Book. But tho central character, Felix Boden, financier and 
politician, is drawn with firmer strokes than Mr. Nouiiis is 
wont to employ, and rouses a proportionately greater sym¬ 
pathy. This Imix, son of a rich ironmaster with arnhiiious, 
imd married a French woman of tho old noi)ility, an achieve¬ 
ment that his son Gerald is in process of imitating, when 
his death at tho Front ends his rather too protracted court¬ 
ship and his father's hopes for him in one blow, Tho 
publishers are well justified in saying that The Narrow Strait 
** is chiefly concerned with tho inherent difficulties attend¬ 
ing an Anglo-French marriage "; though they might have 
added that these obstacles are, in the second example, nc^t, 
80 much duo to international incompatibilities as to jbb6 
incurable tardiness of Mr. Nohius's lovers. You will pro¬ 
bably find your interest stirred less by the son's delayed 
romance than by the ruin of his plausible, unscrupulous 
at&d very human father, Mr. Nobiub, in ills Ip^ record,, 
has not, 1 think, any scene more genuine mbi^ng than 
tbet in whjbh Felix Bodeii receives the ppvirs of hii^ 8on> 
d^tb. Bogue, almost sdoundrel as he^had bean, Felix in 
that moment drew from me both sympathy for himself apd 
aamiratttn for his author; - ' 
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Three of llearls (Hopdbu and Stoughton) is a mild and I think that I should not be going far wrcing in oalh|)g 
harmless story of life and love in an English garrison town, Miss Puancbs Ttvmm at least an admiring student- of the 
wliioli may serve to occupy a spare hour or two of the late Henby James. XDertainly her novel, Mr. Gmhiiiff 
average novel-reader. Captain linnter, the M.O. of the and Mile, du Ohasiel (Lane), reveals even in its title that 
Ijoamahire Light Infantry, liad what is known as a “ clown sinoerest form of flattery that may be either deliberate or 
on Secmd-I^ieut, Billy Sanien, and sought to discredit him (as probably here) unconscious. It is all about the reasons 
in the eyes of his C.O. by making him drunk, using to this why Mr, Oushiiuj did not “bit it off" with the French 
end a powerful drug. Tho only noticeable effect of this wife, Anne Marie^ whom he had brought to shave his 
was so to stupefy Billy as to make him propose to three girls American home; and the further reasons that induced her 
in the course of tho same danco. Tho three girls were of to desert her husband and elope with somebody else, 
widely divergent typos— Nora Wynne-Pritchard^ heroine; Naturally tho success of so meticulous a study depends on 
Lorne llalUday, the local dean’s daughter, of tho purest the writer’s ability to porsuadp you that ilio game is worth 
deanery typo; Lihj Goosey (sic, if you will believe mo!), one the very lengthy candle, and while I am not denying to 
of the many fluffy children of tho vulgar builder of tlie neigh- Miss Kumsey both insiglit and an obvious sincerity I con- 
b^urhood. All this occurred in the pre-war days of 1914, fess that sometimes her method did recall to mo that old 
and w'as complete in the first twenty pages of Uic book, jest about exhausting both subject and reader. Also of 
The rest of tho book is occupied with The development and courso thero remained the fooling of a borrowed inaiitle, of 
solution of tho little difficulties that naturally followed on which the scheme of the tale, its setting, and the little cast 


such an excess of simultaneous engagements. In her latest 
book ^fiss Berta IIuck ” would not liorself claim, I fancy, 
to bo a very profound student of Jinmariil.y, its more subtle 
iendoncios and uku c in¬ 
tricate affairs. She re¬ 
cords merely the simple 
life of her own locality 
in a clrntty stylo. She j 
gives mo ilio impres¬ 
sion oflookiiigat things I 
from tho rather nanow i 
point of view of a 1 
British inilitaiy inilinn 
established in t he pip-. 
ing times of peace and | 
not greatly aifi^ciod by 
tlio (ircat \Yar. On 
tho wliole I am bound 
-to say iliat I rcganl 
this story as one which 
should liavo boon writ 
ten, road and forgotten 
a couple of years ago. 

One does not usually 
talk like this of the' 
work of Sirs. OnrvER Onions 



I'inlOomhaiuHt. “Ir TFiU COiTKn 'ADN'T STOPPrD HU I’D ’AVM S-VAfinUI/ 
THAT L’iir.Y FACK 06’ VOfltK.” 

ditto {ho€n student of ihs War nctvb). 

DIDN’T OATN YRH OBJECTIVi:.” 


of w’oalthy and ouliivatod French-Americans who formed 
its personal, were all so many reminders. But for this 
suggestion of the second-Jiand I should no doubt have on- 
“ joyed the book more. 

Miss Humsky displays 
a pretty wit (I liked 
especially that coiu- 

S laint of poor Anne 
faric Lo her incom¬ 
patible spouse: “ You 
talk about these large 
ideas till the universe 
becomes one vast 
draught I ”), and ovi- 
j dently believes in her 
jieople. Which makes 
me tho more sorry to 
I admit myself unmoved 
* i)y tliom, save as an 
j cxpei'iiiioiit in a method 
that has already been 
j liandlcd incomparably 
j bettor. 


‘Yl's, yrn TJirr D to, but vkr 


Tynan" is 
are living, 

If you have tho heart to go over tlio prologue and .sundry given her admirers yet another opportunity for quiet and 

1_ ^ i. _ L. .. _1- 1_ 1 1 __ . it. ’I 1 ^ t* *iav.ik A 


__ .1 “Miss Katharine 

not to ho flurried by tho times in which we 
and in Miss OaHcoiyne (Murray) she lias 


acts of a tragedy which has hi’oiight upon us the dark days 
through which wo arc passing let me commend to you a 
sheaf of collected papers on War and lievolnlion in liussia 
(Oonstakue), by Mr. John PoLr.ooK. Porliaps thero are 
too many ol this Iciml of book, which necessarily lacks oon- 
socutivenoBS and covers too much ground; but the chapters 
on Russia in Revolution are of exceptional interest. The 
author writes well, can observe acutely and sift wild rumour 
from conlirmablo fact. A dodaration, ** 1 am in politics a 
Liberal and by conviction a Repuldioan," gives point to , tion of John’s recess 

opinions which do not harmonise with the assmnption, too ' .' 

easily made by our progressives, that all that was apposed to 
autocracy was wise and white and glorious. He puts the 
final blaino in>on tlio syKtom of ropresBion which ;prevcmt.ed 
the growth of any sense of constructive statesmanship 
and bred a irco of fanatical loaders in opposition who can 
see nothing but the abstract glories of tlioir impossible 
ideal without reference to any ot the actual faetH of tile 
situation. Mr. PomAicK reiatos this with patience waA 
tbloraiieo, and without bitterness. 1?be sobri^ of the 
author alib gives vahte to a ebsi^e]' oti OJOsaWTiiAePTOiai,! 

___ _ t H . it. ^ J ^ Jt._. ... .... .. f 


sane enjoyment. In tlie days wiien Miss Gascoigne was 
tho lady of tho Manor of Goldcups a drive hi a motor-car 
was still an adventure, and little things mattered vciy 
much. Hero we have tho gossip of tho country-side, 
and its love affairs and daily episodes related witii an 
easy grace that conceals its art. IVfrs, Hinkson is 
indeed supi*emo in making a delightful story out of the 
sliglitost matei’ial. Only ouoo was I broT|ght up with a 
jerk, and that was when tlie heroine spoke of “ the dura- 
tho John of this pompous phrase 
t at Osborne. I nave no further 
cominont to make, but simply commend Miss Gascoigne 
with great confidence to tho faithful. 


From the iSoos Annual Report 

'«Tho rations of animal*} that wore acoustomod to toceive food 
trom visiiom have been iKicreasod, and althougli it oati^ot ho deubtod 
blit that such auinuds have had a dtiUor time, thoiv 'hjsaHh bds iiet 
suflcrech The elephants used for riding were aecustpiued to rocMye 
buns and hrvhd from visitors in tho Broad Walk* audV'^Oijwwlalt''-'^ 
first, they caused eonte trouble by taking hags, lU’tfclOayM tAsti 
and CO lortlir'* ’ ^ •' />. 


vrbieh one ociuld not fmvd . o^j^eotoi.' of | Tbektstnohoa b«ve 

iin4[iousi4ea‘e<} gossip., . 1 . ', ’ | ' - ’ ’ l^ephuitv’Infringeiaeirt of 









'libi£»W";cllABtVARI.‘ 
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CHARIVARI A. 


,A' Chbhkitz millionairei has given Mr. Si^th» of Tootingt has decided to 
£l60t000 for the foundation of a univer- dispose of Ins Bradshaw, Only been 
sity where “ religious science according used a few times. , ^ 
ki the doctrines of Buddha*' will be " 5 ; ' 

taught. It is understood that the Katbbh Becaiiso a postman kissed her, a 

has agreed to impersonate *'Unser Sicilian woman killed him as a warning. 
Buddha*' at the inaugural ceremonies. We fear that the lady muBl have lost 

her temper; in any case the old plan 
Professor Eunst Hakckbl declares of boxing the ofl‘endor*B ears, while 
that it is IIiNDENBUKO who is respon- a trifle rough, is proforabl(3 where it is 


Since. the announcement o(. fui^her ** Besjbruction of dogs—incrCae^ of 
railway restrictions we undorstand that mice—food made uneatable. Uhiis ha^ 

% j' r._ t tv* t* 1 __ __ -I ' 


happened to mo and'many others/' 
So writes H. T. M.* in The Daily Mail, 
At our place the mosquitoeti have been 
terrible since poor Towser wont. 

IRELAND’S SMOKE CURE. 

The Ballinasloe Asylum Coum^itteo, 
according to an announcement in The 
Times of May I4tb, have decided, with 


sible tor the present' offensive. The desired that friendly relations shall the sanction of tho authorities, tp grow 

_ 1 it. ^ t.^ lanf #■]. a. ii. .•u> n 


to start continue, 


K.vibeu, whose battle it was 
with, came to the same con- j 
elusion as soon as he saw 
how things were going. 

With reference to the gen¬ 
tleman who in a London res¬ 
taurant last week refused to 

S his bill and banded it 
without looking at it, 
we gather that lie excused 
himself on the ground that 
he never reads anything im¬ 
mediately after a meal. 

“ Before taking action,” 
writes a correspondent to the 
Press, “will the Government 
tell us whotlier tho dogs in 
Ireland are to be rationed or ’ 
destroyed ? ’* This is the sort 
of promiscuous abuse that 
has made the Irish question 
what it is. ■. 

“ There is no perfect human 
being,” says a weekly paper. 
Wo understand that an ad- | 
mircr of Mr, H. G. WKLiiS , 
intends to find out who first 
started this scandal. 


The Govern merit has de¬ 
cided, it is stated, to impose 
a heavy tax on all dogs above 
one kept by a single owner. 

In order to prevent evasion, 

pluralists will •bo required to fill in a At a recent inquest in Belfast evi- 
ioriij specifying which is the first and deuce was given that rlocoaBod and nine 
which are the subsequent dogs, other dockers had consumed a cask of 

crude alcohol. Tho report has hud a 
The season tor fires is over in the quieting effect on tho more tiuhulont 
Clubs, and members are complaining spirits in the Soutli. 
that they cannot obtain matches witli 

which to light their spills. A new chameleon, tho first in many 

months, has arrived at: the Zoo. Tiio 
Distinguished invalids. We are glad suggestion that it should be conducted 



Client. “None o* tmem two last sittings I BOOonT fiiom you 
HAVE IIATCllKl) OUT." 

Thnlcr, “Have you tiuted the *All Cleak 
Mum',*" 


tobacco leaf for tho use of their inmates. 

doctor said that*if the 
patients were debarmd from 
an adequate supply of tobacco 
there would bo no controlling 
thorn.’* 

We understand that the 
brands which it is ultimately 
hoped to supply to the in¬ 
mates will include the follow¬ 
ing:-— 

Ckiaiis, 

Intimibedods. 
Indopendepoias. 

Shortt Pacifict'H. 

1 *arry Njigiis. 

Tara Dosperados. 
InsurgcnciaH. 

Ballybunnion BotulpB. 

Cigarettes, 

Napper Tandy*. 

Cbntiessa Maroovitcli. 
Hdl«hcviKt HoautiOH. 


! Our Helpful Contemporaries. 

, ** Tho word Pontifex, according 

. to the ripcbt Hcholar^hip, hm no 
' ooriiirction with * poun/ a * bridge,* 
but coiiu'w from ‘ponte,* an ob«o- 
i lete £01111 of * quinine.’ ” 

; DoAly Tapir, 

I ‘I As for iiieaKures of length aod 
1 weight every educated person is 
I cTcquaiiikKl with tho metre (just a 
j tenth more than our yard) and the 
! kilometre (half of which would be 
> just sui OLiure and a half more 
; than our iiound), and their use 
would be undcrBl;n<id in a woek.*^ 

I The EihtcalOTt 


ON THE nuOLE, 


“The Coroner said ihcKC discoveries only 
wont t ) show that human nature was heir to 
ahno^t as niaiiy diseases iiti tho sparks that 
fiew upwartis.*’-- Evening Paper, 

Or tlie ships that pass in tho night. 

“STOVE WANTED, 

Capaulu Holdino 50/100 Tons Plax. 
flood Eight esHcntial." 

Tlelfast News Letter, 


_ ___ _ _ _ Put a match to tho flax and we guar 

to note 3iat the Oxford and Kington to Its quarters by a guard of honour of antee a cheerful blaxe. 
steanrers are about again after liaving camouflage oflicere hod to be abandoned 
ijetrti laid up for some time. owing to the threatened oiTensive. 




It is not only in Germany that the Three meatless weeks have been 
Wjik hits' proved an inoimtive to petty ordered at Ckixhaven, says a despatch, 
piling. Ail English doily paper has It may make the Germon sailor savage, 
'an: airtnde-«DtitiSi pineh bat we'doaht if'if wih make hiin 

r, . 


<‘ 0)1 the inortihiR of April 21 an enemy two- 
RuatCr Sew over Sianarra. Three llritiHli Bcout t 
promptly gave chase, and after a brief combat 
the enoiuy machine was brought down and 
crasb^ about twenty-flvo miles north of 
Sumatra .”—Provincial Paper, 

How is it that mom hasn’t been ma& 
of this record night? ’ 
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PUNCH, OR THE 

A RESURRECTED OPPOSITION. 

To ouB Fighting Men at the Front. 

You whom the foo in shining armour, 

Thick us a serried field of wheat, 

Fails to affect with rude alarm or 
That chilly loeling in the feet; 

Who lightly face his lethal spices 
.Under the mask that screens a smile 
And sell eacli yard of ground at prices 
That caift he worth his while;— 

You will not take, I hope, as serious 
Our local Parliamentary gas; 

]t’s not so very delotorious, 

' This home-grown mixture, crude and crass: 

This curious Opposition medley, m 
With Party Whips and Party Cash, 

At worst is just about as deadly 
As measles or a rash. 

You'll treat, I trust, with easy banter 

The “ soldier’s friend " wlm pleads your case, 
The wheezy crank, the windy ranter, 

Puling and Meiixing round tl }0 place; 

You'll not reduce your zest of battle 
For any old vcuuletta leagues 
That spring the journalistic rattle 
To serve their own,intrigues. 

You've heard al)out our Maurice dancers, 

The Snowoen Hug, the Outhwajtk Trot, 

The Ramsay Romp, the Prinoue Ijancers, 
RifiriNGTON Post, and Uuun Gavotte; 

But if you fancy they incite us 
To ape their garnliols, top to too. 

Like to tlio victims of St. Vitus— 

You err; it is not so. 

Some few' are more concerned, I gather, 

To down the Premier than the Boscli; 

But yon will please ignore their blather 
And count their talk as silly tosh ; 

You have a man's high task to tackle; 

iieb none distract you where you fight; 
lA)ave politicians to their cackle; 

^Tho country’s heart is right. 0. S 

ALFRED’S TRENCH BOOTS. 

On the day that Alfred came hack from leave w’e were 
sitting in the Moss dug-out after luncli. Suddenly the still¬ 
ness was broken by sounds of splashing and commotion in 
X3. It grew louder. 

“ A iKjrse," said .lolin. 

“ Elephants," suggestod somebody else. 

‘‘Tanks," 1 ventured. 

“Huns, porhaj)8." said the Major. “Anybow, 1 take it 
to be some largo l>ody in motion." 

Our faces blenched as wo fumbled for cigarette-cases and 
revolvers. Then it came round the corner. X3 is a spacious 
trench, about four feet wide, with a raised duck-board 
running along the middle and a small river along each side. 
Right up the l)e<l of the left-hand river marched Alfred. 
When be Came opposite us he climbed out on to the duck- 
board and shook his feet at us. “ Well, what do you think 
of them ? " was his greeting. “ Genuine Norwegian pedi¬ 
gree, comprising the stoutness, durability, impermeability 
and ruggedt>ess of Scandinavia blended into one/’ 

“ Poor old^thing," said John. “ Tell us bow it happened. 
Did she knit them for you ? " > ^ 


LONDON CHARIVARI. 

“No," replied Alfred, “ I just went into a shop to buy 
a boot-lace, and while 1 was there! T happened to see them. 
The lad behind the counter followed my gaze, and he 
said . . /' 

“ Yes," we interrupted as one man, “ and he said . . . 

“lie 6ai(b ‘That's a nice hoot, Bir,' and that of course 
settled it. 1 couldn't very well leave them holiind after that, 
could I ?. 

We agreed, and poured him out a drink while wo ex¬ 
amined the boots. . . 

,I believe tliey are what , are knowm as Gent's Trench 
Bootings. They reach to the knee, have soles about three 
inches tinck, enormous rounded domes for toes, laces each 
nine feet long, and their heels are shod with old horseshoes. 

From the day he rejoined us Alfred was absorbwl in his 
hoots, if the phrase is not ambiguous. He deserted his old 
friends and gave himself up entirely to boot-culture. We 
seldom saw' him abroad, and wl^n we did he was always 
standing in a shell-hole up to, ms knees in water to put 
their impermeability to the tost. It, on the other hand, 
you went to see him in his dug-out, you would find him 
almost any morning busy at work on the G.T. Bootings. 
Stuggs, his valei-dc-chambre, was never allowed to go near 
them. 

Ho used to keep a little bag of blunt scalpels and 
bistouries and odds and ends with wdiich he removed such 
portions of France as stuck to tliorn when he wont walking. 

Ho scraped them, oiled them, brushed them, massaged 
tliom, stroked thorn, counted the stitches to see that none 
had been mislaid, and took them to bed witli him at night, 
so tliat the rats should not bite them. At tlioso* times 
they disappeared into sand-hags, caught up at the top with 
natty bows of pale blue ribbon. 

One of our best parlour-giirnos was to introduce strangers 
to Alfred and get up a sweep on the time it took him to 
work round to the subject of boots. 

“ Now feel mine." he would say ; “tender as a woman's 
heart." But lot ns get on with the story. 

One night the iiosches came over. It was quite an in- 
fijrraal affair; wo weren't really expecting thorn at all. Not 
unnaturally the noise disturbed Alfred, who woke up to 
find a massive Hun blocking the door of his bedroom. He 
decided that there was no time to put on his boots, so he 
just sprang at the stranger with one in each hand. Fritz 
parried tlie right boot by impaling it on his toasting-fork, 
l)ut round swung the left, w'eighing umpteen pounds, com¬ 
plete with horse-shoe, and lie was counted out. 

Then Alfred lot the Viking from Scandinavia have his head, 
i He ran amok. In two minutes the trench was cleared. 

After breakfast the next morning I went round to see 
him. I found him sitting alone, slowly paying out eighteen 
feet of boot-lace on to the floor. 

“That s a nice boot. Sir," I said, picking up the one tliat 
lielongcd.to Ids left loot. 

“Yes," be answered sadly; “but what about the other? 
They said it was impermeable, and it hasn't stood the tost." 

Of a recent V.C.:— 

“ The Gazette thiif lie ‘ displayed almost Rtiporham powers of 

ondunmee.* ”—Dniltj Paper. 

We, too, liavo “superham powers" at broalrfast-timo, but 
have never yet received any decoration for them. 

From an account of somo women munition-workers:— 

“ They carry tba hundredweights about with smiles on their oom- 
ploxicns—' a bit oasior than the men used to do it, judging by lopkn,' 
says the manager of the works.”— Daily Paper, 

The plainer sex sq often has no oomplexion to w^ar undov 
its smiles. ^\ 




The WoBKiNG Horse. *• I SUPPOSE .1 DON'T COUNT.” 
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The Producer. “Now, this ir the turnin’-point of the scene. 'Avin' worked ykjiself up to a pitch, you throw ykb arms 

ROUND 'IM, AND IN A VOICE Wl'm A ROB IN IT YKR BAY, *MaHBL, ME DARLIN*! ’ AnD THEN YEU KI8H ’IM THREE TIMER. OF COUBBE 'E'LL 
'AVK CIIRL'B clothes on, flO IT WON'T BE BO BAD IF YER SHUT VKR EYES." 


A JOHN BULL EXAMINATION. 


Botty's grandfather, being a Volun¬ 
teer, was earnestly rehearsing a few 
physical exercises for the bettor enter- 
taikimenti of liis drill-sergeant when 
next they mot on parade. Somehow 
Betty did not seem fully to appreciate 
the great privilege of being in thosame 
room with him while this strange busi¬ 
ness was going forward. She was live, 
and as she lay there face-downward 
on the floor it w^as with marked dis¬ 
approval that she watched him nunovc 
his jacket briskly, and without apology. 

“ You shouldn’t never take off your 
fings when people is in the roiJin, 
Gran’pa," slio observed. “ Miss Jackson 
wouldn't Ic^t you if Bhe was here.’* 

Miss Jackson was llu? nursery gover¬ 
ness. 

** She wouldn't be hero,” rctorled 
“Gran’pa,** and took a deep prelimin¬ 
ary breath. 

I shan't look at you," said Betty 
sternly ; and she swung round with 
her lieels towards her offending relative, 
who, spreading his arms outy ^ocoeded 
to squat and rise cautiously. 

Beity found a picture th^t attracted 
her in an illustrated weekly. The print 
beneath it was oonremently large. 


“Is this about the War, Grau’pa?” 
she asked. 

“ Gran’pa," not being able to sec, 
risked “ Yes " for an answer. 

“J-o-h-n," flho spelt out with tho 
help of a Hinall forefinger. “ WJiat. ’s 
that, Gran’pa ? " 

“ John." 

Betty looked at John’s portrait for 
some momoiits with increased interest, 
th( 3 n continued : 

“B-u-M. What’s that?" 

“Giairpa" wasn’t paying much at¬ 
tention. 

“Can't you—guess," ho panted, “from 
the picture? What sort—of animal- 
is it?" 

“It’s a gemplyman," said Betty. 

“0-oh." “Gnin’pa" was sitting trem¬ 
ulously on his heels. 

Betty turned her head. 

“You do look funny/* she remarked 
gravely, and a( that juncture lie over¬ 
balanced. * , 

“You mustn’t interrupt," ho pro¬ 
tested on reooveVy. 

“ I didn’t iiit’rupt. It was you fell 
over l>eoause it was difficult." 

“ Well, welL You go t>n looking at 
your pictures.’? 

tosil^ diverted, returned tp her 
--i—---- 


“ B-u-1-1," she repeated, “ What ’b 
that?" 

“Bull," said “Gnin’^m,” who thought 
it wise to give Ids ^uusoles a change, 
and was now standing with Ins bands 
on’^his hips preparatory to revolving 
with his spine for a pivot. 

“ John—Bull," said Betty. “ Who s 
John Bull?" 

“ England," was 1 he brief reply, given 


from an angle of forty-live degrees to 


1 the perpendicular. 

“ Why is lio England ? " 

“Oh, bedause, well—because that’s 
what England is called in that sort of 
picture." 

“Why?" 

“ Gran’pa " revolved twic& without 
replying. Then he had to rest, because 
this exercise was apt to make him giddy. 

“ Why does this sort of picture call 
England John Bull?" 

/‘Just a name, Betty,’’ said her 
grandfather, passing hi's liand wearily 
over bis forehead. 

“ Miss Jackson’s pictures don't never 
call England John Bull; I know, ;Cos I 
saw her show them to Joan.. And it 
wasn’t a gemplyman either. It 
lot of pink and gi 


green and blue in a 
ftinny pattern/’, /, ‘v"/ 

,h was just M map. Maps 
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different** ** Qran'pa ** was starting 
again. 

Well, why is England like a gemply- 
man in this picture—a fat gemply- 
man ? ** 

•* I couldn’t~tell you*-why be’s fat, 
—I’m sure. But a gentlcinan - - that *a 
all right;* 

“Why?** 

“ Why? Oh, well-Look hero, 

young lady, you mustn’t talk so much,*’ 
“I'm not talking any moro’n you 
are," persisted Betty. “ Why is the 
geinplyman called John Bull ? Oh, you 
do look rod 1 ’* 

“ 1 never toll anything to little 
girls who make rude remarks," said 
“Gran’pa " sternly. 

Betty was subdued for the space of 
ton seconds. Then she put her head 
on one side ingratiatingly. “ I do want 
to know so badltf” she said. 

“I told you he's called Jolm Bull 
because he’s England." 

“ liut why is England called John 
Bull?'- 

“ Gran’pa'* lunged fiercely to the left. 
His reply, liowcjver, lacked any corre¬ 
sponding boldness. 

“ You must ask MissJackson," he said. 
Betty turned a contomptnoiis shoulder 
on him and Dapped over the pages of 
her paper. 

“You don’t know much about the 
War, do you, Gran'pa?" she remarked. 

SONNET OF HUMBLE DESIKES. 
Short years ago there bloomed a border 

With crocuses, and hyacinths that 
fling 

Luxuriant odours forth to greet th# 
Spring, 

And daffodils to light a cloudy day; 
And there in Summer stood in brave 
array 

Blue larkspurs, and great peonies 
would swing 

Tlioir heavy heads, and Mary-lilios 
bring 

Quiet thoughts bf shrines aglow in 
churches grey. 



The Driver, “Yl-b, T mariukd my o]J> cuitL lUKOTfOH sympatuy, liki:. Yv.li bkk, I 
KNOCKKD 'MU 1>AHN WIV MK OLD TAXI." 

The Misogynist. “THKY OUGHT TO MAKE that COMPULSOUV. Tuiiliu WOULUH’T UK 80 
MANY BUNKIN' ACCJDKNTB 'J'HEN.*' 


Another Impending Apology. 


“Ill *Anstna, as in thn nkraiiic, the Gentian 
I JunkurH inarch with a high hand,** 

^ 1 , “ Is it any wonder that the Lord Mayor of Mancheaier (hiardian. 

But now I scan that bed willi jealous PoWi,. is in «« hufry u. meet President ]jad Jieard of the shortace of shoe 

flinm fo bring home to the thickest skull in Ireland the leather among til© Germans, but did 
Desiring wholesiome nettles thoie to Nationalist poUcy not know it was as bad as this. 

^ . . „ . , has put our country ''h prospects of peact*. and -- -- 

War's “spinach substitute";, right prugrc.ss hack hy a huudrocl years." *• The kiwi, I understand, is an Australian 

glad in mind Msh bird which posHcsses wings but never flies.” 

When leaves of once loathed plantain . , , r. , ^ e • i SfwtoJt, 

I can spy, • Letter from a Calcutta firm received Except that the kiwi is not an Aus- 

Witli groundrol, dandelion and meadow- oflBcer’s mess in Indiatralian bird and has no wings the above 
sweet “ — , Hugsar Co. — With the com- statement is substantially accurate. 

That 1 may lay them at my Bunny’s feet. , Pli^ents ot the eeaeou wo beg to wwt upon you -- 

y y y 3 I with our grievances forMSpenilmg the bueines* •« Wanted at onte, hUM os General ; must 

. . «» .. «. relations with us a long tame siiK» with- 1,*,^ ciiaraoter for honestv, and nit given to 

SMsltsvum In asg'n irlaoas. out any cause. We expect this reminder will .wearing.'’--fVopineMf I'Mer. 


. _ , .... . .. . , -..1. - ^ i j ewottring.”~mwBCi«< i'oi»r. 

'‘TheDukesndDuohessof-havetaken enli^ten us with yonrsui^ended orders and «om« «f onr nthar 

-.^PWtaum iBwuawfeomMts.—r.nadwiU ifc* reason thereof will he stated too to our v ^ ]. ? * 

the said iCf this iponth*’’*^Sf%sisao satiefactiou and tArledy Ibr the same at boat.** Generals fibould o6 her mouel. 
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JiM-MARK I. 

Hir haversack, rifle, gas mask, tin 
hat and other impedimenta lay iindor 
the seat with the mud of Flanders still 
adhering to them. Jn one Jnind lie 
poised a pewter pot, in tl»o other lie Ijeld 
an absurdly small cage, in whieli was a 
bedraggled hut very elnr})y caiiaiy. 

“Tliat,” ho replied in answer to my 
inquiry^—“that’s a ‘ Canary, gas-detect¬ 
ing, tunne]I(5i*s, for the use of; ^lark I.’ 
Maybe by this time they ’vo issued a 
OiiTiary Mark 11.. seeing as how thoy’ro 
always inipro\ing our weapons, l)Ul I 
ainM; met yet.” 

Tie held up the cage to the admir¬ 
ing gaze of the other occupants of the 
pi ivato bar. 

“Jim ’« his name,” he went on, “and 
I saved his blessed little life; \es, Sir, 
tliat there bird was in one of the biggest 
ongagenients on the Western Front sind 
neiu'ly lost us a division. Kot, mind 
you, that he’s a ])ro-Cieiiimn or a 
Pacilist; he’s Fritisli all tlirough, hut 
it was just carelessness like. Tlic same 
thing might haj)pcn to mo or you, if 
wo was awkwardly placed, same as he 
was.” 

He paused to refresh himself anti 
proceeded. 

“ I belong to a Tunnelling Company, 
wliich is to say, a Company that digs 
tunnels under the ground. Then llie 
Engineers comes along, fixes up charges, 
electric wires and otiier gadgets, whicli, 
if the Bosch ain’t swift, blows him 
back to tlie place ho ditln't ouglit to 
liave loft. Wtdi, as 1 said, wo have 
an issue of C^inarv, Mark t., wliich wo 
takes with us to tost for foul air. If 
the air is foul the canaries fall oil* tlieir 
perched and wo clears out. 

“ All right. Well, we was tunnelling 
one day near the Bosch lines, and among 
our canaries was this here old lead- 
swinger, Jim. I tell >ou, lio’s a proper 
acheinor is that there bird, if you only 
knew it. Well, Sir, we comes out of 
the tunficl, quite unawares that Jim 
boro had took to his wings and flown. 
A dosorter lie was, liable to a court- 
martial. 

“ But that wasn’t tho worst—oh no. 
Not satistied with legging it, or wing¬ 
ing it, so to say, wliafc must he do hut 
perch iiiniself in No-Man’s-I^and, and 
start serenading like a gramophone: yes. 
he did, chirped away as if there w’asn’t 
a war on, nor no fighting nor nothing. 
And him Government property too! 

“ Well, ilte Bosch is all sorts of things 
I won't name in tins couipany, but ho 
ain't altogether a fool. And if he wad 
to notice this liero canary-bird, Mark I., 
tootling away;in No-Man’s-Land, he’d 
guess we must bo digging a tunnel 
somewheres in the neighlx)urhood of 


his feet. At any rate, that's what the 
O.C. thought, and lie orders six of his 
best snipers to get to work on Jim and 
put liirn out of action. 

“ So they gots on a fire-stop and 
brasses off at Jim—.six of 'em, mind 
you, and all crack shots. But could 
tliey liit liiin? No, Sir, nob for toffoo 
they couldn't. Tliero lie was, hopping 
about us merry us a midge and chirp¬ 
ing fit to bust. Tho hullets'Hplashod 
all around him, ))ut that didn’t make 
no odds to Jim ; ho didn't cure a fig 
for tiicm. Well, after tlio siiiiie^rs liiul 
hud a go, tho O.C. gets a Lewis gun to 
wtirk. But, lilcss you, Jim boro didn’t 
a hr{i.s.s luittoii for it, and you'd 
think ifc was just a gentle sIjo\v<u- of 
rain pattering arouml him insicnd of 
solid load—yes, you would that. And 
nothing luippeiunl e\co)>fc Lliat Jim 
sang louder than and th{3 Lewis 

gun mu* swore morn Jiearty even than 
the snipers. 

“Then it came tho turn of the 
machine gnns,arui 1 hoy reckoned t hey'd 
soon ])Ut an en<l to young Jim’s 
capers. So they started in with their 
umjiteen bullets ii second and fairly 
cub tho ground from imdni* Jim’s feet, 
hut—you may believe inn or believe mo 
not—ho didn’t turn a foailinr. No, Sir, 
they might Iiavo been throwing bird¬ 
seed at him ~ only ho'd have taken 
more notice of that. 

“ Anyway, the O.C. lost patience at 
last. * Send an S.O.S. to tho Artillery,’ 
says ho, ‘ and see if they can’t fmisli otT 
that wretched bird.’ 

“ Well, Sir, a battery of six-ineli 
liowitz(as switched on to Jim and 
blazed away \vith high ex})losives, hard 
as they could go. And ditl Jim give a 
cuss lor their 11.E. shells? No, Sir, he 
(lid not. Tlio splinters wei*o flying 
about him like rice at a wedding, hut 
ho never even made a false note or lost 
a bar. There—just like he’s doing it 
now,” shouted the soldier, making him¬ 
self hoard above a sudden full-tljroaiod 
hurst of song from tho canary. 

.Evoryono perforce had to listen until 
the song ceased as suddenly as it had 
begun, and Jim turned his attention to 
a more pressing matter on his left front. 

“ Well? ” I suggested. 

“Well, Sir, as 1 was saying, come niglit 
—after snipers, Jxjwis gun, machine- 
guns and siege artillery had all failed— 
I crept ot^ into No-Man's-Land anj 
found fch^Aere bird perched on a broken 
bit of shell,fast asleep. 1 collared 
him, and liere he is discharged from tho 
Army.” ' 

The BotjSier finished his beer, picked 
up his k|k and ttt<^k^ bird-cage 
under his jiurm. 

“Oome-on, Jim mo lad; eyes right 
and hop it. Bong jour, gents.” 


REMUNERATIVE RHYMES. 

flu tho now History of American Literatm^ 
it i» stated that IIobkut Tauat Taink, tho 
Boston pixit (1773--JHn), cnjoyed'suoh a i*opu- 
tation that ho onuld command five dollars a 
lino for his vor.io, a price Aover before ap¬ 
proached in Anjori(‘a and porhajia novor since 
fsqujillod.'”] 

Sa\', is it triK», O priceless Ella 
Whkklkr, 

That yon, tlie hlameloss Bappho of 
tho West, 

Strickfiu humanity's most potent healer, 

Consoler of tlie doubting and dis¬ 
tressed, 

Passion’s inUmst^, impeticahle revcaler,* 

Of all liost-sollers quite tho very host, 
Than Tuernn’s self far sweeter and 
suhlimor, 

Wort) e(iiiallcd by an early Boston 
. rhymer? 

It cann(»t he tliat such ocslatic yfairning, 

Such piiro domestic raiitures unoon- 
t roll 0 ( 1 , 

Buell lavish use of old proverbial learn- 
i"g, 

Of ancient saws cast in a mocloni 
mould, 

When measured by tho crucial test of 
(earning, 

By market value, reckoned up in gold, 

I Never secured you, projdietess benign, 
i Molt; than a hare five dollars to the line. 

Tried by this test, how meagre W’as the 
gleaning 

Of Milton —just five “’’jingling ting¬ 
ling quid ” 

Paid for his Paradise', but tlien his 
meaning 

Was wilfully from artless readers hid ; 
Besides, he wrote blank vei so and from 
a loaning 

To lioresy was never svluJIy rid ; 
Your creed is crystal clear and ovlhodox, 
Your rhymes salute us like a postman’s 
knocks. 

Five dollars for a lino! 01 1 , no, groat 
Ella, 

Tliat clearly cannot rn uk your maxi¬ 
mum ; 

Tlio current price of your cadestia vtclla 

Must far surx)a68 that negligible sum; 
Let some obscure American Apolla 

Believe it, / am sure it cannot come 
To half tho rate a liigh-browed journtil 
pays 

For one of } 0 ur incomparable lays. 

“ Hifl more word is as pompelling as that of 
the centurion who boasted, ‘I s ly unto those 
men ‘ Po this * and they dooth it.* ** 

^Eremmj Ezprese {Cardiff). 

Burely it is not quite fair to attribute 
deVetive grammar to au olfloor who is 
not in fb position to defend himself. 

Suggested title fot Sir Willu^ 
WRitt—Ijord Barrage*, t, 


































328 


PUNCH, OR THE TiONDON CHARIVARI. 


[MAt 22, 1918. 



ii 

Sll 



B 




CARRYING ON. 

Smalllimi, “Moi'iiiui ni;A.it, I’m soiinY w norumi VQti AtuviN, but- wurcii ib ir vou mill, fou twenty mini'teh—a iotato ob 

AM Eoa?” 


THE GREAT REFUSAL. 

To Second-L lent. Cf. Washington ^ j 
- FiiHUiers. 

Jannmi/ Ks/, IDJS. 

Messrs. l5ox aiul Co. present their 
compliments to Second Ijiout. Georf^o 
Washington and beg to inform him that | 
owing to a clerical error he has been 
under-issued witli pay to the amount 
of two luindrod pounds. That sum has 
this day l>een credited to his account. 

To Messrs. Box tt Co. 

January Zrd, 1918. 

Dear ST«s,“~With reference to your 
letter dated January 1st, 19JH, I must 
protest against your arbitrary action 
in placing two liundrod pounds to my 
credit. 

Although I understand the difficulties 
under which you work at the present 
time, I must insist on the tw*o hundred 
pounds being at once debited from my 
account, as 1 cannot trace the undor- 
issue referred to. 

Youi*s sincerely, 

Gkouob Washington, 
Seconcl-Liout.-Fusiliers, 

To Secqnd-Lieut. G. Washington. 

Janmnj 6th, 1918, 

Dbau Siu—Wo are in receipt of your 
favour of 3rd instant, but regret that 


we can take no further action in this 
matter. The two himdrod pounds will 
accoidingly remain to your credit. 

Yours faithfully, 

J. L.p Messhs. Box and Co. 

7\) Messrs. Box d' (U). 

January 191H. 

Beau Sms,—I have now placed this 
matter in the hands of iny solicitors. 
Yours sincerely, 

George Washington, 
Second-Lieut.-Fusiliers. 

To Sccond-Lieut. G. WashiiujUm. 

' January I2th, 1918. 

Bear Sir, —With reference to your 
favour of 9t)i instant, we would ask 
you to consider this matter again. We 
cannot sec any reason for altering our 
action in crediting you with two hun¬ 
dred pounds under-issued. 

Yours faithfully, 

J. L.,^>ro Messiib. Box and Co. 

To Messrs. Box and Co. • 
^ ; January 15th, 1918. 

Bear Sirs, —All further communi¬ 
cations oh the subject of the alleged 
under-issue should bo addressed to my 
solicitors, Messrs. Probity, Probity & 
Probity, 22, Veritas Buildings, Iil.C. , 
Yours sincerely, 

George Washington, 

. SMohd-Liout.-Fusiliers. 


j Extract from “ Ijinr Times.*' 

Judgment w'tis given for the defend¬ 
ants in tho case of Washingtoii v. Box 
and Co. Tho plain tiff sought interdict 
to prevent Messrs. Box and Co. from 
crediting him willt two hundred pounds 
under-issued. This has provoked keen 
interest in legal circles, where it is re¬ 
garded as a tost case. 

The plaintiff was found guilty of 
contempt of court, as, in spite of tho 
ruling of the Bench, ho insisted on pay¬ 
ing the costs of tho action. 

Unyuhlished Battalion Orders of the 
- FvsiUers. 

Second-Lieut. George Washington 
was found guilty by a Subalterns’ court- 
martial of beliaviour unbecoming an 
officer and a gentleman,having a 
balance of over two hundred pounds at 
Messrs. Box and Oo. lie was sentenced 
to pay Mobs bills for all the officers of 
the Battalion till furtlier notice. 

To Second-Lieut. Clc(yrge Washington. 

Februanj Ist, 1918. 

Bear Sir, —We regret to inform you 
that yoitr account is now oveidrawn to 
the extent of forty pounds. It wiU be 
a favour if you will give this matter 
your immediate attention. 

Yours faithfully,. 

J. Ij., jyro Mesbikr. Box and Qa j 





































“COMPLETE ACCORD”; OK, ALL DONE DY KINDNESS. 

InraaiAi, IiuniHB (lo lut io) KAia), "NCiW ^HEN. MO NONSENSEi THBOOGU YOU 001” 
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clothoR» ho was a-eturned oontmuomly tually “ P,E/V Was .Jsnockfed;^ 
ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT, tlio House of Commons for twenly- the fifth and last tiir^e ia tbi^ PiMS^ 
Monday, May’lMlu—Mx, Balfour in- four years. ' meat—by 168 totes to 110., \ ; 

tioduced a pleasing innovation in Minis- Freed from the menace of the Whips Tmsday, May WSrfa 

terial practice. The Pacifist group the House enjoyed a capital debate, general satisfaction when Mr. MAO- 

showed much interest in Lord Kourut Mr. Herbkut Fishkr, speaking in his pherson announced that eveiy en- 

Ckcil'h recent speech to the Amorioan private capacity and not as Minister of deavour would be mode to grant leave 
reporters, and Mr. Snovvi)J3N was par- Education—or, as Mr. Asquith pointed to soldiers who had spent “two hot 
ticularly anxious to kii<Av wJietlier the out, he could never have allowed him- weathers*’ hi Mesopotamia. Only Sir 

Foreion Secretary npivod with his self the solecism, “the scheme contains John Bees demurred. According to 

subordinate’s-stateinont of policy. Mr. some omissions ”—earnestly advocated his account the cold weather in that 
Balfour said lie Jiad not discovered ' the adoption of the strictly-limited region is “so bracing” as quite to 


the fifth and last tin^e it) tbi^ ' 

meat—by 168 votes to 110., \ ; 

Timday, May liil/i.-*-5Chere wSrfa 


one, and then turning upon liis ques¬ 
tioner asked, “lias he?” and “ What 
i is it?” Mr. Snowden was 
about to jump at this op¬ 
portunity of improving tlic 
Ministerial mind, but the 
Si’KAKEU jumped first and 
bade him defer his answer 
till the debate on the acl- 
journmont, v 

Mr. Lowther knows his 
own powers to a nicety and 
has no desire to enlarge 
them. A suggestion that 
ha,should constitute him- VH 

self a censor of Questions an 

likely to give information 
to the enemy was put aside ’ " \ 

with the remark that, “as / 

anordinary member of the ._. / 

E ublic I have no know- m 

idge of what is desirable 
to appear and what is ^ / 

not.” So, unless the House 
takes the matter into its 
own h^ds and sets up a 
Committee of Censorship, 

I suppose Mr.-and /wL 

Mr.-will continue to 

cumber the Notice-paper 
with Questions whicli, / 

whether answered or not, 
must be read with great 
satisfaction at Potsdam. 

Bir William Weir, 
though a member of the ^ 

Government responsible 




the adoption of the strictly-limited region is “so bracing” as quite to 
proposals of Iho Commissioners. Mr. counteract the effects of the hot. All 
Asquith's manifest satisfaction tljathis the same 1 believe the railway authori¬ 
ties have decided to wait 
until after the War before 
Hubstitilting Baghdad for 
Skegness in iho famous 
advertisement, 

Handel Booth, 

/w' \ who has popped up again 

A unabated resiliency, 

informed that, al- 

P 7 _ d \ though (iiiorusey had 

irF^ ^ [ u ij \ adopted Compulsory Ser- 

w vice, no provision was 

^ - -- ( liMViUt made for Conscientious 

jT' ^ “ Objectors, since tbespecies 

M i ( hardly exists in the island. 

^ - \ Chancellor of the 

L. 7 ' / Exchequer will please 

'/ note the stimulating effect 

r ^ TO.l " cheap tobacco has 

Jp I V upon the 'moral of an in- 

- 9// __ V Bularpeople and reconsider 

/ j'. y ^7 \ ' recent increase in the 

Mr. OuTHWAiTB was 
^ surprised to learn that the 

Committee has 

IB ‘ " ^ A nothingi to do with the 

/ / / 01^^ ^^■EagM cinema film, now being ex- 

^ ^ bibited, which depicts the 

/ \ ' life-history of the Prime 

I ^ Minister from the cradle 

‘ to the Cabinet. The idea 

that tlie film was designed 

RUMXUGEM PET (MR AU^^^ CHAMBERLAIN) ^y the Inland RevLuo i 

authorities for the purpose 


littunJ- 

a 


the BRUMXtAGEM PET (MR. AUSTEN CHAMBERLAIN) 
KNOCKS OUT P.R. 


to Parliament, is at present a member beloved Kingdom of Fife was not in- of boosting the Entertainments Tax is 
of neither House. A positiim analogous eluded gave his support of the proposal also en*oneous. 

to that of MaHomet’.s cofiin is not, rather a perfunctory appearance. Hitherto the Allies have declined to 


rather a perfunctory appearance. Hitherto the Allies have declined to 

perhaps, altogctlier inappropriate to The attack was led by Mr. Bltrdett- consider the exchange of able-bodied 
the llead of tlio Air Force; but Mr. Coutts, who roundly declared that prisoners on the ground that it would 
Bokar Law intimated that he will “majorities must govern,” and was lengthen the War; but as tlie French 
shortly bo brought clown from it, vigorously seconded by Mr. Chamber- have altered their minds on '"the sub- 
though he did not say at which end lain, who, though Birmingham was not ject, and have rocon^ made on agree- 
of the corridor the landing would bo one of the Commissioners* coiyom viZm, ment with the Bosones, Lord Newton 
effected. was doteroiined to make assurance announced that our Government have 

Another attempt to get the House, double sure. Sir Mark Svres poked come into line. Good news for our' 
«to adopt Proportional Bepresentation much fun at the|>arty organisations and poor fellows, but some of the well- 
furnififaed an opportunity fora tribute declared that tbe Whtps^ definition of a fed Teutons at Donnington £aU and 
of respect to its most conqistent ebam- crank was “a wealthy man who does other luxurious retreats will pmbably^ 
pion, the late Lord Courtney. In a not want a knighthood, or a nobleman consider it a subtle form of ri^isals* ! 
sense his own career was a contradiction who does not ^ant to be an Under- . W^neuday, May 16Z&.—< >^!be 
of the argument that special represen- S^ret,ary” But neither arguuTsi^s xmi^ uppsoad 
tation is .required for miaoiities, for, nor epigrams liad much eiSe^ Upoi^ tH|B Hcfvsn is faoo&niug: 
despite a rugged iudependehoe, equally Memmsi whofiad made up their ixdnds sikil^d). \ 

exemplified in fak opinions and hk or ithe, began l ^ He ^ 
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plaint that, owing to tho la6k of division* 
bells, three Members wore left out of last 
Thursday's division with the airy obser¬ 
vation that ho hoped they would have 
voted in the wrong lobby. 

It was a pity Sir. Hogge was not 
prosont to hear the reply to his 
rather ungracious suggestion that the 
Minister op Pisnsions had exceeded 
his functions in raising a fund to assist 
disabled men to re-establish themselves 
in business. It gave Mr, HonoE an 
opportunity of narrating the history of 
his fund. Beginning with three hun¬ 
dred pounds raised at a London CJluh, 
with which a legless miner had hc(ui 
transformed into “a hand-sewn boot¬ 
maker,” it Jiad now risen to ninety 
thousand pounds, and had enahled Mr. 
FIodge to put nearly ti thousand inou 
on their financial legs again. Tho 
recital was much cheered, especially the 
broad hint at its conclusion that hon. 
Monj])ers, instead of carpiiig, should 
Buhscribo. 

On the Board of Trade vote Sir 
AnnERT Stanley reviewed the course 
of industry during the War. Tlic aggre¬ 
gate output was now very little loss tJjaii 
it was in 1913, for, iliough there wore 
fewer workers,they wore working harder 
and longer. Tho million and a lialf 
women now doing men’s work received 
much praise, but must novorthelois pay 
more for their season-tickets. 

MY PHJLOSOPIIEK. 

Aiiij niy life I have wanted to meet 
a real philoaoplior. Not one of tho 
academics who occupy chairs of philo- 
sophy at universities. They are prob¬ 
ably just as other men in the face of 
a broken bootlace or a missed train. 
No, iny mind ran to the real philosopher 
—somebody who keeps his balance and 
serenity when ho is suddenly trans¬ 
ported to fresh surroundings, and his 
outlook on life, detorinined by accumu¬ 
lated experience, has to be adjusted 
so that ho can continue his work un- 
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Old Lady, “Can yoc ti'.ll. mm what is inbidk tul sVndbaos, yolno man?*' 
Spcciul. “Sand, Ma’am—jhcncm the name.” 

To-day he finds liimsolf set down Ca'lumnonanimnmvmtas. But ho is a 
within three miles of Charing Cross, philosopher for all that, as you may see 
remote from tho wide skies and rolling for yourselves—Cyp, the very perfect 
downs which his soul loves; faced witli gentle collie dog who guards the sheep 
tho same problems, but under what grazing amongst tho railings and perain- 
altored conditions. bulators of Kensington Cardens. 


disturbed; somebody who can accept 
ohange with perfect goodwill and a 
smiling resignation. 

Well, 1 have found my philosopher. 
He is o^light build, quick in bis inove- 
ments when roused to action, yet with 
a capacity for perfect repose; 
device, but without a suspicion of the 
dandy; a high-browed snapely head, 
with narrow aquiline nose and un¬ 
fathomable brown eyes, tho kind that 
are called soulful by the lady-serialist. 
Since liis earliest days he has been 
brought up to servo and to rule a 
section of the community whose lives 
are commonly laid in open and lonely 
places, far from the Imstling crowd and 
yet contributing an almost vital share 
to the needs of the nation. 


Yet is my philosopher entirely serene, 
wholly philosophical. I w'alcli him 
closely. His quick eyes and ready in- 
toliigence scarcely seem to wander for 
a moment; you can see that his mind 
is still solely occupied with the care of 
those committed to his charge. The 
roar of the passing motor-buses, the 
murmur of tho populace, tlie prattle of 
cluldren, ho heeds them not; tho blan¬ 
dishments of a frivolous world are lost 
upon him. Gravely courteous to those 
who actually intrude upon his task, 
yet endlessly aloof, absorbed in his one 
subject. 

1 don’t suppose he ever read a word 
of MABGute Aurelius; ho can write 
no degree after liis name; he would not 
even understand me if I said to Inm, 


“ As Bob sol foo<l on the roud, there was a 
ringing choor from tho onlookora,” —The SceuL 

Wo arc not surprised. 

It has boon decided to release tripe, which 
includes ‘ sheep's paunehos' . . . from the 
meal ration . . . This concowion, togethor 
with the rolease of low-griidoHour for biscuits, 
will make the position of sheep and sporting 
dogs Becun»."— Times. 

This new security which our sheep (as 
indicated in the last sentence) are to 
enjoy seems to follow directly upon the 
release of their paunches from tiio moat 
ration; and it is hoped*^ that with the 
reduction of losses by submarines this 
emancipation may eveiitually bo ex¬ 
tended to the human paunch. 
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If4$h "Fertl** Orderly, "rLEASK, SOB, it’s two FEEDS SHORT I AM. WHICH OF THE HOUSES WILL I GIVE THEM TO?” 
fS.S.M. {also Irish). *' Tub mui^br, av cooasb.'' 


GUIDE TO CONVERSATION. 

SHOULD like dining out much 
better/' said the pretty girl, “ if I knew 
what to talk about to iny partuers/' 

It was on my tongue’s tip to tell lier 
that a girl as pretty as she might safely 
leave it to them ; but one hates to say 
things that other people would say. 

** I will prepare you a little manual 
on the subject/’ I said instead. 

Please do,” she replied, with so 
much emphasis on the word please” 
that I wilted. 

** To begip w’ith,” I said, ** some general 
rules. The first is, avoid politics. Por- 
haps that is the last too. But if you 
feel you must refer to them begin very 
guardedly. Thus it would be fairly 
safe to mention that Vaffaire Maurice 
(I should allude to it gaily and inter¬ 
nationally in that way) was extraordi¬ 
narily interesting or intriguing, and let 
the answer give you your line. But it 
•would be very unwise and perilous to 
plunge into an attack either on IMr. 
IpiiOTD Geobob or Mr. Asquith. Again, 
very carefully with religionB ques¬ 
tions. However diot the soup, don’t 
say anj^hing against the Irish Boman 
Catholic j^tiesthood ,; because one nevw 
knows.” 1 

Of oqurse/’ she said* '‘.Surely you 


lean credit mo with enough sense for 
that?” 

“ Very well,” I replied. Then let’s 
begin. We '11 take your neighbours 
alphabotically. What comes first?” 

“Actors,” she volunteered, much too 
readily, 

“ No, you won't ever meet actors at 
dinner/’ 1 told her. 

Her face clouded. 

“ Actors can’t dine out; they ’ro dress¬ 
ing and making-up at dinner time,” I 
< said. 

I “ That’s a boro,” she replied. “ What 
! thon ? ” 

1 “Ambassadors/’ I said. “Suppose 
you sit next an AinhaKsador ? ” 

I “ But how oxciting I ” 
j “Not necessarily. Be careful what 
I you ask him. AmlmsBadors, like every- 
lone else, do n^ mind an interest in 
j their uniquu^pif^ charming personali- 
! ties, hut resent questions as to 
' affairs of statOt Talk rather of new 
' plays than of nkw treaties, liut don’t 
i overdo conversajtion at all, because am¬ 
bassadors usuaBy like their food more 
' than their partners.” 

She pouted, 'i. 

“ Naf:t to ao^^ssadors,” 1 
^liCome-^^Lst’s see—rArtlsts, With an 
'imiA you will ilAk ubop| of douiue, bait 
|Xoumi:^firi^dlaes)m 


what kind of pictures he paints, and 
then by studying his appearance decide 
whether you will subject him to flattery 
l)y praising them or gently provoke him 
by a defence of CuWsm, if he's old- 
fashionod, or Leaderism, if he vorti* 

• «. 'A'Vfi-' 

cizes. 

“But suppose I can’t discover?” 

“ Then you must enyy the life of a 
painter—the fun lie has with his brushes 
and palotto, and nothing to do but 
cover canvas with colour and sell it 
for enormous sums ! Artists, you ’ll 
find, are not difficult.” 

“ Are you sure? ” she asked. 

“ Certain,” 1 replied. “ 1 know them. 
They *re children. After Artists come 
Authors, and there again you will have 
to move very cautiously. Thare is no¬ 
thing an author bo detests as to hear 
the wrong authors praised. The only 
worse thing is to bo congratulated upon 
some one else’s work of which he him- 
self^hinks less than nothing,” 

“ But how sh^l 1 know ? ” 

“ Well, you will perhaps have heard 
his name—unless he is your own 
partner, when of course you won't*-- 
br it may be on card tn his 
utherwiso you will tove to angW* ' 
'^Butivny should I think 

. “Bay to Him/.ifot write,- 

























. «f Arid if to doMH^t ? *' . 

^No harm will be done ^ hrit. if fari 
does ha will niisf^d. Xheri \<m can 
go ahead wifc^ yo^ "^^iewa cm iK>oks-*^ 
more or leias as io the oase of the ai^ist 
and pictured. Bui don’t ask ham if ha 
knows such and such a fellow-^author.’* 
“Why not?" 

“ Authors don’t like it." 

“What a lot to remember! I’m 
afraid 111 mover be a good pupil. And 
what comes after Author? " 

“It’s an absolute certainty." I re- 

? lio(], “tliat you will meet Barristers, 
ndoed you can’t escape it. There 
never was a dinner-party yet without a 
barrii^tov.’* 

“ And what do I talk to them about ? ” 
she asked^ 

“ You don’t," I replied; “ you needn’t 
do anything. They 11 do it. It will 
be automatic. They’ll talk and you 
need only listen." 

“ Splendid 1 ’* she replied. “ And what 
after Banisters ? ’’ 

“Bishops. But they’re easy too— 
in another way. All you have to do is 
to display as much civility as yon can. 
They erpoct it and prefer it. Dinner¬ 
parties are their holidays." 

“ I should be terrified to sit by a 
Bishop at all." 

“Don’t bo absurd. They’re very 
human. Children can play with thorn ; 

and as for pretty girls-" 

“ What comes next? " 

“After Bishops? B—B-" 

“Butlers?" 

“ But you won’t ever have to trouble 
about conversation with butlers. Thai’s 
easy. You rrjerely say, * Yes, please,’ i 
or thank you,’ or * Only half- 

a-glofls.’" 

And so we continued—more or less 
through the alphabet, but with nothing 
for Z. Z is always a disappointment. 

“ Finally," I said, “ all that has gone 
before is the fruit of ttiought and caro. 
But there are two mles as to conversa* 



ON THE BRIGHTON LINE. 

The Lo»vr (hoUo voce). •‘VKLL, my only CUANCU OF GETTIN* AM. THAT BACK ITH A 


tion with all dinner-partners that will 
carry you along with perfect success 
and the least posliible fatigue. Buie 1: 
Talk about food. Kulo 2: Ask your 
partners such questions as will make 
them talk about themselves. 

And so we parted. 

But what a pretty girl I 

Baron Bubiak to the Budtipesthers; 
“ With the sword in one liatid and the olive 
branch in the ether, we ehall hold on.’* 

By tlipiri^ydbrows, we presume. 

\ ol. the submarine eampaign 

rimy hedged by the tact timt tve have hadso 
that . . . everybody 
xottlBr inoxe bsoon that they 
there been no 


COLLIBION.” 

CHIiOE. 

{The mofal effect of four ycar^ active 
service on a Port,) 

Accept this indent, Sweet, from me— 
That all the blessings thou Inxst 
earned 

The gods may give (addresse^^ thee, 
Bepeated unto all concernpil). 

Soft as tlie violet new-unfurled 
Thine eyes with gentle kindness 


And cdl the roses of the world 
Beport for duty jou tby cheek. 

At eventlirie, when lights are low: ^ 
X dream I ^ess with lips that bum 
A tboutand kissee <m thy t>row, 

(I'ot! informitkmt lEkrid return}^^^^ , 


And in the morning e'er 1 rise 
The image of my Best Beloved 
That floats before my waking eyes 
Is duly noted and approv^. 

;;i He Hi 

These lines, whicli tell in accents true 
Tlie hopes that warm, the fears that 
freeze, 

My love-lorn heart, are passed to you 
For necessary action, please. 

. From Battalion Orders (Egypt) 

“4. ShorU in future be worn 

long enough to roach the knee, and ore on no 
account to bo tightly fitted. Any slaokuofts in 
thia respect win be treated os a disciplinary 
offence." 


If they mayn't to either tight or loose, 
what fs a poor Tommy to do? 
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[May 22. 1918. 


FELINE CHIVALRY. 

VVi3 have received some interesting information with 
regard to a reniarkable inoVomerit wliicli has been for some 
little time in progress in this countjy. Our infonuant is a 
goiitlernan whom we have long known and whoso bona fules 
has been j)rovod on many an occasion. Even with this 
assurance we can ^Yell believe that some of our readers who 
have not had our opportunities of testing the veracity of our 
informant will ho dispos('d to trout our news as one of those 
“stunts” in which the joiirniilisni of the present day so fre¬ 
quently indulges. We desire to aflirm in the sti'ongost pos- 
sihlo manner that wo believe our information to bo absolutely 
trufltwoitliy. 

Briolly, then, what wo have been told is this: Tho cat.s 
of ICiigland have boon roused to indignation by the appeals 
which have recently hcjori made on b^aU of our dogs. 
Those who so lightly have suggested Unit tho dogs of Eng¬ 
land siuuild ho starved out of existence will perhaps pause 
in their mad ciXix'cjr wliOn they know that cats have put 
aside tlioir agodong traditions of animosity and are even 
now ready to make common cause withtlioir secular enemies. 
You cannot, as our informant said, toll what is going to 
happen next. If those wlio hiivo started tl)e campaign 
against dogs should liave oven the slightest success, tho 
inevitable consequence will bo that they will turn their 
attention to cats, and will demand the sacrilice of animals 
whose only fault is a l)clief in tlio kindness and magnani¬ 
mity of man. Tho cats have therefore decided to form a close 
association wdth their lioroditary foes and to supyjort tliom 
with all the y)owor of their claws in this crisis of their fate. 

They have formed .a Cynoyjhil lioagiie, the object of which 
is to defend the existence of dogs. Tln.s now league, wo 
understand, w’as inauguratcKl at a meeting hold in tho 
Tileluirst Koom of tho Eoline Central Tlall. The moot 
ing was a largo and ropresontativo one. The Honoui*ahlo 
Thomas Caralias, the last scion of tho bluest blood of 
Catland, was voted to the Chair, and ]irococdings began 
with the singing of “ Discordia,” tho cats’ National Anthem. 
After tho onthuHiasm called forth l)y this chorus had to 
some extent .subsided the Chaircat l)ogan his sy^eech, ex¬ 
plaining the objoctfl of tho Loagiio and the absolute need 
for its existence. They all knew, be said, that dogs were 
blundering animals. (“ \V(m\ iroivT* from a Great Dane 
who had somehow secured admission.) Ilis honourahlo 
friend would not, he was sure, misunderstand him. No- 
lx)dy had a livelier admiration for dogs at a distance than 
be, tho Cbaircat, and he begged to assure tlio intorruj)tor 
that he himself was . prepared to go all lengtJis for the 
defence even of a YorkHluro Terrier. These attacks on dogs 
were certainly tlie preface to the elimination of cats. Jam 
jyroximm ardet Ucalrifon, (“ Now construe,” from a Persian 
Tom.) lie referred the honourable gentlenuin to a dictionary 
of quotations. For Inmsolf, ho bad decided not. to purr for 
a month unless something were done to show the detesta¬ 
tion and loathing wdtli which every true cat must regard 
such base and unc tly proceedings, Jlo begged to move 
tlio first resolution, stating the necessity for tlio League and 
appointing a committee. 

This was seconded in w, few words by Ijady Maiy Musci- 
pula, and was supported by Tjord Meux, and W'as fcaytied nrnh 
con, amid a scone of unparalleled excitement, a young,Cat 
being board to declare that lie bad decided to place liis first 
mouse at tho disposal of the committee for use in I'^ieviug a 
distressed Fox-Terrier of his acquaintance* We may have 
furtheir statements to make with regard to the League, but 
we f^l sure tliat onr readers will agree with us when we 
say that it i& no small thing to have united in ^onds of 
friendship the eats and dogs of the Empire. f 


LIEUTENANT SHELLBACK, R.N.R. 

His has learnt the ways of tlio ships at sea 
In most of the sorts of ships there beV- 
In most of the kinds of deep-sea craft,, 

Stoiim and square-sail and fore-arid-aftr, 

A Liverpool crack and a London liat^quo 
A.S blufi! as a barge and as old as tlie Ark, 

A tramp, a tanker, a Yankee soliooner, 

He’s served in all of 'em later or sooner. . . . 

And there isn’t a build and there isn’t a rig, 

]3o it fast or slow or little or big, 

From Gliapman Light to the Bay of Bengal, 

But Lieutenant Bbellback knows 'em all. 

He has learnt the ways of the seas that roll, 

Broad and narrow and dceyi and shoal, , 

Gulf and channel and bight and strait 
From tho Barrier Boof to the Golden Gate; 

IIo has learnt tlio ways of tho winds that blow 
Off palm and coral and Polar snow, 

The typluKm sweeping the Cliina seas. 

And the I’rades and tho stormy westerlies. . . . 

And there isn’t a port the wide world round, 

From London iiivor to Puget ScMind, 

From fSaiid Hoads Light to Vallipo ilay 
But Lieutenant Shellback's passed that way. 

And BOuiG ho learnt from an old stylo skipyicr 
That onco cracked on in a Gluna cliyiyjor. 

And a blue-nose mate like a Jive (;yc!ono. 

All list ami lioot and musclo and Ixme; 

To reef and furl and hand and steer 
Ho knew full well by his sovonleonth yo:ir, 

To lift a chantey and yiatcli and darn, 

And carve a m(al(‘l and spin a yarn. . . . 

And them wasn't .so inucli those old salts know, 
“Sails” and Ijo’suti, skipped’ and crew, 

I’jom trimming yards to a fancy knot, 

But Lieutenant Shellback Iciiipt tho lot. 

But ho learnt the most, when all’s been told. 
Where hi.s fatlici s learnt tlie same of edd, 

In tlie sun and storm, in tlio wind and ruin, 

'Fwico round tho Nvorid and liomc again, 
lie learnt it lioro and lie learnt it there, 

He learnt it foul and ho learnt it fair, 

Both inside out and upside down, 

'Tween the Tail o' the Bank and Frisco town. . . . 

And them isn't a death that sailors dare 
From Garrick Hoads to tho Straits of Le Mair, 

Nor a kind of a risk that seamen run 
But Lieutenant Bhellback's faced each one. 

i!' >;■ 

That’s what Ims made him tried and true, 
Hardened and tested and proved him too; 

Born and bred to khe sailor's trade, 

1 letup to the core and cable-laid, 

Like the nitfb-strand stuff that a seaman knows 
Will hold and hold till the last strand goes. 

And whether he’s fighting or sweeping or 
towing, 

And whether it *s raining or hailing or blowings # 
Whether ho's out on tho U-boat trail 
Or saving a crow in a North Sea gale, 

Tiiere isn't a job that he finds to do 

But Lieutenant Shellback carries it through.' 




OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

{By Mr, Punches Sta ff of Learned Clerics.) 

I THINK that one of the reaHons for Miss Maujoiuk 
Bowen's success with historicul romance innst be sought 
in her sense of actual colour. Again and again you will 
find her writing in pictures, so that the mind’s oye is 
continually at work illustrating Iier vivid phrases. This 
capacity has full play in her latest story, Kings-ai-Arms 
(Methuen), which concerns the campaigns and varying 
fortunes of three monarclis, Veter of Kussia, Augustus 
of Saxony, and especially that * amazing young man, 
Charles XII. of Sweden. This last portrait of tl^e King 
who “was like an animal—or a god " in his superb, almost 
inhuman calm, is one of the finest and most liaunting 
pictures in Miss Bowen’s gallery. There is here nothing 
about him t^iat can l>o called an arranged plot; facts rule, 
and the facts concerning Charles of Sweden are certainly 
stranger than most fiction. Episodical love-interest you 
got in the two women who controlled the destinies of his 
rivals, and one of whom, the von Koeniosmarck, made so 
cobspicuoua a failure of her attempt upon Charles himself. 
But for tbe rest Miss Bowen has been content to rely for 
interest upon the figure of her superman and upon her 
power of restoring the faded hues to which it has been 
reduced in the tapestry of history. The result is a series of 
soenos tliat have an added interest now, as dealing mostly 
with the profession of arms in the old chivalrous and pre- 
t^ruBsian days. My best eongratulatious to the autlior. 


X can start off ebeerfuUy about Sunshine Settlers (Unwi^) 
bx,^yiog that it certainly lives up to its title. In other 


words, the author, Mr. Crosrie Garktin, has wHtten a 
book of genuine open-air humour, whose unforced gaiety 
will keep you amused from the first page to the last. The 
settlemont is South African, and the time immediately 
before the War; which indeed l)reaks out in the final 
chapters (as not infrequently with modem fiction) and 
enables the three chief characters to carry their good spirits 
to Flanders. But it is their life in Africa that makes up 
the greater part of the book—the flora and fauna of their 
surroundings, their servants, pets, sports (including donkey- 
polo) and adventures generally, i hazard a guess that 
Mr. Garstin is himself an animal-lover—ilio sympathy 
with which he writes about dogs and the pleasant anecdote 
of the infant antelope and the hold-up express would alone 
prove as much. Naturally no funny book can be at its 
highest level on every page, and now and then you may 
find the suusliino of the settlers a trifle overcast; but at its 
best it is both grateful and comforting. Mr. Qarstin is 
destined for popularity with those wise readers who treasure 
the memory of laughter. 1 may add that ho displays^ as 
it wore thrown in, a very pretty turn for occasional verse. 


My trouble with Lady Stanley's story of Miss PMs 
Camouflage (Hutchinson) is that it is an attempt to mix 
farce and tragedy in- a method only possible for dteama; to 
which category of course the idea of Miss Pim ud her 
invisibility really belongs. Indeed, I suppose Wt have 
most of us dreamed it for ourselves more than dnee during 
the War, as an alternative to exploding Ecsen with a secret 
ray, or capturing the AU-I^rightfuUest, ^or any other of 
the flattering tales that sleep can whisper to the pillowedi 
patriot. In dreamland all things are. possible---and con^ 
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gntoua; but \vhea Lady SnAnaisY tranafera ber vision, of yon iUey'll aay \^en th«y flsd\ W ilMd^i)n^#s 

IIyO .AM ta. MAn.^AM t« AWf9 f t M«»S Ivl A ««vh»lrV#»U 4*A«li«V«».' M.4tA #1^ 0 '* * '^'' ' sHl i**'*VlMMiMe«‘ 

at will, 

stantial labno tbat is its proper 

print, at onoe difficulties appear. Of course as imagination when I found myself following the advaiitures of 


the idea is glorious fun; and nothing that you can expect 
in the way of adventure for so well equipped a heroine is 
denied you. Submarine plans, del ails of Hinoenuubo's 
scheme of retreat, oven the most private papers from the 
Imperial library, ai*o hers for the taking; nor is anyone 
allowed to knocl? at her door with hot water (a contre¬ 
temps that has irrotriovahly damaged similar e.<ploits of 
my own) before the fruits of victorious daring ai'e safely 
gaiTierod and conveyed to the English command. But, 
here ^at last I reach my objection; pleasant nonsense like 
tliis simply will not mix with the horrors^f German besti¬ 
ality. They call up an atmosphere of loathing in which 
no dream can live. All of which comes perhaps to no more 
than this, that the reader who looks, and not in vain, to 
Miss Pirn for euieT'tainment 
should be prepared for a little 
judicious skipping. 

The British heroine of Li 
Russia's Nitjhi (CoiiiiiNs) 1 
wont to stay in a Eussian j 
country-house and married | 
the son of her hostess before 
she know anything about 
Russian or any other kind 
of life. I found her too nega¬ 
tive for my taste; was neither 
intrigued by her failure to 
love her husband nor im¬ 
pressed by her precipitate 
infatuation for another man. 

On. the other Viand, Dmitri 
Annenkov, her casual and 
unfaithful spouse, is extra¬ 
ordinarily well-drawn. The 
scene of the story is trans¬ 
ferred from Russia to Flor-1 
enoe, and there Dmitri and' 
his wife become acquainted ^ 
with some revolutionaries, t 
On their rcLum to Russia' 

things happen.. It is not Ouvb Gaknett’s fault that these 


*Gakn, niKTY FA-CEP 


naughty Ja}ms rather as a matter of duty tKan from 
torinsnting desire to know what happened. What did 
happen was that, after playing a lot of scurvy tricks on 
all and sundry, ho got tired of piracy and squinting down 
his nose at folk, and became master-gunner on Admiral 
Bbnbow's good ship Breda, quitted him like a man and a 
true bart.’s son, and went to his account with an excellent 
final entry on the credit side. 

Mr. Webster and Otliers (Oollins) is the title of a small 
and inexpensive volume, in which Mrs. W. K. Oliffobd has 
assembled ten short stories, four of which are enjoying the 
dignity of book-form for the second time, and all (I sup¬ 
pose, but am not sure) have previously appeared in print. 

You know already Mrs. Oxiur- 
fokd’b agreeable gift for toll¬ 
ing quiet uneventful episodes 
— incidents mostly rather 
than actual tales, and ooh- 
oerned with character rather 
than action. “ Mr. Wohster * ’ 
is a somewhat unlikely affair 
of the miserable marriage of 
a cultivated bachelor-woman 
with a tasteless and tactless 
widower. If Mr. Webster 
wore really so bad as the 
author makes oiit, or so re¬ 
volting of aspect as he is 
depicted on the paper-wrap¬ 
per, “ unlikely is an inade¬ 
quate word for such a union. 
Anyhow, it leads to some 
cleverly sketched infelicity, 
and at' last to a climax that 
may occasion you a mild 
shock ot surprise. Of the 
** Others I myself preferred 
•* The Red Parasol,” a pleas¬ 
antly atmospheric trifle all 
about liai'dly anytlnng, and 



• Come off it, boap hog ! 


events, reviewed in the light of to-day, seem very mild and 
insignijSoant. One feels instinctively that she understands 
the temperament of the Russian, and one is inclined to accept 
her evidence that bis craving for liberty might have been 
appeased by ordinary liberal measures. As a novel Mrs. 
Qahnett'h book is in certain respects unsatisfactory, but the 
sincerity of her attempt to deal witli questions of tlio first 
importance gives it n value beyond many better romances. 

I am much prejudiced in favour of books which open 
like The Woip (Hoodeb and Stoughton) of Mr, TwfcoDcwRE 
G. Roberts: **James Burnham had been in liondon a 
matter of three weeks when, one Octol>or mornini^'in the 
year 1698, he stepped into tlie doorway of a Ol^apside 
shop to let a compa^ of jail-birds from Newgate go by 
witn th^r guards.*’ femes was a bad hat, though ^be son 
of a bfkfl|:onet; and had white rages and frighten^ people 
** whjsisever his pale eyes harden^ imd begfm to git# cross- 
Wise,, as if l^e were trying to et^mipe tlie tip of fis own 
tie, beoana'e e ]|^rate« whieh. is aljt to tife gobd. 
Bui to retain my interest and should 

,pot'let him^i^k hU 


“ Love at Alassio,” even though tho latter does end with 
the convenient demise of the elderly obstacle to youthful 
happiness—a solution for which J obsei vo that tho progress 
of time tends to diminish my enthusiasm. In short, though 
you will hardly find Mr. Webster and Others likely to keep 
you awake o’ nights, it may form a restful companion for 
a train journey, an office to which its slender bulk renders 
it, in tbeso five-a-side days, exceptionally apt. 

What, no SoupP 

‘Girl Wunttidfor Stcjck.—J.-;—, Oroccr.*’ —Sunderland Daily Eeho, 

Another Implmding.ApalogyA 

“ At the Vestry Meeting held on Kaster Tuesday, the Churchwardens 
were able to show a balance on tho year's accounts. This is ptore 
tlian accounted lor by the absence of the. so that in normal 

times there would have been considerable deficit. 

was of .flitch origin; and Ihik# I>>ndon gociisty^^^ 
very peptUat, with soriie graat Continental nsmeSi 
sonal tnend of Sohoponhauer ^d a stndeht 

We kto iety glad 
'Hrik IaxmI 











OHAW^^ 

T^ftV'^ oke chiMran woire lost on 
Bampdtead Heath during the recent 
hcdidaye. The fact that they Mvere all 
reMoted to their parents speaks well for 
the bonesty of Iiondoners. 

A brown snake ineasuring fifteen 
inches long has been caught in County 
Tyrone. Wo are sorry to note this 
evidence of scamped work on the part | 
of St. Patrick. 

The Food Ministry has declined to 
fix a maximum price for Spanish onions. 
It is predicted that long-range onions 
of heavy calibre will undergo a further 
advance. # 4 c 

I 

With roferonce to the man who 
secured In-eatliing space in a suburban 
train last w'^eek a satisfactory explana- j 
tioii is now fort''coming. He was the i 
engine-driver. j 

War is a great leveller. TJie 
Rosa Company arc about to produce an | 
opera by a British composer. 

j 

A Frankfort hotel-kee})er has beem; 
fined for selling a guest a cigar forj 
95 . 6d, which only cost 4s. (irf. W© 
assume that it was urged in defence 
that the additional charge merely 
eovei^d the risk of pLcnmiure explosion. 

We understand that the Kaiskh some j 
times refers to the Austrian Govei uinent! 
as Our Dumb Friends’ League. ! 
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A case of sleeping sickness has lK)en 
reported in Scotland. This seems al¬ 
most incredible in a country whore the 
bagpipas llourish. 

** No cure for potato wart lias yot been 
found/’ says an official of tho Board of 
Trade. We feel that everything lias not 
been done which iniglit have been. Vor 
instaiico, have ^hey written to tho well- 
known Editor who went to the Front to 
tell Sir DouGiiAS Haiu liow to win the 
War? ,, ,, 

A member of. the Sissinghurst Mouse 
Club leoently killed six hundred and 
fifty mice in one day. It is supposed 
to have been a surprise attack against 
a weak sector. 

■A coi'TOspondent of The Daily Mail 
v«ioiBBademaindfoi; "olainer Bishoiw." 
J'Qr'oorselires vffi are always glad to sm, 
wliathdr io prelates-or others, the gift 
gihca.pombined with that of 
he^ ■ 



MAY 

(/r> .MitaUiittr}. " Av, THME he K \ 
Lantl IVaykcr. “OR, that' a ahi:. IUhht. 

AND CAME UP FOK A SPIUH.” 

magistrafiO ordered a sauitary inspector 
to destroy a choose which was unfit for 
human consumption. We learn tliat 
tho poor fellow asked to ho ullowod tn 
see his wife and family fir^t. 

Acoordiug to Xhe Heenhuf News a 
buttoifly was last week seen fluttering 
in Fleet Street, though it is only fair to 
say that the poor misguided creature 
did not know' it was Fleet Street, 

A wood-pigeon sliot by a Warwick 
fanner was found to have 737 grains of 
barley in its craw. The voracious bird, 
it appears, attempted to ova^lo the issue | 
by affecting to have lost its caterpillar 
coi’d. 

“ The baking trade has leached rock 
boito^l/* declared the Mayor of 8 cw)th- 
wJUitK last week* iKvunkii^ of this 
kind is boupd to disafin criticism ex- 
I by the inoet jrastidio^^ 


29th. 

ini: VAHMKH -’vnAID A !’* , 

JU8T HrMEMSEHKD H WAS OAK APS*U: DAV 

A woman lias complained to the Acton 
magistrate that liei* husband had not 
spoken to her since September last. In 
a siinihiv case that has come to our 
notice the man excuses himself on the 
ground tliat lio never caros to butt in 
when his wife is talking, 

' Nelson/ tho greatest naval p igeant 
film ever attempted, Will/’ says 7'iu» 
Datljf New.^, ‘*tell tho love story of 
Nelson's life and the outstanding inci¬ 
dents of his career, including tlie de* 
struction of the Hpanisii anufi^a." No 
scandal about Qlu:kn KnizAiucTH, we 
trust. 

Thu store is ooctopjod by an Italiuti turner, 
who on opening tho d<x»; found that hlH stock 
ol wo^ was burnurg, aud munddierlely burst 
into a vast confiogrotioh. The whioh 
threatened to invade tho surroundingH, was soon 
put out.”—(Tteogwr), 
The turner seems W liave been ratl)«r 
putput top* 
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OUR NEUTRAL NATIONALISTS. 

[Ill a n'ccnfc Intorviow with the New York Tress the Loader of the 
Irish Nationalist Party is reported to iMve said, “ W© believe that the 
oiiuao of the Allies is the cause of Froodotn throughout the world.” 
At the siuuo time, while repudiating the policy of the Siun Feiuers, 
he odnuited that ho had co-operated with them in their resistance 
to the demand that Ireland should defend the cause of P’rcodom.'J 

Who tlaros to suy we take the sido 
Of men with treasoii-gmns infected? 

Tlie KUiiop cannot change liia hide, 

Nor yet can Freedom’s own Elected, 

Dispensing with their native skin, feign 
Approval of the principles of Sinn Fein, 

True, we have clasped the traitor’s hand, 

* Loaned to his felon lips and kissed him, 

Smiled on liis flag, together hanncA 
The law that tJireatoned to enlist liim, 

And cursed the tyrant when he ciinu? 

And conjured us to fight in Freedom’s name. 

A common hatred made us kin; 

With one consent wo launched attack.s on 
Tl)e alien whom wo loatlie like sin, 

The cruel, autocratic Saxon, 

Whose hriiliil subsidies dohiise 

The Sfiirit of our proud and patriot lace. 

If WiTJHAM Kaisku's wajs are vile, 

Lloyd Geokoi: we deem as great a villain; 

So sit wo on tlie iioiitrul stile, 

Conducted there hy Mr. Dillon; 

Though such a course may rouse the clioler 
Of backers who donate the useful dollar. 

Yet to our English foes to-day 

And their Allies who strike for Froodoin, 

“Our hearts, in tins high quest,” we suy, 

“Are yours, if you could only road ’em; 

Y(^s, for a cause so fair and right 

We will du anything on earth hut fight.” O. S. 

D.A.M.N. 

A Nightmare op 192—. 

D.A.M.N.—or, to give it its full though loss expressive 
title, “ The Department Tor Abating Ministerial Nuisances ” 
—oaino into existence about the tenth year of tlie War, to 
oonihat the predatory onslaughts of the Accommodation 
Committees of the various Ministries. 

It was set up by the Government as a result of tl^e popular 
outcry raised at the eviction, at throe hours’ notice, of the 
Boyal Family from Buckingham l^alace, to make way for 
the Minister of Intor-Dopartmental Warfare, a functionary 
whoso activities were first brought to public notice when 
the Premier raided him to Cabinet raqk for liis services in 
saving tlie Treasury offices from an enveloping movement 
of the Ministry of Munitions—this department having 
secured a footing in Downing Street and begun cmiduct- 
ing a simultaneous drive southward from the Admiralty 
Arch. 

The growth of Government departments had been allowed 
too long to continue unchecked, until it had become no 
uncommon event for whole sections of a dopartn^nt to 
lose touch with their headquarters and to Gsbabli»h them¬ 
selves in outlying parts of the Metropolis, wimnee^tbey 
harried [the unfortunate inhabitants with requisitions for 
aecommodation, and forcM li^uh In tlie early y0ars of 
the War the provision of acociimodikiioa for Gove^ment 
departments had been the ooncerp of the Office of Works* 


but latterly-departments had taken? matters into tlieir own 
hands, and, having furniture no longer provided Tor them 
and being unable to obtain sufficient stall by voluntary 
methods, they had adopted the easier course of com¬ 
mandeering houses with their contents and even their 
occupants. 

To combat this state of affairs D.A.M.N. was founded; 
but it differed in many rospoots from any other department 
created during tlie War, and in every respect from any 
department created in pre-war days. To begin with, its 
birth was not heralded hy any Press notices; further, it 
had no generally recognised lioadquartors, and its stuff was 
almost exclusively coinpoaod of burglars, house-breakers 
and other men nimble with their lingers. Finally it cost 
the public litthj or nothing, and iis actions, whenever they 
were brouglit to light, met witli unfailing public approval. 

The business of D.A.M.N. was to lop-olT tlio miinoroiis 
and uimoeessary exereBcoiicos of Government departments 
and to reduce lliein to the limits of efficiency and usefulness, 
and its ineth(ul was somewhat as follows: The particular 
hrancli or section or group of sections to be “ loppi'd” was 
first of all isolated iVom its hoadquarters by the simple 
expedients of diricounoctiug tlie toioplione wires and com¬ 
mandeering tJio fleet of njotor-cars standing in serried ranks 
about its doors. This done, the next step would be for a 
special squad of D.A.M.N. voprosentatives, introduced into 
the building in the guise of furnituro removers, to win over 
or, if need ho, to overpower (for violent methods had become 
usual in tlio.se days) the registry and messenger staff's. 
Pandemonium would then ouhuo for a short time, as tele¬ 
phones were vainly rung and rung again, while urgent' 
papers piled thenisolves in every “out” tray and drifted like 
snow on to the floors. Witliiri an hour however the work 
of the “isolated ” branch would have come to a standstill, 
and that work being of interest to no one but itself it 
would be no one’s concern to set it going again, W^ith a 
final pow^doring of noses the staff would sadly and .silently 
vanish away, and D.A.M.N. would then proceed quietly 
but effectually to eliminate all traces of their previous 
I occupation. 

As no accurate Btatisties had ever been compiled of the 
personnel and offices of the-larger Ministries, it is nob easy 
to convoy an accurate impressiqn of the magnitude of the 
task accomplished by D.A.M.N. from its creation up to the 
present timo. It may, howovor, he of interest to record 
tiiat the Ministry of Munitions has been restricted to two 
palaces, three railway termini, fourteen hotels and ten 
streets of houses, and that in the process a male staff 
equal to two Army Corps and a female staff’ sufficient to 
form ten divisions of W.A.A.O.'s have been made available 
for work of national importance, and sufficient petrol has 
been saved to restart the majority of the motor omnibus 
services in London. 

The Air Ministry too has been pruned down to such an 
extent that it is hoped that St. Paul’s OathedraFand one or 
more museums may shortly be reopened to the public, and 
that the headquarters staff* may not be greatly in excess of 
the numbers of the B.A.F. in the field. 

Lastly, with iho% reductions recently effected at the 
Foreign Office, Admiralty, War Office, Board of Trade, etc.* 
it is confidently expected that j)arts of St. James, the Green 
and Hyde Parks, together with some sections of the Em- 
baukment^ will bo permitted to resume their normal funotions 
as “lungs” of the Metropolis. '* 

“ICaiseb as tub Hkbo of tiie 20tii Centcrv. 

- In timo to como the Kaitier may bo knoiirtli as the Homd of thia 20bh 
€eixtvLvy,'*'-^NoUingfiam Bmiiiiff P<i3t» ' ^ t ^ 

Personally, we prefer the text to the headline. > 
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pu*MCH, GB THE mmon (mmwmL 




Tuc* AH tin where and anchored lum to it. This 

THE MUD ,LARKS* lja« l 3 ad the effect o£ oimting m him a 

Our sqnadrmi is „at the .present dual personality, 
moment billeted in what tlie house- Boinetiines he thinks he^ is just fat 
agents would describe as a ** unique old Polce F. Niente *£he pig, and be- 
old-woiid property/* a juniBhaokle pile haves as sucli, and one can tread All 

which looks like" a palace from tlio over him without disturbing his male* 

South and a workhouse from the North, dious slumbers. At oihei^ the collar 

and chain prey on Ifis m;nd and he 
imagines he is Fatrian ]>ofensor the 
tru8% watob-dog, and mows doVvu all 
comers. 

The children and fowls are doing 
nicely. They speedily discovered what 
innmnerahle fowls and children all the 
world over hod discovered before them, 


It commenced its career, back in the 
long ago, as a glorified week-end bun¬ 
galow for Doges. Ill course of time it 
became a monastery. 

When the pious monks took over 
they got busy with whitewash and 
obliterated most of ilio Doges’ sporlivo 
mural decorations. Most,Y>ufc not all. 

Methinks the Abbot had tripped the < naitgily, that the turtling dcve is a wild 
boulevards in liis youili and 
ho spared some of the 
brighter spots of the more 
sportive frescoes in memory 
of old times and to keep his 
heart up during liont. Any¬ 
how they are still there. 

To-day our long-fnced 
ohums champ llieir feeds in 
^oistors where once the 
good monks told t lioir beads, 
and our bold sergeant boys 
quaff their tonics beneath 
a painted ceiling Avheroon 
ISaokham satyrs are de¬ 
picted chivvying Kirchkkb 
tiymphs across a Lsadkr 
landscape. 

A small portion of one 
immense wing is inhabited 
by a refugee lady, who had 
retired in good order, haling 
the whole menagerie along 
with her, calves, fowls, chil¬ 
dren, donkey, piebald pig 
and all. 

When first we came into 
residence hero we heaiTl 
strange nocturnal swishings 
and shufflings overhead, wliere none 
slmuld be, and attributed thorn to 
the ghost of tlie Abbot, who liatl re- 
turne<l from Purgatory with a bucket 
of liiue and was striving to wash out 
his former lapses. J^iatcr on we dis¬ 
covered it was the calves, who from 

inscrutable motives of their own prefer cannot possibly stagger away with 



Dear Soul (««i sht* hmm llu- air-mid warning). “ Ah, irj/.<r DO Vvifi KOT 
owe TO TJIKM UKHOKS A-BX.OWIN' OF TUE MACAROONS l’^ 

beast compared with the British warrior 
and his war-horse, and they victimise 
the dofenceJoKs creatures accordingly. 

The result is that the Atkinses get 
only wiiat husks of their r.ationB the 
children have neglected, and the fowls 
only allow tho hajries what oats they 


living in the attics. How Mrs. Befugee 
hoisted them up tliore in the first place 
and how. she proposes to get them down 
again when they ripen are questions 
she alouo cati answer, but will never 
do so because wo haven't enough Italian 
to ask lier. 

The piebald pig is supj^orted entirely 
by voluntary contributions,*and, like 


Antonio (liuscppe the donkey was 
also a war profiteoi*. Commerce might 
stagnate, armies clash and struggle, 
nations bleed to death, he did not 
care. “ T7m ia gmrm ! ** said Antonio 
Giuseppe. long as , there is a 

British unit lindy to dine out with I m 
all for it.'V The^ 

deplorable, t^ere not without reaeop, 
many other' such institutirms, keeps j for until we '^ame I vei'y much doubt 
frequent fasts. "Wlien he retreated here if he bad eveiir^ had a fttU nieal^a real 


there no sty to accoinnoodai^ him; 
but Mrdi. Befugee, with jA practical 
originality that dietinguieBi^er^uted 
out a retired dog-kCnn^ 


rib-straining Idow-out-^W bis life, 

He was almiserable IMle eraat^ 
A. 

broad^ : t|ek&ig in bis tail be c^uld 


have passed fdr a rabbit at any fan^^ 
dress ball.. Bm costu|ne We a patoh- 
work ajfair of haiit^y tofte ani bard 
spaces. 1 think ho must have been 
laid away in a drawer witboutcampl^r 
at one time and been mauled by. k; 
moth. 

A disreputable ragamuffin person was 
Antonio Giuseppe the donkey, but for 
all^ that he bad a way with him, and 
YiSn in his day the Light-weight Cham¬ 
pion Diner-out of all Italy—^probably 
of the world. 

At ui^ht he reused in the kitchen 
along wMth Mrs. Kefugee, the bambini 
and fowls. The day ho spent in bis 
observation post, lurking behind a 
screen of mulberries and 
vines, keeping a watchful 
eye on the horses. . 

As soon as their nose¬ 
bags were on he commenced 
I to move stealthily towards 
the linos, timing himself 
to arrive just as tlie nose¬ 
bags came off and the hay- 
j nets went up. He then 
1 glided softly between tlie 
i horses and helped himself. 

! Being tiny and very discreet 
i he frequently passed unob- 
I served, but should the line- 
{guard spot him he had his 
! plan of action. 

! Ort-timos have I seen a 
' perspiring and blasphemous 
trooper pursuing the winged 
Antonio Giuseppe round the 
lines with a stable broom; 
but when the broom de¬ 
scended Antonio Giuseppe 
was not there to receive it. 
He would nip under the 
breast-rope, slip in under 
ono horse's tolly and out 
^ < between the legs of another, 
dodging through and round the as¬ 
tounded animals like a half-baekthrougb 
a loose Borum or a greased pig at a fair, 
snatching a generous contribution from 
each hay-net as he passed. Under this 
method Antonio throve and throve; 
but the tale of splintered brooms grew 
and grew and tbe Quartermaster loved 
me not. i. 

Yesterday tbe General intimated that 
be M like to inspect us. Always eager 
to oblige, we .licked, polished, orushed 
and burnished ourselves, pipe-olayed our 
hlad-ropes, pomaded our moustaches, 
powdered our noses and paraded. . 

We paraded to-day m regimental 
ik>lumn in a field west of ouv pidaoe- 
workbouse and sat stiff In 6^ /Bud¬ 
dies, the cheerful sunshme gloi^iiig on 
gliz^ng an %rfts|» pnA 






Myopic Uushaud {fUiiarituj smltknly from Fmjise). “An, tukuw you auk, my nrAii-ourtT Tiiy. 8 Amk—mot cMAunnn a niT. Sa«k 
VBKrX'Y HAT ’I’OO.” 


trumpeU, tootling tbo tialuto, and a 
daKziie of gold and Hcarlet, like a Tuunkb 
sunset, blaaed into view—the General 
and his Staff. 

Atrthe sameuiioment Antonio Giusopi^e 
espied us from bis observation post an<U 
getting it into his bead that we a'oro 
picnicing out (it was al>out luncli^ime), 
bastened to join us. As the Groiioral 
reached the leading squadron Antonio 
Qiuseppe reached the near squadron 
and, sliding unobtrusively into its ranks, 
looked about for the liay-nets. 

However the Second in Command 
noticed his arrival and motioned to his 
trumpetpr. DWie trumpeter spurred for¬ 
ward and pinked Antonio Giuseppe in 
the hindquarters with Ins sword> point 
as a hintio him to move on. Antonio, 
thinking the line-guards were upon 
him and with a now type of broom, 
loosed a squBcd of agony and straight¬ 
way commenced his oussdn-the-corner 
antics in and out ana round about the 


casions and is no lit spectacle for a 
General. A second trumpeter joined 
in the chase and scored a direct prick 
on the soft of Antonio Giuseppe^s hose 
as ho dived otii under the tail of a 
plunging gun-mare. Antonio whipped 
about and fled towards' tlie centre 
squadron, ears wolibliug, braying an- 
guislied S.O.S.S. The two trumpeters, 
young and ardent lads, thundered after 
him, swords at the engage, racing each 
other, knee to knee for first blood. They 
scored simultaneously on the butt of 
bis tail, and Antonio, stung to the quick, 
shot clean tln*ough (or mthnr under) 
the centre squadron into the legs of tlie 
Geneiul's horse, tripping up that ma¬ 
jestic auiuial and bringing the whole 
stately edifice ruining down into a 
particularly muddy patch of Italy. 

Tremendous and awful moment I As 
my groom and countryman expressed 
it, Yo cud bear the silence for miles.’* 
Tlje General did not break it. 1 think 


ticulate when lie got home, aed^ 
upshot of it is that we are io be pulrJn. 
the forefront of the nastiest battW tiMkk' 
can be arranged for us. > ' 

. And Antonio Giqi^pe the donkey,^ 
autJior of all the trouble, what of 
you ask. , 'ir . , 

Antonio Giuseppe the donkey will 
never smile again, dear reader, 
his edges triinmod and **Welc0mie'^ 
branded across his bock he mm, mem 
as a luaiigy doormat for some suWlyeat 
maisonette, but at the present mometii 
lie lies in the mud of the parade^gttMipd^ 
as flat as a sole on a sand-bank^, waiting 
for someone to roll him up and Carr} 
him away. . \ , 

When a full-fed Major-General falls 
jje falls heavily. pAtlaANDBut. 

A Binecure. 

“Tcaclior for small infant uchwl, no cbil> 
dron .”—Vhnfch Times, 


horses' legs. They didn’t like it at all; 
it tickled and upset them; tliey changed 
itpm the horisontal to the vortical, 
gilttled and pawed the 4iiv 
;/!rai);^aw6];abeoomm^ Abee- 

playing, 
a^uodi^ of waTr 
' 'te ‘ 


his mouth was too full of mud’ and 
loCse^teeth for words. He^roee slowly 
out of ti)e oozo like an old walrus lift¬ 
ing'through a bed of seaweed black as 
death, slime dripping from his whiskers, 
and lim{M grhnly from the fl^d^ fol¬ 
lowed % his paUid staff 


is paUid staff 


is- 


The story o£ the Uiipartmcht ol Apical- 
ture AhowB how an Irish inetitutikm, wholly in 
litsh hands, niayflotniiih when it k with4rawt]t 
from'^tliG oold and paralyMihS ^ ihic^ 

Ciwtle.”—CAfoaick. 

Are we to utidebti^d by this that there 
would be no more oofai feet in Ireland 
if I^kbesea .were allowed full use of 
tlieir-own/bi^ues ? 
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PUNCH. OR THE LONDON CHARIVAPJ. 


A MATTER OF PRECEDENCE. 

Louisa is greatly distressed. She 
tells ino she will never have another 
moment*H peace until the War is over, 
and sho is inclined, unreasonably I 
think, to blame my conduct in the 
matter. BocalUng the quite uncommon 
circumstances I do not see how a man 
of honour and chivalry could have acted 
otherwise ilian as 1 did. 

Briefly, the facts are those. Louisa 
is a shivc to superstition. Not a day 
passes })iit she does something or 
refrains from doing sonielhing else with 
the notion of averting misfortune from 
herself and her family. Naturally T 
smile at her childishnoss. but since our 
only son, Gerald, wont to Flanders 1 
have BO fur humoured her as to cease 
using my portable sliaving mirror, to 
make douidy secure our iuinging i)ic- 
turos, to avoid spilling tlie salt, or, 
having spilt it, to throw a ijinch over 
ray left sliouldei*, to remove my glasses 
before bowing to the new moon, and to 
forbid admittance into the bouse of any 
sprigs of black or wliitc thorn. 

Having indulged her whims to this 
’extent it was but natural 1 should go a 
stop furtlior. WJion Louisa was laid up 
witli bronchial asthma tliis spring and 
was prevented from following her usual 
custom of going out into the country to 
hear the call of the cuckoo and there¬ 
upon at once opening a gate to “ let in 
the luck,” I vduntocrod to go instead. 

Louisa was greatly relieved. “ You ’re 
almost 810*0 to hear it round Jliimmor 
Down Co})so,” she said, “ and tliovo's a 
gate close hy loaditig to a farm. When 
you hoar it—just one ‘Cuckoo*—don’t 
lose a moment ; run to the gate and 
open it, Tliink of our boy and open it 
wide and let in all the luck.” 

It was nonsense, of course, but, after 
all, opening a gate is a very simple 
matter, and I am not the man to sbirk 
a promise to a wife with bronchial 
astiima and a boy in .Flanders. 

I sot out for Hammer Down Copse. 
For soYou evenings in succession J sat 
on the gate leading to the farm ready 
to jump down and fling it wide open at 
the sound of the spirit voice. But no. 
cuckoo bi oke the silence. 

ILtouisa was in despair. “ Try Dipper 
Doll,” she said. 1 tried it. It was a 
balmy night, a trifle warm for walking. 
1 took it easily. X was barely fifty 
yards from the spot wben suddenly the 
clear soft call, ^‘Cuckoo,” was wafted 
to my cars, and faciiig me, loading to 
tbo dell, 1 saw a five-barred gate. 

I ran.' 1 have never run so hard 
since I ran for the doctor whoa Gerald 
was born. I t^k the road in leaps. 
But out of tlia dell’s green depllis came 
a man, a bent and grey-baired man, 


full fifteen years my senior. And he 
also leapt. 

We mot across the gate. The intro¬ 
duction w'as abrupt, and we wore both 
tempoi'arily short of breath. The gate 
w'us fastened in the usual simple fashion 
of country gates. To open it one had 
merely to jerk it upwards on its hinges, 
f was about to do so when, >vilb tlie 
agility of a monkey, this venerable 
gentleman cliinbocl upon it and liung 
wdtb all bis weight across the tu 2 )most 
bar. With as much gentleness as was 
consistent with firmness 1 took him by 
the slioLildors and oUigod him to de¬ 
scend. J nstantly ho attempted to raise 
thei^ate. There was no alternative hut 
to assume a loaning position over the top 
bar myself. With a dexterity beyond 
liis years ho succeeded in dislodging mo. 

Tbo situation threatened to become 
undignified. I addressed myself to him 
with quiet appeal. “Sir,” 1 said, “f 
have a Fon at the Front. Need 1 ad¬ 
vance a furtlier claim ? ” 

“One soul” ho replied. “I liavo 
three, and my youngest just going.” 

And fjouisa blames mo because 1 
turned homo witliout a vvoril and left 
him to ojion the gate. 

THE SUM or CITIVALKY. 

What shall be said of him, your friend, 
That very perfect gentle knight 
Whose fair life, crown'd with such an 
end, 

No graven scroll could praise ariglit? 

Tliere is a simple lino can tell 
Of the great spirit proud and free, 
WJmse steadfast vision still would dwell 
Upon tl)c star of Oourtosy. 

No shining warrior prince of old 
Whoso glory lit the kniglitly clays 
But this brief epitaph had told 
The perfect measure of his praise. 

Yet him we mourn a courage graced 
That finds no ancient counterpart; 
What knew they of the deaths he faced 
Witii laughter from a boyish heart? 

There needs no marble; ju.st the small 
Itiule cross of wood tliat soldiers rear, 
And this for proud meinorial, 

An Emjllsh Gentleman Hn here. 

An Appropriate Item. 

From a progiammo of the Municipal 
Concerts, Baui:— 

♦‘l>oucHis Hkvewe and Petit Valsk ' 
Tchailiovsky. 

In tlio event of rain the Band will play at 
the Pump Room." 

—.k-- 

“ISdnoated WAut<^ for Training in 
Babbit Catcbin|( in Radnorshire."— Timta. 

exmi^nts of the " Bunny-Hug ” 
specially Invited. 


THE NEW MRS. MARKHAM. 

XIV. 

OONVEBSATION ON CHAPTER LXXVIII. 

Ifichard. Tell us something more^ 
about the Universities of Oxford and 
Oambiidge, Mamma, and the great 
reconciliation botweeu them in this 
period. 

Mrs» M. Very well; but it is a long 
stoiy. The antagonism between them 
was mosily friendly and was expressed 
in athletic contests, but it occasidnally 
led to harsh mutual criticism. Tims 
it was said, on the one band,'that 
Oxford could only prculuce a manner 
and a marmalade, and, on'the other, 
that Cambridge was only famous for 
sums and sausages. 

Mary, Well, I think that sausages 
and marmalade are both very good 
tilings. But i Imto sums and I don’t 
undorsfcand wluit you mean by a 
manner. 

Mrs.M, My dear child, it is not 
seemly to speak of food with such 
enthusiasm, and by abusing aritlimetic 
you leiidiM* yourself ridiculous. But as 
you ask for information on tbo subject 
of the Oxford manner I will endeavour 
to enlighten your ignorance. It was 
supposed to reflect a consciousness of 
inhdloctual superiority to iiiose who 
had been educated clsowhoio, and uii- 
(ioubtodly in some instances caused 
considerable irritation, especially as the 
majority of the great poets were edii- 
cuted at Cambridge, while throe of the 
most distinguished bards who entered 
Oxford—hJiiELHEY, S\AiNBiJHNE and 
CAiaVKHLiiV—foumi tlio coiitlitioiis so 
uncongenial to ilie dovelopujeiit of their 
talents iliat they loft or wore obliged to 
leave without obtaining a degree. 1 
am bound to admit, liowevcr, that two 
out of the throe were decidedly uncon- 
vcmtioiuil—I bad almost said Pagan 
in their opinions. 

George. Well, give me CALviinLEY 
every time. 

il/. Your expressions are rather 
odd, but the sentiment is defensible. 
CAiiVEiiMiY, as you x^^^riiaps know, 
migrated to Cambridge, whore bo bad 
a brilliant academic career.* But to 
revert to this criticism of Oxford,! find 
it expressed in a most x)ointed manner 
in Che writings of an otiiinont Cambridge 
^rofos^sor of the period, Bateson oy 
name, who, after complaining of the 
neglect of science by the sister univer¬ 
sity, traces tbo evU buck to the public 
schools. “Boys who are marked out 
as leaders,'' he observes, “ rarely have^ 
much instinct for soionoe and avoid 
such teaching, finding it irksome or 
imsatlsfying.'^ And the Prof^soi; bon- 
tinues: “These it is vrjkb, going aftel;* 
wards to the tlniveNttiiw, in ji^ponder- 






Fimi Amafttif C .rdcmr^ '‘How aku vorR pkar jjdim.?’' 

Second ditto, “ SPLKNDHJLY—ONI.Y THKV *11K AL.1- eOMlNU VP KASTDBXXVMti. ' 
First ditto, “THAi''fl cuniovs. I’vB uot bomjs turnits iakh tha^ ir >rv 


ating numbers to Oxford, make for 
themselves a congenial atmospliero, 
di8turl>od only by faioit rippios of that 
vast intellectual remascetice in wliioh 
the new shape of piviliaatiun is forming. 
With BeU[-<coini>lacency unshaken they 
assume in duo course charge of Church 
and State and Press, and in general the 
leadership of the country. As lawyers 
and journalists they do our talking for 
us, let who will do the thinking. 
Observe4iliat their strength lies in the 
possession of a special gift—the gift of 
speech—which under the conditions of 
democratic government has a prodigi¬ 
ous opportunity.*’ 

Mart/, Dear Mamma, I think Pro¬ 
fessor Batbson must be right, because 
he writes just in the same way you talk. 

Mrs, 1 am afraid, Mary, that your 
opinion does more credit to your filial 

__T j 1 _ 1 ._ _ jti _!_•_csxMi 


tunate^ for, at the very time he wrote, 
the antagonism that perhaps uncon¬ 
sciously, helped to foster wasawallowed 
up in a noble emulation which turned 
all the undiergroduates into iigliting- 
men, all the scholars into crusaders, 
and enriched the annals of both Uni¬ 
versities with countless and imperish¬ 
able examples of hcj oic patriotism. 

THE RECENT HEAT-WAVE. 
(With acJcnowledgnienis to our Snappy 
Contemporaries,) 

Owing, it is thought, to thev heat a tniui* 
CUV run olT Uk^ rails at Bedwurth.'* 

IkiUy Pojk'r.j 

As a result of the warm weather ^ 
several moths in the suburbs have do- 
oidod to discard their fur coats. 

At Sunningdale last week a ferocious 


piety than to your diMirainatioiJ. Still made on a policeman by a 

lamnotmwnttble to tbei»m^mont.f,,„t^^ actually snapped at 

Stc/Mrd. But had ^ the Oxford noon officer while in the execution of his 
the gift of the gab—I beg pardon—of 
apeedh? 

Some of them certainly were 
for their fomisio and ora- 
l^cal talents. Mr. Asooitb and Lord 
jCCBSimr, Mr example, ^ut Ix>rd N6 rtB‘' 
ifotsm, 'hvfSi BnAVBBBaooK and Mr. 

-Iaoto Oltoaos weca.noBBof tlum edn< 


Jt is thought tliat Lyi>i’:NnoBFK was 
overcome with nervous prostration | 
when be announced in a despatoh to j 
:E^rlin that, ** with the excepticHi of tbe‘' 
postponement of the offensive, there 
was nothing to report on the Western 

fWfcW. MVWO'Vl WSW*M WS*M.-|j ,, » * 

jpjj rfq i r dt - Tti' PBfffcfiftnr jj * 

ThiuigStigot so wartu in Ireland that 


several Sinn Foiners were invited by 
the Government to go away lor the 
benefit of Ireland's Imalth. 

.A Bergeant-Major who gave tide ; 
wrong word of command last week j 
was so overcome by the heat that W; 
absolved the recruits from all hlamCe vi 

During the rush for tlie Brightoxi I 
train at Victoria Station ah alien who ] 
iumped on an intending passenger, t ] 
locating his shoulder and rem.pyifig; a ^ 
brace of teeth, went so far as4!b a^lo* ; 
gise. It is supposed that he \va0 svtfFor- 
ing from a lieat-stroko. 

We have reluctantly to deny the 
rumour that, during a warm day brat 
week, Sir HisDriEY lb Bas rushed :mto; 
a restaurant and ordered iced obotn- 
piigne at lour nhiltings an inch, 

▲ Provident Lad. 

Extract from small boy’s latter from 
school:— 

“ DuAii S^FoTHMii, — WouJfl yoia «et>d iiMs 
»ome uioi^ci pocket-money? I thongfaEI X/jl 
iM^tier. la)r iu a Htore ot penny Htaiitps to wme . 
to you with-^as 1 hoar they are going ap m 
price. . . ' 

have been kUUega pii^ for our own UHo 
for Djiolsst tiltocNS y«is^ 4 ^ 

Leifvr iu T/us DaiVi/pispatck tMmuMHer), 

Lfk« CSaii£i«^ II. toAftVP 

been an uaooaspihm^ tiia* in dying. 
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rit'St cr{in hpUKHi of jvoiousif). “Wiro’s THK KNOCK K Kid 1]1> CHAP wrra A'OUU sibtkh, ou> manV ' 
Second OJirer. “MV OTHKll KIBTi'.K.” 


TALES TOLD TO CIVILIANS. 

Tice 

Have I boon at. tin? Front!- 0 Ix)r! 

Was I over tlio buffs ?—You bet. 
Tboy toll me 1 won tlio mouldy war 
At tlio Battle of Nouvilletto; 

The bombs was terrible fcliick 

And the sbellw was rnountaiu-bigli, 
And many a Bosch went bock to Base, 
But 1 can't say much about what took 
place, 

For 7 had a fly in iny eye. 

We were just getting up to' Fritz 
When the horrible thing.occurred, 
\ikI bung in my oyo tlie blighter sits, 
'riu; size of a well-fed bird ; 

“ (Jomt) on,’’ the Officer says; 

I sa^s It) him, By^'-and-by ; ’ 

Tt H all very well to say, ‘ Come on ! * 

I would if my arms and legs were 
gone, 

But / 're got a fly in my oyo,” 

Have you been on a bicycle, Sir, 

And topped it proper the same, 
When the world was only a misty blur 
And your eye like a rt^d-liot flame, 

So that y ou w-ept great tears, 

So that you lonjfed to die? 

Well, tliiuk what it is when there hap¬ 
pens to be 

A l)attle you i^pockillj^' caixie to see, 

And Him get a fly in your eye. 


They say as there ain’t no doubt 
^Vbal 1 ought to have gone and 
done— 

Turned my upper lid inside out 
And over the under one; 

But I tell y ou the bo^s was thick, 
And never a man said ** Hi! 

Just monkey aboiit with your upper 
lid 

So I blow my nose and I wept, I did, 
And I still bad a fly in my eye. 

And tlion, Sir, I just went mad, 

I groped for fny trusty bype, 

And 1 laid about like a Tyucsido hid 
Witli a good blind circular swipe; 
They tell me I killed ten Huns 
And laid out OorpoiTal Fry; 

The Iluns tliey took to their heels and 
fled, 

And even tlic Company wished me dead, 
And I still l)ad a fliy in my eye. 

I fell on iny poor old face, 

I lay in a hdlo and sw^ore; 

And now they call me a sboll-sbock 
case 

And tell me 1 won the War; 

They gave me the D.C.M., 

And that's why 1 seem so sby, 

But this is tho trutli 1 'vo told to you, 
And you nevei* can telLwhat a man 
won’t do' ; 

With a darned great lly in his eye. 

A.P. H. 


SPELLING BY ANALOGY.” 

La<jly {finishing order at telephone). 
And send it to Two hundred and fifty- 
threo, Tanza Koad. 

Voice over telepliQiie. Two blind rod 
and fifty-threo—where, Moddarii ? 

Lady. Two hundred and fifty-threo, 
Tanza Hoad, 

Voice. I’m sorry I can't hear you, 
Moddam. 

Lady. Two hundred and frfty-tiuoe, 
Tanza- 

Voice {coldly). Spell it by analogy, 
Moddarn. 

Lady, T for Tommy, A for apple, 
N for novel, Z for zany. 

Volc^, Z for what ? 

Lady. Z for zany. 

Voice. I *m sorry I can’t hear, Mod- 
dom. Ziox what i 

Lady. Z for zebra. 

Voice. Ah, that’s better. 


‘^Veaterday ovoning Mr. —, jT.!?., auc¬ 

tioneer and farmer, was firdd at when driving 

homo. . . Mr.-, who is an cx-tlhainaan 

of the-Rural Distrieb Council, U a most 

popular man in the district. For some time 
past he has been subject to a* series of annoy¬ 
ances, the most rocent of which was tl'io 
spiking ol.hts lands, and his cattiie and hocsiss 
mutilated.*’—Irish Paper. 

Pepularity in Ireland would appear to 
have its drawbacks. : - u ' ^ ^ 
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VmCK m THE I^OHDON CHARlYA&li 


[Mait 


for Mudhampton ; btit tho award of the 
pi*iKO is under considei'aiioii owing to 
tlio fact that tho winning team's sup- 
porters started snipihg at tliem with a 
battery of machine-gunai^ and the other 
“ The Clydeside Bivotters* Cup Final competitors contend that, had tliey had 
was plaVe^l at Dalmuir yesterday before'~ 
a crow'd of sixteen thousand, and 


THE NEW SPIRIT IN SPORT. 

[Bciing a fewextroetH {com tho jmjtevft of the 
iii^ar fiitiiro^ illUHtnithig novel develojyincDiA 
in war-time sport.] 


re¬ 
sulted in advaw. Fairfield Furies, who 
started favourites, gave a great di.sjilay, 
putting up a score of oiio liundrod-and* 
fifty thousand rivets, Mac Andrew being 
top-scorer with eight thousand, whieli 
places him at tho lietid of tlio averages, 
Set an almost impossihlo task to win, 
Brown’s Bustlers (Clydehauk) tackled 
the proposition brilliantly, and stood a 
good chance of drawing level when tho 
snp)dy of ships-ran out, and ns iiothrng 
other than rivetting on ship- 
hoard is allowed undei* Ijlcyd's 
rules the game was abandoned. 

We understand that three inem- 
l ers of ilu) Fairfield team liavo 
boon selected to ropiesent Great 
Britain against the American 
teafn that is to corno over next 
month and attempt to recover 
the cinders." 


A SPECIAL OCCASION* 

Hiii had been waiting outside tW 
Tube station for some time, but the 
expression of his face as he glanced at 
tiie, clock from tiino to tjuie was one 


this incentive to dig thomsolvos in, they of whimsical rather than of bored im* 
also would have made a vastly im- patiedoe. 


proved effort.” 


“ Me-^si’s. Laird and Co^i contractors 
lor the Forth and Clyde Canal, have 
vei-y generously offered the proposed 
can4al course for tho forthcoming inter¬ 
national trencliing match between Eng¬ 
land and Scotland.” 

yosterday’s race for Tanks 
sexes) up B('n Nevis the in- 



“ Greater public interest than 
ever is being displayed in the 
Naval Gun-laying Tests which 
opened yesterday in the North 
Sea. More than forty largo 
passenger liners crowded with 
enthusiastic spectators aix^oiu- 
panied the Fleet, and betting 
was verj" keen on tlu3 outcome. 

The forward barhotfo of tho 
(Jiteen IfUi.zaijeth stands favourite 
at present in the heavy section. 

An exciting incident marked yes¬ 
terday’s proceedings, the Press- 
iH>at being mistaken fur a target 
and sunk by a salvo from one of 
the Supei‘-l3roadnoughis. For¬ 
tunately no lives were lost, but in domitable Manjueriie alone succeeded 
consequence of this mishap wo regret jin attaining the goal. In view of the 
that tlie opening scores aivo not yet! practical impossibility of negotiating' not ros^s 
conic to hand.” 


Fiye-and-twenly past one. 

A (piarter past had hoentlie appointed 
lime; but she was always inclined to 
be a little unpunctual, though slio could 
never he got to admit it or even to 
realise it. 

Would slio ever alter ? JJo was afraid 
n<jt. 

After all, tlicrc was no doubt that 
part of lier charm lay in a sort of irre- 
sponsihle casual attitude towards the 
minor incidents of life. But in 
things that iiiattored he had 
never known her to fail. 

Half-past. Kui oly no accident 
could luivo hefallon berV He 
half smiled at tho idea. Kilty 
was not tlio sort of person to 
got run over, and somehow one 
felt certain she would be sure to 
emerge smiling oven from the 
most cataclysmic, of disaKtors. 

Suddenly ho became aware of 
lier canning tow ards him, thread¬ 
ing liei* way swiftly, alertly, but 
quite quietly through the stream 
of passers-by. 

How delightful, how fresh she 
looked; how different from all 
tho other women! 

Her smile as she came to¬ 
wards him was a trifle solf-eon- 


setous. • 

J do hope you like it,” slie 
said rather breathlessly when 
she got quite near him. I *in 
so afraid it is a Utile too gay.” 
He surveyed her criticmJy. 

*"1 think it’s charming,'’he 

said. “Those roses. 

“Silly hoy,” slie said, “They’re 
tliey ’re dahlias. But I *m 
' the descent it has been decided to leave j so glad you like it; one can’t afford to 
her there and convert her into an liotel i have clothes one doesn't weoi’ these 


Ai'thl (/orenfaUinff tuaiir nvititimn). VioH, I itKOW this 
ISN’T I.XKIsJ A BUKRr, ANU SHE UUUSK ISN’T MKK THAT HOt’KB 
Ur THEIIU, AND THU TUKES AltM TJIU V'1U3N« HflArK AND 
COLOUR. I *A1 fiOllRY ! ” 

Nafiomd Service Mtui (from Chclsra). “Mv dkaR F):jj.OW, 
you DON’T DO yOT'RijlU.F JUS'llCJd. YoUR WOJUt INTERESTS 
ME RXTBF.Mlfli.y. 1 SHOULD DESCRIDR XT AS NBO-CUBISTIC 
VOBTICIKM, I THINK.” 


“ On Saturday afternoon Tooting boat I for tourists desirous of seeing tho sun- j da; 
Claphain in the J’lantiug Section of tho rrse from the suuunit.” 

London Allotments Ijeaguo, For a 

time Clapbam looked like winning, for Warning, 

they holed out the potato round in Notice put up by the O.Q.M.S. of a! 
record tiiue, but Jey were eventually ^adet batloHon; I 

overhaul^ by the lootiugites, who gayo ..is8PK<T.o^oFRoi«rK.-TUeCo,unm«ding 

a fine display on the gicens, thoir o/Ucer will No. 3 Coy. rooms to-inoi- 

inanipulation of cabbages and cauli- row. Cod^^jkre romiiidcd not to Jeavo uny- 
'flowers being considered one of the thing of value laving on tho sbehes.’* 

play nUbe aoaeon, and ..y„ ^ ^ entertainment 

drawing forth repeated applause from a at St. - ' *. * ' 


large attendahhe.” 

* Deroushiis Chevroos^Ciubheldtheiis 
first trenohiDg e&tnpetitioa of ttie sea^ 
on Saturday. J( resulted in C^jemy 


, wo itiadvettently omitted to 

niontion tho ninnie of Mii^i-no baTlng eou' 

trihuted two ion.,'’— 

Wo nnderiAand. that —— JiM. 

to ^e Bditei' eotvealmg bdiii to 
no |urtb«i5 apology.. ... 


Where are wo lunching? " 
looked a little apologetic. 

' 1 thought, darting, as ,it was such 
vei'V special occasion, that per¬ 
haps-" ITe murmured tlie name of 

a very smart restaurant. 

“Oh, Jim,’* she said, “do yoQ think 
line ought? Ip.WOT’time? But of 
course I shall mmtdy %>ve it. What 
a good thing the Iiat came in time; 
Shall we walk ? ” 

But this was to lie a 
exlravi^ancei and when 
.how much lie ^aa 
him haye bis own way, 

% 0 arl^: so 'bfu^t 

wad 


day of reel 
^e rsalisaa 
i it. sh^. let 
le liitd Deeb 
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THE NEWEST ARMY. 


Sn.balieni. “Op iOi.’itsK I Can’t AbK vou TO me 6 K, Dad; 
htHparen1 half-a croirn.) 


BUT GET YOUKBlOliP B01I13 


IlXTIlAb AT THE CAKTKUN WITH THIti.*’ 


{lianas 


on the most necesfiiiry things. Ami,’ 
after all, it mm an occasion. 

The lunch was a tremendous success. 
Evcmi til© waiter seoiriod to Hyinpiitliisc 
with thoir happiness, tliough on© might 
liave iniaginod ho must have grown 
accustomed to the w ays of lovois, and 
become blasA in coiisoquence; but thou 
this was such a particularly attructive 
pair. 

And after lunch they went to a 
matimic, and lie bought her violets 
and ohocoldtos, and there was more 
taxi, and finally they bad loa in a cosy 
little very new place which only the 
extremely initiated had iioard of at all. 

On their •way out they paused a 
moment in the dark entrance. He 
had to go back to tlie City; there w ere 
important things still to be done at tbe 
office. He kissed her very tenderly. 

It has been lovely,” she said. “ I'm 
so glad W6 decided to keep it quiet; it 
ivould have been dreadful to have a 
fuss, and people, and all tbo time to 

The tears came into her blue eyes 
for a minute, but she blinked them 
away. He knew that she was thinking 
of those wh'osa gay smiling ways would 
never again brighten their happy circle, 


and ho held lior little hand tightly,, 
keeping it tucked under his arm while 
they traversed the brief distanco be¬ 
tween the tea-siiop and the Tubo station, 
and again going down in the lift and 
along tlie draughty passages. 

“1*11 try not to be very late,” he 
said, as ho put her into the train. 

She W’as stniling again, and tiio last 
glimpse ho had of bor was her bright 
face beaming at him from the window^ 
over his buncli of violets, wljlch slie 
had pinned into lier fur. Ilo walked 
away briskly, his mind full of happy 
inoniorios. It was their golden \ved- 
ding daj\ _ R. K 


“A Hciliu teU'graiii atiiumuoos that the 
afior tho rcuidiug of t)io Colouial 
Budget, has adjourned till Juno 4.” 

Mo?min(/ Post. 

By which time it may have got over 
the shock. 


“ Sergt. —r said that ho was in Ijondon 
Boud, —whon ho saw tho defendant in 
charge of a broan maro tiiid about two ton’s of 
Btcoie. Tho Mayor was restless and under the 
saddle there*was u raw wound about two inches 
in P0^i\ 

Quito sufficient to account for his wor¬ 
ship’s uneasihesfb. ^ 


A RONDEL OF WAR TIME BOOTS. 

Tub friendly cow, all red and white, 
She never gave me boots like those, 
llahiliineuts of little ease, 

Where paper (brown) and wood unite 
And, anything hut w'ater-tight, 

Open tlieir seams to every breexe.^ 
The friendly cow, all rod and white, 
Slio never gave mo boots like these; 
Lcathoi* she gives (vvhoii she has (jtHte 
Finished with it liorself) and cheese 
And cream in varying degrees— 

Hut not this cardboard composite. 

The friendly cow, all red and white, 
She novel* gave iue hoots like those, 

“ yao AcuK Farm ; -Farm, near Itugb) 

and Coventry; chielly ‘ pasture which will 
fatten a ImUock.”— Afot'ftinT^ I‘a/nr. 

But nosinglo animal ought to be allowed 
in thcBO times to make a* beast of itself. 

“Quiet rastful holidays stt Ilfriicomlie lutwiia 
Health.”— Dailp Pajwr, 

No doubt they does. 

“The gmuiid iberoabouts gave imturul do- 
foncGB to tho villago of ViMc-sur-Ancrc. On 
tho north of it there is flooded groimd owing 
to tho damniug of tl|0 stream.”-* Paper, 
Or was it the other way about ? 













Jill {erantining picture of tank). ''Dokh it havb autx OPKSHttdB? ' 

Jack. ^‘()NI.Y TWO. OSK TO Kim*3 A OUN TllUOUOH AND ONK TO l^UT TliM MtlNICY TN. ” 


WHAT THE SUfI DIDN'T SEE— 
FOR FAR TOO LONG. 

** Okce upon a tiiuo/’ Naid tlio Sun, 
vfho has lately boon in a very good 
humour and £uU of Btories, ** thei e was 
a meadow surrounded by a flint wall, 
where 1 caused the buttercups to shine 
like bumisbed gold, and where the 
grass was high and green and as long 
as the pony and the donkey who in¬ 
habited the meadow would allow it to 
be. Here and there was a cowslip; 
while near tlie house wore hoii-coo 2 )s 
with old hens in them whose anxious 
hmids protruded through the bars quer¬ 
ulously shouting instructions to tlieir 
flufly children. 

‘*Sucb," said the Sun, ‘‘was the 
meadow, which was interesting to me 
cliiofly because it was the playground of 
a smiill but very vigorous and restless 
boy named Nobby, whoso merry in¬ 
quiring face it gave mo peculiar pleasure 
to tan and freckle, 

“A small boy,’* said the Sun, !‘cau 
do a thousand things in a meadow like 
this, even without the company of a 
donkey bnd a pony, and Nobl^ did them 
all; while hie.collection;.of pe^fomii:^ 
wocMidice was unique. ^ ’ 

“But a morning came when bq 


absent. I was shining at my best, the 
buttercups wore glowing, there was 
even an aeroplane m;inonuvriiig iji the 
I blue—which is still, I notice, a certain 
I lure both to young and old—but no 
i Nobb}’. The wood-lice crept about .or 
rolled themselves into balls, all uii- 
hotieod and itnmuno. 

‘“This is very odd,’I heard the pony 
say ; ‘ he *s never neglected us before.’ 

“ * Passing strange,' said the donkey, 
who at times affected arcliaistic speech. 

‘ And on so fair a morn too.’ 

“ So saying they resumed their 
eternal meal, but continually turned 
their eyes to the garden-gate tltrough 
which Nobby would have to pass. I also 
kept my eyes wide for him; but all in 
vain ; and what made it more perplex¬ 
ing was that Nobby’s mother came in 
and fed the ^chickens, and Nobby's aunt 
came in wfth a rug and a hock and 
settled dov^ to bc comfoji*tabl6; and 
iliat inoant|ibat the boy was not absent 
on a visit to. the. town, Imause one of 
them would have gone too. 

“‘That Settles it,’ said the donkey, 
who had, t(a an ass, quite 4 lot of Mnse; 

‘ Nobby is iH.* * > ' *. ^ 

. , “The donkey wasWor 
lUfj^ly abi ks I afterwards louw out.,: 
Nqbby waepb That is ssy, 


in bed, because that morning be had 
sneexed—not bhrougli looking up at me, 
but for no reason at all—and his mother, 
wIjo was a very ckroful mother, had at 
once fetched the clinical tiiermoinoter 
and taken his iomperaiuro, and l>eliold 
it was a hundred. So Nobby was not 
allowed to get up, but now lay there 
watciung my rays pouring into the room, 
and listening to the bxixz of the aero¬ 
plane, and longing to be out in the 
meadow with the donkey and the pony 
and the woodlice. 

“ That, however, would never do; foi* 
‘It all comes,’ his mother had said, ‘of 
sitting about in that long gross so 
much, and so early in the year '-r- 
a line of argument hardly lik^ty to 
appeal to a small and vigorous boy who 
does not reckon summer by dates and 
to whom prudence is as remote as 
Treasury notes. 

“Anyway,” said the Sun, “ho 
paying for it now, formas Ire ppt 
and utterly sick of it, while the of 
the ^ wbrla was out and about. and, 
whined and cheered hf 
jolly ? Moreover, he djdU't ill m6 



At ftU, 
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SHrffeaiii-lmlrucfor {io vtiilef), Yr/LL yo mak' an omccu. But it *8 just j*as8LUL)!i jk thw Wabh kuej's on a \vhii.« an’ yk 

rURACTIClQ HAIUtjO—VBBItA HAUHD—YK MICHT -.Vlc i/'i’, MIND YE—BKGIN TO MAE A GLIMMEB THAT XE’M- NKVBU KF.N THE ll-HUDiailSttlH 
O’ TIIM wukuk!” 


temporaturo wont clown would ho he 
allowed to got up; that wan the verdict. 

“ Hie inoUior took it again before luncli, 
and it was still a hundred ; and ilieti 
at about half-past four, when human 
beings, i understand, got a little oxtra 
feverish, and it was still a liuudrod; 
and then at last came the night, and 
Nobby went to sleep confident that to> 
morrow would re-establish his erratic 
blood. 

“ On tbg morrow he woke long liofore 
anyone else/' said tho Sun, “ and sat up 
and saw that 1 was shining again, with¬ 
out the vestige of a eloud to uotbernie, 
and be felt his little body to see how'^ hot 
it was, and was quite sure that at last 
he was normal again, but he couldn’t 
tell until hisiinother was up and about. 
The weary hours went by, and at last 
she^ came in just before breakfast with 
the thermometer in her hand. 

certain I'm all right to-day/ 
I heard Nobby say. * I feel quite cool 
dv0^where/ 

But, alas and alack,” said the Bun, 
** be was a hundred still. 

. V'My poor mite I' his mother ex- 
and Nobby burst iuto tears. 
^v^Mavn% I Ma: 




^Ifgelso 

gaid noi tl6t 


; see,” added tlie Orb of Day, “ when 
I Nobbics are only-sons and those only- 
sons’ fatliers arc lighting the Gei'irians,. 
mothers have lb bomore than commonly 
cautious and particular. 

“ And so all through another lorfg 
day—and whon you avo vigorous and 
robust, like Nobby, and accustouiod to 
every kind of impulsive and adventurous 
activity, day oaii bo, in bed, appallingly 
long—and so all tfarottgh another long 
day Nobby was kept a prisoner, alw’ays 
with his temperature at a hundred, and 
growing steadily more and more peevish 
and diilicult, so much so that his mother 
l>6caino quite happy agaiti, because it is 
very well known among human beings 
that when they are testy and irnpaiiout 
with theu* nurses they are getting better. 

“But when oh tho third morning, 
although Nobby’s temper had become 
too terrible for words, his temperatui*© 
was still a hundred, his mother began to I 
be alarmed again, ‘ It's very strange,’ 
she ^aid to her sister, *but lie Boeins 
perfectly well and cool, and yet the 
ttmrinometer makes him still a hundred. 
What do you think we ought to do ? * 

“Nobby’s aunt, who was a wise 
woman, althou^ unmarried, went up 
and^^xobtttined, hW; nephew for herself. 
He certainly Wke all rlghb to me/ 

^ right too. 


Do you think that the tborinometer 
might bo faulty ? Let me try it; ’ and 
with these words Ni>l)by\s aunt shook 
the thermometer ami then put it under 
her tongue and gaAe it a good two 
niimites, and behold it said a hun<h*od; 
and then Nobby’s mother sliook it and 
tried it and gave it a good two min¬ 
utes, and behold it Haul a hundred; 
and the cook was a hundred too* and 
tho gardener was a bundre^l, and the 
girl wlio came in to help was a hundred, 
and probably the donicey would have 
been a liundred,and the pony a hundred, 
if they had been tested, because a hun¬ 
dred was the therniometei'*s humorous 
idea of normal. 

So Nobby’s inothor and aunt rushed 
upstairs two or three at a time, itaving 
a great sense of justice, and pulled )um 
out of bed and di’ossed him and huggtxl 
him and told liirn to Iw? happy once 
more. 

“ And a couple id' sotir)nds after this,” 
said the Sim, bringing the story to a 
close, “1 saAV )iim again.” 

)ias i^laySd the brilliiiub and 
naughty kicking her iiiirBo’.B shin bti- 

cause she cannot have the luoou long enough.” 

.' Paper, 

Well, (or our gbe rtiay have it all 
tlws time—:and Wig Gothaa too. 
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AT THE PLAY. 

‘‘Pbkss 'iJKE Button/' 
little nouBoitse now and ilien 
is reliBlied by the wisest iiieii.” (iaily 
quoting this remark, to case liis con- 
scioDCO» Mr, Koueut nic.UKNs proceeds 
to unbend in a Tbieo-Act ‘‘absurdity” 
of incredible boistcrousiK'ss. I ict tio ono 
complain that lie docs not give full 
moasuro. 'Die lioiise “ litcuilly ” rocked 
with laughter, as the artless roporlor 
has it 

Lord and Ladtj Avlhoinj F/hursc nre 
hsading a perfectly iubdoiabte life in 
theii** luxurious J^aik Jj/irio inansioru 
completely under the Miiunbs of their 
butler, Mafpiard, a sinister lellow witJi 
nu evileychrow, parchment comploKion, 
thin lips, elastic sided hoots and wliito 
socks. Belief siigg(?sts itself ii\ tho form 
of an installation of the automatic do^ 
vices of one Talbot livlaUode^ whereby 
tho affluent Iiousoholdor, jnessing but¬ 
tons labelled “Make “l*ut ou 

coals/' “Spread diisti-sbects/’ “Bring 
rich food from Foktnum and Mason’s,” 
can run his establisijment with no 
more than a cook and a clever char. 
(1 suspect the char was introduced as 
an excuse for bringing-in Miss Pollik 
Umery. Good idea Loo.) 

Hero obviously is material for fun of a 
jolly primitive kind, ll w ns seasoned by 
the introduction of a hidv of wayuard 
impulses, Ex-Qurrn of iho Ptmnhsr 
Islands, the complexity of \\ bo.se Hii la - 
tions had ap])arenl.ly scandalisod even 
tho islanders to the })ni!jt of deposing 
bor. She falls in Jove with the masloi*- 
iul Mai/nard, and when J tell you that 
Miss IjoniE N'l-iNNE is cast for this 
engaging part you can picture the pt»s* 
sibilities of the situation. After much 
play witli liuhtrodes n.pparatus, wliicli 
the inventor had i>orvcittcly arjiinged 
so that it could he thrown out of goal* 
at will to the extent, for example, of 
delivering great <|uantities of coal when 
you pressed for “rich food,” the indomi¬ 
table Mayna/rd, wboluis discovered y>///- 
slrodes disconeovting fonlrivance, le- 
mains in posses.sion, and all (for reasons 
unexplained) is fK*ace in l^irk Lane. ^ 

It was sporting of Miss Mahik Loup 
to give us this ahsurdity, seeing that, 
constant racket and ludicrous situations 
do not tend to show a ])roity woman 
at her host. She ciin iod oft h(ii\ ])art 
witl) a lively air that helped to pull the 
joke througii successfully, Mr, AnDAN 
Avnkkwouth Kproad himself over Ins 
make-up (tho oilier way about, really, 
but you know wlmt I mean) and pit>- 
diiccd a gcunino triumph way of 

a bi/.aiTe butler. This is amftl 01*61)111011 
of Mr. IIiciiENs, but Mr, Axwasw'oiiTR, 
who always manages to convey Uiat 
agreeable and infectious impression of 


thoroughly opjoyingbimself.must share 
the credit with him. 

Miss Lottik Yennk as the susceptible 
ex-queen,asking if every noise(and there 
were plenty of tbein) was a revolution, 
continuing to bint at • the . depths of 
naughtiness in Uie ^raradiso Isfandg, 
and pursuing with a perfect sbanieless- 
ness the queer object oh lier aftoctioiis, 
was at her excellent best. Mr. H. M, 
RonsoN as hulstrodc, a little Cockney of 
gorgeous efTront^iy, inveulor, burglar 
and blackmailer; Mr. StanE^ky (k)OKE 
as a dyspeptic ehauffoiir, and Miss 
PoiiLiE Kmeuy as the perfect char, kept 
the fun going with gust and ability. . 

M. think perhaps that }OU need to bring 
some high spiiits of jour own to keep 
up wiMi all this to tho very end, but if 
you can do that you will go away 
refreshed by a couple of hours of (?asy 
laughter. And it is emphatically the 
kind of piece Unit will improve with 
freqiuMit phi j iug and tho acquired slick- 
ncss so essential Io noisy farce. 1 ought 
to add, ill justice to a deserving and too 
little appreciaU’d body of craftsmen, that 
tho stage carpenters did their sbaie of 

I he liiisiness <|uile admirably, T. 

HINTS TO young JOUKNAldS'rS. 

hlioidd :il\va,\s roniniilM'r l<» on- 
(Iok; h sljunpod aildu's.'^cd cuvcIojm* and to 
w nio (»n one sidt* i»l the pni>er (»ul> 

llVr/.7// Papey. | 

\Vr. will pix'sumotlull,having nothing 
l)<dt(‘r to do. “.A. G.” has decided to 
1)0 ail author, having board that ilie 
[irofession comes witlrin the W ild Ihrds 
IToscrvation Act. 

. Some writers are ])Oi n, others do it 
on purjiose, wliMo a number drill into 
some useful occupation in later life. 

AhYa>a write on ono side of tlie 
paper. As to the right side of the 
pajior it is easy to lind out. You stand 
with a sbeot of paper in your hand and 
face tho North. Swing round sharply 
to tlio right, turn the paper over and 
tho side which is uppermost is llie 
right side. 

Do not hesitate to enclose a stamped 
addressed oiivolo})e. Editors are boneBt 
folk and will promptly send it back to 
you. 

Do not smile if the Editor “regri'ls” 
having to return it, for it appears that 
quite a mnnher of editojs die young of 

II broken JiOiirl', 

Alwaj.s Bend a long letter telling tlio 
I'klitor why you wrote the MS. you 
send him. Otherwise he may jump to 
11 10 conclusiQu that you did it to annoy 
him. ss==M»==a 

Another Sex-Problem. 

*' A Hhort-li^rii hull, due to calve in June, was 
diapOMid of f<ir 6«.*-- JVm iacia/ Boper. 


BEESWAX AND BENZINE. 

Now, being out of pain and bored, 

I take a survey of the ward 
Wliereiu for weeks uncounted I 
Have been i)erforco constrained to lie; 
And, being one of Nature's saints. 
Make singularly few complaints. 

1 don't complain it isn't quiet; 

1 don't complain about the diet; 

1 don't coiTipliiin uhout the way 
J'm dosed and lonioked day by day ; 

T don’t complain when night by niglit 
My follow'-patimits jiillow-figlit; 

1 don’t complain of Sisters wJio, 

When tlxjy caji find no work Jo do, 
Smooth out iny counlerpanc and make 
Discomfort for appearance' Bake; 

The one complaint 1 can’t ignoio 
Concerns the polish on the iloor. 

Wlujn Sister first awakens mo 
At six or tbei’oabout s J s(io 
Thifj polish in a little bowl 
Delivered to a cheeiy sou I, 

Wlio takc.s a little on a broom 
And chivies it about tho room. 

And ultimatoly leaves it where 
Us odour poumealoK the air 
(A stink by this jroliter name 
R(’mainH osscnlially tho sairto). 

Tills polish ))f*ing base and vile, 
I'rovoeativo of sjilcen and bile, 

The inner man of mo rejects 
Il8 odour- wilts at its otTocts : 

I gasp for air 1 choke- -1 swallow . . . 
And sordid consequences lollow. 

1 ought to thank my stais if that 
Is all I have to griimhle iitV 
r might enlarge lor days and <iays 
Upon my fellow-palientb' wajs; 

I mighi ritfer to peoplc/s groans 
And other peo))lo’s gramophones 
(WIioso records all have been of hilo 
Both out of tiinc and out of date); 

I miglit say almost anything 
About the Bongs that people sing, 

1 might go on for liights and nights 
And still he well within my rights; 
But, on tho whole, 1 rather would 
Ilavo ONE complaint' and have it good. 

Well Named. 

“JIOTKL FART, JERUSALEM. 

Visitors will grtiully oblige the Miuiag<unciit 
b,^ briiigins tboir own RfiiioiiH with Uicni." 

Adri. iu AV/rji.” 

The War-Horae. 

|Tfe gains no crosses as a soldier may, 
No medals for tho many risks lie runs; 
lie only, in Ids puzzled, patient way, 
“ Sticks to his guns.” 

Tho jury KyniputhiHCd with the driv'ci that 
this cdiould bo the first fatal accident ho bad 
had ill his fifteen or sixteen yeans as a driver." 

Provincial Paiter, 

ISo wonder tlio Goverijmidnt are jn'o^ 
loosing to aboU^li jOorottei.s* juries. . 



Farmer, ‘ Wjiy Am*: YOU rhiNO A sh.VKW-baukkd iiAluliitusu?" 

Jjaml iror/.rr. “You tolumk to bk si rk to usk a ‘danoy buusii/ at«i> this is the oaniuest T coujiH i-isd,” 


OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

{By Mr. VuncliH Sta ff of Learned Clerks.) 

Mu. Fumueuk: CJoiiEMAN is tlio fjalljint Ariiericati fjentlo- 
nian wlio, innnediatoly opcm llie outbreak of the War, 
volunteered for service with tlio l^rili.sli Army, and tbenco- 
forward was seen wherever shells came thickest and ex- 
yjlosivos were liifjliest, drivin*]; intoevery imaf»inal>le danger, 
limerging unijnj)air(3d, he wrote, with incrcdil)k) rapidity, 
two books which are amongst the host of those deal¬ 
ing with the early pliasos of the War on the Western 
Front. It then ^occiiiTod to him to go to Siberia and to 
Japan, and to embody his experiences in ancthor book, 
which is entitled Japan Mores l\\)rllt (CAssiaJi). Mr. Cole- 
MA'N advocates the sending of Japanese tioops under certain 
conditions 19b Siberia; but he points out that Japan is not 
in the War for tho attainment of vague objects. Tt is 
necessaiy for Western statesmen to walk very warily in 
their dealings with this proud and eniciont country, and 
Mr. Coleman's book will liclp them to clear their minds. 
It is a lively record and stulTod full with information. 
Ilere, by the w^ay, is an episode from a chapter on Russian 
discipline. Mr. Coleman was being rowed out from Port 
Arthur to a Russian mari'Of ^var-4hiB was long before tho 
Revolution.. Ho was seated besiele the coxswain and on 
bis other side sat a Russian officer. The question of 
discipline was being disoiissod. and Mr. Coleman made 
refcreaoe to the well-trained crew whicii was convey¬ 
ing them, '* To illustrate just wbat^ie meant by discipline 
the tui^nod towards the coxeirain and struck ihe 


man full in the face with his donchod list. I winced,'’ says 
Mr. Coleman, “as though T had Iwen tlie one struck.” 
The coxswain however took the blow unllinchingly, and Uio 
olVicor struck him again twice. “ Rlood ran down the fadb 
of the man at. the tiller, hut he. set his lips and with bis 
eyes stiaight uljoad kept his bands on tho tiller-ropes.” 
' Mr. Coleman lost his toiriper, and is of opinion that such 
incidents go far to explain why Iheie is now a relaxation of 
discipline in tl»e Russian forces. 

It seems to me that the life of a King's Messenger, in 
liction especially, is full of dilhcnltics. For one thing a 
capacity of unstalod w'onder must bo his. Jt must per¬ 
petually astonish him that tlie attractive young female 
traveller wlio shares his compartment proves, if unsus¬ 
pected, to have ilesigns upon his luggage; and, contrariwise, 
shoiild he detect in her a sinister p\irpo8e, will almost 
invariahly turn out to bo a fricMid in disguise. 1 have Iwjen 
prompted to tlic'se conclnsions by a lHM)k calltM.l The lied 
Pass])orL (Ouap-man and Hall), in wliicb Sir John Kohtbh 
h’RAHEi* haf» collected a numbor of stories lelating tlio ad¬ 
ventures of one (Ireshnnu carrier of despatobos. The 
talcs are quite brisk and lively little affairs, suffering of 
course slightly from the fact that, vvliiJo tho settings vaiy, 
the style of tho intrigue is of necessity liable to repeat 
itself. Indeed, for iny own part I found my chief pleasure 
in the scenes. Sir John Faaheu, like Cupids is winged and 
doth range, and the wanderings of his herd, from Malta to 
Mandalay* provide incidentally a ilavoitr of Imperialism 
very ogi^eeable. If 1 had to select any one as best, I think 
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which the | gem of satire that ends the tale li^Miiked amwds fhr aU«>^ Xf* 
)st; though [ as is possible, you should grow weai^y by the way, I oounecl 


T Hhoulcl choose An Affair at Salonika/’ in 

injHtification is rather mote profound than in most, ^ ^ , ,, ^ , 

even here at the end the arch-villain does turn out—but you at least not to miss the refreshment of the final peg^ 

that is another story, or rather a variant of one of those ---. 

indicated above. 1 am afraid 1 sluill )»avo to put <1 .o\vti Mrs. Winifkbd Pk(jk’b Twelve Birtfidays (SJxjbbay) ctm- 
despatch-carrying as among the monotonous professions; tains much thoughtful work and is especially to be com- 
though this is by no means to say that. 1 found the l)ook mended to mothers who have boys to bring up and no 
about it a dull one. idea how to do it. I am not implying that Mrs. jPeck is a 

jiouiilist, but on Iier way tlirough this story she drops 
Pmvy ScoVs Tmistire (Collixh) is an uaambilitms and many M^ords of wisdom which are well worth garnering, 
agreeable mixture of Jove, blood, humour and adventure in Tivioihy Ueyne was born of an unmoral father and a 
wilder Canada, l)lcndod by Mr. Fmedeuk k Njvbn’n practised mother who was something of an iceberg. In a very short 
hand. Any wholesome hoy from sixteen to sixty sliould find time she decided that her marriage was a mistake, and 


it entertaining, and, as the War, with its swift creation of 
professional and respected tomboys, will make many a 
.stronfious maid loss content tlian before with the old Gar- 
vinian formula, our author should inereasWiis circulation. 
Penny Scot was a canny prospector who died out on the 
road, and big blond Norseman Olson and his friend 
Jefferies follow up his track in the hof)e of discovering a 
cached hoard. They find more than they bargained for. 
A skeleton, a will, a knife, 
the live blackguard that 
owned the knife, and a little 
Indian maid who for sudden 
love of the blond giant sets 
out to warn him at great 
peril to herself. All ends 
well, with wealth quickly 
gotten—the destined end 
of all pioneering romance. 

The two heroes determine 
iievw to do a stroke of work 
for the rest of their lives— 
a dull and itnmoi'al conclu¬ 
sion, I am afraid. ... In 
these days of ultra-sophis¬ 
tication Mr. Niven’s naive 
asides nro refreshing. 


Such, for instance, as: ** ‘ Ya 
boo,’ by the wray, is not 
slang or journalese or what 
is called Americanese. It 
comes from Swift’s iiiilHver*s Travels,'^ 



resolved that Timothy should be removed from his father’s 
infiuenco. As the approaclios to his son were practically 
miiKKl against him and his wife avoided him as much as 
passible, oim is forced to entertain some sympathy for 
the indefensilde Mr. Deyne; and indeed the author is no 
advocate, hut puts the ease with a refreshing impartiality 
an<l u fine disregard for popular taste. In some essential 
features this is a remarkable book. The author sees with- 

out fiinehing the sadness of 
the world as it is to-day, but 
she also sees the splendour 
, of it. Through these Ttoelve 
Birthday which are hap¬ 
pily not consecutive, we 
n ave thead vantage of follow- 
in g Tinwthy from cradle to 
i camp—and after. At Eton 
' he gave me a momentary 
shock. Even to-day--and 
this wasa dozen years before 
we talked like that—surely 
no Etonian would describe 
his school as some place.” 
At any rate 1 hope not. 

I’I'e afi'airs of those wlio 
try to,climb into American 
liigli society—“high” is 
not quite the correct word: 

_ “moneyed society” is per¬ 
haps better—do not offer very promising material for 
the novelist who is not a muster-hand at the delineation 
of character. One has only to read a few pages of The 
Fifth Wheel (OAssEiiid to realise that Miss Oi^ivb PttorTY 
intends that we shall ne more interested in the adventures 
of her heroine than in a close analysis of her mentality or 
emotions. The Vars family arc thrusters of a most ignoble 
type, and Bnth Vars is a piisliing young vulgarian whose in-“ 
trigues to secure the affections of a wealtlty but grammai^ess 
lout disgust the reader nearly as much as they do the young 
^be main tlieme is. as 1 say, oxceHcntly promising; the man's mother. But she is a thruster only by environment, 
inti'oduction to an ancient and ultrtv-conservative public and a series of adventures or misadventures ^ive her an 
school of a small l>oy with a genius foi*. and much experi- opportunity of developing into a very sane and wholesome 
enc8 of, stock-manipulation gives scope for any quantity of young woman and marrying a good it stodgy Imsboiid. The 
adrDiral>le fcjoliug, not the less funny for being all H it a transformation occurs very naturally and easily, and tlie 
little obvious, Oeorye Andrews^ with his entirely mature latter part of Miss IJroutv’s story is mucli more attractive 
outlook and vocabulary, facing the perils of an .existence ihan the first, though none of it can strictly be said to be 
which he regards as at once barbarous and contee|ptiblet of “gripping interest,” as the publishers phrase it. I havo^ 
will inevitably remind you of the dcatliless. BidUttide, a suspicion that tins is Miss PaouTv’s first attempt, If 
Even better than Georye Andreivs (in whom, of couese, orte so there is every leason to hope that, given a subject df. 
Can never reaUy iielieve) ajTe some quite brilliant oarioatures greater eoniseqiience, Tts author will soon win a largei* 
of ceiWin magisterial types, from the head dowiiwwds. mj^sove of ]^otarJity than The Fifth Wheel h like io0o,m. 

llponviiiem Mr. Wasson has exercised so nimlfie and ' / - - ^ - . 

caustic a wit tiiat I regret the more his ooeasional lapses ^ ^ ^ \ v , « ' 

into such stole buffoonery as, tor eximipile; tbe oine^ com- EdiWe <81 Barr^, 0*^ cwjk. 

pany mistaken for brigands. 1 "No^coopons ar»;requited ■' 


THE INSATIAIiLli. 

Dons \tUivniff t%aJ\'Uing noisfi oj air raid). 
WANT TO IIRAIi *1 IIK'TlfK-TlCK.” 


•ri.r.AHi:, ]>A1U>Y, T)0UI8 


I admit a certain hesitation over The Jlnmphrie.'^ Touch 
(OoiiUNs), Thoro wore inoiuoiits when the central idea 
tickled mo so pleasantly iiiat I had to smile aloud. It was 
then that 1 would give it the higher praiso of a comparison 
with Vice Versd. But again tlicro wore nioinont^!, nay 
half-hours, when 1 became conscious that Mr. Fm^OEiuoK 
Watson was playing a little too obviously lor farce at any 
pricK^ aufl buying lu‘s lauglis at the expense of all coherence. 
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CHARIVARIA. 

Ths: War Ofiice, according to a gossip 
writer, is-ekpeniuoaticg with ticlo- 
pbone* It is not known who first told 
them abioutlhis exceedingly clover little 
invention. 

With roforojico to the ohsorvatiou 
balloon whicli fell on a house at Sitting- 
bourne, wo understand that the house¬ 
holder would prefer that in future all 
euvolopes should be pushed through the 
letter-box. 

“Tliis wave of higaiuy must be 
stamped out,’* said the Common Ser¬ 
geant at the Old Bailey. Wo under¬ 
stand that several domestic vipers have 
already been nipped in the bud by liim 
(if he. will pardon our imitation of Ids 
flowers of speech). 

,lt is possible that we may Jiavo a silly 
season this year after all. Tiio latest 
story is that a Margate gentlornsui has 
observed a sea-sorpent no large]' ihai] 
a small worm. The local theory is thal 
tbe mm has been drinking Oovern- 
mont ale. 

** TJio Taxi-Cab to iJisappoar/’ says 
a Daily Express headline. We see no¬ 
thing new in this. 

** There is some point in the ques¬ 
tion/’ said Mr. BAnFoun, replying to 
Mr. OuTiiwAiTE, M.P., in the House of 
Commons. Members are of the opinion ! 
that Mr. Oc'rnwAiTE must Jiavo done 
it for a hot. 



“ A visit to Scotland,” said ^Ir, Llovu 
Geouqg recently, ** is an inspiration to 
an anxious Minister.” But thou, as the 
natives modestly point out, the bulk of 
our Ministers are at home there. 


‘SWKETS.’ 


The report that one of the busts at 
tbe Koyal Academy is so lifelike that 
tile original attempted to raise its 
hat by mistake for his own is now 
ascribed to the i^etty spite of a Futurist 
clique. ^ 

A Civil Court in Berlin is tr>ing 
Count UUNYHKlt VON Bkknhtouff on 
a charge which suggests that he has 
bean behaving like an unmitigated 
scoundi'el. The only defence apj-ieais 
to be tliat it is liereditoiy. 

When getting married,” says a 


m getting 

weekly paper, “ always remember the 
verger/* Bersonally wo always do 




tbe JSeUuug' we 

KobkixiOFk was 
April f8th. We pi:e* 


sume that this renders his previous 
deaths null and void. 

• , ‘ 

“ Is llindcnburgDead or Alive? ” asks 
an evening paper iieaclliive. Our answer 
is ** Yes.” 

“Thousands ot caaes of Irish eggs,” j 
says a news item, “ are being shlp^ied; 
from Dublin to Brigland every week.” i 
A number of Irish bad eggs wore also I 
recently dealt with in this way. I 

I 

We gather from tlu5 Spanish Goveni- 
j mont that the report of the escaiM3 of 
the C. 6C from Santander is prematui o. 

A farm labourer recently appealed 
! for exemption on the ground that ho 
I was so tender-hearted he couldn't kill a 
worm. But after all he was only asked 
to kill Gennans. ^ 

Mr. G, ii. CiiBSTaa'roN’H friends will { 
be pleased to hjiarn ttet latter waists 
are to be fashionable this season.' 


Tbe War-tune Spirit, 

“A J.iidy witshoM to Hear of a Lady of good 
HCN‘,ial posi tioji whowoukl bo willing to Roeeivo 
her (togutlier with her maid) Sole Payhig 
(JueKl f(ir 2 or 3 uioutbs towards the begitiuing 
of July; largo country CBiat<! preforrod, with 
plenty of garden and farm prexiueo; she is cx- 
trcinoly fond of good bridge, so would only go 
where kImi w'onld bo sure of gfjttiiig some.” 

Mifnuiuj i^aper, 

“ Comfort, content, delight, 

The ages’ slow-bought gain, 
Tiiey shrivelled in a iiif^ht, 

Only ourselves remain 
To fai^ the naked days 
In silent fortitude . • .” 

liudijard Kipling (11)14). 
N.B.—lie really wrote it.—En. 

disputo bi^twoon lalxmi' and capital 
eiidod «>n blonds), .md all weaving slmds aeo 
oxpc-ctcd to work fully fmiii Tuesday. This 
Olid in g was hastened by tho vow taken lijr 
.Mr. Gandhi to absWin from food till settla- 
! uicui was reiMihod .*^—of India, 

{ Wo should like to see liabour agitators 
I at home adopt this foa m of hunger- 
: strike.- 


vet.. OLiv. 
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PUNCH, OR THE 

DISILLUSION ON THE HOME FRONT. 

{Affectionatdrj dedicated to the bins of Court ]b‘se7've Cojyft-] 

Blaue of and thro)j of drums 

Herald our eolumn ^vh(^rL! ii comes 
WiLli rliytlirnical pulse of liol)“nall(Ml foot 
Dohouchin^ inlo Victoria Street— 

Mon, tiO judj^e by tlioir martial air, 

Ripo for valorous ^vork “ out there.” 

Traflic is stayed ; the surging crowd 
Throatons if) voice its pride aloud; 

British tra,dition alom*, restrains 
The ardour that almost bursts its veins 
/\.s it hreatluis (lod-spcjsd to a gallant corps 
Aj)])arcntly hound f<jr the scat of \^ur. 

(Had eyes down from ilio ^Yindows glance 
Wluive you turn to tlie left to entrain for Kranco; 
Flanking tho korl> wliero the two ways ])art 
Wo can hoar the beat of tlio ilappor’s hoart, 

Ib-ave is bor smilo, but licr chot'ks arcs wan ; 

The turning comes —and ice Icecp slra 'tijhl ou. 

*rhe glamour ])alcs ns tho crowds remark 
That our main ohjectivo is just 11} dc Ikirk ; 

They liavo spent illusory liopos and fears 
(^11 a veteran party of Volunteers 
(Very deceptive- in warlike guise) 

Out for tlieir Saturday exercise. O. S. 

THE NEW DRAFT. 

Romkwhkuk in England--and, incidentally, miles from 
anywhere and anything, to tho utter bonMloin of tho junior 
Subs—stands the usual ordcsrly ugly Hutment Camp. On 
this day of May tho sun is shining, tlie lark’s on the 
wing, the fair biojze blows through tluj heatlier, and the 
dust—but why spoil a pretty idyll? The Second-in-Com- 
mand stands at tho gate of tho potato garden and gazes 
fixedly down the long road over the mooi’. Presently a 
pillar of dust, suggesting to liis military eye a body of 
troops on the march, tops the horizon and slowly advances. 
Tim new draft is undouhtodly approaching. A raw lot, 
evidently - not much sign of military formation hero. The 
N.O.O. in charge has all his w'ork cut out to keep liis 
party together. As they draw' near, the Major, with an 
amused smile, notes tho lack of march discipline -stragglers 
down arid all over t he road, urged on by a perspiring Lance- 
Corporal (who is none loo sprightly himself, for he is a war¬ 
worn veteran and carries his three gold stripes); others, the 
youngsters, larking with one anotlior; others again even 
balling on their own account, as if tho four miles’ climb 
from the station had been far too much of a good thing for 
iruiopeuulence no longer iti the first bloom of youth. The 
Major liowever continues to smile tolerantly. 

At last the party is rounded up into some sort of forma¬ 
tion and halted, while the senior N.C.O. saluLos and reports 
the safe arrival of ids charge, 

Tho Alajor proceeds in a leisurely manner and with tho 
saiiio tolerant smile to look over the new arrivals. ' 

Not so had. Corporal, not so had. Tlioy ’ll bo all right 
after a week or two here. What's that? A lot of trouble 
in coming through the town? Well, well, a little disci¬ 
pline will go a long way. eh?” (Appreciativeguffaws from 
the Major at this jdeasaijiry and.dutiful grin from the Cor¬ 
poral). “ What’s tho matter witii this follow ? Boro feet? 
H’rn, bettor see to that as soon as they Vo got into quarters. 
TJiis one’s on the small side. Well, well, good food and a 
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lioalthy life will work wonders with ’em. March ’em off 
and see they have a good feed as soon as possible.” 

” Very good, Sir,'’ luul off they go, hobbling and shuffling 
weary foot through tlio dust, and looking about them wntli 
mingled wonder, distrust and apprehension, Jiko so many 
mothers' darlings dumped dowm in a big public school for 
their first terra. 

Tho usual fatigue man in tho usual slops surveys them 
with a dreamy eye from his comfortable j'esting-placc under 
the lee of a Imt; then, as tho interest of his discovery 
filters tlu*c)ugh to his (|uioscont brain, he rcMnoves Ins short 
black pipe from his mouth and whistles to a fellow-toiler 
stretched near by on the lieather; and as tho kites collect 
from nowhere^ out of the l>lue to share the find of a more 
fortmiato companion so do tho “ Hegimontally J'lmployed,” 
the “Excused Duties,” the- “ Jjight Duties,” the “ (^uarfor- 
inastor’s Fal.ign(!S,“ and sill other and sundry, tho bugbears 
of tho Adjutant and the Rogimontal Ses'jouiit-Major, tlock 
to tho scene to take their share in tl)e feast of wdt. Smno- 
W’luit coarse, it is to he feared, and cruelly iiersonal, for tho 
soldier is no kinder than the schoolboy, his father, in his 
reception of tho raw and innocent. 

The two N.ClO.’s in cdiargo of the iiew-comors make no 
attempt to ))iotect their clulrg(^s tluiy even join in the 
laughlcT at the more direct hits. Jhit at last tlio pink 
rookies luivo run the gauntlet of comments on their appear¬ 
ance, holuiviour and personal peculiarities, and, accompanied 
only by tho less lethargic of Ihoir tormentors, liavocome to 
a halt at tho door of tludr now home. The Corporal rouglily 
pushes his way through the huddled mob and throws open 
tho door. 

“ Now then, iny beauties, in you go”—and in they go, or 
most of theni, in a scrambling rush, remarking in twenty 
diff’oront and (jueruloiis keys on the hare clean-swept floor, 
the neat piles of bedding and tho limo-washtul walls. Tho 
luckless stragglers, loudly protesting, are whipped in l)y the 
Corporal with his stout ash-plant, aided by tho well-diroctod 
hoots of tlio laughing luingers-on. Then he shuts and holts 
tho door. “ Well, Bill, that’s settled tho blighters. Wliat 
about a jiint afore wo feed ’em?” • 

No, my jiacifist fricuids, it is nothing to write to the 
jiajjers about- brutal inilitarism ” and all tho rest of it. 
Any dweller in Hutment Camps could liave told you by 
now, if you hadn’t been .so ready to rush to hasty conclu¬ 
sions, that the Battalion’s pigs, chief pride of the Bresidont 
of tho Regimental InsLitukrs and consumers of tho“imcon- 
vcrtihle” from the refuse tub, arc safely installed in tlioir 
now and commodious liome. (5orae with mo and loan on 
tho wall and watch tho sturdy little follows scrapping foi' a 
place at tlio swill trough. 

Our Ammunition Boots! 

“Only the uniformed endure tho agony of corns. ^Thc knowing 
ones apidy-’s Corn (Jure and get relief.”— Bermuda- Colonist, 

“''.I’ho Government arc fnllj aware that the policy they aro pursuing 
will he Hcverely criticised in some quarters in Groat Prilaiti and will 
give nil unfa'Nxmrablc impression in Ireland, but they were obliged 
to choose between tho lessor of two evils,”— f)aily Ncirs, 

It sounds a liazardous operation, in which we foel sure no 
Government would engage from choice. 

“When, if over, tho War Ollicc supplies comfits to tho army, 
shall know that wo have really abandoned reliance on our traditional 
ann, and bodomo a ‘militarist' nation in tbo Continental sonse.” 

Manchester Guardian, 

Another illusion gone. Wo had imaginod tho supply of 
“hundreds and tliousands” to be quite a apeoiality ofl^ho 
War Office. 
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umiK wm of the racoof tlie lieaux. Uact 
I le floiu'isliocl in their^legaut clay s, Nabh 
would have taken simiT with liinii 
D’Orsay ^viile—no less. Ah it was, the 
high priests of Savilo R«3W niado obei- 
sanoo before him, tJie stafT of iho Tailor 
and Cutter peunod loaders o» liis waist¬ 
coats, and the lilies of the fjold whined 
“Jiamovaci” and withered away. 


Landstunner geittloraen in possesBion; 
and the Loainshires, getting tlieir first 
objectives with very light casualties, 
trotted on for their second in high fettle, 
sterns up and wagging proudly. The 


Tuc Miin ADire neither a good nor a keen It happene<l that the Loatnsbii^s 

THE MUD LARKS. ofliccr. He was not frigJitoiied—J)ehad were given a job of orossing Mr, Hin- 

Tiionel Trolawaey Molyneux-Moly- too groat a conten)}»t for war to admit deuburg’s wolhkuown ditch and taking 

.- 1 * Ti . ^ the tenTor of it—but bo gloomed and a villa^ on tlio other side. A company 

brooded eternally and ni^e uo eWort of taiiKs, which carno rollingjout of the 

to throw tho faintest enthusiasm into dawn-drizzle, spitting fire from every 

his job. Yet foi* all that tlto iLoaizi- crack, put seven sorts of wind up the 

shires suffered biui. He had his uses- 
lie kept the men amused. In that 
tense time just bofme an attack, when 
tfio minute luuul was jerking nearer 
and nearer to zero, when nerves were 

When w ar l>roko out Lionel Tro> i strung tight and people were sending tanks w<juttlirough the village knocking 

Jawney issued from his comfoiliablo! aiiNious impiines after Lewis guns, chips off the architecture and pushing 

chambers in St, James’s and _ _ __ over houses that got in tiie way; 

I and tho Loainshires followed 
1 after, distributing bombs among 
the cellars, 

I Tlic consolidation was pro- 
I ceeding when Lionel TroJawney 
i sauntered on the scene, picking 
I his way delicately through tho 
debris of tho main street. lie 
. lounged ujj to a group of Loam- 
; shire officers, yawned, told them 
how tired he was, ouraed the 
^ drizzle for dimming his buttons 
I and strolled over to a dug-out 
with tlio object of sheltering 
there. Ho got no further than 
the oTitranco, for as he reached 
it a wdde-oyod Ciorman came 
seramhling up the steps and 
collided with him, bows on. 
i i’or a full second the tw^o stood 
j chest to chest gaping, too sur- 
1 prised to move. 'JJien tho Hun 
; turned and liolLed. Bui this 
time Lionel Trelawnoy was not 
too bored to^act. He drew his 
nsvolvor and ruslied after him 
. like one possessed, firing wildly. 
I Two shots emptied a puddle, 
! one burst a sandbag, one winged 
' a weather-cook and one went 
just anywhere. His empty re¬ 
volver caught the flying llun in 
tho sniall of the back as ho 
] vaulted over a wall; and Lionel 


in 

took a hand in it. J Jo had no i 
outluisiasiu for blood-lotting. | 

War, be maintained from the' 
first, was a vulgar pastime, a 
comfortless revolting state of 
affairs wliicli hored one stiff’, 
forced one to associate with all 
sorts of iinpoBsihlo people and 
ruined one’s clothes. Neverthe¬ 
less the Wost-ond had to he 
saved from an invasion of elastic 
sided ])oofcs, celluloirl dickeys, 
Tyrolese hats and musical soup- 
swallowing. Tliat was his war- 
aim. 

Through tho influence of an 
aunt at the War Office he ob¬ 
tained a commission at once, 
and after a month’s joining leave 
(spent closeted witli his tailor) 
ho appealed, a shining figure, in 
.the Mess of the Loatnshlre Light 
Infantry and with them adven- 
tined to Gallipoli. It is related 
that during the licll of that first 
lauding, when boats w ere cap¬ 
sizing, wounded men being drag¬ 
ged under tentacles of iiavbed 
wire, uuichino-giuis wliipping 
the sea to hlfjody frotli, Lionet 
IVelaw’ney Avas observed stand¬ 
ing on ti prominent pai't of a 
barge, his eyeglass fixed on his 
iuimuculiiie field hoots, petu¬ 
lantly remarkiug, “And now, damn 
it, 1 'biip)>o.so I’ve gf)t to got wot 1 ” 

Afiov the evacuation tlio battalion 
went to Franco, but not even the slush 
r)f tho salient or tho ooze of Fostubert 



Sfllt iit fn JoliuH'ititj ynjtifHt DaKI-INO, )0 :MB 

A PICri.UK OF vbvilSKT.F* STANDIBY ’H112 MACJIINIJ YOU 
FDV IN.” 


8.A.A., stietchers, bombs, etc., Lionel j Trelawney vaulted alter him. 

Trelawnoy would say to his batman, “ Molly's gone mad,” shouted his 
** Have yo\i got the l)oot and brass amazed brother-officers as they scram- 
polisli,lheI31anco, the brushes? Sure?” bled up a ruin for a Ix^tter view of Uio 
(a sigh of relief). “ Very well, now w© ’ll hunt. Tho chase was proceeding full- 
could dim }>is bplondour. Whenever ho be getting on,” and so would send his cry among the small gardeiis of the 
got a chance ho sat down, cat-like, lads scram blit^ over the parapet grin- main street. It was a stirring spectacle, 
ami licked Iriaiself. Wherever he went ning from east to west. The Hun was sprinting for dear life, 

his batmen Wtat also, hauling a sack- “ Where’s tole Collex .and Cuffs?” Lionel Trelawney hard on his brush, 
ful of cleaning gear and changes of some muddy wivrrior would shout attei* yelping like a frenzied fox-terrier. They 
raiment. On one occasion, liastening a shrieking .tornado of bIioU had swept {dunged across tangled crashed 
to catch tiie leave traiui he spurred the over them, a shell-hole clean- through crazy fences, fell head over' 

Company Commander’s .charger into in’ bis toef,” ^vould Come the answer, heels, picked themaelvee up agsdii and 
La Basse 0 Canal. He 'emerged, like and the battered platoon chuckled raced on, wheezing like punctured bag- 
some river deity ^profusely decorated ip merrily. “ ’JB’r a card, ’e is/’ said his pipe*. 


it back to billets and"ehanged,'UiUHigb an* ’adh't ehavod for two days, otuff to give ’etn !/’ A X^rJ^hireman 
it cost him two days of his leave, v ’E *b a mit’e is and no error.” opened a book and starts to chant 
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tlio. odd#, but nobody mid any attontioh 
to biai:, '£bo Stun, badly blowu, dodged 
insido a abattorod bondiouHo. Lionel 
■ErelaAvney tom up handfuls of a ruined 
wall and boiuhed him out of it with 
showers of brick-bats. Away went the 
ebaso again, cbeored by shrill yoioks 
and cat-ealls from the spectators. 

Suddenly them was an upheaval of 
planks and brick-dustv and both ruimers 
disappeared. 

‘‘Gone to ground, down a cellar,” 
exclaimed the broUior-otlicors. “Oh, 
lookl Fritia is crawling out.*' 

The white terrified luce of the German 
a|>p(3ared on the ground level, thou witlf: 
a wriggle (uccumpanied by a loud noise 
of rending lijatcriai) l^e djugged his 
body up and was on his way once 
more. A second later Lionel Trelawney 
was up as well, Aviiving a patcli oC grey 
cloth ill bis liaud. “!Molly*s ripped 
the seat out of Ids pants/* sliouted 
the grand-stand, “ Yow, tear ‘nr, Pup! ” 
“(loodolo Collaraud Cuffs!*’ ohoruscid 
the lioaiOBlnre Atkiuses. 

Lionel Tiehisvnoy resiKiiided nobly; 
ho gained one yard, two yai ds, tivo, ton. 
The Hun floimVlerod into a row of rasp¬ 
berry caiKJS, tripped and Avallowed in 
the mould. Trclawnoy fell on liirn like 
a Scot on a throoponny hit and they 
rolled out of sight locked in each other’s 
einhraco. 

The JiOuniHlujes jumped down from 
their ej*a/ij jierclies and doubled to see 
the finish, guided by the growlir3gs, 
grunts, cj ashing of raspbony canes and 
jots of garden mould flung sky-high. 
Tljc‘y vvc.Tc loo late Jiowevor. They 
met the victor proj)elling llie remains 
of the vnnquislicd up a lane towards 
them. JJis fawn breeches were hl.ack 
with mould, liis shapely tunic shredded 
to ribbons: his sleek hair looked like a 
hird’S'UGSt: his nose listed to starboard; 
one eye bulged like a shutters I how- 
window ; his oyo-glass was not. But 
the auiaxing thing about it was tliiit he 
didn't seem to miiul; he l)eaino(], in fact, 
and with a obeqry shout to Ids friends 
—“Merry little scampor—eh, what ? '*— 
he drop-kicked his souvenir a few yards 
further on, exclaiming, That'll teach 
you to sWp soup over my shirt-front, 
you rude fellow 1 '* 

“Soup over your slurt-frontI ” bab¬ 
bled the Loaumhires, “ Wluit uvo you 
talking about ? " 

“Talking about?” said Lionel Tre¬ 
lawney. “ Why, this arch-ruffian used 
to be a waiter at ClaiiU's, and he 
shed mulligatawny all over my glad- 
r$g[s one night three years ago—aggra¬ 
vated me feailully/* pATLANiinii. 

“A lady having larger houad than Mho ro- 
quitos would like 

Some people are never eatisfied^ 


WAE HONISY. 

1 woNDEB what the kind of l)ee 
(And what the iieclar from what 
flower 

Be sipped in an unfriendly hour) 
That brought this offering to me 
As delicacy for my bieabfast-table— 
This sad and odorous stuff 
(My dear, you *ve had enough !)-' 
Honey, the grocer says; but that s a 
fable. 

Surely some centipede, aroused 
By the allotment-digger s spatk.v 
Sought solace in a midnight raid 
Upon a upas-tree and bro\Vsed, 

And thence derived those rare and 
pungent juices 

Which, now that we ’re subdued 
To any kind of food, 

Ia made to serve these diotetic 

X'm sure it never knew a hive 
Or any sort of bloom; there’s not 
A hint of clover in the pot; 

A dbemisfc might contrive, 


I As relaxation from his high explosive, 
j Some milder synthesis 
' Cloholy resembling this, 

; Blending in one the gluu and the glucQ- 
{ sive. 

jNo summer's hrcaili is hero; it lastos 
I Of Dora and tho Counii^ Black ; 

Smells of the fetid clnmney-siack 
.And leafless smoko-encircled wastes. 
C'ertaiuly I for one don’t blatnc 
llymettus, 

Nor any heiha that grow 
(Dearest, I told you so!)— 

It 's time to drop a horrid subject. 
Let UH. 

^ The Times* now poet—Mr. Dudyard 
Kipling. 

Ijji^ handed lAoyH 

George Hy ihn Lotfd l^hiyor and the Bhenffs of 
I London foj' comfortH for the Wolnh troops and 
lasHiHiaitce for thoHo whoai^ diaahled on the 
i I'osaUcf coUectioiiH ini on the \Vol«li 

; Flag Day/’-^ Timea. 

j Flag-soUing nuist indeed be stix^nuous 

I'Work. 
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A LITTLE RETREAT. 

Lciicr frma Isidore Sleimvics to Prim, 
Son Prim. 

Brighton. 

Deau Bihr,—P lease send to me list 
of any houses you may liavo to lot in 
Boaconsford or nei^dibourJiood, as rny 
lease hero ends May J2th. I want a 
liouse for three months, witli extension 
if air-raids should coiitiniio. 

Wo are two in family, bosidos self 
and wife. I can j^ivo higliest references, 
and wull pay if necessary considerable 
rout for snitable house. 

Yours faithfully, 

Isidore Steinwkjz. 

I suppose you have no air raids in 
neighbourhood of Boaconsford ? 

Letter from Prim, Son (C* l^rim to 
I. Stcinwic.:’. 

Piccadilly. 

Dear Sir, —Wo enclose a list of 
houses to let in Boaconsford and neigh¬ 
bourhood, and would particularly nj- 
coiumend No. 3 (Mr. Cuyley-Gibbons’), 
with whom you might like to coinmu- 
nicato. Yours obediently, 

Prim, Son & Prim. 

Letter from Same to James Cayley- 
(ribbons. 

Piccadilly. 

Dear "Sir, —Wo have given your 
name to a IMr. Isidore Stciiiwicz, of 
Brighton, who is looking for a house in 
your neighbourhood, and liopo you will 
1)0 able to come to terms with inm for 
the spring and summer montlis. 

Yours ol)t'dicntly, 

Prim, Son & Prim. 

Letter from J, Cayley Oibbons to 
Prm, Son J^rnn. 

Beaconsford. 

Beau Sirs, —Thauks for your letter. 
I don’t like the sound of your client’s 
name. Surely Maidenhead would suit 
him bettor. 1 wouldn’t lot my own 
house to aiS alien bomh-dodgor on any 
terms. However, I happen to have 
heard of a liouso iliat might bo just 
the place for Mr. Steinwicz. I will put 
him on to it if ho writes. Though I 
daresay it is not on your list, no doubt 
a comnuBsion might be arranged if your 
client proves all right. 

Yours faithfully, 

James CAyLEY-OinnoNS. 

Letter from I. Steinwicz to J. Cayleif- 
Gibbons. 

Brighton. 

Beau Sir, —Your name baa been 
given to mo by Messrs. Prim of Picca¬ 
dilly, Please let me know the acoom- 
modation and rent you ask, also whether 
there is a dug-out, as every precaution 
against these horrible air-raids is neces¬ 
sary for safety. 


I am a British subject and of mili¬ 
tary ago under tliis new Act, which I 
consider scandalous. But as I am deal¬ 
ing in loatlior, used to large extent by 
army, 1 do not expect to bo called up, 
and am willing to take your house, if 
Buitable, for three months, witli right 
to exieud if 1 desire. Should I, how¬ 
ever, be called up, should expect ten¬ 
ancy to end at once, as my wife and 
clnldron would have to go back to our 
house at Maida Vale. 

J do not mind paying good rent, as I 
am of ample means, and can give best 
social and business references. 

Yours faithfully, 

^ Isidore Steinwicz. 

Letter from J. Cayley-Gibbons to 
I, Steinwicz. 

Beaconsford. 

Dear Sir,— I have received your 
IcLtor, but have decided not to lot my 
house for the moineut. 

1 know, however, of a liouso which 
might ho just the place for you, though 
it is not in Boaconsford itself, but right 
in the country some miles from here. 
1 cannot give you definite information 
about the rent, but fear it is rather a 
large one. A cousin of mine is the 
jirosent tenant, but is leaving shortly, 
I heliovo. 1 have never had a chance 
to visit him there, so liave not seeti tiie 
place, but believe it is roomy, and there 
are good collars, whicli no doubt would 
servo as an air-raid shelter. I may add 
that, though it is some little distance 
from a railway station, there are plenty 
of near neighbours. I could not give 
you his address without permission, 
but I am writing to him io-iiiglit, and 
will ask his leave. 

Yours faithfully, 

James Cayley-Girbons. 

Letter from Moses Steinwicz to Isidore 
Ditto. 

Maidenhead. 

My dear Brother,-— I liopo you 
have found another safe retreat, and 
am glad to hoar that you are leaving 
Brighton soon, in any case, as I do not 
think the South Coast will bo safe much 
longer. 1 hear that the next raid, w hicli 
I am told may he expoctod on Iiondon 
shortly, will be more terrible than ever. 

I and Kebecca are moving next week 
to Hampshire, and I am leaving the 
Stopnoy factory in charge of rny fore¬ 
man till tilings liave settled down. 

Why do iriot the Government make 
peace at once, and let us all get on 
with our business? It is terrible. Thank 
goodness, I ana over age, even for this 
disgraceful new Act. , 

If Ithings ^t much worse our beloved 
Galicia womd bo a safer place than 
England to live in, 

Your affedtionate brother, Mobe. 


Letter fiom J. Cay ley-Gibbons to 
L Steinwicz. 

Beaconsford^ 

Deab Sib,— Since writing to you 1 
had an unexpected note from my cousin, 
which must have crossed the letter 11 
sent to him last night. 1 was hot cer« ; 
tain before exactly when he thought ; 
of leaving, but now find that oiroum- ! 
stances may compel him to leave almost, 
at once. 1 gather from lus letter that 
there are several people after the place, 
so fear you may be too late, though of 
course, even if they take it, the now 
tenants may not remain long. ; 

However, I could let you know fur¬ 
ther when I hoar from my cousin in 
reply to ray last. 

Yours faithfully, 

J. Cayley-Gidhons. 

Telegram from I. Steinioicz to 
J. Cayley-Gibbons. 

Brighton. 

Will take couftin’s house immediately ; 
at any rent asked please wire liis 
address at once. Steinwicz. 

Letter from J. Cayley-Gibbons to 
I, Steinwicz. 

Beaconsford. 

Deaii Sir,— 1 received your telegram, 
but in the ineantiim; have Inward again 
from my cousin, saying that lie has , 
already left the house, and that the now 
tenants are moving in. 

If jou care to make tluMii an offer to 
clear out 1 am permitted t(j toll you 
that tlicir family name is Fritz, and , 
the ad(h'(!BS, so far as 1 know it, is 
Blasted Oak J^'arm, 

Somewhere in Flanders. 

Hoping you will ho Buocossful in 
ousting the Fritzos, as I think a two 
or throe months* stay at the farm , 
would do you a world of good, 

1 am, yours faithfully, 

Jas. Ca\LKY-(iIB130NS. 

P.S.—The rent is considerable, 1 
liear. It runs all along the roof. 

MY BIRD. 

“IIuljjo! Bai.tory speaking. Just 
heard tliero s one down on Mudsey 
Marsh . . . Eh ? Yes. I think we can 
claim. Wo must have been the last to 
engage liirn . . . No, out of range to , 
anybody else; ho ’» ours all right. Let 
y«u know more in the morning. Good 
night!” 

1 hung up the roceivei*, holding my 
features hard in check, and clambered 
solemnly down from the telephone lorry. 

1 did not want the operator to see me 
making an exhibition of myself. 1 
wished to avoid, if possible, dancing 
and weeping in the presence of my 
men. But, my word, this was glon- 
ous, this was heaven. I had fought for 
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England and 1 had conquered. I liad 
bagged rny first bird; there lio lay on 
Mudsey IMoi'sh a shattered wreck, a 
terrible warning to Gorniaiiy. Tliis | 
meant fame. Two or three more dust- 
ups of the same kind and I should have 
a back-page photograph in The Daily 
Mail; letterpress, “Ouo of our Wizard 
‘ Archies *: the Man who cannot Miss.” 

Even before I was out between the 
guns again news had been whispered 
to the jackpost, thence to Die detach¬ 
ments, who brqko into a cliocr. I 
quieted their uproar, dashed off my 
report of action and turned in for two 
hours’ woll-earned enjoyment of the 
British cui&oo’s beautiial dawii-song. 

A ffeld-instrnment in my tent started 
tinlding briskly halfway through the 
porridge ooiirso. The ^sturber was 
Grookemani of 'VB” Section, 
^'Oongratulate mo, old man. The 
Mudsey fellow, you know—^absolutely 
minet I heard his enmnes go all to 
just after 1 oj^ned out on him. 
»d tbe bumour of it is tbat ass Wool- 
lerson thinks it was hisl Why, dash 
it all ho couldn^t have been even in 
raEige« , . « Thanks awfully* F’r’aps 
it'll be your funeral next time* Bye^ 
byal” 


My next oallcr-up was Woollerson, 
of ** 0 ” Section. 

“I say,” he be^an, in deeply injured 
tones, “ has Crookernan been talking to 
you? Fearful rot, of course, but lie’s 
trying to make out the Mudsey * bird ’ i 
was his. As a matter of fact 1 believe { 
bothOrookeman’s breeches were jammed 
when the fellow came over, and that be 
didn’t fire a shot. I only hope London 
has the common decency to let me 
claim; but you never know. Good-bye, 
old boon! ” 

At 10.15 the following message was 
handed to me: “Befoience Mudsey 
Ootba AAA Fallowfield Guns ”—tlm ’ 
next lino behind us—have strong; 
evidence AAA H.Q. will probably allow • 
message ends.” | 

An hour later: ♦‘Further roforoncoj 
Mudsey Gotha AAA marks of machine \ 
gun fire found on fuselage AAA practi¬ 
cally certain, brought down by E.A.F, 
very end.” 

By luucb-time 1 had learned it was 
almost d;efinite}y established that a 
monitor patrolling off-shore had shot 
down the Mudsey Gotha. By noon 
next day I had lost count of the number 
of unqixesfcioiuible victors. Then 1 re- 
m^bered young Patterby. 


We all used liberally to punch young 
Fatterby’d head at school. Strange 
vicissitudes of human fate: young 
Fatterby now wears tabs. 

After an liour’s stern tclopliony I got 
on to t})o ] iitolligenco Section, and 
qiiakingly asked for a private call to 
the groat young man. 

♦* Yc—es,” ho said—Fatterby’s drawl 
is owne<l to be one of the finest on the 
Staff—‘‘oh? Oh, you? How do? 
Ye—os . . . Mudsey Gf)tha ? I '11 get 
my notes^ , . . Ilm. Mudsey. Gotha 
machine. Pretty woU intact* Pilot 
taken alive; shocking beast, very surly. 
Ye —as; J can't remember exactly what 
ho said, but it was something like 
this:— 

“ * I *af mein pooket-’aiidkerchief in 
der engine dropped. Aoh, she ’af 
clogged,’ *’ ..— 1--- 

“ Both lh« (if jirolatiis in tho Lords 

and their nomination by the Crown are dami- 
aftval sufvivaifS.” —Daily Daxnir, 

Van dend, as our Allies would say. 

** Wanted, .at, onoc,* fliugIc-Kaiided ITouttc- 
maid; expcrioaioed; willing to diniicr 

ouoo a we«k when eot^ Pap&r. 

There should be no difficulty about this 
ioquireinent, ^ 
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WAR AUCTION. 

Finl. Caller. “Om; heajit.” tUrcoml Caller [tired aftormsrving at a canlevn for iwclrc hours). “Two roACUEO egos.' 


A SONG OF PLENTY. 

Thk shelling '& cruol bad, niy son, 
lint don’t you look too black, 

Fov every blessed. Gennaii one 
lie gets a dozen back— 

Hut J reinenibcT the days 

When sliclls wore tenihlo few 
And uovur the guns could l)ark and blaze 
The same as they do for you. 

But they sat in the swamp behind, iny hoy, and prayed for 
a tiny shell. 

While .Fritz, if lie had the mind, my boy, could give us a 
first'cdass hcU; 

And J know that a tO’D looks bad to a bit of a London kid, 
But 1 tell you }<)u were a lucky lad to come out wdien 
you did. 

JMeiity of sand-bags now, my son, 

Plenty of good trench stores, 

Plenty of wire to teach the lJun 
To Jiave these mouldy wavs— 

But I remember a day 

When stoi'os were terrible few 
And we’d nothing to keep the swiiio away, 
The same as there is for you. 

Ditches then at the best, my boy, and a parapet all in rags, 
And many a man went West, my boy, for lack of a few 
score bags; 

And it’s all tlje same to an English lad that’s fighting for 
the King. 

But you ought, to bo just a trifle glad you’vo plenty of 
tiverything. . 

Up in the lino again, my son, 

And dirty work, no doubt, 

But. when the dirty wdtk is clone . ^ 

They 'll take the Begimout out— \ 


But 1 romembor a day 

When men W'ero terrible few 
And wo hadn't reserves a mile away, 

The same as there are for you. 

But foiirlooii days at a stretch, my boy, and nothing about 
relief; 

fc’iglili and carry and fetcli, my hoy, with rests exceeding 
brief; , 

And rotten as all things souiolimes are they’re not as they 
used to he, 

And you ought to thank your lucky star you didn’t come 
out with mo. A. P. II. 

“One of their ofTiuers. cIobcHIxhL as toniporary/ liud been iu the 
boijrcl'.s Kervico for years, and olhers for 25, 24, 20, and 22 yearn, 
said li iijciiibor of the llolboni Board of Guardians.” Kvening Nei(:.s. 

A “ T(3iTij)orary Officer" writes to suggest that this com¬ 
petition should be liold over to the end of U»e War, in order 
that ho and his colleagues may have a cluinco of boating 
the above a ccords. 

“ In addition to the boating, angling, IcndiB and other facilitic-s there 
will bo found a Frencli Chef , providing ‘ the finest posbi^o cookery of 
the moment,' duneiug in the Valm Court c\ory aftornoou and evening 
(barring Sunday).*’— Referee. 

Personally, when w'e desire to sample “ the finest possible 
cookery of the moiiiont,'’ wo shall choose “ the day which 
comes betwixt' the ifclaturday and Monday,'* when the 
French chef is not dancing in the Palm Court. 

“In connection with balata, tin ouormouK amount of l>oof and pork, 
of which iiifhiiUsbiiuiil quantiticH have been allowed, are consumed by 
the bleeders every 3 car. • lij rcfipoet of the ‘ Comolidatod,' the largest 
balata company oper.iiing iu the colony [British Guiana], it is under¬ 
stood th^^t some 2,400 men arcomployccl, consuming easily a thousand 
barrels ouch of pork aud beef uunually.*’ 

liVst India Conmilfee Circular. 

It tbo FooD-CoNTHDiiLUit happened to cotne across this 
paragraph his regrettable illness is easily explained. 









HEAVY SEAS AND A RISING STORM 
















302 


PUNCH, OR THR LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[JuiMs (>, 1918. 


from bluino; an^ most of the other and oiore about the prispnei'S. Among 
Peers whp K|i)okepaid a high tribute to his oritios was Txu'd STAiBi Who, liav- 
bis work for tlie prisoners. ing been hiinself i« the; hApds Of the 

, My own iinprossion is that Lord Germans for two years, advocated the 
roturning to "Westminster after the; Nkwton owes his unmoiited position widostpossihleexcbaogeof^risonbrsion 
Whitsuntide recess were in no mood to I as wbipping-hoy to the fact that lie the grouml that none of our uren, .after 
discuss trivialities. Thev readilv ax3- 1 f.linv imn/n 


ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENTS 

Tuesdatf, May Lu■m 3 ^"- 

DOMKF again on the \var<*path Moinbors 


trivialities. They readily ac 
copied the iutimatiou of Mr. Montauh, 

{ UHt returned from India with a decpoi* 
>ronze upon his ooniploxion, llmt his 
scheme of reform for llio Dependency 
must wail Uie Putme Ministeu’b pious- 
ui’G boforo it can bo revealed; nor were 
they sei'iously upset by Mr. Bonaii 
Law's aanouncometil that Home .Rule 
for Ireland was still in tlio drafts¬ 
man’s hands. 

With his shining spectacles and his 
ample corporation tlio Minister of 
Pensions looks the very einbodimer»t of 
tlie spirit of benevolence. Unfortunately 
there was a very small house to listen to 
him as ho told tlie moving history of 
what had already been done to restore, 
so far as money and care can do it. tlic 
broken heroes of tlio War. Already 
throe hundred and forty thousand men 
have received ijunsioris. 
them have in addition 
with artilicial eyes and limbs, taught 
liaiulicrafta or ro-cstablishod in busi¬ 
ness. Already the estimate of the cost 
is forty-six million pounds a year, and as 
applications are still coining in at tho 
rate of fifteen thousand a week that sum 



ANOTfllCn ASIATIC MySTERV. 
Mu. MoxTAi'jr. 


what they had gone through., would 
ever allow tliemsolves to be capturod 
again, while tho pampered Germans 
would be ready oiiough to repeat tho cry 
of **.Kamera(l.'’ That exjiert view should 
help to dispose of tlie military objections 
to tim exchange. 

IVedncsdaift May —Tlie Govorii- 
juent wore asking for trouble when, 
not content wdth upsetting tlie timo of 
day, tliey sought to interfere with the 

Seasons.” Mr. Wakdle had to with¬ 
stand a cl 1 or us of .protests from cham¬ 
pions of various soctiona of ‘*com- 
luniors,” as Aniericaus cull them. ISvcn 
Colonel WiJiii Tuohnk’s warning timt 
this cpiostion might bring the Ministry 
to grief failed to niovo him. 

rorliajis, if rightly interpreted, Mr. 
CnciU HiiiL’H explanation of the Army 
Council 's refusal to adopt tho Madsen 


Thousands of does not suffer fools ghwlly, oven if they inachine gun may bo regarded as cheer 
been supplied come in the guise of nowspapor'i-e- ful. It miglit be a bettor gun than our 
porters; and that, unlike his illustrious present one- - he rather implied that it 
namesake, lie has no use for the theory was -hut it could not bo produced In 
of gravity. the enormous numbers iimnediately ro- 

His sptMich to-day, for example, was | quired. Better a Lewis in the hand 
a little light in tone for so serious a tlian two Madrknh in the hush. May 
subject,and some of his audicnco would j we infer from tliis explanation that, in 


may easily have to be doubled. But pro-‘ have liked to licar less about the Vressltho opinion of the Army Council, tho 


vidod the money is wisely and sy m- 
patlielically administered no one 
will object. In fact tlie chief criti¬ 
cism that came from Mr. lIoGoi: 
and other Members ivas tliat the 
mouth of the Cholsoa cornucopia 
is still too much narrowctl by red- 
tape insertions. 

Tho House of Lords was en¬ 
gaged upon a cognate work of 
wai*-benevolence. Some weeks 
ago Lord N bwton aiiiiouiicecl that 
Inauco had suddenly, and with¬ 
out notice to its Allies, entered 
into an agreement with Germany 
for a largo exchange of able- 
bodied prisonei’s; and at the same 
timo intimated that tho British 
Governujent would shortly enter 
into similar negotiations. Since 
then a section of the Press has 
}>eoii conducting a violent agita¬ 
tion with the obiectof forcing an ^ 

open door, and has not scrupled 
to suggest that Lord Newton - \ 

himself was an obstructive, 

'What ids Lordship ht&B done to 
deserve ibis treatment nobody in 
tho IJpp^r House seems to know. 

Even Lord Dbvonpout, who pro¬ 
duced a milk-and-watery ^version 
of the nc\^spaj)er attacks, ab* 
solved Lord Newton personally 



G^XS GOING. 


War is not going on long eiiotigli 
to make it worth wliilo for tlie 
gim-factories to alter their ma¬ 
chinery ? ^ 

The ill wind blowing across tho 
Aisue had tho. negative merit of 
enabling good progress to be matle 
with tho Education Bill. Mem¬ 
bers wore too busy in the smoking- 
rooms and on the Terrace airing 
their opinions of tho Allied slrut- 
figy to i)ay attention to the pro¬ 
ceedings within tho House. 

TJierc was a little discussion 
on Clause 4. Mr. Tyson WUiSON 
objected to the phrase “young 
)>ursons . . . enjoying the b^efits 
of education,” and moved to sub¬ 
stitute tho word “deceiving,” 
winch docs, I am afraid, more 
accurately express tlio juvenile 
attitude of mind. At any rate 
Mr. Fisukb, however reluctantly, 
accepted the amendment, Tho 
next three Glauses were added to 
the Bill almost automatically, 
and when Clause 8 was reached 
tlio sub-section abolishing the 
“ lialLtimer ” wont through with¬ 
out a hostile word from Laima- 
sbire and with o^Iy a feeble pro-, 
test from i’fpmEiupK Bak- 
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NATIONAL ANXIETY. 

* Mamma, ib w SAFia to Let ouji holdxeiib bleep?; 


Thursday^ May 80th, —Mr. Shortt 
made bis official ddbiU under unusually 
favourable conditions, {or not a single 
Nationalist Member was in his place. 
Mr. King, seizing the opportunity of 
adding Ireland to his extensive Hp&r- 
toire, attempted to deputise for Mr. 
DiTiiiON, and put a few questions 
about the Birin Fein prisoners. The 
only result was to show that the new 
Ghikf Skchetabt has a clear voice and 
a crisp manner. 

Further progress was made with the 
Education Bill. A belated protest from 
Ijancasiiire Labour against Uieabolition 
of the “half-timer’' was not followed 
up in tlie division lobby; but there 
was a good deal of opposition to the 
proposal to limit tlio right of parents to 
send their children to private schools. 
Mr. Wilson Fox’s remark, that of all 
cranks the pedagogic variety was “ the 
most unpractical, stubborn and fero¬ 
cious/’ met with a good deal of approval. 

All active part in the discussion was 
taken by Mr. Pkto, in spite of an acci¬ 
dent which liad temporarily lamed him 
and cornpollod him to speak from his 
seat. ]hii tlio Government declined to 
accept Ids utterances as ex cathedrd. 

ALBERT'S VICTORY. 

It was Friday. Not a speck 
Stained the spotless quarter-dock. 
Floet-Payiniistor X. was there 
With his table and liis chair. 

Olio by one camo sidling by 
All that good ship’s company, 

Smartly holding out tho flat 
Top-side of oacli sailor hat; 

And a writer as they came 
Loudly called each rank and name. 
When the name of Gray was hoard 
Tho calamity occurred. 

Came a pause of blank dismay- 

Able Seaman Albert Gray 
Said he didn't want his pay ! 

Floot-Paymastor X. lias fainted 
On a stanchion (newly painted). 

Duty servant, al\^ays handy, 

Comes from nowhere with tho brandy, 
And tlio Bloke, wlio's standing by, 
Drops his ei’o-glass from his eye 
And in accents fierce and cold 
Says, “The Captain must be told I" 
Straightway someone lightly rau 
Aft to toll the stem “old man.” 

And his face was very grim 
As he muttered, “ Send for him t" 

>;« <: * 

But whatever he could say 
Able'Seaman Albert Gray 
Simply wouldn’t take his pay. 

When the Owner failed to find 
What was on poor Al})ert*s mindf 
Ho despatched him finally 
To a hot and tired A.P.; 


For at soa it *s overbold 
Not to do as you are told. 

Albert still refused to mention 
Why ho clung to his intention. 

Silent was he to the end, 

So that none could comprehend 
His unique contempt for pelf 
H’Vaps jio didn’t know himself). 
Though that hot Assistant Pay 
Argued with him half the day, 
Obstinate was Albert Gray. 

Then tbe jolly P.M.O. 

Said, “ He’d bettor go below ; 

Lot him on a boiler sit. 

That should make him think a bit.” 

On that boiler Albert sat 
Till tho Chief suggested that, 

Though tho treatment might bo rough, 
Yet it wasn’t hot enough. 

“ He is sitting in a draught, 

Gold aloft, but liot abaft; 

That’s unwholesome, I 'vo been told; 
He will catch his death of cold. 

Can’t you pop him into it ? ” 

Which they did—a perfect fit. 

Every worker’s worth his hire,” 
Quoth the Fad^e; “ poke the fire..”) 
Though he stayed there all tho day 


Able Seaman Albert Gray 
Still refused to take his pay. 

Then tho Owner secretly 
Signalled to tliO C.-in-C., 

Who, afraid of further trouble, 
Answered, “Bribe the rogue with 
double.” 

Albert Gray, as yon ’ll suppose. 

Simply tilted up his nose. 

Then the canny C. in-C. 

Cabled to the Admiralty, 

Who, afraid to rile the rebel, 

Answered, “Bribe the man with 
treble! ” 

You ’ll imagine, I suppose, 

That ho just tuniod up his nose. 

No, ho wasn’t quite half witted ; 

Albert took the bribe—and flitted. 

Silently, at fall of day 

Able Seaman Albert Gray 

Left—with just three times his pay. 

Our Erudite Adyertisers. 

“Let mo give you a French lo«Bon, for * Oau 
B''airy Anno' is really da fairo rion,* and 
being trunslated moans * It doesn't mattci:.’ '* 
Advt* in Weekly Paper, 
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THE AGATE BOX. 

Omck up<jn a time there waa a cliai'm- 
ing lady wlioae frionda all vied in giving 
picaeiita to liov. It is an attractive 
form ol xivalvy for the vooipiont toj 
watch, and she enjoyed it iiumonsely. 


Yes," a ailvor box (WthUAH anp hear him. It is terriUe the thiogs that 

_\ _ T __ ji _ _ 1 ___ 1 .__! I. ■____j • .1 


Uahv) would say, “ ago is the tesfc. 
Young silver is iu[ip<3Bsibla. But agate 1 
“From some Vulgar beach too,** a 
nhugroon case would say. 

“ Who could have given it to lier is 
the mystery to me,** Beau Nash’s siiuff- 


Thoy gave hov gold tilings and silver j box would resume. “ Her friends liave 
things and tortoiaosholl things; Bond , such taste as a rule.*' 

Street and Beauehailip Place wore ran-j “ x\ poor relation probably,*’a gold 
sacked for her. Some of those things]noedlo-casowould suggest, “Anyway, 
she o.iiri iod, to tlioir groat content; j it doesn’t matter, lliere it will ho for 
othors ks 1 i 0 kept in a glass-topped oc-| ever and ever.” 

casional table, where they moped and But tlui needle-case w^as-—as needle- 
gninddrd. There were boxes of all j casesi, no loss than statesmen, often are 
kinds.*’ fjom a large gold one with a|—wrong. For a war chanced to break 
little liluo bird in it, which at a touch. odii aiul when there is war there is 
sprang up and trilled out a tiny song, j change. Notiiing is quite the same 
to a very ordinary minute casket, com-' any more, and everyone and everything 

I iosed of silver and two pieces of ti'ans- i sooner or later are affeciiod. The occu- 
ucent agate, such as 

might have conio from I lllb,-'In ' Sr 

Brighton beach. This! ^iT. -! -- JMI iMi| 

agate box liad no longer 
any beauty, altliough, 
when it was madosoine 
fifty years ago, it was 
probably a treasure of 
elegance and taste, and 
the other occupants of 
tlio occuKional table 
treated it with disdain 
and contempt. 

The lady herself had ! 
by now lorgotten all 
about whatever senti¬ 
mental associationB had 
onco’bolongod to it, and 
there it lay, on a bed 
of okl-roso velvet, no 
Jougor of any use to any¬ 
one, but coming under 
(ho general heading of 
eui iositios; nothing, it 
felt, would ever liappOTi to it again, and pants of an occasional table in a charm 
it had given up all hope. Children visit- mg lady’s drawing-room might be ex- 
ing the lioirso and given the freedom poctod to bo immune if anything could 
of the table picked up and examined ne; but no. For it happened that as 
everything also, and uttered cries of the War proceeded the supply of sea 



Collcvfor ijj' Curiums anil Krchc {tu upplictitit j'nt it tnpoirary LinfAo^uicnt). 

HAVE YOU ANY KKOWJ-KUClK OP CUBTOMH WOKK?’’ 
l^air Applicant (aivticthf). *'Weu.., Sin, PitOM CHJMmooD I'vjc heun a oLCTio; 

FOR SMUCHILKTI BTOUIEh!” 


iJclight when tho absurd little bird pro- 
tended to sing; but they never touched 
tJu) agaie-box. A peculating butler, who 
once made a raid on tho collection, was 


borne necessities became more and more 
restricted, and among these was sugar, 
BO tiuit saccimrino had to bo prepared 
as a substituto, and everyone hunted 


carotid that his pockets should not ho j about for some little receptacle to carry 
incommoded by any such trash, so that it in, the charming lady atnbng them 


are said to us by oui* possessions which 
wo can't hear. 

"Yes, they are rather too l>ig,” she 
said. " AU except this little agate one.” 

"Agate! Could you carry an agate 
box ? *' the oilier asked, 

" Whv not’?” she replied. "Besides, 
I like those funny Victorian things 
they *re so ugly aud quaint. No, I iSiall 
koop my uaccharine in this/* and she 
placed the agate box in her bag. 

"Stap my vitals!” said the snuff¬ 
box, "what is the world coming to?** 

But the little agate box was swooning 
with 2 )ride aud rapture. 

Our Helpful Contemporaries# 

“ I‘"reneh trt>o}m drove back tho ouoiuy on a 
front of 10 kilometres. ... A milJouotro 

. j is aljout tbroo-fiUba of a 

mile.” — Tmonio Kvenimj 
! Telegram. 

i “1’lirec or Four Unfur- 
iiislHid Jlooms roquirod b> 

' two liwlie.s; 88 years in pri'- 
fiont Paper, 

' Ah, well, an occasional 
clmnge is good for 
everyone. 

“Tho iiion of tho North 
know that the Welsh wizard 
never .spo^iks without saying 
sojiiothi Daily Paper, 

In which respect he 
differs fioin some of 
our jounialisis, who 
often write without say¬ 
ing anytiung. 

“*LoNt oil arrival of midday 
train from Marilzlmrg, 
HMALii Black Doctor's 
Hanuhau.” 

_ . .„| Natal Mercury, 

It is pleasing to note this evidence that 
South African natives are adopting the 
loariiod professions. 

TO A DEALER IN TOBACCO. 

{From a oomtu^n ii>noker of the same) 
No sign of distress or distraction, 

No panic, no pendulous thumb; 

You smile at that beastly oxaotiop 
Bo pregnant with crisis fqr some; 


it liad none of the fun and adventure 
which befell the others, wlio not only 
w<3ro pawned all over London but were 
collected again by the police and sub¬ 
sequently reassembled on the table 


rm ■ thS & hear! hers;y The awag that theCaANCELi^BBnate^^ 


With claws that have scarred not a 
few 

Don’t matter a ha’p'orth of matches 
^ To you* \ 

In these times that hot very fruity, 
Most men, with expenses to ouib, 


as she lifted tho lid ol the table, "I’ve 
got something small enough. I hope 
so, for Heaven knows I can’t afford to 
buy any thing new, aiid ell my gohorous 
all but one vei^y conceited turnip-watch, friends are l^gliting,” 

wldcli could not be found again and "They look a little big to mo,” said . , * 

was regretted by nobody. Iier oompaiiion, picking up one gold Deplore that additional duty 

" Wliat you *ro doing here at all is a and silver bpx after anotliei*. " They ’ll Stuck on to the heavenly .h©tb; 
problem,” a gold snuff-box, which had make your bog so heavy.” . Bu^t you -ittt on yo^r bUss^heap, UO' 

bclougod to Beau Nash, would ^y Don’t mrry about'^that/* cried the. hoedinig 

when, inthoenpill hours, conversirtion' .''^-^ 

l>ecame goiTeiwl. " Silver is jujSt toJteW 
able so long as it is old; but agaitol 


C " 1 snuff-^x which had belonged to ^ The vulture who preys doyours, 
U Nab^ for hei longed to resume For it isn*t your ieeck 
aotive life ajgain .;. but tiio lady couldn’t , It % ours. 
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REGIMENTAL SPORTS. THE MULE DERBY. 

Offhccr {tu famous millionaire jockey muf in khaki), “ roH QUITE uNDHiiaxAND. First man p^bt this post uj'/j'S hauf-a-sovi3hk40n.‘* 


MENTALITY. 

At .13ow Street yesterday Miss Amelia K. Slottery was 
prosecuted under the new Purification of Euglish Act for 
that she, in a tliesis written for her degree at Swotteiihain 
University, had uiado use of the word “mentality," contrary 
to the provisions of the said Act as laid down in Clause 1, 
sub-section 25. 

Sir Archxbalp Bodkin, who appeared for the Crown, 
said this was a very had case. The prisoner, it appeared, 
had caused her name to be onkHcd for the examination in 
modern English, of whioh one of the chief features was the 
submission of an original essay on the Revivul of Poetry in 
War. She had expi^ssed her intention of using the word 
“mentality" in connection with the Kaihku, but had at 
first been dissuad<yl hy licr friends, who pointed out to her 
that it was the duty of patriotic citixons to obey the law 
without hesitation or question. The word against which 
tlie Act was dirooted had obtained groat vogue in America 
as well as itf this country. 

The Magistrate asked for enliglitatmicmt as to the forma¬ 
tion of Bueh a word. Did anyone propose to say “ geniality " 
when referring to a nation, or “ dontality " when speaking 
of teeth 7 , ^ 

/^ Sir AnomBADD. No, Sir, 

The Magiatrate. Very well, then, what is the defence '/ 
It is a most disj^ustiug word. Mentality—pah J 

Mr. Jones said his client was carried away by the ardour 
of oOmposition^. She now recognised the folly of licr action 
and wdeiiook not to offend 

; The Ma^trate said be eould not altogether overlook tiie 
charge. The prisoner must pay a fine of five hundred 
pomads, and might consider herself to have 

escaped so lightly. • 


CAROLINE. 

(Whk.v oftico hours are weary with the Iicavy work they 
bring 

And we strive to close our lieai ls against tbe coaxing voici* 
of Spring, 

I Comes little Cockney Caroline on brown and sturdy wing. 

! Sbe has no truck with Green Tabs and sI»o doesn't hold 
with Red, 

They never take a sandwich liuich and think they I'O fully 
fed; 

It's the little hwly-cloks she seeks and begs for Innolieon 
bread. 

Do\vii among the table legs, along the floor she comes 
With shrill undaunted friendly cliirp, the song of city 
sluins, 

Dainty in her sooty grace, sIm flirts witli us for muinbs. 

No more w'c praise the nightingale, withdrawn from huinaii 
j cares, 

[But the magpie on the battlefield, who like a soldier fares, 

I And Caroline, who perkily our war-work rations shares. 

Our 6trum-Truppen. 

“Afuii* ilit‘ fight at Villa-HUi’-Ancro last SaiuUiy twp Aufstxalians 
I had been pLyiug a pijinrt in a cottage there for 20 JltinuteH, when a 
I cellar flap opened and a German sf'rgcaTifc-ynajw snrrendcpad with 
lOmoti/*— Daily Mail^ 

** A deputation from the Master Bak^a-s’ AisBooiatioii was- gtvcu au 
interview on the question of iho uso of Iti lb« of pptatoes per ounce 
of flour for bread making. Their cabo war that tlu? qiuuitity of pota¬ 
toes was excessive.**—J&Vonhi 57 and AV^o {Jffrhial). 

We.are mclined to agree with theai. 
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THE ADVENTURERS. 

Thk oihor day, when I was out with 
the Junior Eun, I felt an awful stitch 
in my side* duo to potato scones, just at 
the bridge that cvossos the stream 
through Higliwayman*s Copse, and sat 
down on the mossy parapet to rest. 
There isn't any copse at all now, for 
tlio trees have been cut down for the 
War and carted away, and that part of 
the world is completely spoiled. Tre- 
Bontly two people came walking along 
and stopped at the bridge. One was 
Major Hewlett, who fought at Moiis, 
and wont on fighting till he lost his leg 
on tlie Somme, and the other was old 
Oonoral Morrison, who won the V.C. 
in the Boor War and has whole rows 
of war medals. Both of tliem wore at 
my school once, and so they nodded 
to me politely and asked about the 
run. Major Ilowlett won the Ton 
MileCrofls-cmintryChampionshipof the 
school when lie was here, and General 
Morrison often watclies the Big Hidcss, 
BO we were all friends, sort of. They 
stara<l at the stumps of the trees, just 
as I was doing, and then General 
Morrison said in his husky old voice, 
“By Jove, Hewlett, I remember my 
most exciting adventure to - clay as 
vividly as if it liad taken place yester¬ 
day. 1 shall never foi get il,. My heart 
still jumps to think of it/* 

“ Toll us, General,” said Major How- 
lot.t, looking a little puzzled : ” you never 
would give mo the yam of your V.C., 
you know.” 

“ V.C. ? Tut! ” said the General. 
“Listen. At the time I have in mind 
I was in command of a baud of hunters 
in the depths of ihazil. We wore 
searching for a famous Blue Tiger, and 
no peril of savage man or beast could 
daunt us. 1 was known as Eolf Sure- 
hand, and Avas equally export with rifle, 
revolver, sabre, boomerang and scalp- 
ing-knifo. 

“ h^or weeks we followed the .spoor of 
the BlueTigcu’, Avhich was easily recog¬ 
nisable by its enormous size and the 
piled skeletons of rival luintors which 
marked the monster's meiiMiours. We 
lived on wliat we killed and gathered— 
moose, ibex, armadillo, wild turkey, 
turtles, Balnion, breadfruit, yams and 
custard-apples.” 

“Had you no pommican?” asked 
the Major. 

“ Of course we had pemniican/’ the 
Gtmeral snapped, very crossl} ,] tliougbt 
—“ and also the liquorice and cako we 
had saved from the wre<A, Bid I tell 
you we had been wreck* ? Anyhow, 
W'o had, while seeking for Captain 
Morgan's treasure amongst the West 
Indian Keys. A brother pirate of mine 
named Bunface—now Bishop of High- 


chester—having discovered a chart in 
an oaken-" 

“General," interrupted Major Hew¬ 
lett Avitli a funny smile, “you have 
reminded me of an eimloit of my own 
which won't wait. 1 must tell you 
about it at once, and this other ruffian 
here. At one time I was the leading 
spirit of a band of Gentlemen Adven¬ 
turers Avho spent their time roving all 
over the world. Sometimes wo fought 
naked cannibals in Fiji, sometimes bar¬ 
tered foi* silver fox with the flat-nosod 
]<lsquimaux. One day wo careened our 
schooner l)onoatli the tossing palms of 
tropic lagoon, the next our camp- 
res scared the prowling tiinbor-wolf 
in the hard North-West. At length 
finding ourselves in the heart of Now 
Guinea, wo chanced upon a stream 
Banded with gold, but crowded also 
with alligators, devilfish and water- 
snakes, and fringed by virgin forest 
ceaselessly whispering with stealthy 
savage life. 

“ Our ship -we too had been wrecked 
—was far behind us, hut we liad salved 
the brass what-d'-you-call-it ?--ah, 
Icamniadc—and planned to build our- 
solve.s a stockade secure against attack. 
But, alas ! my lieutenant, Aiuyas of the 
Iron Arm, who was aI.so tlie crow, 
was stricken down Avith the mumps, 
and 1 was ]nit in quarantine. Then 
came the holidays, and the project was 
abandoned. 

“ And now they 'vo cut down my 
New (juinea forest, General, and youi' 
Brazilian hush, and the palms and tlio 
banyans' just look at the place ! ” 

They both stared at the tree-stumps 
and the stream as if they saw other 
tilings. 

“There's the very pool Avhoro aa'o 
know the Blue Tiger slaked his thirst. 
Didn’t just drink, mind you,*' said the 
General; “ ho was superior to that. Ho 
slaked his thirst.’* 

“ Jl. *s the .same pool, Sir,” said Major 
Hewlett, “ whore I Avas nearly caught 
by the Giant rytlion.” 

And what do you think? They wore 
botli pointing to a little pool in the 
stream which used to bo hidden from 
the road by tho trees and Avhich 1 call, 
just for fun, of course, the “Black 
Lagoon." 

And they didn’t say a single word 
about the War, • 

“ Homo, Friday.- Tho Prince o£ Wales this 
afternoon oalled fij*8t on Quoou KlonaNoxton, 
the Qii(*en' Mother I^Iarcherita, and lastly on 
tho Duke of O^ceuoa. Afterwards ll.R.N. 
went for a ahort stroll.” 

Manchealer Evtivhtg ^ews. 

The identity of “ is not re¬ 

vealed. but from bis last initial we are 
inclined to lielicve that ho is a relative 
of “Queen Elena Nexton." 


THE OLD MATRON. 

A btone’s*theow from the College gate 
There lives a very noble lady; 

A cottage-lawn her whole estate. 

Without a tree to keep it shady; 

For thirty years she served the school 
In quite a number of positions. 

And by her character and inilo 
Upheld its very best traditions. 

School generations came and went, 
Hoad followed Head—but in this 
story 

'Tis foreign to my main intent 
To say which gained the greatest 
glory; 

Enough that minds of every size. 
Hustlers and scholars, bloods and 
boobies. 

All came in time to recognize 

Her prico Avas far above all ruhios. 

tlioiigh immersed in lifnisoliold 
cares 

And such extremely mundane matters 
As Avashing, packing and repairs 
Of wardrobes normally in t.attors. 
Bbe found with unuhtrusivo tact 

A hundred ways of help and healing. 
And never overlooked an act 
Of cruelty or double-dealing. 

Her office and her Spartan breed 
Forbade her to be sentimental, 

But in an hour of real need 

She could bo wonderfully gentle; 

To fashion, to tho swift or strong 
Slie was incapable of truckling, 

But helped tho lonely soul along 
And comforted the ugly duckling. 

Kobust in body and in mind, 

Free from all feminine caprices, 
Seeing tlie best in all her kind, 

Though loving nophowa more than 
nieces, 

She made no pets; if hajdy one 
Appealed to her beyond another. 

It was tho orphan or the son 
Neglected by a selfish mother. 

Too fond to quit a scene so dear, 

Too wise to fancy she was slighted, 
Loth to intrude or intorforo, 

Though always helpful ^hen invited. 
She is tho first whom boys on leave 
Greet Avhen they seek their abm 
mater. 

The last they part from on tho eA*o 
Of their return to trench and crate?.-. 

For ill her strong and homely face, 

Her life supremely self-forgetting, 
They see the Genius of the Place 
' Incarnate in a human setting; * 

And, though they readily would own 
Their debt to Founder, Saint and 
Patron, 

Keep in their heart of hearts a throne - 
01 special glory for the Matron. 
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The Sffutre. "Wkll, Daniel, I c\mi: to (’ONtatATi:i.\TF a'ou on voi it ift MiuEOTH numiDAY. SriiENDii), isn’t it?’* 
J)a7LitL “On, 1 Doan’ know, Zuii. It took I a Tonuiio.E i.ono TfME to do it.“ 


OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

{By il/r, Viiuclis Slttff of Learned Cdcrhs.) 
(ioverument mid the War (C(lnkta}il.k) is uoi iiii oxainplo 
of “ wisdom tlio event;,” for most of its <;liii})t(jrs wore 
written befoi’o August, 1914. 'J’hoy roprosent the con- 
sidered opinipiiR of a man wluj lias devoted a lifetime to tlie 
study of the nature of war, and the best part of a genera¬ 
tion to tlio eruloavour to persuade bis eouiitrynien to follow 
bis example. It would bo tempting, did space permit, to 
try to sketch wliat would Jiave bce?i the probable course 
of the present conflict if the principles that Profossor 
SuENsnu WiiiKTNsoN eumioiates with so much force had 
boon a part of tlio mental equipment of om* political rulers. 
Unfortunately our statesmen, witJi very few exceptions, were 
so much immersed iu domestic and party ])roblems that 
they never seriously considered the que.stion of war. They 
did not I'eWis-o that war is a continuation of policy—“ one of 
the inodes of human intercourse/’ the author calls it; that a 
State intending to retain its indopendenco must always be 
■prepared for a conflict iu wliich all its resources may Imvo to 
be engaged; and that consequently it is necessary for the 
Government at all times to have at hand and constantly 
refer to “ a ihinkor-out of wars ’* if policy is not to end in 
disaster. Under the rough tutelage of Germany our rulers 
have perhaps learned these lessons; but there are other teach¬ 
ings of military history that they do not seoin yob* to have 
fully assimilated, e,g, that there is no limited liability in 
modern war, that the problem of making an army is the pro¬ 
blem of the education of o0icorB, and that tlio tomptation to 
dissipate energy must always l>e resisted. One of Professor 
Wilkinson’s most encouraging statements is that ‘^tbe 


fundamental condition of success is a vital cause”; on© of 
the most depressing, that *' victory cannot ho won by a 
Govorurnont of amateurs.” With the view of ensuring that 
<na* caiLso should meet the .sncces.s it (hwrvos J should like 
the Pkimk Minis! kk to insist that every member of the 
j \Var Cabinet - himself included-—should devote a couple of 
liours lieforo its next meeting to reading a volume whoso 
cleanu'ss and cogency entitle iL.y author to b<i described us 
the British Clai’sewitz. 

J cannot but think that, so far as ph>t is concerned, Mary 
JHantaijcnct (CAssKTiid shows somo rctrogrcjssion from the 
themes, both original and strong, whicli 1 liavc hitherto 
associated witli the name of Mi’. /). C. S.n.aith. The present 
is wdiat one might not unfairly call a Jloiiiance of the J'louso- 
keeper’s Jk)oiii, and turns very largely upon that antique 
prohknu of fiction- --ought the scion of a ducal house to 
numy a lieroiiio of mysterious parentage? In this case the 
heroine, Mary of the title, is a foundling, discovered on 
a doorstoj) of firosveiior S(|uaro by a kindly policeman, wdm 
arranges fov her upbringing as one of Jus own family. 
Afterwards she becomes what the x>uhlishers call a “famous 
actress,” and is beloved by the heir of the Jh idport straw- 
horry-ltMXVos. Naturally in an affair of tliis kind you will 
not exjioct that the heroine’s origin is going to rest jiorinari- 
ontly on a doorsiej); nor does Mr. Snaith allow you to ho 
tliRa])pointed of any of the olivious ovcntualitics. The whole 
■thing, with its concern over coronets, blrikos mo 4V8 belonging 
really to the least expensive tyjio of fiction, though here 
disguised by the skill of an author who has sliown himaolt 
able to handle material better worthy of him. We know 
from the poet that hearts just as true and rare may beat 
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ill Bolgravo (hero Berkeley) Square, as anywhere else; but 
the caj’diac activities of Mury and her exulted connectious 
<!ertain]y impressed me as dependent rather upon mechan¬ 
ism tlian any human blood, blue or other. Surely the 
author of Tk& Sailor can hardly hav*; jogarded theip 
altogetljcr seriously. 

ilr. Philip <lii3us maiutiLijis his standard as cliicf inter¬ 
preter of the day-to-<Jay moods, actions and (oyol of our 
armios in FruTico. The liistory that will )}(3 written will 
contain many tilings which the hamstrung correspondents 
of tliese days either do not know or may not say; but it 
will not giv(» us the jiathetic or savage or humorous streaks 
of intinuito local colour, tlie very lieat and hurry and dos- 
porate fatigue of those and those actually lighl.iiig men. 
So that'/'/n/// Ifayaunuilo Vitsarkcndtirlr, 1917 (IIkinkmann) 
will 1)0 a good book to have by one as dP^detailed com- 
tneutaiy on battles too liopelossly big to allow of any hut 
geuniMl treatment. This is a hook of victory with scarcely 
a set back, and whatever the iinperturbable long-view strate 
gists may say it is mournful to road tlio licmism that 
gavo U8 Kommel, Mok- , , 

7t 


sines, Wytschaeto and . 
a score of storied places 
now, alas, lost to us. j 
ljut the moral of these 
pages is that the men 
whoso bails “you 
couldn’t get clown wit! 
a crowbar *’ are still 
carrying on witJi the. 
laughing courage \vl I id 1 
Mr. Glims illustrates in ' 
a hundred anecdotes. 

Lot me say that there’s j 
not a page in this re- j 
cord that doesn’t make 
the pulse beat faster 
and the proud tears 
rise; but also that tlie 
writer sees, below the 
brilliant iieroic surface 
of the great struggle, 
the grim depths of hoiTor, terror and decay. His funda¬ 
mental seriousness corrects any tendency to Picet Street 
llamboyancy and ])revents abject surrender to tlie telling 
headline and the artless .Mlliteiution. 

1 know no book bettor calculated to provoke a aontalgiti 
iimong shooting men for the sGeno.s and incidents of the 
sport they love tlian Shoatnig IJatja (Muaiuv), by Captain 
Hinc Pauki&r. lor four seasons there lias boon virtually no 
shooting. Bhooters old and young have been after bigger 
game. They have almost succeeded in beginning to reconcile 
tiidmaelvos to the abandonment of their favourite sport, 
wiien, lo, hero comes Captain Pakkisk with his book, and 
rovivos our regrot in all its keennoh.s. And Ca|)taiii Paukki* 
is Shooting Editor of Tha Field ; lie knows what to write 
about and how to write it;, ho can touch the spot moru 
skilfully than another. Ho can speak of “ the chances of 
covort-shooting at its best . . . tlio accidents, the Unex¬ 
pected, the wilder, happier part of it all,” and can think 
“ again arnl again of wet boots, the joy of being utterly 
tii’ed, and, sunset lighting orange in tha mosses and 

the pools of the bog.” Brietly, Captain jpAUKKii has written 
a most delightful book in a very cfianuing style of pldasont 
remiifii^once. It is a ccimpendiom of spenrting infonoiittioii, 
and a mine of knowledge which caau be ixnDt^ into agree¬ 
able converaatioR in the long eveningeof wimteCr l aggmne. 



Llviit. Sniijthf {t»J I fi'j r. 
JN aowH, imcAsi:. ’ 


you see, that some day we shall shoot again and discuss 
sucli questions as “Do partridges drink? ” 

One might say that from a literary point of view the 
Principality has lately been coming into its own, with 
perhaps a farther guess that the inheritance seems likely to 
be a not altogether agreeable one. Already one very candid 
critic lias dealt faithfully by the dwellers in South Wales; 
and now Mrs. Edith Neiusan follows with, a story, Gwyiicih 
of tha Wchk Hills (Stanlky Paul), wliose characters abide 
in the country round Mool Slabod. There is liowevoi' little 
reaemblanco, beyond certain tricks of literally translated 
idiom, in tlie two writers. Not for Mrs, Nepkan the stark 
realism of Mr. Cakadoc Evans; rather one might describe 
iicr as a romanticist who has listened to Bow Bells, and in 
whose ears the silver iruinpot of The Family Herald has 
souuded not in vain. Aptly does the wrapper-artist depict 
(iwijneUi as standing tip-toe upon a mountain top, clad in 
a scarlet cloak and a tall hat. (Uvyneth was that kind of 
heroine; tlio kind, moreover, that will enter a storj^ us a 
foundling and leave it as tho daughter of a lord. I wish 

1 had space to tell you 
I of her advonturos be¬ 
tween these extremes. 

: She was pushed intij a 
I lake once; this was by 
I a bad young man wlio 
i had marriod her, and 
■ now for financial rea¬ 
sons wished to rejieat 
tho ceremony wdth 
somebody else. Wliich 
ho did. When 1 add 
tliat Gwyneth vvas so 
far from being drowned 
that, having .secretly 
oiiiorged from tho lake, 
within a comparatively 
I short time she was be- 
ing. piesented l)y lier 
noblosire to the nephew 
wliom he considered 

. -. - . . - _ --1 lier suitable mate ; and 

that this individual was none othei' than the gentleman 
w ho had originally submer'ged hoi*- -well, you will perhaps 
endorse my verdict about realism. If tlio Land of My (or 
ratlior of Mrs. Neiean’s) Fathers is in fact anything at 
all like tliis, much scorns to be explained. 

The nine sketclies to be found in Windswept Farm 
(Koutj.edgk) arc dainty enough and quite well written; 
they reveal a loving intimacy with domestic animals ai>d 
bird>4, and occasionally a nice sense of liumour. But they 
are very, slight, and more than once the attitude of the 
recluse into whoso mouth ti\ey are plaeecl by Mr/ William 
Hewlett borders dangerously upon affeclltation. If the 
author docs not make us believe in his cieations he suo- 
ceofls, at any rate, in convincing us that the animal-world 
would bo more interesting if it realised hm pictures of it. 
And that is something to his credit. The lael sketch has 
for its heroine tho lady who captured the recluBse’s heart and 
made him repent of his inclusion, so 1 am left wondering if 
the sub-title of this volume, “A Book of Boasts for Grown-up 
Children^' is quite as ttfotful as it might be. 


JL IKialaiil BantaimP 

betvKisu Kaw Ikigktou, Ssfleonte Fmy aad 
Miniature Soldier , 


ivhu is al (HI aUiflnu at tnUkuiUti.!s(). *'l want you 
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amanlaebweek was 90 short of matches The Mioistify of Food is gqUing out 
CHARIVARIA. | that he etopped a fire-engine and a^kecl a leaflet explaining the various inefchoda 

It xh vuinouml that since Ins fine | for a light, , of employing (at cuts of hacon. Beyond 

tribute to S<*.otiand tho Pjiemier has giving it to teething babies and rubbing 

be^n elec^d an Honorary iScotsmanJ The last horse-drawn engine in the it on the oars to koep mosquitoes away, 
witli special pennisaion to he excused j London Pire Brigade has been replaced the public has hitherto found no satis- 
the iiaggifl, by a motor. The nows has been well factory use for tlie stuff, 

’received by busy people who suffer 

Ico puddings, says Die Fooi>-Oon- j from firos. With reference to an article whicli 

TUOLLnu, may now he made, provided ^ appeared in a weekly paper under the 

no milk, cream or siigsir is used. Witli In the matter of the youug man wlio title, “ Familial' Policemen," a gfintle- 
indiarubber at its present price these | was knocked down by a taxi-cab last man writes from an address in the Now 
deli6acioB are likely to renmin out of i week, we understand that a satisfactory Cut to complain that only the other 


imch of all but the very wealthy. 

Lord JIhonud.v is recovering, wo are 
happy to say, from an ojiei’alion for 
pleural olTusion. This ■ 
malady must be dis- ’ 
tinguiBhod from plural ! 
eifusion, a virulent dis j 
ease very prevalent at / 

Question-time in the i • /’/) 

House. ... . ' 


It is proposed that 
diniuji's cfisting more 
than i\(i, shall 

be taxed as luxuries. 

People who ])vefor tea 
and kipjKU-s at one of 
our snuirt io.stji,iu;ints 
to lobster iiiJiyomiaise ! ^ 

at home may well lw» ^ 

requii‘e<l to ]i:»v for -a 

th<»ir vulgar osleiita- d 

tion. •, /■ 

FreiUili courts have ' 
donaturaliy.od a (ier- 
ma.n4)orn ciii/.en who, 
though naturali;ced in 
IHo.'h still keeps a 
signed portrait of tlio oi 

Kaiseu in his draw- 
ing-room. liisoxpla- 
nation thali lus kept 
it l)ecaus(» it made the 
dog laugh was not nccepted. 


arrang(3inent has been arrived at. Ho year a policeman took him quite fami- 
has apologised to tlu^ driver. liarly by tlio arm, in spite of the fact 

tluit they had never been formally in- 
Tbere are twelve centenarians in troduced. 

I ** Mint sttuco is cor- 
; roefc with lamb," says 

^ \ >y writer in The Koen- 

V “but wo 

^ ourselves why." After 

f iamb’s concern than 

^ yol' has never 

answer to fcliis coiuia- 
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out Lat^y. “Tu.n nn, mv i-ciou vuur.ow, im>w uju you cjet iocu wouki)’? '‘ 
P'fitl-np Tomnty. “ It wkuun’t a wovnu, Mi'm, it was an ACCjnKNT.*' 

Olff Lutiy. “How Din jx h.M'PKN/ ’ 

i'Vv/ ftp Tfvmtuy. “Wf.ij., yi;u ttME, Mum. I w vs lfanjnu or ai-ainst a ijAUjiAi.c. 
ior(jiiTLrFS i.iKi:, wip:N it ijftf.d and J into Tiiw 


** Young CUiriiian wislios 
any kiud of position at 
night; wonJd liko t*osloop 
at homo.’’ 

A^fu*ricnn 1*ap€r, 

For oursoIv(\s we al¬ 
ways prefer the re- 
cumborit position for 
pur^iosea of sleep. 

o J-kills lire, fIoa.<3and 

othor parjiwi tos. K oo.pft off 
mosfpjitocs and sandfficH. 
Siippht^cl in Jaj^oqnantL 
lies to ir.M. War Dfliw,’* 
Strand Mnfja^Bhi^. 

Wliore it is hoped, in 
time, to got rid of tlio 
TapO'Worin, jed. 


Pome, wo read, and it is proposed to “ Air. Ornrgo (Vmlaud’s tiinhur is arriving 
ionen a oluI> for them. The tonns for any duy n-.w f.o hi« hon«o will Kwm bo risinfi 
“Why should iiiiuiual vvorkoi’H con-1 life-nieuihorsliiparo to ho very inoderato. ’*1’'*^”' n'z 

BtouUy rtweivo inoroasea of pay,' aaksj nasty knock for our "old friend the 

a ccrrospondonl of I-he L>4 ihi/ Nail, bmee the increased postnl rates it p|i(j(*ni\' __ 

“Itisa\u,H.rhwimt>Usk to «ivcmor,,I.a,.l 

coldf^ Th^imine.of course, may have: sending juor <3 iiiossagos by telephone, vosstds whcni the*, suhimriiies arc (mt, rw thoy 
something to do with it*. i In several cases it has proved a much wm bh-aui uudrr water for twonty-fuur yt'.un.” 

! quicker method of comniunieation. liVvs/cra Pacific llcrntd {Pifi). 

The Kohnsche VolkszeituiKj demands i We are looking forward to 1942, 

Diat the Turks shall seriously tackle! Last week a monkfish ujis i.aught - 

the task of turning the British out of, which measured five feet long and brorn a report of the prosoritation of 

Mesopotamia. The Turks retort with > weighed over hall-a-himdvedweight. It Brill Efliciency medals: 

some bitterness that their processions ! was cauglit in a r^ondon evening paiior. "Nothing, however, would damp the pvide 

get bombed every tunc. I mi • t 1 1 floncml-- sliook hands, and snbMfqufntly 

I The toy Bomoratuan for which a o.ongra.fuaW them coTloctivnly.” 

Bifjauiy is stated to bo on the increase.: reward wafi recently offered through nnblin ifJrenmy Mail, 

This is a sorry blow to those who have the Pi^ss is now stated to have found Very good of the General, but we do 
insisted that wo are a voce of cowards.' its way home, very dishevelled and not know how the University authori- 

I dragging an ©uornions caterpillar be- ties will take this infringement of their 
We am asked to deny the story that; hind it. ‘ prerogative. 


“It is a «5uiM‘rhuiiuitJ tusk to siivc, morchaiiL 
voMSfIs wliou Dh? suhniariiit's arc out, us they 


We are looking forward to 1942. 

From a report of Dk'. prosoritation of 


von. entv. 
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TO AN IMPERIAL PEACEMONGER. 

f A DOW lV:ioc ofToiistvc is antifipiited iti tho Tt'iiion J^ross.] 

1’mm where the homiding llolioiizollern Ark 

Hides on the higli wave's erost ropleto with CiiUnre, 

Tinder an empyrean very dark 

Witli fhippin^f wiii^s of <mglo and of vulture, 

Your dove, einer^duff onec' a^niin, 

Invohfci^ales the vast inane. 

A little soiled and siirt’ering from a cou/^h 

Through having liciai exposed to various weathers; 

]\Iott]e<l with dahs of paint tliat won’t conio oil 

Where juovious canm^fl^l^^o dis;»uisod its fcathcr.s— 
The tou^h old bird contrives to wear 
. A fresh and imdofoaied air. 

J^cace hath lior own ofTonsivos hardly iRfts 

Honownod than War’s, l>ut jiot such likely cluiiices: 

J^’or, when upon his hatthvfmut you ])ress, 

Tlie foe must needs respond to your advances; 
Whereas, when threats of re.aee are nuiile, 

No sort of notice need be paid. 

Turtles may come, hut not, T Ihink, to stay. 

Your War—the one you launched with I^orJi iid 
Prosit! ' • 

Found us unready; ^rown more wise i.o-day 

We wait the hour wlien we’re ])repared to idoso it: 
Time, that was youis, is now our friend; 

And Time and wo. will lix the otid. 

As for thi.s bird, for wiiitdi we have no u.se. 

Knowing from Ihissia what a (lerman dove i.s, 

A fowl too apt at playing fast and loose 

Thron^di evil intercourse with carrion coveys - 
'J’ako hack the dirty little Hoseh 
And see lie a- thorou;^h wash. O. S. 

THE TRANSFORMATION. 

[jIJT rno confess at once tluit I was not popnlai* in the 
battalion, ^riie unfortunate and in voluntary habit of saying 
**'i’hanks ” to the person who transfornRl my allowiuuso of 
“swi])(3s'’ from his pail to my tin earned for nu^ tlio name 
of Al;^w tlio day 1 joined up at Winchester, and it was as 
Al^y that i, a true son of County Cork, lande<l in Franco. 
I did my liest to reti ievo my first mistake, hut an incau¬ 
tious a<lrni.4sjon tliat J could speak Freiieli conqilel'cd my 
ruin, and after that a firm resolve not to use wonis of more 
tluin two syltallies failed to redeem iiiy character. 

My aieh-enemy (wlioii the Huns were not aliout) was 
Private Hrown. Twice within a week he practically saved 
my life, l)Ut I knew him too well to thank him; indeed he 
threaleiu'.d to stand on my face if J diil. 1 suspect lie 
proserviHl mo in order iliat lie might have an objective lor 
liis iiev-aatating surcasrn. 

“ Y(U' lookin’ rotten, Algy," lie said elieorl'ully Hio day 
we arrived at wdiat was eidled with lino iioiiy a rest eamj). 

“I’m really ill this time,” 1 said, and wondered why 
my body did not rattle when ] shiv^eretl, ‘ and 1 shouldn’t 
bo surprised if I died in a lied after all.” 

“ Tliat's jest tlio sort o’ tiling yon would do,” Im retorted 
in shrill ill-humour—“ dyin'ooinfort.ahly in h(.*d vviien every 
other chap is Htoppiif a 'Un bullet! JUit }ou always was 
particular, Algy.” 

A sleepless night made mo decide to seek out the M.O. 
on the moiTovY. I hod hitherto hesitated to call on that 


work of tho “rest” camp did not jirevent the occupants 
forming thomsclvos into debating societies and holding 
violent meetings far on into tho night. 

I was wandering back from tho M.O.’s quarters, having 
failed to do more than roceivo a promise from tlio doctor 
tluit lio would “look at mo” later, wlieri 1 ran into Private 
lirown. 1 gingerly jnotected my swolloii neck with my 
left hand. Ho stood still for a fraction of a second, stared 
hard at mo, and tlion without a word lie turned and fled. 

WiuMi 1 readied our hut ho was talking loudly, his remarks 
being punctuated by many “ Algys.” Plainly ho was tolling 
my follow-huttih^s about his encounter with nio, and 1 was 
endeavouring to solve the puzzle of his retreat when two 
Scotties from No. IT stopped to ask mo if thoro was a 
chance of interviewing the M.O. Simultanoously a hoarse 
shout came from the window of No. lb. 

“ Jlliiny,” (iiod Private Brown, “the blighters are tryiri* 
to steal our Algy.” 

Tho next luornent 1 was surrounded by a dozen of my 
hnfc-com pan ions, wdio pressed upon me cigarettos, ca fr an 
la it in various stages of I ciiiperaturo, oranges and cake, at 
tho same tinuj lieaping insults on tho imdlensivc Scotties. 

“(looil (»ld Algy ! ” said Jlrowii, linking his arm in miiio 
ailoctionatiily ; “ yon belong to us, and we don’t mean to lot 
yon go. You won’t forgit yor old pals, will yer? ” Forty- 
(ught hours previously be bad olTerod to pn^sent me to tho 
KaisKiH in exchange for a lighted match ! 

J tluuiglit it WMs one of his h(‘avy jokes, for Brown hails 
from Aldgate ; but when lie insisted ii})on changing bexls 
mine was in the draugbtiest. position near tho door—1 came 
to the coiKjhision tliat liis heart had boon touched by our 
common danger. 

For the romaindor of that day Brown and tlio others never 
let mo out of thoir sight, taking turns in fours lo aeconip.any 
me wherever 1 went. It vvas done very nicely, and they 
made me feel tluit it was inspired by personal regard. All 
my needs wen; supplied from a common fund, to which I 
was not jx'nnitted to siibscrilx*, and my conversation was 
listened to with studied respect. 

Then 1 r(5alisod that 1 was populai; at last, and I was the 
proudest man in tho l)attalion, 1 revelled in tho unique 
sensation. Jt pleased nui iirimensely to notice how jealous 
my ])als wore if anyone from another hut camo near me. 
Intrusive strangers wore elbowed off, and an unfortimato 
Tyke who askcil me for a light nearly lust his lifo in tlio 
argument tluit (uisucd. Ills eloquent disclaimer of the role 
of Algy-siuitchcr was tho only jarring iioUi in that iiovor- 
to-lie-forgotten afternoon. 

Next morning I asked Private Brown for an explanation. 
Ho was lying lazily on his back in tiu; hut, orders having 
come that not a man was to Ihj allowed to leave it until the 
M.O. had been : indood there was a sentry on guard to pre¬ 
vent us going to work. % 

“ Why a'U I popular, Thown? " I asked, seeing that lie 
was in an expansive mood. 

“ Why, you silly perisher”—this oxpression was clearly 
intendeil to ho genial—“ you *ve got tlio mumps, ’aveti't 
you ? 1 spotted ’em at once. And your mumps moans that 
ev(sry man in yer lUt is in quaraiitino for ton days. Ten 
days doin’ nothin’ ’copt eatin’ an' drinkin’ an' Bleepin', whilst 
the other blighters are vvorkin’ thoirselves to death in this— 
I don’t think—rest carnj). We wasn’t goin' to let anyone 
steal yer tin' smuggle yor into their 'iits, Algy, yer done 
us a good turn, and we shan't forget it.” * 

From that day forward I was tho darling of tho battalion. 


over-worked autocrat, for “swinging tho load was the *H^isolmrgorl Soldier is ofKin to rocoivcLimo Washing and Colouring, 

iriost jiupular of pastimes, and tho M.O. was seldom syinpa- outside or ’mP^Pnwincial Vainer. 

tlietic; hut om* hut contained thirty-two beds, and the Jiard 1 Tho internal camouflage sounds very conscientious. 
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THE 


VA/ATr^u Imrsh. Jfc is fclie first of very iruiny ; In my efforts to carry out instruc- 

WATCH DOGS. bits of more nonsense, our not giving tions and practise the arts of oppros 

innnecliate attention to her case. The ; siott I have tried many devices. The 
My DEAR OHARiiEs, —Pausing in the indignant applicant therefore, rejecting! process of reasoning is the one first 
heat of the battle a man may well ask the proffered hand of false friendship, I attempted. But I don’t^ know what 
himself, ** For what am 1 fighting^? takes up a firm attitude on the other j it is about. Military Exigencies—they 

side of the inquisitor's table and gives ’ always fail to make any impression 


Tliere can only be one answer: “The 
cause of Freedom." And wherein con¬ 
sists the evil thing standing bet ween 
huniauity and this natural right? In 


the inquisitor a look, as if to say, “ Now, 
get on with your oppression of the de¬ 
fenceless, for I am in a hurry to be 


that most, narrow and most malicious i going. 

of all tyi'anuies, militarism. Wliat do | Tl)e first thing to bo done is to accept 


as against harrowing family histories. 
Wliat is a more war compared with 
tho riocessity for a lady to be with her 
sistor-in-law wlio is very much feeling 
tho absence of her buslMind all day at 


wo mean hy militarism? Tliat harsli tlie whole responsibility for the absurd a Munitions'office? If all the boats 


control ot tho individual by 
tho bureau which provuuts the 
former going Ins ways as a 
man and developing himself 
according to his innate tenden¬ 
cies. And who is the typical 
leprosentative of tliis oppres¬ 
sion of the People ? Leaving 
Ludendorff out of tho ques¬ 
tion for the moment, I think 1 
may fairly say that the Accus¬ 
ing Finger points at myself. 

I, Henry, am for the moment 
a Military Control Officer. It 
is I and iny sort that tho 
world is out to exterminate, 
that 1 myself originally armed 
myself to do down. T am the 
oppressor who prevents hon¬ 
est Englishmen going where 
they want to or coming hack 
again, if they happen to have 
slipped tlirongli when 1 wasn’t 
looking. It is to me that 
trembling applicants address 
their moving prayers for per¬ 
mission to go and join their 
faniilios, to seek out and save 
their juined businesses, to 
move to healthier climes wlicre 
alone, as their doctors certify, 
they can hope to recuporato 
tbeii* broken health. It is I 
who subject them to every 
form of delay, inconvenience, 
annoyance, pettifogging rou¬ 
tine, intorferenco and imperti¬ 
nence. only at the ond to refuse 
tiicir just claims and throw 
tho!ii relentlessly out of my diabolical 
office. 1 will tell you how I do it. 

To give tho most lurid reality to tho-i 


coming from England are full 
of men going to battle, then 
i suiely there must be many a 
one going back empty enough 
to cany a lone female to her 
much - ne(5dcd dentist ? Of 
course f/ou would bo able to 
make the real position under¬ 
stood; but then you arc not a 
bigoted and narrow - minded 
militarist, arc you ? 

My second idea was, at any 
rate, original. 1 let the lady 
talk; I encouraged her to go 
on talking. We wont into the 
I whole facts of her case from 
i l)eginning to cud, and then 
I from end to beginning. And so 
' we got to closing time, and I 
was very sorry, but I was 
afraid it was now too lato and 
she would have to como again 
to-morrow. To-morrow was 
Sunday, and we don’t open to 
the public on Sundays. I had 
a sort of hope she would not 
last out till Monday, but would 
I send Jior application by post 
j and give me the cliance of re¬ 
fusing by letter. J am a fair 
devil at refusing by Iett<jr. But 
jiio, she came on tho Monday 
all right, early in tho morning, 
bringing her Binall daughter 
j with her, and wo spent the day 
i together getting everybody else 
{to visa the passports, booking 
her tickets, looking up the 
I trains, discussing the food 
system of passports and visas and to question, getting hor luggage rogistered 
defend it and yourself as bei^t you can. and tipping the porters. She reported 
You then rise from your seat;, go round mo, of course, for not knowirilg my busi- 



Dear ^lii. Pi nch,—I write tu appeal to you to put /urth 
all your influence! to chock Llio irritating use, except, of courne, 
wli(‘U military matters are referrod to, of the word ‘camouflage.’ 

Yours, f‘tc., etc.. One who hah surEKUED.” 


description of tho brutal business we i to the otlicr side of the table and pick noss and so causing her delay. I got 


will take, for choice, a female applicant. 
It gives tho last touch that militarism 
should he seen trampling on tlie weaker 
sex. Besides which the people who 
are under this pressing necessity of 
going to and fro seem to be almost 
entirely of that gender. 

There ds the sense of bitter un 


up from tho floor tho odd papers, letters, told off for over allowing her to go at 
fivo-franc notes and trinkets which the j all. But there, wliat am I for but to be 
lady ha.s scattered in her search for herjiDported for one thing and told off for 
passport. .Even thus early in tho inter- the other? 

view 1 am iti that stale of mind in which Once I tried the simple ruse of losing 

I count myself a lucky man in not the rubber stamp for “ Granted" at the 
being given a rap on the head with her critical moment, but the Oppressed, one 
umbrella for my impudence. I am of the smiling artful sort, was sure T'[ 
ftympatbeiic encounter from the very bo- indeed happy to *bo on, my hands and wouldn't mind her coming round to mv 
ginning of the interview. TeJamituites' knees beneidh my own office table; it side of the table and helping me to look 
impatient waiting in thO outer room, is a sort of respite from that terribly j for it. And before I knew where 1 was 
lias shown the lady that she is up | uneven argument I know I am about or where she was she had found it and 
against something essentially unjust | to maintain^ done the stamping herself* She smiled 
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“Foli ’JiAVT'IN'S fJAKJ-:, 'KllH, PI‘LL it* VKU hocks and L.OOK CflKKKFUL. YoU ’JJ- HE IN Till] XKl-NCHES IN -VNOTIIKU TKN YKAtt.” 


at iTio so nicely as slio^ went ont and 
fcoJd the lady seeL’otujy at tlie dooi* wliat 
fools inon were. 

Yes, OJmrlos, i have had tho idea of 
setting a thief to catch a thi(d‘, and 
when one dangerous young thing liad 
lost tho argument and was about to 
resort to leiirs 1 cailod in tho lady 
seci-etary, old enough to be her mother, 
to hear the case and decide. Site Jicard 
it all and decided against ino. Wonion 
don't believe innnilitarism. 

I hit upon the solution by luck. In 
a desperate Tiiomont I evolved a rubber 
stamp of^my own and bad it made at 
my own expense: “Go whkue you like, 

WHEN YOU LIKE AND HOW YOU LIKE, 
AND IF ANY MAN SUCCEEDS IN STOPPING 
YOU EN ROUTE I TAKE OtT MY HAT TO 

HIM.” The lady secretary objected to 
this; women are tidy creatures who 
love regulations for their own sake. 
When she insisted on my exorcising 
disoriminalioii I told her tliat anyone 
who had a hard case (tJiey all have) 
and who knew the Piume Minister per¬ 
sonally (they all do) could not be re¬ 
fused. She said 4hey could; 1 said it 
was impossilde. Site said she wotild do 
it hersw if I would let her handle the 


rubber stamps. I passed the wJjole lot 
to her and said tliafi if she applied the 
“Application refcsed” it would be 
against my whole sense of reason and 
justice. Since then sfie has used no 
other. “ Sign, please, ’ slie says to me, 
and stands over me wlule I do it. Then 
she shows the distressed victim out, 
kind and sympatliotio to tho last. “1 i 
am dreadfully sorry this should have ’ 
happened,” 1 hear l»er say at tho door;! 
“hub then you know what nuiii are." 

And that's how I’ve become a Mili¬ 
tarist - one of tho strong silent sort. 

Yours ever, JIrnuy, 

“}{»! fci;iid ho was a^^coI) whoji tlu? cullision 
ooourrod. and immfwliaL'ly tunmd out in his 
pyjamas, ifi which ho had to roniain in one of 
tho bcNits for soiiiu hours until snotlu r vosscl 
tools them ^ JOirnUiujhuHi DaiL) Uost. 

We assume that this vessel, which thus 
added insult to injury, was an enemy 
craft. -_ 

“ The l)odico wttA deftly fluirthedi at the waist 
by a, folded sash and small iurauvor collar/’ 
Weekly Pajfwr. 

If you can’t get your waist bigli enough, 
you can always bring down yopr collar 
to meet it. 


klovvj:j{.s of the iiattlm- 

FTELD. 

Fteldh of corruption, ravaged, waste 
and (ieiul, 

\ fitoruM’cnt void no powpi* sliall e’er 
renew; 

yet -see, the pnpjjy flaunts its dai'ing 
red 

And smiles upon the cornflower’s 
misted blue; 

The pimpornel gleams through the 
gloaming dew ; 

The yellow charlock glistens in the 
sun ; 

licst you should think tlic earili's ghul 
work is clone 

The speedwell thrusts its name upon 
your fears— 

“ Now joys will rise, new comfort for 
youv tears! ' 

And should you cry, “ What of the lost 
and gone '/ 

Shall all theii' memory bo biu'iod 
deep, 

Their sacrifice in victory ho forgot? ’’ 

Peace, doubting licart, for see, where 
soft they sleep, 

A starry heaven of forget-me-not! 
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boat; but our old man took no notice Carbitt. When the bloke at tlie Aclmir* 
CAP’N CALEB’S CAMOUFLAGE, and kep’ on sailin’ reg’lar—said he'd alty station on tlie point outside the 
Hr: was an object of interest in the like to soo any blinkin’ (jorinan tryin’ bay saw us 'e nearly 'ad ’ysterics and 
bar of “1'he Sloop,” for bo was one of ! to sink ’irn. Well, two n»oro Port Car- starts wagging flags at us; but Cap'n 
the crew of ii vessel wliicli luul boon bis vessels was sunk, and some o’ the Caleb takes no notice. ‘.I’ll give 'em 

torpedoed oiT tlio headland during the j other skippers starts what they calls caimnyllago,’he says, looking as proud 

night, and lie had h(;eu lauded Nvith i‘protcctiu'thomsolvejs*; but Cap’n Caleb as Punch. 

other survivors at the fishing village j never did nothin’. Tlion a chap in uni “ Well, we gets to Cardiff, and a fine 
that morning. form comes down to Port Carbis am how-d’-yc-do there was there, I can tell 

“ Yes. it gives yor a shock being tor- ho starts explainin' this ’ere caininy-1 yor. ‘I reckon they think the Saucy 
pedoed, ’iio said ill answer to a ques- flagin’idea to the owners.” \Annc is the Iloyal yacht,' says tlio 

lion; “hut I’m orlright now, and J’ll lie paused to empty liis glass once | Cap’n soleirtn-like. when they starts 
be bel-ler when I’ve ’ad some more j more, wiped bis mouth witli the back ' cheerin’us from otliorsliips and blowiu’ 
boor. 1 jiin’t lost my thirst, not that of his hairy hand and proceeded with sirens, and a crowd comes down to the 

you (‘.ould notice, though 1 was blown his story. wliarf to wolcoino us. Wo all had 

up in the air whoa the torpedo 'it us, ‘‘The officer, or whatever ho was, tells plenty o’ free beer tluit night—-aU’cept 
and came down in the sea.” (Jaj)’!! Caleb about paintin’ the Saucy the Cap’n, ’im being.a teetotaler and 

Tlic cjuestioner took the hint and Anne to carnniyflage 'er, and the old never drinkin’ nothin' hut gin, 

ordered another pint of beer, which the man listens attentive. ‘ Yes,’ says 'o, “ In the morning down comes an old 

silipwrccked mariner drank deliberately ‘1 sees the notion, Sir. The old ship chap with gold braid and brass buttons 
with the air of a connoisseur. could do with a coat o’ paint, 'er not to the wharf, just as Cap’n Caleb was 

“ It ain't bad boor that, boss,” ho re- ’aving ’ad much tliis soven year, and standin' admirin' the Saucy Anne, ’Ji 

marked politely to the landlord; “bub I 'll see about cammyflagin’ *cr myself, takes a look at our ship, then 'o goes 
1 reckon a man would got water-logged We’ve got some artist chaps 'ere in red in the face. 

before 'o could get drunk on it.” Port Carbis,’ says the Cap’n, ‘ and I'll “ ‘ Wot does this mean, Cap'n ? * 'o 

The landlord smiled and discreetly ’ave the Saucy An)ie cammyflaged says, 
turned the conversation back to the projjcr,’ ’o says. “‘That’s my caiiimyflage, Sir,'says 

subject of the submarine menace. “ So Cap’n Caleb 'e lays tlio old ship Cap'n Caleb, ‘ and that's my mottor on 

“ No, I ain’t afraid o’ Bubmarincs, up for a week, runs 'er inter a boat- the ship’s side.’ 
hut my missus is,” said the mariner; builder’s yard and gets an artist and a “The old bloke in the gold braid 
“that’s why 1 ’in ’ei*e. J’ve boon tor- sign-j)ainier from the town to come and starts argyfyin’, but I could soo 'o was 
pedoed twice this jear, and my missus *avo a go at cammyflagin’ the Saucy laughin’ inside, and prosoiitly ho shako.s 
is to blame. T:lut it servos me right Anne, lie never let none o’ the crew ’amis with our old man, gives ’iin a 

for listening to 'cr and leavin’ the old nor noliody see ’er, and when the cigar and goes away. 

Saucy Aunc, painters was done ’o 'as 'er relloaied, “ Well, to cut a long story short, we 

“It all t3omcs o’ this Ciiminyllago hut w’ith big tarpaulins 'anging down sails back to Port Carbis, and there’s 
idea.” he went on with a heavy sigh, 'er sides to protect the now cammyflago a crowd to meet us. chewin’like billy- 
“ If it 'adri’t been for old Cap’n Caleb’s paint, 'e says. Not till wo was loaded oh ; but when I gets ashore there's my 
a-cammyflagin’ the Saucy Anne the and casting off from the quay does 'e missus on the quay, ciyin’’cr eyes out. 
missus VI nev(M’\(^ got the wind up l<^t us reef them tarpaulins. Said she’d novon expected to see mo 

about submarines and I’d never've “I kiioweci there was something again, and begged an’ prayed me not 

been torpedoed. And I wouldn’t bo funny about us as soon as the Saucy to make anollior voyage in the Saucy 
standin’ orp now with a empty glass starts steamin’out o’the’arbour, Anne, She said it was temptin'Provi- 

in mo ’and,” ’cos the crowd on the jetty starts run- donee to sail in a vessel painted like 

It was the landlord who took the nin’ along to watch us, and somo of that, and wo’d get torpedoed next trip 
hint this Lime and liastened to remedy j ’em cheered and waved their 'ats. So as sure as sure. 

the defect. 1 1 lakes a good squint overside to soo “ I argues with 'cv till I was nearly 

“It was like this, y’seo,” resumed i wliat our new cammyff age looks like— black in the face, then 1 gives way anil 
the victim of camouflage when ho had j and I nearly fell overboard with the does what she asks for the sake of peace 
again rolreshed liinisclf. “ I was third shock when I sees what Cap’n Caleb and quiet. Cap’n Caleb ’o said it was 

mate on the Saucy Anne -not tliat 'ad’ad done. like deserting in face of the enemy, but 

third mate meant much, ’cos the crew “ Tlioro was a big Union Jack painted I left ’im for the sake of the missus and 
was only four all told and the Sarny right down the bows o’the.dnwe; got another ship.” 

A^inc was a little old steamer o’ two *cr sides was painted bright,blue; and in He gazed into his glass and mourn- 
hundred ton gioss. But slie was a nice white lottors on 'em—^l)ig white letters fully shook his head, 
little craft, and old Cap’n Caleb Collins, you could have road a mile aw^ay almost “ Yes, it's all the fault of the missus,” 
what was master and owner, was one —right along from the bow’s to the he concluded with a sigh. “ I tried 
o’ the best—treated us more like pals stern, there was painted :— another ship, and got torpedoed first 

than a crew, 'e did. * imiTISIf-^ANP DAMN YOUR l^^oyago, and now 'ere I am torpedoed 

“Five year 1 VI been tliivd mate on . SURMAKlNIOSl’” again. It's almost enough to make a 

the Saucy Anne when the War started, The listeners in tlio bar of “The man turn teetotal. The Saucy Anne'a 
bringin’ coal from Cardifl to Port Cur- Slooji ” gasped, restrained an inclina- still runnin* rog'lar and never been 
bis, and liomo rog’lar every ten days, tion to cheer, and somo of them almost touched ; but I did'ear us the Admiralty 
Cap’n Caleb 'ad been doin’ that for struggled for the privilege of buying the m'ade Cap’n Caleb put some other kind 
twenty year, and he jest wont on doin' shipwrecked mariner more beer. o’ cammyflago on her.” 

it and never worried lusself about the “ Surprised ? You 're right,” he re- .. . '■ ' 

War. sumed with a reminiscent grin. “I “Wanted, a Girl, to nttoud to Motor and act 

“Then the Gorman submarines started was surprised, so was the rest of the as House Boy.”—LocaZ 
their dirty work and sunk a Port Carbis crew, and so was. everybody in Port Well, well. Girls will be boys now'adays* 
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FATE. 

A SoNo OF Wisdom. 

They tell you it ain't no # 2 ;ood 
A-wondering when, you *11 clio, 

Or lying low as a soldier sliould 
When aerooplaues is by ; 

For whether it comes in a sudden way. 

Or lingering long and late, 

You won't go under utitil the day 
That's settled before by Fate. 

Ah, well, anij it may be true—- 
But the^lads I like to see 
Are the ones that do as they 're told to do 
And stay wdioro they ought to bo; 
For Fate may fix on a far-off date 
And a death of an easy kind, 

But it ain't no use encouraging Fate 
To change her feminine mind. 

I Ve been out many a day 
And seen too many a mate 
With a leg or an aim blown clean away 
By a thing he thought was Fate/, 
Bttt when six men wiU mcmkey about 
With a rusty old bomb gone bad, 
??hen what is it knocks the six men out ? 
Not Fate, but folly, my lad. 


So I keep iny ritlo clean 
And J use my eyes and ears, 

And 1 don’t go wandering off the scone 
A-looking for sooveneers; 

And niay-be tho bullet that bears my 
name 

Is meant for a distant day, 

But I don’t get playing the idiot game 
When tho other ones come my way. 


**The Great Offensive.*’ • 

Tun ViBiT OF the Hisnoi*. ** 

Clergy ill Ketroat.” 

l^ivnin ml . 

‘l\tract from letter written by a 
native of India to his solicitor;— 

“ riiuiije got nio ibis luojiey by ftiir inoinx if 
if not, then by Jcgiil proooodiDgs/’ 


And it's better alive than dead i ; 35 months’ fhanictor ; i;20; tako 

You ’ll servo the old platoon, Ujndon,"-- Daih/ 

So try to do as the officov said WiuniA]vr JIojienzoleeun, 

And not to die too soon. Potsdam. _ . 

Ihough you may not add to ^oui eui tidy ; *• Pood Control Comiaittfos in st-asido aroji« 

span, ^ .iiroaskc<l by Lord llhoudda b) take utepft to 

It’s a thing worth trying to do; i orgiiuisu aniattmr sea-unglinf^, in order to in- 
You take good care of yourself, young crease food siipplu's/‘—/>f(i/^ TalegrapU, 
man, ■ They also sorvo wJ)o only sit and bait. 

And Fate won’t matter to you. j -. 

A, P. II. i Fj'oui a conccrt-iiotice :— 


From a 
America 


recent book on Soutii 


“^Irs.-apeJegised for the iinavoidabhi 

uhfieuecof Mr.-and MLh . Miss- 

had arrived, but was unable to play owing to 
hor piano being hung up on tho line. In tUo 
** On the rugged shore of San Julian the Eug-^ in torvftl the Mayor cordially iheulmd the 
li«hmarinersdisooveredagriinobjeot- agiblct j extinguished artistes. Pa^r. 
jprisking up gauptly against the desolate sky.” j Wo congratulate his Worship on his 
An offal sight. ‘ i happy selection of tho right word. 




(inierah “That’s a good itoitsK. How lo>;g havk yod had iiimV* 


Vriviilc B.F.A, ‘’’IM and mh w Munk» Shi.’* 


HEART-TO-HEART TALKS. 

{JThe Gr.Ti^tAS Chown PhtscJ': and the White Ladij of 
the Jlnhenzollcrns.) 

The Crown Prince. Tu wJiafc arn 1 indobliod for tho honour 
of tliiw visit,? ^VhY do you luaintiiin yourself so closoly 
veiled? L(^li me ai least. se(3 your face for a niomout. No? 
Then loll iiH* as briotlx as ixissiblo Avbo vou are and what 
you desire. 

The White Ladtf. I am iho White Lady of the Jlohcn- 
zolloriis! 

The C. /\ lliiiimol! T>ul. no, it is impossible. If you 
aro the White Lady why are you robed from head to foot 
in black ? 

The ir. h. Imbecile! Can you not see that 1 am robed 
in black because, fortunately for you, this visit is unoflicial? 
If I were in white nothing could save you. Having been 
warned by my appoaranee, you would inovitaldy witbor 
away and die. liven as it is I am not quite buro that the 
rules guaranteo your safety absolutely even when I am 
robed in black. 

The C. T. Oh, com(?. Madam, this is going beyond a 
jest; and, to tell you the truth, T am not at all ready to 
die. Papa is a much more pious man than I. Couldn’t you 
take liim now—or EitkIi Ehitz or Joachim ? The fact is 
I have a lot of business to got through, and cannot, I regret 
to say, spare you any more time. 

The 7i. TIaltc Id ! It is not permitted to run away 
from a lady, and even if it wore you could not thus avoid 
your fate, ihit I give you niy personal assurance that this 
is an unotlicial visit and no fatal consequences need be 
expected from it. 

The C, 1\ Well, thou, I ask again. Madam, why have you 
come ? 

T/frc W. L, Because I desire to«givc you notice that I am 


tired of being connected witli your family. Even app.ari- 
tions have their feelings and like to soo things done decently 
and in order. Now J have come to tlu? coneliisiou that 
tliere is not one of you llohenzollenis who i.s properly en¬ 
titled to the services of a first-class ghost. 

The C, P. Aro you not o, little t(X> hard on us? Now, 
Papa is very proud of you, and 1 myself fool that 
posse.ssion of a family gliost confers on us the very highest 
status amongst royal families. 

The W, Zi. Yes, that is so. And therefore 1 bog to inform 
you that your family spectre is now withdrawn from 
you and will no longer oJliciato at your deathlxds. The 
llohen/.ollorns henceforth must make up their minds to 
die without the assistance of a White Lady or any other 
respectable apparition. I order you to communicate this 
deci.sion to your emperor and father. 

The C, /\ He won’t bo pleased, of that I can assure you, 
for ho likes everything that is theatrical and feudal. 

The \V, L. That merit—for so 1 regard it—cannot l)e 
allowed to weigh against the many evil qualitieiR for which 
ho has heon judged unworthy of pos8e.s8ing in his family 
a transparency so honouralde as myself. He must learn 
I to do as best ho can without me. 

The (/. V. Idon’t think I dareto mention the matter to him. 

The W\ L. You Inust execute my orders without fail on 
pain of seeing me appear a last time and in white. 

The C. P. Very well then, I will do it, but under protest. 
Luckily 1 happen for the moment, through no particular 
fault of my own, to bo in papa’s good graces. , 

Bubbiug it in. 

Oh Clause SC, which increases the stamp duty on cheques froni 
a penny to twopence, 

Mr.-charactorised the increased duty as a rctrognule step, and 

said it would interfere with thoSI £urther2 dev«lopment2 of2 the2 
banking system ."—Daily Paper, 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


j mail of eourago as well as humour 
ho did not go into tho garden and 
AUmday.Jnm^rd ,—The war-situation | oat worais ; ho went into tho DiviHion 
may bo as serious as the newspapers Lobliy instead, and found that he still 
represent it, but to look at tho House luid enough friends left to defeat the 
of Conunons no one would think so. 


moment to abandon throe hundred 
millions of revenue. 

In the House of Lords, Lc^rd South- 
WABK moved the Second Beading of his 
Bill to establish a decimal system of 
coinage. The motion was su{ 


of Commons no one would think so. opposition. coinage. The motion was supported 

With traditional .Biitish phlegm Mem- Tnesduy, June 4tih, —Several weeks by some ingenious arguments, but the 
bers devoted thomaclvf3s to such topics jliavo elapsed since Mr, Samuel Young, majority of ilio Peers shared the 
as the ukase forbidding hrides-elect to | the of the House, passed away at j historic opinion of Lord liANDonrii 

cross the ocean for tiioir nuptials. Dr. j the ago of ninety-six. Since then East Chuucuill, who never could under- 

Macnamara explained that it had been j Cavan has boon without a ropresonta- stand what those d-d little dots 

issued simply out of regard for their jtive in the House of Commons. In the meant,” for they unanimously agreed 
personal safety; hut a Scots Member | ordinary course it would be for tbe to tbo adjournment of l:bo debate. 
thoijgljL it illogical tliat women who j Nationalist Whip to move for tbo writ, 
now pcisse.sscd the franchise should not I l)ut IMr. Dillon apparently no 

bo allowed to go to tho Polo if they j h^koring for an election in prosent 
want to, j circumstances. The Sinn Fein M.P.’s, 

There was much criticism of the I though spoiling for a fight, are immo- 
Government for undertaking not to | bilised by their refusal to come to West- 
bomb tho German towns on Corpus j minster. So Mr. William O’Brien, 

Chvisti Day witliout insisting upon a'never averse from ))utting a spoke in 
reciprocal pledge from the enemy. One! Mr. Dillon’s wlieol, has despatched 
Member observed that tho 


Germans must think we 
are a lot of fools! Mr. 
Bonau Law' did not at¬ 
tempt to deny tho implica¬ 
tion, but quietly remarked 
that in acting as they did 
the Government had not 
attempted to make a bar¬ 
gain, but had simply done 
what they thouglit riglit. 
This seemed to strike tho 
House as a novelty in 
oflicial procedui'o. for no 
rnoi'oquestions wore asked. 

A request made by Mr. 
Holt that the posters 
issued by the War Aims 
Department should be ex¬ 
hibited in tbe Tea-Room, 
BO that Members might 
see for tljcmselves their 



HOLT WOtTLU LIKK TO DESIGN OUR WAR-AIMS’POSTERS 


‘ disgraceful 

character,” was refused by Mr. Law'. 

It is difllcult to imagine any sort of 
advertisomont in support of war-aims 
which would not outrage the eininent 
Pacifiiiit’B delicate artistic sensibility. 

Sugar is a form of carbon wliicli, as 
Mr. Baldwin observed, “often gener¬ 
ates a certain amount, of warmth.” 
Strenuous efforts to induce the Govern¬ 
ment to drop the increase in tho tax 
wore made by Mr, Lough, who in liii^ 
zeal for sweetness, if not for light, com¬ 
mitted himself to tbo statement iliat 
tho ChANCJSLLOR 0^’ THE EXCHEQUER 

liad already got a groat deal more money 
than ho wants: and by Mr. Adamson, 
the now ~ 
an ingenious 
the nation depended upon its consump- fruitless. 


Wednesday, June f'jtli. — Mr. Pemuer- 
TON Billing, fresh fiom his strange 
triumph in the law-courts, was early 
on tho scone and plainly anxious to put 
himself in evidence. But the Sveakkr 
is not Mr. Justice Darling, and succe.sS’ 
fully suppressed most of Mr. Billing’s 
Supplementary Questions. 

A white hat of remar]|iablo dimen¬ 
sions adorning tho capaci¬ 
ous brow of Sir Arthur 
Fell gave rise to a theory 
that the w^orthy knight is 
the gentleman who went 
to ]{lpsom yesterday to see 
tho Derby run. But there 
is no more truth in that 
than in the other story 
that the unusual si/o of his 
headgear is due to its con¬ 
taining a section of the 
Channel Tunnel, witlj 
which lie essays to convert 
the sceptical. 

The War has produced 
no stranger paradox than 
tlK3 ease of tho gentleman 
who within the space of 
seven days was sentenced 
to six months’ imprison¬ 
ment for a breach of the Defence of tlie 
Bealm regulations and recommended 
foi* the Order of the British Empire on 
account of good service to the country. 
The fact that tho recommendation was 
withdrawn hardly justified Mr. Outu- 
waite’b assumption that a sentence 
under the Defence of the lioahn Act 


tion of sugar 


one of his “ Independent ” henchmen to 
do the needful. 

Tho lot foil upon Mr. Crean, who 
evidently felt his position acutely as 
he rose fi‘om the Nationalist Benches, 

“ whence all but ho had lied,” to recite 
the customary formula. No opposition 
w*as offeretl, so East Cavan will shortly 

be able to add another recruit to the was regarded as the higher honour of 
Irisli Parliamentary army of absentees, tbe two. 

llecruiting for the otheivTrisL army Thursday^ June iHh .—None of the 
—tlio one that does not rtin away—is Birthday Honours was more worthily 
to bo stimulated by grants of land, earned than the Privy Councsillorship 
Sir James Craig wanted to know tho bestowed upon Mr. Olynbs. The 
exact location oi the l^romised Land, Ministry of Food is imamisely in- 
but Mr. Srortt could not at present jtiebted to the unassuming manner and 
inform him; and Mr. Pringle’s pertin- sound commonsense of its Porlia- 
; Privy Councillor, w'ho developed ent inquiry as to whether British soldiers mentary Secretary. 

Btiious theoiy that the moral of would have equal access to it was also His review of the work of his depart- 

‘ ‘ ment was clear and encouraging. The 


Mr. Holt protested against the Chan- queues have gone, the U’s are goin^, 



Mr. Baldwin confessed 
OS if nobody loved liim 


that he felt Excess ProJIts Tax. Unfortunately Mr, coupon is honoured as surdy as tbe 
But being a Law could ndt. see his way at the bank-note* 
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Ahstinf-miiuletl V.T.C. Officer {byprofemomi achoolwasler). “Latis again, rEUKJNs! JIkoi’ght an exci'hii from yoor motiikii?*’ 


As the next step in the course of its 
rapiddevel()])ment into a Universal Pro¬ 
vider, the Ministry will shortly under¬ 
take the wholesale colloution, distri¬ 
bution and utilisation of iiiilk. Mr. 
Clynus’s explanation that this was 
necessary “in order to avoid overlap¬ 
ping,” was not intended, 1 believe, to 
I throw any special reflection upon the 
habits of tbo domestic cat. 


POLYGLOT POLITICS. 

[DiKcUMftiUK Mr. AsgniTn'B Latin speech 
at Wim*hest(>r, rnpiintnd in Ins vohinio o{ 
Occasional Addresses, li writer in The ('am- 
bfndtje llcvicic that perliups if Mr. 

Lloyu (iicoiKiii wrote his speeches ni Jjjitiii 
it would conciliate^some of his critics.] 

If good Lloyd Geokgk should think it 
worth his while 

To cultivate tlio “lapidary stylo,” 

The change would certainly .secure 
supporters 

In certain critical or captious quarters. 
But why coniine this striking innova¬ 
tion 

To only one of those who guide the 
nation V 

Why not extend the rule to all and 
each 

Who elevate us by their pen and 
speech ? 

And why give preference to a single 
tongue 

When there are plenty moroi both old 
and young ? 


Think of tbo boons and blessings small i 
and groat ! 

That would at once beatify tbo State ' 
If Winston should assuiuo the liu*se 
laconic 

Ciesarian style,instead of theTln asonic; 
Jf fiVNCH, whene'er he caught tlie 
Sj’kakeu’b optic, 

Addiossed the House in Jugo-Slav or 
Coptic; 

And, best of all, if Piungle, Hoooe and 
Co. 

Expressed their hostile coiiinieuts in 
dumb show. 

Again, our journalism might grow more 
sane ! 

If c^xports in. their strictures should 
refrain 

From the vernacular, and write in Attic ! 
Whenever they desired to bo emphatic; I 
Or if they nobly schooled thomsolvos to; 

mask I 

Their discontent in Sanskrit or in 
Basque; 

Or, bettor still, if they expresseJ their' 
views i 

la symbolM such as men of science, 
use. ' I 

So too in letters; Yeats’s plaintive voj so 
Ought to he written obviously in Erse;' 
The Laureate, too, might dissipate 
our tedium 

By choosing Esperanto for his medium ; 
While Chesterton could stand upon 
his head 

As well in any language that is dead. 


A WAK VICTIM. 

“ Fall out for ton minutes,” sale the 
Sergeant in a spasm of mercy. 

Words of balm these to miildlo-aged 
l ecruits on a torrid Alay moi ning. Moist 
and weary and surfeited vvitii militarism, 
i throw my sole down on a green level 
where the long grass lookotl cool and 
inviting ; and tlicre I lay, smoking a 
cigaret te and picking daisies and dande¬ 
lions al).stractedly. Suddenly I became 
conscious that I was being addressed. 

“Thank you, Sir. You're a gent. 
It’s very kind and thoughtful of you, 
Sir, It isn’t my fault tlial. I am as J 
am. I wasn’t always like tins, Sir. No, 
Sir. 1 used to be regular spruce and 
smal l and take a pride in my personal 
apj)eaian(ic. But look at me now, Sir 
—bloated, flabby, ragged and dirty and 
a two-years’ growth on my dial. 

“That’s what the Army’s done for 
me, Sii-. Not that I griimblos. I ‘m 
proud to serve, Sir: and I’ve seven¬ 
teen brolliers nil doing their hit. Bui 
I can’t got accustomed to all this tramp¬ 
ing and charging. Jf it wasn’t for the 
language of tluj Sergcjantah, Sir, it’s 
tlje language of the Sergeant [here the 
voice grow Jmaky] what comforts my 
heart and braces my fibre, what soothes 
mo with memories of the happy past 
—yes, Sir, and what strengthens ray 
faith in tlie future. You see, Sir, in civil 
life I was the Eighteenth Green." 








A BOTTLE OF CLICQUOT. 

My hoHtess and lier dauglitor met 
tne at the station in the little pony-cart 
and wo sot ofl’ at a gentle trot, con¬ 
versing as w<5 went. That is to say, 
they asked questioriB about the War, 
about London and about the great 
wicked world, and 1 endoavourod 1.0 
answer tliem. 

It was high if proinaturo summer; 
the sky was blue, the liedges and the 
grass were growing almost audibly, the 
birds sang, tbe sun blazed and I Avalkod 
up two or throe hills without tlie faintest 
enthusiasm. 

Just after the top of the last hill, 
when I had again resumed iny seat (at 
the risk once more of lifting the pony 
into the zenith), the ladies simultane¬ 
ously uttered a shrill cry of dismay. 

Look! ” they exclaimed; “ there’s 
BuntyT’ 

I looked and beheld in the road be¬ 
fore iifl a small West Highland terrier, 
as white as a recent ratting foray in a 
wet ditch'would allow. 

** Bunty! Buntv! you wicked dog! 
they cried; *‘how tfare you go hunting V ” 


To this question Bunty made no reply, j But Bunty merely glittered at us 
but merely subsided under the hedge,, through J)er white-liair entanglement 
where a little shade was possible, into ' and remained perfectly still, 
an attitude of exhaustion tempered by: Strange dogs are not much in my 
wariness. | line; but since my iiostess was no longer 

“ Ilow very naughty! ” said my, very active, and tlie daughter was driv- 
hostoss. “ I left her in the house.'' j ing, and no one else was present, there 
“Yes," said the daughter, “and if seemed to be a certain inevitablcness 

sho's going to go ot! Imnting like tliis • about the proposition which 1 then 

what on earth shall we do? There’ll made that I should got out and bring 

bo conqjlaints from everyone. She's | the miscreant in. 


never done it before.” 

“Come, Bunty!” said my hostess, 
in the wheedling tones of dog-owners 
whose dogs (it is notorious) obey their 
slightest word. But Bunty sat tight. 


“Oil, would you mind?” ray hostess 
said. “Sho won’t hite, J promise you. 
She’s a perfect dear,” 

Trying hard to forget how painful to 
legs or hands can be the smart closing 


“If wo drive on perliaps she’ll follow,” of the snappy jaws of dogs that won't 
said thedatightor,andwedroveonafew bite, 1 advanced stealthily towards 
yards; but Bunty did not move. 1 Bunty, murmuring ingratiating words. 

Wo stopped again, while coaxing 1 When I was quite close she turned 
noises were made calculated to soften | over on her back, lifted her paws 
the hearts of rocks but Bunty refused j and obviously commended her soul to 
to stir. Heaven; ana I had therefore no diii|- 

She ’ll come on later,” I suggested, culty in lifting her up and carrying her 
“ Oh, no,*' said her elderly mistress, to the trap. 

“we couldn't risk leaving her here, HermistteeseBreoeivedherwithrap- 
when she % never gone off alone before, ture, camouflaged, but by no' moons 
Bunty! Bunty! don’t bo so naughty, successfully, by repro^h reproof, 
Come alotig, there’s a dear little Bunty.” and wo were beginuii^ to drive en 
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again, when an excited voice called 
upon us to stop, and another lady, of 
the formidable unmarried kind, with a 
very red faco beneath a purple parasol, 
confronted us. 

“ What,*' she panted, “ is the mean¬ 
ing of this outrage? How dare you 
steal my dog ? ” 

“ Your dog, Madam ? ** I began. 

It’s no use denying it," she burst 
in, ‘*I saw you do it. I saw you pick 
it up and carry it to the trap. It’s— 
it *s monstrouB. I shall go to the police 
about it." 

Mcauwlnle, it cannot be donied, the 
dog was showing signs of delight and 
recognition such as had previously been 
looking. 

“ But-" began my hostess, who is 

anything but quarrelsome. 

“ Wo ought to know our own dog 
when we see it/* said the daughter, who 
does not disdain a light. 

“ Certainly,*’ said the angry lady, “if 
you have a dog of your own." 

“ Of course we have," said the 
daughter; “we have a West Highland 
named Buiity." 

“Tills happens to be my West High¬ 
land, named Wendy," said the lady, 
“as you will see if you look on the 
collai*. My name is there too—Miss 
Morrison, 14, Park Terrace, W. I am 
staying at Well House Farm/* 

And it was so. 

It was on the tip of my tongue to 
point out that collars, lacing easily ox- 
cliangeahle, are not evidence; hut T 
thought it bettor that any such sugges¬ 
tion should come from the owners. 

“ It is certainly very curious," said 
the daughter, submitting the features 
of tlie dog to tlie minutest scrutiny; 
“ if it is not Bunty it is her absolute 
double." 

“ It is not Bunty, but Wendy," said 
Miss Morrison coldly; “ and 1 shall bo 
glad if you will give her to me." 

“ But-" the daughter began. 

“Yes, give the lady the dog," said 
the mother. » 

Solomon would, of course, have cut 
the little beast in two; but in liis 
absence there was nothing for it but 
to surroncSu'; and the pair wont off 
together, the dog exhibiting every sign 
of pleasure. 

Meanwhile the daughter whipped up 
the pony, and we soon entered the gates. 

In the drive we found Bunty await¬ 
ing us. 

“ThereI** cried the. ladies, as they 
Borambled out and flung themselves on 
her- 

“ Of course she *s not a bit like that 
yfeoAy thing really," said the mother. 

“ Now that I come to look at her 1 
Gfkn see heaps of difference/' said the 
fighter, 




















THE DUD. 


“ None the loss," I interjected, “ you 
turned a very honest man into a thief, 
and a dog-thief at that; and ho insists 
on reparation," 

“ Yes, indeed/' said the mother, “ it 
is really too bad. What reparation can 
we make?" 

I don't protend to bo satisfied, hut 
the Clicquot 1904 which took the plaice 
of olarot at dinner that evenir»g was 
certainly yorj^ good. 

“FBENCH LEAVE SUSl’E^lDED.” 

Ereniiig News. 

But was it over officially recognised ? 

“A Wellington grocer was fliiod JOj f^tr 
Belling honoy which was not plainly inarkfcl 
witli the not weight and the mauafacturer\ 
name. ”—Tfie Neiu} Zealander, 

The bee has been warned. 


Our Cynical Statesmen. 

*• Pr. ^laonanmra staliul in tlio (^onnnoiw 
yOHtordiiv that of wouk^ji who wished 

io g«) to America or any other part of the world 
in order to get married were only gr.aiitod in 
the rnip (lasrs in which the refuHiil would 
involve real hurdhbip.’’—Dot/// News. 


How to Preserve Infant Life. 

^Frorii a letter received by a Dairy 
Company;— 

** Please send ii pint of Kpooial milk every 
morning, as wo tire just going to bottle tbo 
baby.” 

Major-Cienoral - inspeoting IhitiKh sol¬ 
diers interned in Holland at Chateau d'Oex.” 

Daily Mirror. 

We have often been, told tliat “ the 
Dutch have taken Holland," but were 
nob aware that tlioy iiad annexed 
Switzerland as well. 
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THE LITTLE RIVER. 

Lkt mighty pons upraise mighty rivovs— 
The Yanfj-tse-Kiang or J loanp-IIo, ■ 
In climes that desiccate the livers 
Of foreigners who come and ^[ 0 . 

Some may prefer the ^lississippi, 
Others the Nile, wlioso genial ilood 
Enriches the industiious “ (iippy ” 

With gifts <)l fertilising mud. 

Bates found the Amazon amazing; 

But, all unfit for lordly themes, 

I choose the simpler task of praisin„ 
One of our Jiumhle Berkshire streams.! 

Hero are no trojiieal surprises, 

No cataracts roaring from tlie steep 
No liippo your canoe capsizes; 

No rhinos on the bather creej). 

Here, as along the hanks you potter, 

The liercosfc ci eature is the gnat, 

You n>ay perhaps espy au otter, 

You *re sure to see a water-rat. 

The kingfisher, a living jewel, 

" On halcyon (i«,ys darts in and out, 

But never interrupts the duel 
Botwoeu the angler and the trout. 

Hard by, the plovers wheel and 
clamour; 

The gold is still upon the gorso; 

And mystery and calm and glamour 
Brood o'er the little river s source; 

Where, in a pool (jf liluo-gretui 
■ lustre, 

The water hubldos fj om the sand, 

And pine-trees in a solemn cluster 
Like sentinels around it staiifl. 

Ami thenc(‘, throng li level cham¬ 
paign gliding 

Past cottages with russet tiles, 
l^ast marsli and mead tlie stream 
goes sliding 

For half-a-dozcu tranquil miles: 


AT THE PLAY affect her speech in the very least. It 

^ ^ * retained all its fluency and correctness. 

•Thr Man prom Toronto." This sooms to have struck the man 

One dimly recalls from the early from Toronto as well as ino. “Uow 
days of the War the parrot-cry, quickly beautifully you talk !' - ho said, but 
discroditod and abandoned, of “Busi- without a trace of suspicion; so inno- 


ness as usual.” But it takes more than 
Armageddon to disturb the traditions 
of the stage: and in Mr. Dougi.as 
Muiiuay’s play at the Tioyalty there is 
a groat deal of very usual business. 
We liave a mistress masquerading as 
her own maid; we have a preposterous 


cent are those big children of the West, 
who live twenty-eight miles from the 
nearest railway station. By the way, 
they must have moved the dopcU at 
Toronto. It liad a tnuch more central 
position when I was there. 

Mr: (lEonoK TnijiY plaj^ed the title 


will: \ve^ luivo a series of interrupted role with a very pleasant solidity and 
■ kisses. Of tlieso the will is the worst, an easy unforced Jnmiour. Mr. Euio 


old Canadian millionaire, who lias 


an easy 

Lewis, as guardian, legal advisor and 
been rejected on hoard a liner by a j uncle-by-maiTiage to the lieroino, had 
charming young English widow, dies I the kind of Rmo Lewis part with which 

wo all, including himself, are Juip- 
pily familiar. Not enough ciodit 
was given to the actual parlour¬ 
maid, Martha, nicely played with 
occasional Irish accent by Miss 
h' Mauo\uet Moekat. It was her 

“ intenaipted kiss (delivered by a uot- 

too*ardent youth who had ex- 
liausted the limited diversions of 
Toignmoutli) that first irispinjd the 
wifiow with a sense of the amorous 
possibilities of a menial sidiere; 
and when he transferred his alTec- 
tions at sigiit to a honncirig Ama¬ 
zon from Toronto (sister of tlie 
hero) tliegenoroiis (troubled 

about much service) made no at¬ 
tempt to press h(U' prior claim. 

Ill 1in(3, a simple honest play 
for simple honest, folk; dialogue 
bright with a natural gaiety; and 
always tho irresistihlc cliarm of 
Misslais IToky. Just timt. 

- O. B. 



A KISSIN(J ASYLUM. 

Ptn'kims Jhls Hojiv) io Mr. l*ri€HiUnj {Mr. TCurc 

‘ You 'Ml UAVli TO KISS Ml-'., 01.1) THmo, 
W'llJiiTUKU. YOU WAMT TO Oil MOT. 1 t’S OUU TUllN TO 
UK CAT OUT AT IT." 


it 

iSfcrccit, to Mr. 
Onnoudville —11 


Till, with its waters still untainted 

And fringed with trailing star wort I and loaves Ids W'ealth to a nopliow on 


stems, 

With towns and factories unacquainted, 
It merges in the silver Thames, 

“ Scorn not small things ; their charm 
endears them,” 

So ouco an ancient poet sang; 


[ condition tliat he marries tho identical 
lady within a year. Whatovei his 
motive may have been, wliethor irony 


“DIUTIJS. 

Lox.—Oil tho i^Hnl Mitrcli, 1018, 
Nui’ko Major’.s, Home 
and Mrs. U. Box, of 
daughter. 

Cox.- Oil the ‘jnth Miirch, 19J8, ut 
Koiil. Torriior, to Mr. .‘Uicl Mrs. A. f’. Cox- a 
daughter ; both well.”— New Zealand Paper. 

** And Box and Cox are satisfied.” 


“ l^ON Y.—Good homo oiTorod to old cob I*ony, 

nyjiUiiiL given 


or generosity or revenge (i rather tliiuk j,blo to mow and pump. Small payn 
the last was intended, though I don’t if necc.H.sary,”— llV?.sf Sussex Oa^^'ttc. 
know why), it remained hidden with Those accomplished animals surely 


man 


(treat rivers 
them ; 

Wo love our homely little Pang. 


nin.i.nt lu.t ohscurity of tho grave.* - Ve deserve a living wage, 

aamiieb uui; loais rnorittis nil dhputandnin. . --- 


‘Sergt. R.G.A., has seuL a letter to 

his homo, Ktiiting that he has been awarded the 
Military Modal for devdtion to duty ou May 
0th. Ho otilLRtod ill Octohnr. 19X4, and has 


“YOUNG PEOPLE’S SERVICE at 2.80, 
presided over by Mr. W. H. Paiiroti'. 
Addbebs by Rev. C. W. Scbeech. 
Special Singing by tho SoholatH.” 

Local Paper. 


It was one of those plays wdiicli are 
really over by the end of the First Acft 
But T gladly stayed on io sec the other 
two for tho sake of Miss Iiuh Host's 

charm aad quick intelligence. Delight- i n r i . ... 

ful as Mrs. Calthorpe, tho inistross, harmomoua gathormj}. 

boen iff Franco two years ii'id elevon moiitUo she was stUl uioro fascinatinc as Po% i t.- ..-t, . .xl 

mid this is his first injury.' Perkins tlie maid nartlv because the r “F'fteo'i toys obtained thooortifi«»te of tho 

7 XX *x ™“‘“> London Schools’ Swimming Association for 

trauefleia I!..fpiess. lattof 8 costuiuo inclHued a high crescont ability to swim 100 years without interrnp- 

Wo presume that ho was hurt in .the cap (apparently trouslated from the Bus- <icin."—Bickm4)nd and lieio^ham Times. , 
chest. They should bo more careful sian) which was most becoming. Nor Before accepting this statement we 
how they pin those medals on. . ' did the (locline -in her social position should like to know who t^k the time. 





STljl 


iKiUK 



Allotiuciit-holdvr {to oicucr of (nljoinitiff plot}. ‘ I.OOK iiKRK ! W)i\T ’ti vovu (iamk 'i Tjuk has it.utj;ni;d to kvkry hi.ksskd 


TOOL ^olJ’vr. li:nt mi:!*’ 


OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

(Z??/ Mr, runclCs Staff of Learned Clerks.) 

The lleiurn of the Soldier (Nihrkt) is really a story of a 
single situation; liut tliat situation is so full of dramatic 
possiljilitios, aiul, 1 may arid, so \vell handlcjtl by the author, 
tliat on every page 1 kept asking myself hovv it was to emi. 
There are not many pages, Iijss tiuui two luindnnl all told, 
so that you can quite easily see the thing tlirough at a 
sitting; and I shall certainly be surprised if you do not. 
Ijot me briefly give you a start with the situation, avoiding, 
in justice to Miss Kkukoua Wkht, any hint as to its develop- 
niont. Shortly, then, it concerns a very charming oflicer, 
verging upon niidfllo-lifo, who lives in tlie home of liis 
ancost(jrs witli^ a pleasant sister and a pretty, rather too 
fastidiously perfect wife, both of whom adoro him. Now 
suppose tire man to incur a form of shell-shock which 
obliterates from his mind all events of the past fifteen years, 
BO that, ■^hilo retaining bis own individuality, lie regards 
bis perfect wife as an entire stranger, and (worse than this) 
reverts to a youthful passion for the daughter of a riverside 
inn-kcopor, a lady who (worst of all) proves to bo living, 
quite unattractively to eyes not love-blinded, wdthin far too 
easy proximity to the perfect borne. Well, there you are. As 
I say, I shall leave you to pursue the intrigue for yourself; 
the delicacy and skill of its w'orking out will abundantly 
reward you. Miss West writes strongly and with an 
agreeably sure instinct for the right w’ord; lior comparisons 
in particular are both original and trenchant. It wuis there¬ 
for© the greater shock to find her employing that hideous 
and detestable vulgarism, to ** swank,"' whoso admission to 
any considered prose (however modern in tone) is nothing 
less than a betrayal of the cause of letters. 


It has been said that anyone should he aide to write at 
least one readable book . t.ho story of his own lihi. When 
tlio wriUii* is a person who has not only been successful 
beyond the ordinary inoasure in liis chosen jirofession, hut 
is able to bring to wlnil is clearly an ngrt'oalile survey 
trained literary tastes and pcrc(q)tions, tlu; result is assui^uil. 
Sir Kdw'auo OnAiiKE, in 'J'Jie. Sfuri/ of M// Liff (MiuutAv), 
adds to these (imilifications tjie last touch neccssaiy, a most 
admirable frankness. a^ks for neither prais(> noi* blame ; 
denies neither Ins exceptionul gifts nor his fair and favour¬ 
able opportunities; is nowise concenu'd to minimibo defeat 
or to undcr-rato victory, but ju’csents his liisbuy with a 
completeiKiss of ])hilosoj)hy as marked as his freedfjni from 
the habit of philosopliising. In the lesult he gives, how¬ 
ever unconsciously, an impression of real Jhitisli inde- 
pendonco and solitlity, more sane tluin hi’illiant, ratlier 
halancotl than eonsti iictive, made lovable by a touch of. 
obstinacy, saved by a wenlth of common sense. Wit h such 
a character it is jierhafis no w ondcu* that ho succeeded more 
completely at the Ihir tluin as a politician. Jt might evcju 
liavo been foii^seen that sooner or later he wiis hound to 
separate from any stereotyped ])olitical pait.y, and it is 
a tribute to liis hoiujsty (winiiever the merits of the pai*- 
ticularcontrovensies) that on at least three notalilo occasions 
ho refused to follow his leaders. Sir ]'h)\vAia> Cuaukk’h 
chapters bring buck memories of many famous trials, tlio 
Penge mystery, tlie Baccarat cs-se and others; but to-day, 
when it is not very easy to realise the possibility of con¬ 
centration on iijatt(*i’s i-olalivciy so trivial, it is tlui man 
himself, sturdy old warrior that ho is, wbora one cares most 
to meet in bis pages. __ 

It is not as a short-story writer oi as a humourist that 
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‘J^OYD CADTJi: ” cliieiiy cxoelH; indeed 1 soniotirnes think his I am beginning to be impatient with authors who write 
.ujmoiir a little 1al>oureA JTe is the constructive historian books and then apologise for publishing them. In nine 
the heroic detail of the Wai'—detail that lielps the civilian cases out of ten this deprecatory tone is quite unwan^antahle, 
.0 understand, and detail that will ])C crowded out of any and By-Waya on Sm^vice (OoNSTAiiLn) is certainly not a 
uturo history, and might theroforo bo witliout rcconl if it tenth case. Very quietly and slirowdly Lieuteqant Hf.ctob 
woronotforsuclian iirmginativoly truthful chronicle as Front I Djnning relates his experiences in the Australian Imperial 
Lines (Muuray). I don’t sc(? how suiy direct account of a j Expeditionary Force, and his chapters on Egypt alone make 
dress-rchoarsal attack, of an ordinary crawling loconnais-; his apology superfluous. He sees things with fresh and 


sance, of the w'ork of a Inbour battalion, of gunners in a 
watei'doggod area, (jr of tlic Fed Cioss rank-and-filo could 
be as actually inforniing as “According to Plan,*’ “Tii the 
Mist,'* “ A Foaring Trade,” “ Bring up* the fInns ! ” and 
“ Stretcher-hearers.’* You get an astonishing clYoct of trutli- 
fulness (juito beyond the range, it seems to me, of a more 
artful story-teller. Wo owms it to our Mlow'S out there at 
least Uj* uiiderstaml what they are going through, and to 
ourselves hist at any time wer ^ 

should think of the ludicrously ! 
triviid inconveniences of the i 
war-regime on the home front ■ 
as anything to gi'umhle about. 

And “ Bovr> CAum: ” gives us: 
tins understanding. 

Since to shepherd a play to 
successful production is, e.v<sn in j 
ordinary circumstances, among , 
the most baffling of enterprises, l 
r liavo the greater admiration 
for the heio of Lon/ Jn/iu in 
Now Vorfe (Mktiiitkn), whose, 
triumph as dramatist ‘when 
the applause, forced tlui curtain ■ 
up again and again” was won 
under conditions wdiich it is j 
only fair to call altogether ex-1 
coptipnal. Thi?i Lord John liad } 
written a detective play, oj- 
rather a novel from which some¬ 
body else had made a do,tcM;tive 
play; ami on the eve of its 
American production he reccivc<l 
a cable saying that one, Royer ^ 

(U/cl/, an all-powerful piesa- 
magnate, luid svvorj), for no dis-' 
closed reason, to Hinasli the' 
entire show. WJnit was (jm/ 



(' nlit'ul Butch r . *; Who K\r.n saw ki, v'j iikus on a skj'Avmi*!*' 


- olm to do? Personally, being 

of a cautious nature, 1 should have ahandonetl New Vork Kineuaht made her reputation. 

as unpromising and dr'spatchod the play to Wvndham’h to say that Long Live t/ui King (^Muruay) fully sustains 
the hope that lloyn Odell and Mr. Gkrald Du that i-epOtation and does ample justice to the art of the 


observing oyos, and he has a moat receptive mind. From 
Egypt he went to Gallipoli, thence back again to Egypt, 
and from there to Franco. And all the time he was taking 
notice, and now he gives us his impressions straight from 
the shoulder. “War is not fuii; neitlior is it ennobling,” 
ho \vriteH, and Ins whole attitude is a protest against the 
flufT and flummery with which some of our writers have 
tried to liido its agonies. But no one can read those pages 

without feeling that, although 
Mr. Dinning realises the horrors 
of war, ho also is proud of the 
share the Australians have taken 
in it and will take in it until 
the evil is scotclu'.d. Perhaps 
in those hurrying days it is 
hopeless to exp(?ct a pojndar 
iicclaini fora })Ook so thoughtful 
as this, hut some day it will 
come into its own. 


Jn the early days of the War, 
when the United States wore 
being drenched with German 
war literature, a remarkable 
series of articles l)y Mary 
Koherts liiNEFTART, a special 
correspondent of The Saturday 
Eccning Post, did Jiiuoh to 
acquaint Americans wiMi the 
Allies’ war efforts. At that time 
British olllcialdoin regarded pro¬ 
paganda as; bad form and ^was 
playing stolidly into Gernian 
liands. It was as a novelist, 
however—one of that brilliant 
I galaxy of story-Udlers wliich has 
I built up, chiefly through the 
i medium of The Sainrday Even- 
' ing Posit a spirit(Ml school of 
'American fiction--tliat Mrs. 

1 wish J could go on 


m 


Mauri UR might ho nuitually unaccjiiainted. This, however, creator of the inimitahlo Tisfh but the fact is that what 
was not the motliod ofOn the contrary, invalid may ho called the “Ruritania” novel, though it still has 
as lie was, he caught the earliest boat to tho States, and power to entertain, no longer offers scope for brilliant or 


l)y the end of tho first chapter (mark nxj, the first chapter!; 
of liis adventures Uumo lie ]ia<l not only settled the play 
difficulty but tracked down a double murdmov and united 
Odell to tlio girl of his heart. Chapter Two brings us to the 
opening night, whoso hrilliance was something marred by 


imaginative writing. Long Live the lung Jins thtS finished 
manner of the accomplished novelist, but the characters are 
all out" of stock, Karnia is the sonii-Balkan principality 
seething with revolution, Oemral Metilirh tho blood-and¬ 
iron Chancellor; and%w’o have all tlie other old puppets, the 


OdclVs sister, who fainted in a box bocaiiso (so far as I could unscrupulous lady-in-waiting, tbe necessary anarchist, the 
gatlier) she had obaei ved a gentlinnan in tho stalls Avith an princess (heroine) and handsome young lieutenant ([hero), 
eye at the back of his neck. Soinewhero about also were Of course om is always young enough to enjoy this sort 
a lady in a grey mask and a child in a collapsible trunk ; of stoi y and Mrs. Rinkh.ywt tells it well, but i hope she 
but do npt ask iuo who or why, since before the end of this will "o hack to Tish, 
episode 1 luul abandoned all liopo of keeping pace with the 

incredible absurdities of tho intrigue. Us publishm-s call “ Three lalor attacks . . . tfoytpop poptpop poptp popt yoi)t . 
this farrago of'impossible melodrama a “ typical” ;C. N. wore completely broken.*^— 

and A. M. \VTriXiiAMHON book. In mere justice to th# repu- Wo admire the printer's sporting effort to repiodnoe the 
tation of two clever writers I protest-against the epifiet: 1 effect of machine-guns. 





JUSB 19, 1918.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


3Bd 


CHARIVARIA. 

A OOBBKBPONDEXT writes to a weekly 
paper to ask how he can make pigs 
pay. Why not take out a County Court 
summons ? 


•-It 


urban station tbo other day has been 
explained. Its idea was to reach a man 
in a standard suit who, it imagined, was 
trying to intimidate it. 

'it 

Fifty thousand tons of feeding stuffs 
have been released by tlio Ministry of 
Food for iiens hatched since January, 
It is feared that, while a certain 
amount of compromise is anticipated 
from tl)e older ones, bulk of them 
will not wish to abatidon the diet of 
sardine tins, bottle-stoppers, scrap india- 


Dealing with the Birthday Honours 
a contemporary asks in a head-line, 

Who ’fl Wlio V ” But Who isn’t Who 
nowadays ? 

It appears that a North of England 
gentleman still sticks to his 
story that he has never been 
mentioned in any Honours 
List. 

We are informed that 
owing to tlio unexpected 
prolongation of the War 
Mr. H. Ct. Wells will re¬ 
adjust his ideas on the sub¬ 
ject quarterly instead of 
twice a week as heietoforo. 

A Parisian, linding a bur¬ 
glar in his rooms last week, 
thrashed him with a dog- 
whip, threw him out of a 
tliird-fioor window and then 
fired a revolver at him, 
wounding him in the leg. 

The police incline to the 
theory that tbo Parisian 
must have been vexed with 
his visitor. ... - 

Wo are asked to deny the 
report that a Surrey pacifist 
was brutally mauled by a 
caterpillar last week. 

Sir F. W. Dyson, the 
Astronomor-ltoyal, declares 
that thero is no danger of 
the now star colliding with 
the earth for at least one 
hundred years, and the liATiiNAGB OF XilE MOMENT, 

nervous alien who went in • . And tp xku *api»ens to want a smack achost 

and bolted his, front-door L 

at Maidenhead IS to venture out again | rubber, etc., on which they are now 
shortly, fattened for the market. 



Ford tnictors, it is announced, can 
now be purchased by the public. The 
report that they have been known to 
bite ohildreti must be attributed to the 
jealousy of competing breeders. 

•N- 

“The Govornraont,” said the Post- 
MABTEii-GlDNEBAri at Bradford, “ are 
considering the extension of standard 
clothes." They are convinced, for ex¬ 
ample, that a line of pea-green fedoras 
would go like hot oakes. 

j|< 

The case of the locomotive that 
climbed on to the platform of a sub- 


An order fixing the price of officers’ 
metal buttons has been made. Tlie 
rise in price is attributed to competition 
between the W.O. and the Ministry of 
Food. 

One hundred and sixly-nino fewer 
’people were killed on railways last year 
than in 1916. The number that reached 
a ripe old age while travelling between 
suburban stations shows a gratifying 
increase. a. 

❖ 

We are pleased Iq he able to clear up 
the mystery surrounding the case of a 


man wlio, having written to a Govern¬ 
ment department, had a reply by return 
of post. It appears that it was sent in 
error. 

New York has opened a club as a 
homo for widowers, hut nothing is being 
done for men whose wives are still alive. 

Giving evidence at a North of hiOg- 
land police-court a wibne».s stated that 
some mutton purchased locally gave off 
a phospliorescent glow. Economical 
, people are encouraged to 
road their Eveiuiuj by 
, the light of Sunday’s •joint. 

j ;\ Consular report refers 
to tlio incessant thefts of 
i elephants in vSiain, and 
I natives with l)iilgy pockets 
I are being carefully searched. 

i Owing to the paper sliort- 
; ago we understand that 
there will only ho two re- 
I cord vegetable marrowe this 

( : 

A mem her of the Stock 
Excliango reports the cap¬ 
ture of a .‘1 lb. pike with 
a punt pole at Hampton 
Court. The story of an¬ 
other fish which just got 
away after biting the pole 
in two is awaiting confirma¬ 
tion by the Committee. 

From.a school magazine: 

I Wc are sorry to report that 
j VrivatciL— has boon wonuded, 
j hut we am ^lad to record that 
j his wound i.s not HcriuiiR. A 
! tucked in Ins puitoos 

saved hini from w()rse. Ue had 
a stirring tunc before bo was 
wounded,” 

The spoon seems to have 
been very usoful. 

** Wedncsdiiy, June 10th, at 

- -' :J.16 and 7 p.m. (if wet on Thurs^ 

day), a ViJI.a^^c Pastoral T*lay will take place 
in tlio Vicarage (lardeii.” 

We wish wo always knew on Wednes¬ 
day what Thursday’s weather is going 

to bo. - 

“ Kkst.—L ady with uioe hoUKC and garden 
wishes for Paying (Uic.st or 2 chiJdreu, Houic 
produoo .”—Church Times, 

So no aliens need apply. 

*‘Tlio Kaisersuddt'U summons to Baron 
Von Ifortling to postpone tlio speech ho iii' 
tended to deliver in the KoioHstag is attributed 
to the discloRures made in the ICinporor Cliarles 
of Aiistria'fi letter. All the Oermau news¬ 
papers iiUblish H Kcnii offioial n(tU\ calling on 
the Australian flovernment to explain the 
letter.”— TamutnUi'n Pa;i}er. 

Wq are sure Mr. Hugheh will be 
delighted to accept the invitation. 
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A LARGE ORDER. 

The OifDEE OP the Bhitisii Empiiie. 
I iJiSAi'i'UovR of profitoorinf'; 

Tlioui^li envy novoi* stirred rny bile, 

1 own 1 ’vo (lone a lot of snoering 
At patriots wlio Inive made their pile; 
Virtue (I hold with him who said it) 

Its own unique rtjward should ho; 
But still r count it no (iiscredit 
To pouch an M.B.JJ. 

I camoiifiiigod my sense of duty; 

It *8 not my fault if I Imvo been 
Selected as a tiling of beauty; 

I djd my best to blush unseen; 

But merit, thougli you may disguise it, 
Will out at last and earn the foe 
Bestowed on \vorth by those who prize 
it, 

And so I’niM.B.E. 

Others in manhood’s prime were 
tempted 

To challenge fate across tlio foam, 
But 1 preferred to la? exempted 

And help my country nearer home; 

I felt that I could better servo her 
By noblo deeds this side the sea ; 

And now they ve recognised my fervour 
And made me M.B.B. 

1 had a friend who took a fancy 
For the delight of battle’s shock. 

And, being shelled to bits in Franco, he 
Got his discliargo—a hopeless crock. 
IIow was bo paid for all that racket? 

lie got no ribbon—only throe 
Gold stripes on his discarded jacket, 
W))ilo 1 'm an M.B.E, 

And when my child shall ask ino, 

“ Fatlua*, 

What did you do to win the War? ” 
I shall not give details, but rather 
Expiiiifl my chest a little more, 
Saying, “ (Observe this decoration 
Oorderred on just a few like mo; 
i As iriliute from a grateful nation 
1 I won tliisM.Ji.T:,!” O. S. 

Our Precise Advertisers. 

“'J’o soli f»no slio cou.'*—IIW ImiitDL J'ojjcr. 
“ \ gout’s ;i-Whool t.ric\(*,li‘, in very guodo<>n- 
dition “ - I'ldi'im'idl 

“TahloniJiifl, wliuro Imtlor, hall-boy, re¬ 
quired shootniR.”— Scnfsinan, 

It seems to bo wluit the playwriglita 
1 call “ a dramatic situation/’ 


From a missionary society's report;— 

“ Padro-took a large parcrl with him in 

his return io N. llhodesia last Api-il, though 
ill Ihaukiiig us for it, they declared they could 
and must nianago without garments out 
there . . . VVe him it three blouses, throe 
kiiickcrs, four chciiuscs, thn.c overalls, wovon 

pi]iafores to the Kcv. A.-, Modicirio Hat, 

Canada. 

We congratulate Canada on its higher 
standard of ethics. 


VESTAS LIMITED. 

I AM an inveterate i)ipo-smoker. I 
hnd that tobacco has a soothing olfect 
on the brain, tbougli my greatest friends 
tell rno that 1 smoke a good deal more 
than is absolutely necessary for the pur¬ 
pose indicated. 

My actual needs in matches are one 
big box every two days, and during the 
slmi tago i have made a rule of asking 
in every tobacconist’s for a box. The 
answer has boon almost invariably ilie 
same, but as there is usually a lighted 
gas-jet on the coiuitor I come away 
satisfied- for the time being. 

•tThis is, liowover, a tiring amasemont, 

I so when, the other day, 1 discovered a 
j sliop with a good supply of wooden 
I vestas 1 bought a box and kept the 
information to myself. 

Two days afterwards I went in for 
another box. 

“ Oh, no, Sir, not to-day,” said the 
tobacconist. AVe ’re rationed. I must 
let my other customers ’ave some. 1 
don’t mind if you come, say, twice a 
week.” As 1 went out lus lired off; 

“ There ’h a war on.” 

“Two more matchless day^s,” I said; 
“never!” And, my mind working 
quickly, I went westward to a theatrical 
costumier’s. 

I Making my way to tlio face-fringe 
I counter I asked for a complete sot of 
hirsides. 

After a good deal of adverse criticism 
(from the proprietor) of my features as 
a setting for his artistic growths, 1 
chose a slightly forked beard with upper 
and side panels to match, and called a 
dross-rehearsal for elevcui o’clock. 

I debated with myself as to a favour¬ 
able person on whom to tost rny dis¬ 
guise, and Jin ally selected my old friend, 
Harold Potter, as lieing innocent and 
without guile; a solicitor—need J say 
more? 

As all amateur actor I have always 
prided myself on my elocutionary 
powers, and, arriving at Slopor, Son, 
Nixon & Nephews (under which title 
my friend solicits), I summoned from 
the vasty deep the bass voice I keep for 
“Third Citizens” and “Voices With¬ 
out ” and inquired for Harold, s 

1 was ushered into the prescrico 
under the name of Tomlinson. For¬ 
tunately the voice hold as f said, “ MrJ 
Harold Potter, I Irelieve?” | 

“ That depends,” ho said. “ If you ’vo 
anything to do vvitli a subscription I’m 
only Mr. Potter’s dork, and if you're 
connected with the Income Tax people 
1 *m simply * out.* ” 

“In the matter of'Vestas Limited,'* 
I said briefly. 

“Ah, that's better,” said Harold, 
brightening visibly and going through 


a vigorous course of ablutions with in¬ 
visible soap. “Yes, I'm Mr. Potter. 
You wish to consult me about this case, 
1 suppose ?” 

“ 1 merely wish,” I said, “ io make 
sure of my ground before appealing.” 

“ Ah, I see,” he said, “ you are acting 
for one of the parties and-” 

“I'm acting for you, my dear old 
sport; and I think 1 ’vo acted jolly 
well,” 1 added, working the control 
lover and removing the liij'suflago. 

When Harold had recovered from 
his seizure I ro-ontrenched myself be¬ 
lli nd my wiro-entanglomont and moved 
on. 

1 received additional evidence of dis¬ 
guise m route, to the tobacconist's. 1 
passed, unrecognized, several acquaint¬ 
ances and even obtained a light from 
one of them. 

Boldly 1 onteiHHl the vestal halls, 
boldly 1 asked for a box of matclie.s, 
leaning at the same time, from force of 
habit, towards the gas jet to light my 

I do not tliiiik it lair in these days, 
wlien nerves are not what they wore, 
that motor tyres should be allowed to 
burst with a noise like the first-fruits of 
a daylight air-raid close at hand. Such 
an explosion occurring at ‘the moment 
when I was leaning almost over the gas 
jet, luy body responded to tlu* shock by 
a forward movement, and notliing short 
of the instant removal of my expensive 
face-fittings prevented a serious con¬ 
flagration. My exposure was complete. 

The tobaeconi.st said nothing; he just 
smiled an easy smile of i-ecognition. 
But as I rogaiiuMl the stroot the old 
formula floated after me througb the 
open door: “ I’hci o’s a war on.” 

■CEDIUC. 

There are times wlicn T feel 1 could 
say something very cutting to Cedric. 
Cedric came into my life a few weeks 
ago, and I have a suspicion that lie 
came in because somebody loft the 
garden gate open. As a matter of fact 
wo are running an allotment hot ween 
us, and I can honestly say that his 
ideas arc not mine. When.f saw him 
at work the other morning I turned over 
a flowor-pot and sat dowui thinking 
liard things about Cedric. 

Then I decided to give him a stiff 
drink of germicide, and Cedric merely 
looked up and asked for more. 

But there is a bad lime in store for 
him. I have just painted an iron stick 
to look like a cabbage-stalk. Novvrl 
am going to sit down and watch him 
gnash his tootli after he has taken a 
running jump at it. 

You nave to be very firm with cater¬ 
pillars in war-time. 





IMPERIAL WAR CABINET IS NOW IN SESSION. 
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TUF Ml in I AQire before the dames. ‘Is she (which was nearly always) he said so 

THE MUD LARKS. |quiet?* he asks. * Wa-al,* says I, ‘she in no uncertain whinny. If his food 

She was the Queen of the range, fuis boon rid/ and he up and clinched was not immediately forthcoming, he 
rounded like an Arab, coahhlack. with the dealWa<al, it*s his funeral, would push into the bunk-house and 
a silky tail reaching to her fetlocks, He aiu*t married. 1 done warned him. pester occupants tillJhe got it. He 
white stockings and star. “Pretty ” I ain't got nothin* on my conscience/’ bad no fear of men at all. Why should 
we called her. Three days later a range rider came ho ? We were his vice-fathers, his 

“ Bun her in and bust her,” said tiie in laughing to say that Pretty was back foster-mothers, his acting brothers and 
bossoneday. “She *11 fetch any money.’* again, running with the Pinto bunch, sisters. Other foals of his season who 
Accordingly I ran her in, roped and plus a siwldle and bridle. wore properly provided with real func- 

saddled and mounted her. Harvey We caught and stabled bar, pending tioning mammas and kept the open 

f ulled the blind oil and let go lior ear. instructions from T. Polkinhorne. But range had plenty of companions to 
clamped my knees and breathed a from T. Polkinhorne no word came; in romp with; but Pretty’s son, loafing 
Paternoster. The mare had a rolling fact ho was being gradually reassembled alone about the yards, had none; so, 
white eye. But she never budged. in a Medicine Hut Nursing Home, and being a high-spirited youth, he used us 
“ rJog her up,** shouted Harvey, wav- doctors were afraid to mention the as playmates and used us sorely, 
ing his hat and whooping. marb to him for fear of a relapse. We His favourite diversion was to lurk bo- 

I legged her tenta -1 i hind the corner of the 


1 legged her tenta- i 
tivoly ; J legged her ag¬ 
gressively ; and then 
I pricked her with the 
spurs. The next in¬ 
stant 1 was shooting 
towards a large fat 
cotton-wool cloud that 
was loitering across 
the blue. I remember 
congratulating myself 
that, anyway, it would 
bo soft falling, that 
cloud. However, we 
came back to this 
world with a jolt about 
twenty yards fiirthoi’ 
on, and by a miracle I 
was still more or less 
in the saddle. Tlien 
away we went, touch¬ 
ing ground only here 
aTid there and with a 
jar that shook my 
spine into a jolly. I j 
wished to heaven 1 1 
had a job in a bank 
or a grocery store. 

A glean i of blue 
water Hashed ahead. 
Sphisli 1 and we w^ere I 


I barn until a saddle- 
; burdened, bow-legged 
; cow-puncher came up; 
I then be would dash 
j out and endeavour to 
fell the honest bread¬ 
winner with strokes of 
[ his sharp little fore¬ 
feet. Your only hope 
was to grapple iiim 
by the fetlocks and 
wrestle for dear life. 
If you were quick 
enough you had a good 
, chance of rolling him 

' on his back in the lit¬ 

ter. If you weren’t 
you got a i^oke on the 
solarploxiis which was 
liable to displace a rib 
Itwasasplon- 

-— , did game. 

At midsummer 
i came a telegram, and 

(Julviud {to friend enterlnp Club). “I*M off. I iijiiFusE TO STAY ANOTuicii ahnote a frantic furbishing up 

IN TIIK l*LACK WITH THAT INFKilNAJ. WW)-GlinMAN, JONES. HE HAD THE AUDACITY 01 thC lanCU-nOUSe OD 
TO DENY TO MY FACE THAT ONE KNGLISHMAN WAS WOIITH TEN GEBMANB.” SUed. OUY OWHOr, tllC 

j’Wcuf/"D eak MBi W'iiat did TUB FELiiOw BAY?" great Hou. Jolm E. 

ColoiiA . “Say, Siii? He said he oouddn’t admit my fioubeb. He thought M V wjm 

RFVEN GEUMANS WOULD BE NBABlfiR THE MABK." IMaiinwa C, lU.l Was 



or a grocery store. deny to my face that one Knglishman wab worth ten Gebmanb." sued. Our owner, the 

A gloani of blue J’Wcuf/ "Deak mbI W'hat did tub FELiiOw bay?" great Hon. John E. 

water flashed ahead. ('oZoiW. “Say, Siu? He said he couldn’t admit my fioubeb. He thought JHaithwaie M was 

^»uui 1 0.01 GEUMANS WOULD BE NBABlfiR THE MABK." JW»lO, •* 

Bphish 1 and we w^ere ■ bringing Ins bride out 

into it, girth deep, and the miiro had up- j turned her out on the range, and next West to introduce her to his wild and 
ended head over lieels. When I came Spring a woolly black foal was wob- woolly constituency. Tliey arrived late 
up to breathe slio was a hundred yards bling at her flank. About a week after one night, and the boss called next 
away, trying to scrape the .saddle off his birth wo had one of our periodic morning to pay them his respects. He 
against a tree. 1 stood up, the slough thimdcr-storms, and next morning 1 returned to the bunk-house chuckling, 
water lapping about my waist, and found l^retty lying in a scorched bed “ She’s some filly,** he reported ; 
cursod lior faitlifully from poll to croup of pasque-flowers, the black foal wob- “must bo twenty years yrtunger than 
and back again. Tiicu I waded out bling round and round her, bleating old John E. But ho *s aimin’to act the 
minus one spur (Mexican silver-plated) miserably. She didn’t move as I rode dashin* bridegroom. Got on a fancy 
and a hat (Stetson—ton dollar), my up, didn’t whisk her plumy taiK show vest, white pants and yallor hoofs— 
shirt bosom loaded with mud, my nice her teeth or the white of her eye; iy all dolled up like sweet seventeen. 
noAv Angora oliai^m festooned with weed, fact shg was dead, poor beauty, struck Pranced round me like a two-year-old, 
caught her and rode her till she was | by lightning. though I could see his feet hurt him in 

sick and sorry. 1 pulled the indignant orphan across them boots—he can take sixes, mark 

A month later tlm boss sold her to the saddle and took him home. Harvey you, but elevens fits him better. He'll 
oneT.rolkinhornoBoblen,areal-eatete christened him “Sambo” and under- 'likely be showin’ the skirt over tlho 
shark in tlie town twenty miles distant, j took bis upbringing, feeding him out outfit to-day, so watch out and nix on 
‘ Ho was dead crazy on her looks, j of a baby’s bottle. Before long he the language, boys.” 
wouldu’t consider no other/’ the boss would drink straight out of a pail and With one accord we saddled and rode 
explained. “Passodovor two-fifty with- throve exceedingly, waxing very bold, up for the uttermost edges of the range, 
out a murmur. I guess ho wants to not to say impudent. If he felt hungry That evening as we lou-UgOd against the 
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At the I'llESENT EXHIBITION OP THE llOYAL POWTIUIT SOCJETy A PORTRAIT OP A DOG 18 SHOWN. Mil. PUNCU PREDICTS A PORTEAir 
SHOW OF THE FUTURE. 


Bfcriiw pile, waiting' the call to supper, 
wo askod for news of our lord and 
uiastor. A dejected yarddmud shifted 
his position against the rails and spat. 
** He’s been artnin* tlie dame round the 
lay-out all day, oraitin* on the objects 
of interest, like a rubber-nock guide 
in Noo Yark. * This hero is one o* my 
Oochin-China hogs—ahem ! That there 
is ono o' my Berkshire cocks,’ scaring 
the day-lights^ outer the animals with 
his fancy vests and all.” 

“ Are they still tourin’ round, Bud ? ” 
a range-];idor asked uneasily. 

The yard-hand spat again. “Naw. 
Old John ’is feet have given in. He *s 
up on the verandah now reposin' ’em 
on a chair.” 

He spoke too soon. The gate clicked 
and the Hon. John waved a benediction 
towards his retainers and began to 
enlarge on the Doric architecture of 
the barn, 

“ TbiSt tny dear, is the barn. In the 
Upper story—or loft—wo store hay. In 
the lower--—” I listened no further, 
for I had seen a small black muzzle and 
two^cresoenfc ears protruding round the 


corner of the barn, Sambo! As 1 
looked, lie ambled out and pranced gaily 
towards the unsuspecting couple. 1 
should have shouted a warning, thrown 
a brick, done something, but 1 didn't; 
I gaped, fascinated. 

“Ua, what a jolly little chap!” 
laughed the lion. John in his best 
electioneering manner. 

“ What a duck,” crooned the bride. 

“Cluck, cluck,” went the lion. John, 
like a man luring hens. Sambo caiiered 
towards them as prstly as a lambkin 
at play, nock arched, liead tossing, 
devilry in his eye. 

Nearer and ever nearer he gambolled, 
his tail switching ominously. The 
Hon. John put out a plump hand to 
stroke his velvet muzzle, and simultane¬ 
ously. Sambo reared up and smote him 
full on the fancy waistcoat. 1 turned 
to run. Four cow-punchers and a yard- 
hand rose up out of the litter and, 
skimming the nine-foot rails like fairies, 
disappeared into the bush. Cowards! 
I turned back. In the yard Sambo was 
dancing a triumphant pas-de-joic on the 
stomach of the prostrate politician... . 


Harvey (Lieutenant Canadian Cav¬ 
alry) made a slight moventent on. the 
stretcher. 

“ Light a cigarette for me, old man ; 
my arm- Thanks.” 

“ When did you gob liit ? ” I asked. 
His eyes glinted. “ Wo had a skookuni 
time of it, Jim ; wonderful! wonderful! 
--sort of thing you dream about, I 
iiad two troops and wc caught cm in 
iJio open. Charged ’em twice and then 
a vuHtid. Oh, bully ! ” 

“ When did you got hit ? ” I repeated. 

" In the mix-up. I was trying to 
slick a Hun Otlicor, but lie winged me 
in the sword-arm with lui automatic, 
lie *d have had me next shot hut for 
old Sambo—you romomhor Sambo, 
Pretty’s son ? 1 brought him over and 
have had him riglit along.” 

“ What did Sambo doV” 1 asked. 

“ Don’t you remember him pawing 
old John L. in the waistcoat, back on 
tJui range years ago?” 

I nodded, chuckling. 

“ Well, he did it again, only harder, 
and the Hun^foldod up like a pocket- 
knife,” Patlander, 
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THE BEST SMELL OF ALL 

When noses first wei ft carved for men 
Of viii ied width and height, 

Stnuige suudls and sweet wore fashioned 
tlien 

Tliat all might know delight - 
Smells for the hooked, the snub, (he lino, 
The png, tlio gross, I he small, 

A smell for eaeh, and oru; divine 
Tiiist smell t(j soothe them :i.ll. 

The baecy smell, Uie smell of peat, 

The rough griill' smell of twciod, 

The rain siikjII on a dusty street 
Are all goofl smells indeed ; 

Tlui sea' smell smelt through resinous 
trees, 

The smell of burning wood, 

The saintly smell of dairies —these 
Are all rich smtdla and good. 

And good the smell the nose receives 
Kiom now-haked loavtis, from hops, 
From elmrclies. from decaying leaves, 
b'rom ])inkH, from grocers’ sliops; 
And smells of rare and fine hoiKjuet 
Proceed, tlie world allows, 

From petrol, roses, cellars, hay, 
Scrubbed planks, liot gin and cows. 

But there's a smell that doth excel 
All other smells by far, 

JJven the tawny stable siiicll 
Or the boisterous smell of tar; 

A smell stupendous, past compare, 

The king of smells, the pri/.e, 

Tliat smell wbieb floods the startled air 
When home-cured bacon fries! 

All oilier smells, wliaio’er tlieir worth, 
Though dear and richly prized, 

Are earthy smells and of the earth, 

Are smells disjjaradisod ; 

But when that smell of smells awakes 
From ham of perfect cure, 

It lifts the heart to heaven and makes 
The doom of Satan sure. 

flow good to sit at twilight’s close 
In a warm inn and feel 
Tho.t marvellous smell caress the nose 
With promise of a meal! 

TTow good when hell for breakfast rings 
To y)ause, wlnle tripping down, 

And sniiiT and snulT till Fancy brings 
All A ready to Town ! 

But best, when day’s lirst glimniering.S' 
break 

Tlirougli curtains lialf withdrawn, 

To lie and smell it, scarce aw’ake, 

In some great farm at dawn ; 

Cocks crow ; tlio milkmaid clanks the 
pails; 

The housemaid liangs the stairs; 

And BACON suddenly assails 
Tlie nostrils unawares. 

Noses of varied width and height 
Both kindly Heaven bestow, 

And choice of smells for Our delight 
That all some joy may know; 


Noses and smells foi* all the race 
That on tliis earth do dwell, 

And for a final acfc of grace 
The astourulirig bacon smell. 

THE SINCEREST FORM OF FLATTERY. 

“ IIi'BLo, my l)oy-eo! ” came from 
! the O.P. to the battery; “that you, 
Mum 1)0-0 ? ” 

And then suddenly the voice changed 
I to a deep basso profondo: 

“Oom-ah — your—Commander -sa- 
i lutes 3 ’ou ! ” 

“ And who are you, my good man ? ” 
replied Mumbo in a voice evidently 
me«ut for a eouiitor-irnitation of llio 
same voice, ultlioiigli it lacked some¬ 
thing in timbre —'^vho are you ? Oom- 
ah, yes, the ForwarrI Observer. Bo yon 
know w hat yon arc, rny good fellow' ? 
You are the eyes of the guns—romein- 
her tliat. Shako hands witli mo. Now 
write home and tell your people about 
it,” 

“Rotten; absolutely rotten imita¬ 
tion; not a hit like him,” camo from 
the O.P. “Now listen to this.” 

But Mumbo did not listen, for, turn¬ 
ing, ho had caugiit sight of a pair of 
splendid sparkling field boots desconding 
into the dug-out. Breathlessly he waited 
for tlie rest to appear. Heavens! it 
was the Croat One himself. 

“ Well, my boy,” said the well-known 
voice, “ and wdiero is your liattory com¬ 
mander V ” 

“He’s visiting the battalions, Sir,” 
said Mumbo, thanking Heaven that 
probably the gas-proofing blanket had 
prevented liis being overheard. 

“Oom-ah!” (Heavens! it tvas like 
Steve’s imitation, astonishingly so). 
“ Sorry to have misaoil him. Tell your 
Battery Commander that your General 
has visited the battery. Bet all the 
men wliorn I have not soon know that 
1, ibeir General, have visited them.” 

Burr-burr went the telopbone. 

“ Oom-ab ! who is that V ” 

“ Only the O.P., Sir.” 

“ Ah, the Forward Observer. Let me 
speak to him. Are you there? ” 

“ Is that you, Muiiibo? ” called Steve 
in the distaiioe. 

“ No, no, my boy,” roared the General 
heartily,** this is not - -ooin-ab, Mumbo; 
it is your General speaking. It is your 
Gknkual ringing up to congratulate 
you personally. You, my boy, are the 
eyes of thb guns, remember that . . 

“ Rotten was the word that cut 
short this eulogy. “ Rotten, old son; 
not a bit like it,” 

“What!” The pained surprise in 
the poneraPe voice sent a cold shiver 
down Mumbo’s back. 

“ Not a bit like it,” reiterated Steve 
decisively. 


“Not a bit like what, Sir? Bo you 
know who I am ? It is I, your General, 
ringing up . . ." 

“Oh, cliuck it. old bird; you’ll 
damage your larynx.” 

“ What—what the(7ee//do you mean, 
Sir? ” 

“ That’s a bit better,” admitted Stove 
grudgingly. “ You ’vc got the intona¬ 
tion all right; hut the voice, my hoy, 
the voice —put more body into it, try a 
little E.F.C. port.” 

“ r—I—1-began the General. 

“ No, no, no, don’t hurry it; do it by 
numbers. On the command * One,’ lay 
hack your head on your collar; *Tw’o,’ 
press down the uvula; ‘Three,’ open 
the mouth wide and—and pull the 
string, as it wore, and let the voice roll 
out from tlio chest.” 

" Look here, Sir-” 

“ No, no, you ’ll never do it like that. 
Listen to this now : Ooni-ah, and who 
are you, iny boy ? ” (and at the sound 
of his own voice, apparently,the General 
started violently). “A sentry? No, my 
boy, you are more than that, my lioy. 
You—are one—of the furthest outposts 
—of the whole—British—Empire, my 
boy 1 Romenibor that. I, your General 
—salute you 1 Tliat's a hit more like 
it—what?” ho broke off triumphantly. 

“Confound your impertinence 1 ” camo 
the full-blooded explosion of wrath. 

“ Ua! ha! Splendid—that’s ever so 
much bettor, old cock.” 

“ What! ” the tone rose to a squeak. 

“ There, now you’ve gone off again,” 
said a disappointed voice. “ Yon must 
—lay—your—head—hack on your collar 
and-” 

“ Cease this darniiahlo impersonation, 
Sir.” 

“Damnable! It’s better than you 
could ever get it, anyw'ay.” 

But Heaven in its mercy, through the 
medium of the infamous ilun, decreed 
that a perfectly good Goueral should not 
throw away bis life in a more attempt 
to express the inexpressible. At that 
moment the lino to the O.P. wont to 
bits. 

It appeared (after a befitting pause) 
that the General had a sense of humour. 
He admitted, as much; lie al:^ stated 
that he could always see a jolre, even 
against himself; hut just as Mumbo 
was beginning to breathe more freely it 
also began to appear that this was not 
0^10 of those particular jokes. It was 
in fact a clear case in which discip¬ 
linary action should be taken. Dis¬ 
cipline, be feared, seemed to be lacking 
thrpughout the whole battery. 

Meantime, far off, and by devious 
routes unknown to Great Ones, there 
scurried an orderly, hot and perspiring, 
to bring the news to the O.P. that it 
had been the General himself speaking 
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Jock {hith-firto nlevl, rising to leave during a discussion on the meriis of different regiments and countries). ! 1 JC8T AfiK yw, what 

WAD you CHAPS DA£ IF SCOTLAND WAS lAE MAK' A BEPAllATJfl PEACE ?*’ 


and that a peiBonal vis;it to the O.F. 
was projected. It was a lonely and de¬ 
pressed Mum bo who returned to the 
dug-out after seeing a suspiciouBly 
polite (General off the premises. 

Burr-bujT—through at last to the 
O.P,! A gleam came into Mumho's 
eyes, Tlie opportunity was too good 
to be missed, and the General could not 
be at the O.R for half-an-hour at least. 

"Hullo-oo! Isthat D.K.?” 

Is that O.P. ? said Mumbo gruffly. 

“Yes, who—who is that?” asked 
Stove with extraoi dinary politeness. 

** It is I, your General, speaking,” 
said Mumbo ominously. 

“Oh 1 l-^I—I’m sorry, Sir. I 
afraid I didn’t know your voice just 
now.” 

“ Ooip-ah 1 You soome<l to have a 
very fair idea of it,” replied Mumbo, 
grinning at the absolutely liolpless 
humility in the other’s tone. 

“I—^I’m sorry, Sir. I—I had no 
idea you were coming to us, Sir. I 
mean to say, as they had been shelling 
I—I couldn’t possibly expect that 
you would.” 

** Confound it 1 ** roared Mumbo, ** do 
you think that I, your General, fear 
to go where my men can go ? Do you 
think that if- my place wore not else¬ 
where I should wish to be anywhere 
but in the line ? " 


“ I ’in—1 *m sorry, Sir. I didn’t moan 
that-” 

“ Then what the devil did you mean ? ” 

“ T—I don’t know, Sir. I 'in awfully 
sorry, Sir. I hope you won’t take it as 
disrespectful. Sir; it was only a joke, 
Sir—bad joke, Sir, of course, Sir, but 
meant—or—kindly, you know, Sir. I’m 
sure we *re all very—or—proud that you 
should come to see us, especially when 
there's shelling going on—no, I don’t 
mean that; 1 mean wo ’re glad you ’re | 
hero because the enemy’s shelling—or 
rather we re glad they 're shelling be¬ 
cause yon ’re here—that is, I’m sure 
you would—or—come througli a har- 
ra(je. Sir, to see us if you thougiit wo'd 
like it-” 

This was too much. 

“ Idiot! ” howled Mumbo in his own 
voice. “ Who said my imitation wasn't 
any good ? ” 

“ What—is that Mumbo ? I say, 
wasn’t it awfnl ? Did he catcli you 
at it ? ” 

“ No, I *m all right, but you ’re for it, 
my boy,” gloated Mumbo; “lie was 
very nice to me, but I expect he’s 
saving all the other things for yon. 
Did you tell the old boy to lay his head 
back and get it off his chest ? ” 

“Lordy, I told him to try E.F.C. 
port for his voice.” 

“ If you could have seen, his face— 


* Oom-ah ! disgracoIuL Thank God 1 
can see a joke, oven against myself— 
oom-ah, but tliis is no joke, as that 
young officer will find out— oom-ah! ’ 
Steve, your Commander dajnvis you, 
rny boy-ee. Now—now write hoirio and 
tell your people about that / 

“ Oh, shut up. I say—(pause)-—! say, 
Mumbo.” (No answer.) “ Mumb-o-o-o! 
Whore are—you-oo? ” 

But answer came there none. For 
standing in the doorw'ay was the Battery 
Commander, and behind him ? Behind 
him was the General himself! L. 


TROOPS UHR THE BAYONET,*' 

Star, 

Wo already had a suspicion that our 
gallant cousins had lieard of this pene¬ 
trating little weapon. 

“ Wild Duok, quit ‘ taiuc, just Ih lor turning 
down on pond or lake, H,s. M. each.” 

JJublin t^aper. 

The Irish wild duck appears to have 
something in common with the Irish 
})ull. - 

“ After a throe hourb’ fight with a 0-boat, 
the poKitioii o£ which watt dibclortwl by light¬ 
ning, a London stoainor’s gini roiicnily mado 
two hits in tho enemy's how, dauiagod her, 
and cBoaiied.” —Daily Mail, 

It would be interesting to know whetbor 
the steamer wont off after the gun. 











(luest {who has Just hccn introduced hy his hostess to her mere, gaeAng fixedly heyond her), “ Ilow do YOU Is that lUJTTEH ! 


THE N.L.r. 

[‘‘Will iioL soinr porsou found a Loagiio of 
boforo it is Loo late?” -Lady Tnor- 
It in no j: ni “ The Daily Mail,"] 

Evku reauy to obli‘4t5 we dosiiro to 
call attention to tiui nowly-forinocl Na¬ 
tional Ijea;»uo of Politeness, the object 
of W’liicli is the propagation of good 
manners among the people. For tlio 
guitlaneo of tlic public wo quote tho 
f<)llo\vi?ig from amongst its rules:— 

Wlioii about to knock down a pedos- 
triau a motorist should first say, " By 
your leave,” and, in the case of a lady, 
raise l)is liat. Should there ho no 
time for these little courtesies it is 
correct, after kruxdcing the person down, 
to stop the car and inquire after tho 
health of your victim. 

A telephone subscriber wdio has been 
connected with the wu'orig number 
should immediately communicate with 
the operator and apologise. 

If you are kept more than half-an- 
hour at Uie post-office waiting for a 
halfpenny stump, it is a breach of the 
N.L.P. rules to stamp on tJie floor, clench 
your fiats or roll your eyes. It is quite 
sufficient to attract the attention of the 


young lady, observe that it is a nice 
ilay, or that it isn't, and politely indi¬ 
cate that you would like to ho attended 
to, as you have another appointment 
on Wednesday >veek. 

Burglars visiting a house after dark 
should wear evening dress with white 
waistcoat, and enter their names in 
the visitors’ book upon arrival. 

People thrown out of a crowded train 
by an alien while the train is in motion 
should report tliomselves to the station- 
master at tho nearest station, and re¬ 
quest him to convoy their regrets to 
tho right quarter. 

In order to show iliat good results 
1iavo already been obtained w^e quote 
the following reports recently to hand: 

At Riitherton Camp last week, upon 
being told by a subaltern that for the 
last fortniglit he had not had a week¬ 
end pass, an Adjutant burst into 
tears. 

A pedestrian Imving accidentally col¬ 
lided wdth a Covent Garden porter and 
scattered all over tho road the baskets 
of strawberries which be was carrying 
I on his head, tho porter, being a member 
I of tlio N.L.P., did not employ the usual 
I form of language, but merely remarked, 


“Oh, ’Enory! Nah you ’avo bin and 
gorn and done it.” 

At Billingsgate tho other day a fish- 
porter sent tho following message to 
another fish-porter: “Mr. Abo Smith 
presents his compliments to Mr. Mike 
Jones and would esteem it a favour if 
Mr. Jones would refrain from throwing 
portions of liaddock at him.” 

among the Monuments. 

Tho dash of a mad cow In Ballyiniiia oaiisod 
damage in a momimoiitnl works cstinuiLod at 
£150. Five lioadstoiMis and one statue wore 
destroyod.”-' Sunday Pap(n\ 

A most unladylike proceeding, as tho 
headline clearly indicates. t 


“Mr. G. K. Chosiertori has appoarod before 
the Aylosbury Medical Board for examination 
and placed in category Grade 3.” 

• Daily l^ai^er. 

It is understood that Grade 3 has boon 
specially enlarged. 

“ Elderly lady, beoti mined, bought Organ, 
ill tending to travel country, wants company ; 
suit invalid who cannot walk .*^—Local Paper, 

The worst of riding on a barrel organ 
is that you may ^ mistaken for the 
monkey. 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 



MR. I'tNCH'8 WAR PICTUREB. 

“THK only FI7' TLACE nEMAINTNO FOR A GENTLEMAN TO LIVE IN.” 

Monday^ June —Tlie moving plorers have been known to eat their that the able-bodied doni/ens of this 
liistory of Goldstein Hey was narrated boots; but the citizens of Northampton, fortunate isle sliould require some more 
by Mr. Balfour with much gusto, though notoriously of opinion that for tangible inducement to leave it than 
Tins tlewish gentleman, born in Alex- most purposes there is nothing like lea- the mere honour of liglitiiig for free- 
andria of Hungarian parents, had been ther, shrink from being reduced to such dom. The Irish Attorney-Geneual 
in the Rgyptian Postal Department for extremities. partly filled in the outlines of Lord 

thirty-two years when the War broke Tuesday, June ll///.-~Tho attendant Frenoh’h prorliisc of land to Irish 
out. Being technically an enemy alien Peers smacked their lips over Lord recruits, but failed to satisfy the curio- 
he was then dismissed from the Service, Willoughry de Broke’s picture of sity of a bost of questioners, 
but three months later he had tlio Ireland, where every form of sport, Mr. Alexander Bkuiahdson took the 
liappy thought of being naturalized as from horse-racing to cock-fighting, flour- oath on his election for Gravesend, in 
a .Russian, and was immediately rein- ishes unrestricted; where the meat- succession to Sir Gii.bert Parker, who 
stated in his employment. As the card is unknown, and where, for Sinn has, on the advice of Ins doctor, aban- 
Forkion Secretary appeared to see no Feiners at any rate, petrol flows as doned his political connection with 
objection to this arrangement I infer freely as whiskey; in short “the only “The Seats of the Mighty.” The House 
that, despite all his permutations of fit place remaining for a gentleman to could better have spared some of its 
allegiance, Goldstein Bey, in his live in.” other exponents of the art of fiction, 

sympathies at any rate, “remains an Lord Crawford tliought the picture “I should have thought everybody 
Englishman.” overdrawn. Ireland was subject to knew where Bohemia is.” Thus Lord 

The latest Irish grievance, as pie- exactly the same regulations (whether Robert Cecil to Mr. Outhwaitb, who 
sentod by Mr. Ronald McNeill, is she observes them or not) as Great bad pleaded for more public enlighten- 
that the railway companies refuse to Britain, save as regards food; and to ment on this point. Lord Rouert's 
convey fruit to lieland. This may be impose a rationing system upon her confidence in the geographical know- 
inioiidod as an additional inoentivo to would not bo worth the trounle. In ledge of his countrymen may be justi- 
irishmen to enlist, for, according to fact the Government’s attitude might fied, but I rather doubt it. Most of 
M r. Tickler, the Government have summed up as Hoc volo, sirjiibeo; sit pro them only know of Bohemia as the place 
played old gooseberry with the fruit- oi’, as somenvould read where the Bohemian Girl came from, 

trade, and there .will he no jam for it, votupias. Lord Selhornb attributed Wedtiesday, June 12tJL —A refreshing 
anybody but sailors and soldiers. the Government’s leniency to “ the in- innovation in Government procedure 

Ml". McCurdy complained that all sane view of creating an atmosphere in. was announced by Mr. Montagu. Tbe 
themeat in cold storage atNorthampton which seniething incomprehensible was War Cabinet, beingHoo busy just now 
has been condemned as unfit for food, to occur,” a phrase which might stand with other matters to give propei- con- 
and that his constituents are faced with' for a good deal of British policy towards sideration to his schenie of reform for 
the prospect of permanently meatless Ireland since the Act of Union. India, have decided to publish it first 

days. In like circumstances Polar ex- One may deplore, but cannot wonder, and form an opinion about it after hear- 









iug fcho criticisms. Of tliesc Llioro should 
be no lack. Our Anglo-Indians siro look¬ 
ing forward to the time of their lives. 

The multiplication of Dopartmonts 
makes it increasingly diflicult to know 
to which of thoni any particular ques¬ 
tion should bo addressed. Still I don't 
know by what mental process Colonel 
Burn decided that the Ministry of Food 
was the proper quarter in which to lodge 
a complaint about nows})apor restric¬ 
tions. Lord Rhondda’s jurisdiction is 
over widening, but up to the present it 
docs not include our mental pabulum. 

Time was wlrtiii the Postmasteii- 
GeneuaIj’s annual review was invari¬ 
ably spiced with anecdotes about the 
number of^ people who posted live- 
pound notes in blank envelopes, and 
similar facetUe, Possibly Mr. Ilung- 
WOKTH, as the unwilling slayer of the 
Penny Post, thought it would bo in¬ 
decent to movo the House to mirth. 


Mr. IlEunEUT Samitet., who urged Mr. 
IrjjNuwoKTH to support the decimal 
system, nominally on the ground that 
by adding twenty-live per cent, to the 
value of the ijonny, it would largely 
increase the rovenue of tho Post Oflico, 
blit really, 1 am sure, in order that he 
might drag in tbo old rhyme— 

“ ‘ You owe lUt) five farUiings,* 

Said the bolls ef St. Martin’tj.” 

Thumlay, June VHli, Mr, Baleouh 
announced that Mrs. Pankhukst had 
been granted a permit to visit tho 
United States because it was thought 
advisable in the interests of tho Allies. 
Mr. King’s nimble intellect at once 
leaped to the conclusion that she was be¬ 
ing sent to repair tho failure of previous • 
missionaries, e.r/., his Grace of Youk. | 
But Mr. Balfoi u said that Dr. Lang’s ; 
visit had been a great success, and tho 
SrKAKKR remarked that it was “ a great 
jump from Mrs, Pankhurst to tho Arcli 


THE GOBLIN TO THE FAIRY QUEEN. 

What do you lack, queen, queen, 

That is precious and fine an<l rare ? 
A jewelled sikkxI that shall lie betwoou 
Tho delicate waves of your liair ? 

I will ride through the sky on tho even¬ 
ing wind 

With a golden noodle and thread, 
And string up the tiniest stars J can 
find, 

To glitter about your head. 

What can I do, queen, queen, 

To haHtoii tho hours along 
W'hen you grow weary of woodland 
groVn, 

Weary of woodland song V 
A cage of gossamer gold 1 will tie 
On to a skylark's wing, 

And there you shall hang in tho midst 
of the sky, 

And tromblo to hear iiim sing. 


He resisted tho temptation so success- bishop.” Not a greater jump, however, Grant me a boon, queen, queen : 
fully that several Members took excon- than from the Militant Suffragette of i This is the boon that I ask ■ 
tion to the dreariness of bis speecn. 1914 to tho peaceful envoy of 1918. Let me do service, mighty or moan, 


Mr. Spencer H uohes, on the contrary, 
was delighted with it. As a professional 
humourist I suppose he considers jocular 
Ministers to be very little better than 
blacklegs. 

1 am sure lie did not approve of 


Commercial Candour. 

“Pttd of 48 rcginiontal brooches, all cli/Tonuit, 
good proportion silver mounted, worth 35. Ctrl., 
355. lot, admirable opportunity to collector or 
person desirous re-selling at profit.** 

The Bamar, 


Give me a task, a task. 

Are there no jackanapes giants to slay ? 

Arc there no dragons to iiglit’<^ 
Nothing shall daunt me by cljirk or by 
(lay: 

Make me your goblin knight! R. F. 























“’Alt! Stand! Advance! ( puusp ). Well, what abaht it? ’ 


TUFi IDEA. 


When Corps demanded a rctmri of 
oHicers “ who iiave been successful or 
earned distinction in civil life/’ tlio 
iiamo of S6C(Hid-liiout. Jloadlebone was 
not forwarded. For one thing the 
column marked “ Degrees or Diplomas 
would have roinainecl blank opposite 
bis name. Second-Lieut. Beadlebone’s 
pre-war calling dojnandod no such liall- 
rnarka; lie had been a very subsidiary 
member of the Bright Ideas Department 
of one of London's alldmstlo stores. 

During hia hewilderiug four inonths’ 
training aa an ArUllory cadet Second- 
Lieut. 13eadlol)onc did his host to acquire 
the correct yemrs-not-to-reason-why " 
attitude of mind, thrust brain-waves 
into the past, and came to France ap¬ 
parently cured. 

But the Canker of Ideas was only 
scotched, not killed. 

One afternoon the Brigadier-General, 
G.R.A., dropped in to lunch with C 
Battery. He told with relish of a “ Ref. 
my 031)/120/0007 *' correspondence, 
gradually getting warmer, with an 
Infantry Brigade. It started with the 
Infantry Brigadier’s complaint tjiat the 


1 chateau lie occupied was getting Bliellod 
I hocauso the artillery liorsos in the 
iclift-teau grounds wore not suflicicnlly 
I concealed. “ 1 told him tlie Bosch was 
I shooting hy the map, and that his 
I chateau was shown on tlio map and 
! my borso-liucs wore not," said the 
i C.ll.A. cheerfully. “ Now their A.P.M, 
says that three water-troughs the bat¬ 
teries have put up must bo camouflaged. 
How the (Iniico i.s one to camouflage 
wattu'-trouglis ? 1 could fix up a raffia 
TKjtting roof, sloped to simulate a bank, 
but it w’ould have to be about as big as 
tlie Albert Hall. And there would still 
bo the tracks. T might be rude and 
suggest that the red tabs and hat-bands 
i wliich A.P.M.’s arc no longer entitled 
I to wear would do top-bole for making 
i imitation scarlet runners, and we miglijl; 
camouflage the tracks that way. 

“ But how' the douce is one to camou¬ 
flage a water-trough," bo I’opeatod 
testily. “ Should 1 suggest artificial 
(lucks or water-cross or even a couple 
of mermaids?" And the C.E.A, knit 
his browf! and surveyed the Mess, who 
looked tiioughtful and distraught ac> 
cordingly. 


And, lo luul behold, tlio Great Idea 
came t(' Beadlehono, who, remembering 
that subalterns should bo seen anti 
not heard.’' had sat silent all througli 
lunch. In tlio quietude of bis dug-out 
and in a fairround band ho wrote out and 
despatched to tlioC.H.A. the following: 

“Add Whiskv to the Watek!" 

Pointing the Moral. 

“ Priiitori? can do .strange things witli nstro- 
nomiciil terms.” 

Daily Chrmicle, Juno 13th, 1018. 

1 may add that T also noted the appoarauco 
of the temporary star Nora Poi-sei sovcnteoii 
years ago,'Same pa/wr^ same date, 

..... ^ • 

“ jHajor-dciicrul Cecil Lowthor, M.P., who 
gets a K.C.IM.O., has had uu imineuse experi¬ 
ence of soldering.”—iMily Express, 

It looks as if he'd boon confused with 
General BnuarEK. , 

“ A now star of the ^rst magnitude was 
discovered at Thornton Heath, Surrey,” 

BcQtsmaiu 

Won’t Walton Heath be jealous ? ' 

Another Impending Apology. 

** Fortunately it made a clean wound, and 
though a doctor was called in no aenous con¬ 
sequences are anticipated. 








Tank Oommaniier (fo yi'amlfu^iher^ who has told the boy iwi to touch it). “ Oil, IIE^LL TA.KE NO 
fJrumlfathor. *'AV, DOT YOU KNOW WUAT KIDS 18, MlSTKll. I DON'T WANT 'IM TO GO DHKAUIN’ ANYTH IN 


JAKES. 

Ilow shall r littiutjly bewail my loss, 

My loss that is to bo within a few 

Short weeks—oh heavy, heavy loss lliat strikes 

All of a heaj) inysolf and many more ? 

The fathers of tho village mourn their friend, 

And 1 too mourn him, and shall sing his praise; 

For Jakes is not to shave us any more— 

Jakes of tho swift and energetic hand, 

Who laid tho lather on with right good-will, 

Until in all the acreage of my face 
No spot, however small that spot might be, 
Bemained unlathored when our Jakes liad done 
Fierce feats of skill and soapiness thereon. 

But now the man has yielded to the call 
And is about, they say, to follow far 
With those who, being over age before, 

Have now been graded and have volunteered 
To go they know not where, they know not when, 
But go they must, for they are volunteers. 

We who remain, how shall it fare with ns, 

Unused through many years to shave ourselves ? 
We must resume our ancient shaving gear, 
Long-stored in darkness, and must chop our cheeks, 
Whether witli ordinary blades wo ahave, 

Or mow with safety razors up and down 
The morning surface of our bleeding face, 

Gutting our chins while ho defends our lives, 

A sad exchange not easy to be borne. 

There shall be no more chats while we snbmit 


Our bristles to his blade, no more discourse 
Of how tho times arc clianging lor the worse 
And razors are not now what once they were. 

It may bo, when the War is pa.st and done 
And ho returns, that ho will find us shaved. 

Shaved, did I say ?--not duly, truly shaved, 

But pranked with whiskers and bedecked with beards. 
Oh, then what pleasure will bo his to set 
Each old companion in the shaving chair, 

And strop tho trenchant razor, and begin 
To sweep their hirsute faces, and restore 
To youth and cleanliness our villagers! 


A PUBLIC DEBT. 

Mr. Punch invites tho kind attention of his friends to the 
Theatrical .Garden Party which will be held in the Boyal 
Botanic Gardens, Eogent’s Park, on Tuesday, Juno 25th. 
The weather, lie understands, has been guaranteed, and the 
programme includes a lavish assortment of niost fascinating 
; stunts, to bo presided over by the very flower of tho Stage, 

! The Acting Profession has been so generous in the services 
it has given on behalf of other cliaritios that it has every 
i right to ask the liolp of the public for a cause of its very 
' own—the Actors’ Orphanage. Tickots at 36\, free of tax 
(on tho day they will cost 58. at the gate), may be obtained 
at tho Box Offices of all London Thoatjfes. Those who 
cannot go to the Theatrical Garden Party themselves will bo 
glad to buy tickets for tho admission of wounded men. These 
tickets shotdd bo sent to Sir Johnston FoBims-BonKnTsoN, 
at tho Actors’ Association, 32, Eegont Street, W.l. 
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AT THE OPERA. 

“PiKuuus AND Pan.*' 

The Into Poirj' IjAuukatk would luivo 
boon iiuicli gratified if lie could have as¬ 
sisted at the Drury Lane adiiptation of 
IUuh’h cantata, Plurbits aud Pan, ' lit; 
luiglit not liave hc-oti gnattly iutorostod 
in the composer's personal attack upon 
liis frivolous rivals, but lie would have 
thoroLigbly iij)f)ieciat(jd the trimnjdi of 
official poetiy over its wanton critics 
and parodists. 

I need luirdly say that iny own sym¬ 
pathies were with the beaten side. \ 
don't protend that tlie rather primitive 
and (lernian liumour of who 

adjudicated in favour of Pan (each 
competitor is naively porniittod to ap¬ 
point bis own judge), Ixdungs to the 
best typo of refined badinage, but it 
\Va.s more effective than the dull aca¬ 
demical effusion of Phaihns. The 
strangely arbitrary scntonco by which 
]\I/daH was condemned to wear a pair 
of asses' oars for his devotion to the 
losing cause reminds me of a case, re¬ 
cently reported from California, in which 
tlio counsel who defended two prisoners 
arrested for expressing pro-(ierriian 
views was rebuked by the Jieuch for 
Ins sympathies and awarded five years’ 
bard labour in a penitentiary. 

liven Sir Thomas Bkmoham could not 
persuade me that Bach’s allegorical 
cantata lends itself very happily to 
operatic treatment, thougli a rather in¬ 
different ballet was thrown in for relief. 
As a sporting production J coniiiiond 
it, hut shoulfl have boon well content 
with my evening’s eutortainiuont if it 
! had boon confiruxl to the really admirable 
1 performance of La JUMme. Madame 
Jeanne JIrola as Miini, and Mr. 
Wehstkii Miluaii as lltulolph, sang 
delightfully. They were not 1\1 elea and 
Caruso, hut they made up for that 
defect by looking their parts and ])lay- 
ing them with groat sincerity. 1 beg 
leave to join a very enthusiastic audi¬ 
ence in its appreciation of the fine work 
that Rir Thomas Beecham is doing at 
Drury Lane. O. S. 

Overcrowding. 

*‘Mrs. IrviiiR said that there were thoimunds 
of {leoplo living in two rooms 12ft. 1)> lOft. and 
10ft. hy 8ft .”—Daily Paper, 

*‘Ninoty-four out of every hundred marriages 
i?i 1917 wort! widow iaarriagi;.s. Will the 
iiu]iil)er become higher?"— Jiicas, 

This is the paragraph that made Mr, 
Antony Welle)' turn in his grave. 

‘■('jook-Gonrral Wiuited, for two ladies.— 
Apply, by letter, or call any momiug after 7 
p.m .”—Sutton Unpaid, 

The time indicated is, we suppose, what 
the other Generals call **zero.” 


NEW BOOKS AND THEIR 
BACKERS. 

CAWKER’8 COLOSSAL LIST. 

Heady Now, 

Mrs. Bandy Harris’s arresting hook, 
VrrALITJKS, 

Mrs. Harris touches on a number of 
momentous and controversial problems, 
such as Co-opeiutive (Cauliflower-grow¬ 
ing, Baby Suffrage, Mumps, Platonic 
Love, Cliarity Kalllos, Spillikins, How 
to Mat Macaroni, etc., and interlards 
her wisdom with an abundance of arch | 
hijiftbiir. 

Mu. Marcus BfiANDFouD’s 
Greatest Novee, 

TTIK MODVL\T!ONS OP 
MKPhUSrOPJiKf. KS. 

The basic idea of this gorgeous and 
Ciargantuan ronianco is tliat all the per¬ 
plexing dissonances of modern life can 
he resolved by the adoption of a system 
of Satanic polyphony, bused on the 
Rosicriiciah principle of macro-cosmic 
modulation. 

Pirsf riemeir. “ Au iihysmal worlv . . . pro¬ 
foundly ptirturbing ... a boon to tcjicluTK 
who cannot teach and lhiiikcr.s who will not 
think." 

Mr. Menander pAMriNUTON's 
Most topical Book, 
PATAaOMAN PhUULS. 

At the prosonfc juncture this narrative 
of M 1 *. Bampington’s adventures in BatJi- 
gonia is of unique topical interest. No 
Englishman knows the country better, 
and, owing to his great height (six feet 
seven inches), he has been peculiarly at 
home among the Patagonian giants. 


Miss JiECKV East’s now incursion,' 
nUKSSTNa THEM DOWN. 

In this exhilarating volume Miss East 
analyses and domolislies all vvritens of 
established refmtations in lior dolici- 
jously acid and mordant style. There 
is no doubt that her criticisms will bo 
received with mixed feelings; but mix¬ 
tures are often essential to the mainten¬ 
ance of health. 

MR. JINGLE’S LIST. 

TBINKINO ALOUD 
(Second Series), 

By Somebody. 

Who is “Somebody"? This ques* 
tion has convulsed Camberwell and 
mystified Mayfair since the appearance 
of his or her first volume. The general 
vei-dict is summed up in the witty re¬ 


mark of a famous writer that there is 
“Some" body in Somebody's vintage. 
But the seicrot has been kept. Wild 
horses would not drag it from Mr. 
Jingle, thougli if the truth Y^ore known 
“imagination’s widest stretch" would 
assuredly “ in wonder die away.” 


77//; nLEATINGS OF BVMPLKI^rpJ^Y, 
Tiie discovery of u now author, Mr. 
Benjamin Snclgrove. “ Wc want such 
books as these," writes a well-known 
O.B.E. in a Foreword. “Tfc exudes 
genius at every pore,” The fii st review 
say fe .~~“ 

“ [ think the IMiiiistcr i>f rhitcrtniiiimint 
ought to mid Uii.s terribre book. I lo(>k for¬ 
ward to the fir‘*t MM’inon of the Kcv. II. (1. 
Wki.ls upon it." 

PONUKU OF PONDEirS END, 

A first novel by Mossalina Trotter, 
of wliorn The Caviller remarks, “ Her 
i book is Avortliy of lier nanio." 

TO A NEW KNIGHT. 

Momentous sage of Mona’s Isle, 

Pride of your fellow-Manx, 
Konowricd alike upon the Nile 
And by the Tiber’s banka— 

Wliat though the critics, whom it irks 
To watch your widening reign, 

And elders of illiberal kirks 
Affect a liarsh disdain ; 

What though fastidious souls declare 
Your style distinction lacks, 

Or, boldly sacrilegious, dare 
To mimic it, like “Max" ; 

So long as countless myriads liold 
Your lucubrations dear, ; 

And, side by side, the copies sold 
Would circumvent the sphere ? 

Jjct pert reviewers carp and jibe, 

Lot jealous pens deride, 

The interviewers, noble tribe, 

/ Arc solid bn your side. 

Have you not shown in all its bloom 
Korhe’s grandeur to mankind, 

And, culling copy at Khartoum, 

' Laid bare tlio Arab mind ? 

Did not your heroine, Glory Quayle, 
Our views of life transform ; 

Did not all modern heroes pale 
^ Beside the great John Siomi ? 

As long as cbar-&-banc or 'bus 
Brings trippers to your shrine, 

Shall the new star Cainicnlus 
High in the welkin shine. 

Loud booms the wave in Bradda’s cave, 
Yet with a muffled tone 
Matched with the sound, immense, pro¬ 
found, 

From your great trumpet blown. 






OUR BLASE YOUTH- 

Sttpcrior nillr Girl, “Well, eakov you LOOKma UP AT AN AKKOP1.ANE, Auntie! Uilliii and I hhmt do.” 


OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

{Thj Mr, Punch's Staff of Learned Clerks,) 

It was appareiifc early in Lhe War tliat one of Clormauy's 
industries wliich would liavo to bo tackled very seriously 
was the iiiaimfacturo of guide-books. As the travollor's j 
mentor the late Ilerr IIvedkkku liad established himself in 
a position of strength equalled only by his compatriot, the 
late Baron Tauchnitz, as the traveller's b(jgiuler; and hard 
work would bo^lecofisary to displace both. I boo signs of 
the most laudable enterprise and the most careful toil in 
the substitute for Baedeker which the l^iUglish publishing 
firm of JIaomillan and the French publishing firm of; 
JIacitrtte have united to issue under the general title of 
The Blue (Iaides, or Les (hiules Jileiis—London and Its 
Environs, by Findlay ^Iuikhkad. It is not quite so coiu- 
•pact a handbook, using the word in its strict meaning, as 
the old rod product of the Fatherland—tlu^ hulk is greater, 
tho paper is not so thin, the cover is a shade less limp— 
but it is a wonderful compilation. One could wish, perhaps, 
that tho German model had not boon followed quite so 
closely, because, ultbougb that is a compliment to the 
enemy, it also offers him a handle for Rome rather pointed 
criticism of a kind which we in England prefer, as a rule, to 
deliver rather than to receive; but I suppose that when 
ono is out to replace thoroiiglily ono must be derivative 
root and branch. Stars are even given to hotels and 


restaurants ** exactly in the ancient way," and J suppdso 
that the proprietors, wlion their stais—like the now ono 
above us—bogin to disappear, will have just tho same old 
heartburnings; and there is the dctachahlo little pamphlet 
of coloured maps at the end and tho survey of iuitional art 
at the beginning. Turning over the leaves of this Ijook and 
hunting (like a conscientious humane roviewei) for omis¬ 
sions, and finding none, 1 am filled with admiratioji equally 
for tho Editor’s thoroughness and for tho indoniitable 
spirit of a publishing man, who, amid all the obstacles sot 
in his way by military requirements, can confcBiriplate and 
carry through so vast and exacting a task. And now may 
tho dogs of war speedily return to their keimols, so that 
travellers from all over tlie woi’ld (except two or tineo 
countries in Central Europe) may hasten to IjoikIoii and 
test Mr. MuirtUKAD S quality I 

Mr. Maumadukh Pioktiiall lias for some time been one 
of our literary specialists upon Eastern tropics. Ilis latest 
volume, Oriental Encounters (Collins), is really a fi aginent 
of autobiography that explains this happy choice. In ins 
short preface, a i>ieoe of reminisconco naively self-revealing, 
Mr. PicKTiiALL tells us how at eighteen, Jiaving already 
''failed in one or two adventures" (one rofiects that lie must 
Iiavo started rather early), ho found himself through parental 
I generosity launciied upon a course of Oriental travel. With 
i the natural*result that he hoard tho East a-calling to what 
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luring effect one can imagine, given an impressionable and 
sonsitive lad of the disposition that the author shows him¬ 
self to liavc had. Indeed, apart from the obvious appeal of 
these picturesque scenes of Judean and Syrian wanderings, 
I myself found a special charm in the sonso of youthful 
adventure that they most vividly convey. There is a lioli- 
day, even truant-playing, atmosphoro about Mr. PiCKTn all’s 
recollections, wonderfully rejuvenating. Thus in each varied 
encounter you may diaw youi* pleasure nob only from the 
strange types, th(3 dragoman, the soldier, judge, mountain- 
chief, and a score of otliers whom this adolescent critic 
sketches so brightly, but fully as much from tlio spec¬ 
tacle of the boy-errant watching with unstaled eyes all 
the colour and pageantry of a life that others of his age loss 
fortunate know only in books or dreams. It is this unusual 
comhiiiatiou of traveller’s tale ami youthmemory that 
gives the book its unicpie appeal. 


turely and mis-shapen in its growth, it is sent out upon the 
woi'lcl immature and apologetic.*’ I hope I shall never 
think of being as rude as that to any book, and indeed 
I have no hard things to say of this ono, except that I 
did not feel comfortable about its facetiousness. When 
however you grow accustomed to Mr. Leaky’s brand of 
humour you will be quick to admit that lie has something 
very considerable to say. He makes us understand and 
appreciate the independent nature of the New Zealanders, 
and we can see them at Samoa developing from an undis¬ 
ciplined crowd of patriots into the real thing. Of course 
the question of saluting is discussed, and here we get to 
the root of tlio matter. For myself I am glad enough to 
salute this “mis-shapen” cliild of Mr. Leaky because it 
has in it the spirit which is going to beat the Hun. 
Naturally there is a chapter entitled “ Echoes of .R, L. S.,” 
but it is not of any great value. 


I have already pleuisant knowledge of the skill of Mrs. 
Henry Dudenky as a short j , ,, ^ , 

story writer; she has now | / 

proved it again with Thumb \ V 3 

NaiU (Mills and Boon),' ^ o 

a colleotion of eight littlo 
sketches, chiefly war-time; Y 

character studies, very well * ^ ) (tv - 

drawn, full of observation ’ ] 

and iiaridled with a delicacy 'v A i 

characteristic of feminine - f | \ 

tictiou at its best. Reading y * 

them you will see for your- vr \ ? i 

self directly why I thus ’y vy 'jL-i 

emphasise the author’s sex. . 

It is illustrated on its weaker i /! 

side when she tells one, 

slight talc by means of un-! - 

posted letters (a convention_-- 

that I detest). But no man, [ 

I think, could have written ' ^ ^ 

the very tender and unex- , ■"; * J£ • 
pected climax to iho episode 
called “Tlie Plum-Pudding' 

Dog”—a climax that conies I ^ > 

® 1 -fx i ii 1 -» JiJfjji trho hrrotnri 

as a real gift to the reader Hvraml-floor unUffuvf, Ua» a horrid / 

expectant t)f tlie easy pathos The Officer, “Now tiikm! Looi 
that has seemed inovita- THJisi: on as ma^ny Gekman Towi 

ble. Not. bowover. tliat > 


In 11^. (L C, (ilfuistono, a Memoir (Nishet) Lord Glad- 

I STONE has performed a work 
r ' / . ^ conspicuous 

■ ^ \ success and perfect good 

i taste. The book takes a high 
; place among those mono- 
i graphs which the afTection 
I of a survivor— father, bro- 
; tber or undo - hasdedicated 
I to the memory of the noble 
. and gallant young men 
whoso achievements have 
^dven oven to war an cle¬ 
ment of beauty. Lord Glad¬ 
stone does not put bis 
nephew before us as excep¬ 
tionally brilliant; but he 
docs describe to us a young 
man who took his life as 
Squii’o of IJawardon and 
I Meinbor of Parliament with 
; sincerity and zeal, basing 
I hiinself on an ideal of duty 
and love of country, for 

‘X , , , ... ^ 1 which, as it proved, he was 

uitc aiddij it fie loolot out of o \ , ’ . ^ L- , 

htmnrv. ready to give up life and 

Okp you go and phop tail that it brought with it 






as a real gift to the reader second-floor window, has a horrid nightmare. ready to give up lifo^ and 

expectant of tlie easy pathos The Officer. “Now tiikn! Look alivk! Okp you go and phop all that it brought with it 
that has seemed inovita- thi-ise on as many gbkman towns as you can manaok in a six- Qf enjoyment and ease, of 

hie. Not, however, that _ _ J work and friendship, spread- 

Mrs. Dudeney is without her sterner, even hauntingly ing out before his eyes in a prospect of many years, 
grim moods; “Good Grape Wine” proves the contrary— 


gnm moods; “Good Grape Wine” proves the contrary— 
a quite ugly yet compelling picture (tragedy on a Thumb 


TumbJcfold (Jenkins) purports to be a record, by one 


Nail) of maternal devotion gone wrong, whicli you will not wdio has climbed from the pit, of memories of childhood in a 
find it easy to forgot. Throughout, the War is used by M rs. Wolverhampton alley. Ho tolls of the friendship and advon- 
Dudeney in its only legitimately artistic way as a solvent tures of five boys, four of the normal, rough-and-tumble, 
of character. One sees that even in such lighter sketches quarrelling kind, and the fifth, delicate and gentle, slipping 
as, for example, “ The Invasion,” wliich forms an interesting out of the alliance before childhood was over, because there 
oompanioTi picture to certain almost exactly similar inci- was something badly the matter with the drains. The 
dents in Hardy's Trumpet Major. A coincidence of casual \vriter, Mr. Joseph Whittaker, is at his best when ho 
reading brought this comparison homo to me, emphasising is simplest. When the more dramatic episodes are em- 
howalinostexactly a century later our island history has thus j hroidored in retrosf»3ct, such as the murder in Irish Row,’ 
repeated itself. It may well liappon that jiostcrity (already | he produces an effect of unreality and strain after effect— 
so greatly in our debt) will owe something to Mrs. Dudeney easy enough faults whore the subject-matter is full of tragic 
for her Thumb Nail.sketches of conditions luippily by that ijossibilitios. But I must not give the iinpreaaion that the 
time become only a half-credited legend. hook is overshadowed with gloom. It is chiefly oonoemod 

- witli the games, the tricks and iho feuds of the five friends, 

I am temptoAto quote Mr. L. V. Leahy’s description of his who had in their own way quite a good time* 
took, The New Zealatider^ in Saiwe^ (HRrNi!;MANN),I)ecause ";z-'7'--". ’ :7r-7tr-r :: - 

it is the frankest criticism I have over known an autlior to “Wanted a typewriter, good make, to write French ."*—Malia Paper. 
pass upon his own work. “A child of cliance,” he writes, Ours is a good make, but has never been out of England 
“conceived at random of an ill-ctosen parent, borrt prema* and is rotten at languages. 
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CHARlVARtA. yetmty of bis Bdoeeskm to tbelbTono. 

It IB utidorstood tliBlt iti, oixler to In the zneaiiB^ile no opportonities of 
teassuro tho Daal Moncimhy tliat it is talking it out wiil be ovenooked by the The game of bowk, we are told, is 
still independent, the HobbnzoIi]^.bnb enemy. axtiemely popular at Plymouth. We 

* ave demded not to olatm the credit w?e glad to observe this and to find that 

>r the Austrian offensive. The remains of a woman supposed the old geutleinen them arc overcoming 

to have Lived in the Neolithic ^riod | their nervousness. After all it is quite 
**More and cleaner coal is required have been diHeuvemd in Scotland. This ^ exceptional nowadays for an Armada 


declared tiia SatSBti on the reoeniaiidi- could get me some eats?*' And the 
versary of bis acceeskm to the throne. Sergeant at once dire<^ed him to a caft. 


have decided not to claim the credit 
for the Austrian offensive. 


for domestic use/* says the 
COAIi-OONTUOliLEB. OurS, WO 
are glad to say, ariived toler¬ 
ably clean, hut soon began to 
show the housemaid's nngci- 
niarks. ... 

Mr, Mont.\cj!j’s Btatoincnt 
tliat the operations on ihej 
North-West Frontier are to be 
treated as a part of the (ireat \ 
War has aioused considerable j 
opposition in Poshawar, where 
ttsey ai'o asking resentfully,! 
4( wiiy drag in those Fuiropoaii ■ 
sido-isBues?'* ! 

• , I 

** One notes with ainare- 
meut,’* writes a correspondent 
of The Vail Mull Oazette, “ the 
covnflow'ors — Germany’s na¬ 
tional flower—^in many florists' 
windows." The fact is we like 
to BCG them looking so blue. 

Loading economists are 
pressing for reform in various 
places, and among the stigges- > 
tions put forward is that of | 
paying tho Pokt Laureatk | 
by piece-work. 

The unnaturalised Geriinu) 





‘Axx> how's Tins LUO Tins mohnino, Jomrb?'* 
“Well, Rm, if AsrTHinffi Sib, about tub samb. * 


to pop up and interrupt the 
game. .. * 

A- 

What is said to foe a new dog 
has been discovered in West 
Australia, It is about the sixe 
of a dog, shaped like a rat and 
very ugly in appearano%. Once 
more we thank heaven tliat wo 
don’t see such things in this 
countiy, at least noton Govern- 
! inent ale. 

I ■ 

! Crowxls besieged adairy near 
j Sinitiifieid Mhrket last week 
i owing to the arrival of a mini- 
j ber of cheeses from Bomorsst- 
; shire. We understand that 
the cheeses set the crowd a 
flue example of orderliness. 

'.;e ’.J: 

In view of tho fact that they 
have no horses to draw the 
Fire Brigade eugiue, Qoola re¬ 
sidents are ashed to provide 
tljcir own. Surely if the losi- 
dents provide the lire fchoCouu- 
oil should find the horses. 

* 4* 

A magistrate stated last 
week that he had not the re- 
niotent idoa why he Wa^ 
awarded tho C.B.fc. We uft- 


who recently told a London luagistrubo boars out our well-known contention idoratand that, several burglars who 
that he had no friends in tho Homo that woman is a very old-est*i^blished sex. appeared before his worship say that 
Ofiioe is being detained pending on ex- ‘'V/'- ho richly deserved it. 

amination into his mental condition, A statistical writer tolls us that, if a 

* tank the sisso of a Dreadnouglit wore A Spanish Futnrifit painter recently 

During its recent trials tlie Madsen filled with beer, liondon would empty j acted as an hotel hall-porter for a 


gun was plunged into a rnud bath. 
The omission to plunge the gmn- 
nors in too arouses the suspicion 
that tho Ili^Jher Ooriunand were 
only half-hearted in tho nmltor. 


A wqpkly paper lias an article 
entitled “ llovv to Cook a llajggis." 
At tho risk of showing our ignor¬ 
ance in these matters wo are bound 
to confess that we always thought 
tho haggis was a thing that you 
played, like the bagpipes. 


TITLE AND HALF-TITLE PAGES. 

With a view to economy of paper, the title and 
hall*titie paj^es of the Volume which is completed 
with the present issue are not beiuii delivered with 
copies of Punch as formerly; tJiey will however 
be sent hree, by post, upon receipt of a request. 

Those readers who have their Volumes bound at 
the /^noA Of lice, or by other binders in the official 
binding-cases, will not need to apply for copies of 
the title and half-title pages, as these will be bound 
in by the PimcA Office or supplied direct to other 
binders along with the cases. 


wager, and com plot,tdy took in bia 
friends. Aa a Futurist paintmr he 
was never quite so succesBfub 

Wo undei*Btand that Japan has 
not yet decided on what action ehe 
shall take in llussin, so that com¬ 
plete details from London gossip- 
writers are still Avelcomo. 


----,-, V in. ay me irum:n w vwml rr., . . i. . i.- »> 

to confess that wo always thought binders along with the cases. “ The best of eunmitu - twue, 

tho haggis was a thing that you says an Irishman, “is that it keeps 

played, liko tho bagpipes. snoh a tank every day. For that reason early so late.” 

understand tnat it will not be done. 

At last tlio inareh of civilisation is xOld fai^hiaiiflcilady’HgraoumlksmMiuidetto 

making itsoU felt in'Mexico, wtioro It is remarkable how the British foM, «xiih»nge for man's 
hi consequence of the War they have soldier will pick up langnagee. Only and pants.”—Tfca 

deoided to take up baseball at a sub* last wedc an AmsnoanCknporalstopped If this means tliat the old>fashipn^ 
stitate for revolutions. a British Sergeant and «aid,<‘Say, Steve, lady proposes to go in for war vtiihk 

<san you fwt me wise where I can barge we cong^ulato her on doing the thing 
*‘The struggle must be fought ont," into a boiled slrirt biscuit*juggler who! thoroughly.' 


yen. cur. 
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“JUNE AND THE GENERAL STAFF.” 

Away went the ropresoutative ol the 
Junior General Bbaif, over hill and 
dale, ihrou^li ditch and hedge, climb¬ 
ing in and out of bIigII holes, heedless 
of barbed wire and oblivious of loose 
cables. Scarcely pausing to take a 
briar from his neck he pressed on and 
on, groping hlindly for obstacles tlmt 
were not and stunihling, kicking and 
squirming over obstacles tlmt were. 
Soon, however, his distress became 
more acute, his footsteps began to Hag 
and then suddenly, as a more violent 
paroxysm than usual overtook him, 
he sat down helplessly on a coil of 
wire and sneezed and sneezed—and 
SNEnzr.n! 

Alas, poor Pink William! the cry 
of “Summer is here** brought no an¬ 
swering thrill in his bosom. Every 
year at 1) a.m. on the 1st of June (the 
very day when the sport of '* clout¬ 
casting ” begins) it started—the dreaded 
hay-fever—and then no longer did the 
brightest, gayest ami pinkest of the 
Junior General Staff wend his way along 
the line with a cheery word for C,0/s 
and a deprecating smile for Tommies 
eatitig things out of a tin. No longer 
was it a tiling of joy to chase round 
liistoric localities to see if the infantry 
had put as much work on tlio ground as 
they had on paper. With streaming 
oyes and nose aglow ho would wander 
on, maintaining some sort of direction 
only by an occasional opening of one 
saturated eye, and all the time blowing 
fearful blasts into his corduroy hand¬ 
kerchiefs, that being iho only fabric 
capable of withstanding the terrible 
explosions. When Pink William threw 
hack his head to snooze strong men 
Hung themselves on their faces. 

Bo there he sat mopping bis moist 
eyes and suilling desperately at bottles 
of menthol and eucalyptus. It was a 
had day, but the fault was more or loss 
his own —ho was tho first to admit tlmt. 
If you arc careless enough to anoint a 
seiisitivo and tingling nostril with anti¬ 
septic tooilqiasto instead of the sooth¬ 
ing “ Nasarine," what can you expect? 
Yet, rolling in agony as iie was, his 
sense ol duty prevailed. Gome what 
might ho must got his reconnaissance 
done and be back at the Corps by 
3 r.M., in order to mount guard at 
tho telephone while his superior oificer 
did bis usual liaison work on the polo 
ground. 

Bo, burying bis face in bis sixteenth 
handkerchief, ho plunged boldly forward 
again, recklessly trampling down the 
double apron wire fences of rosorvo 
lines as ho went. Behind him toiled 
liuzzy JIiuTison, a grim an^ perspiring 
Brigade orderly. ** The oGfensive must, 


be very near now,’* thought Buzzy, 
“ wliou the Staff gets the wind up as 
much as this.** ** Boon, soon it will bo 
over,*’ was all that was in Pink WiUiain*8 
mind as he retrieved bis twentieth hand¬ 
kerchief from the hedge into which 
he had sneezed it. This comforting 
thought brought them to a company 
headquarters situated in a ruin close to 
the reserve line. 

In a croaking voice ho asked if things 
wore all right. 

“ Yes,’* said tho Company Com¬ 
mander ; “ but lie *s boon shelling us all 
tho morning. Bonds them over regu¬ 
larly every hour-** 

^Wliow-bang! Whew-bang ! Whew- 
wliop! 

“That’s tho next lot coming; the 
hour is just about up. Into the trench, 
everybody 1" 

Whowbang—whew-bang—o crumph! 
Whow-wlijp! Whew-whop I Over 
ihoir heads, as they bolted for the 
trench, wont tlie covey. 

“ Gas 1 ” shouted the Company Com¬ 
mander, dashing along tho trench. Got 
your holiiioLs on, everybody I ** And in 
thirty seconds everybody had disguised 
himself as a truffle-hunter. 

But who was that ? Who was that 
ollioer there, careless of all danger, 
standing up in tho open like Ajax defy¬ 
ing the gas-precautions? 

It was Pink William. The acrid 
smoke and a whiff of gas had set him 
off again. Gone was his gas-mask, 
blown into tho middle distance by one 
mighty crashing snooze. Careless of 
tho consequences ho turned deliberately 
in the direction of the enemy’s gas and 
sneezed and suoozed—and sneezed. 

Whew-whop, whew-whop, whow- 
whop! c^me the shells thicker than 
before; but nobody noticed them, for, 
quicker than most thoughts, down 
came Pink William’s counter-barrage 
of “ Atishoo, Atisboo, Atishoo-oo ! ** 

Tho Hun demurred. What was the 
use of wasting good gas shell if it was 
going to ho dispersed harmlessly? 

Again ho tried, a wicked little bunch 
of 77’s, 4.2’s, and 5.9’s mixed. Pah! 
it seemed the merest zephyr by com¬ 
parison with this human Boreas. 

lie stopped. With a few well-directed 
sneezes IHnk William effectually dis¬ 
posed of tho lingering fumes and then 
with ilie help of able and willing Irands 
staggered into the trench, where he lay' 
for 60 long without breathing that they 
became alarmed. Only his poor nose 
glowed; otherwise he showed no sign 
of life. 

“Give him respiration drill,** cried 
the Platoon Sergeant. ^ “ No, not * respir¬ 
ator* drill, you fool.” 

But suddenly Pink William began to 
come to, 


“ I can*t tell you how grateful we are 
to you, Sir, for your assistance,’* said 
the Company Commander fervently. 
“ I do hope, Sir, you will come and see 

us again, and-** 

** I want—want to-’* began William, 

but, alas, ho.could not go on; ho soemed 
to be sinking fast. 

“Take his last words down, pore 
feller,’* groaned a little corporal, and 
tho truffle-hunters nozzled and wagged 
tlioir hideous heads sympathetically. 

“ I want——*' 

“Yos, Sir?” 

“ I want to—I must-” 

“Yos, Sir, say it, and 1*11 get it 
down.** 

“I mus-or-ust-” 

“ Yes, Sir, what? '* 

“ Snooze — Atishoo —oo I ” shouted 
William and blew the Company Com¬ 
mander over. 

And thou he felt better. Tho irony 
came when ho got back and they asked 
him what he had seen. 

O FOR A BOOK! 

“ O for a book and a shady nook! ** 
You recollect the rhymes, 

Written how many years ago 
Tn placid happier times? 

To-day no shady nocks are ours 
With half the world at strife 
And dark ambition laying waste 
The pleasant tilings of life; 

But still tho cry for hooks is licard: 
For solace of tho magic word. 

“ O for a book,'* the cry goes foitli, 

“ O for a book to road; 

To soothe us ih our woarinoss, 

Tlie laggard hours to speed! ” 
From countless hospitals it comes, 
Where stricken soldiers lie, 

Who gave their youth, who gave 
their strengtli, 

Host Liberty should die. 

How small a favour to implore: 

Tho books wo’ve finislied witli no 
more! 

A book can have a thousand lives, 
With each now loaderi one; 

A book should have a thousand livos 
Before its coarse is run. 

And we few kinder tilings Ban do, 
Our gratitude to show. 

Than give the freedom of our shelves 
To those that need it so, 

Nor let them ask without avail 
The sweet beguilemont of a tale. 

E. V. L. 

Every gift of books , and magazines 
sent to the War Library of the Britisji 
Bed Cross and Order of St. John, at 
Surrey House, Marble Arch, London, is 
gratomlly acknowledged and distributed 
among sick and wounded soldiers and 
iAilors. 
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Company Cfjffivcr {daring a lull in a pnah), ‘*Wja DO LOOK A EAOaKD LOT OF HCAiiEClwwfl, don’t wk, Skhukant?” 

' Serffcani, “Yes, Sfk. I often thinks to myseiji* what a job gotxc. to have uettin’ men trained up to peace pitch 

A(tAlSl AFTER THR WaR.” 


THE I.S.P.B. 

“That Vvas a near thing,*' said a voice from ilio opposiUj 
corner. “ Another minute and 1 should have boon done.** 

I looked about me with some surpi*ise, for I was under 
tho iinpressioti that I was alone in the railway-carriage. 
At the last station a fat rural lady had just got out and had 
loft me, so fur as 1 could soo, in solitary occupation. One 
does not expect remarks from an empty compartment. 

“ Have you ever,*' continued the voice, *Mjeon sat upon 
by a lady of fourteen stone? 1 can’t advise it; it really is 
11 most distressing experience.” 

“ But who—where — what -1 can't see-'* 

“Do you moan to toll uio/’ said the voice, “that you 
can't see a paptjr-hag wlion it oflbrs to converse with you? 
Ueally the travelling public is a very stupid public. To 
l>e sLu o 1 aia Hat; ladies of fourteen stone do have ibat 
efl'oct, 1 suppose 1 must inflate myself,” 

With that the paper-bag, which I now located, raised itself 
painfully on to its lower edge and began to screw itself here 
and pidV itself there^till it looke^l for all the world like an 
ordinary paper-bag ready for u child to poj». 

‘There, that’s done,” said my distended frioud, ‘and 
now 1 can talk. I daresay you’d like to know where I am 
going. I am duo in Loudon this morning to defend myscslf 
agamst a most malicious prosocutioii. They allege thprt on 
Tuesday of last week I aotually took a man and bis wife and 
bis family of tliroo children to the banks of the river Thames 
and served thorn ;;vith footl fur a picnic in the shape ol five 
buns and the same number of haimiuia.’* \ 

“ But there’s nothing wrong in that. Jivciii Dordr-Ti—” 

“ No,” lie said,*“ thoro’.s nothing wrong in tl^at, but thoy.| 

, ' f.' 


proceed to charge mo with Jiaving left the whole family, 
children and all, lying about on the bank of the river, atui 
, thus destroying the amenity of the landscape and causing 
Horiotis offence to certain of Ilis Majesty’s lieges,** 

“ Upon my word,” 1 said, “ this is a mo.st extraordinary 
thing! 1 have often noticed how ^olently unornamontal 

I and inappropriate are the wrappings of paper left about by 

I picnic parties, but it had never occurred to mo - ” 

“ it iiJAdn’t (Occurred to you, of course, that you could find 
a remedy by approaching the paper-hags politely and getting 
thorn on your side. Everything oIko was tried and still our 
popular resorts ctmtinuod to bo littered witli bun-bags. As 
Boon as T was oloctod President of the Illustrious Society of 
Paper-Bags i sot to work and ostahlishod a working agree¬ 
ment with the inspectors of picnics. Evciry paper-bag was 
made responsible for the behaviour of his party of pic¬ 
nickers, and especially for provontiiig thorn not only from 
leaving paper about Imt also from leaving tbernsolves about.” 

“A capital idea!” l^said enthusiastically; “But how 
comes it that you of all bags in the world should be pro¬ 
secuted for a breach of these regulations 9 ** 

“ Pooh! ” said my friend, “ tliat is mere envy and malice 
on the part of rivals \^ho aspired to the presidency of our 
illustrious society. Of course they haven’t a leg to stand 
upon ”—nor for the matter of that had ho. “ In point 
of fact, on the day I was supposed to be taking out this 
picnic party I wras conlinod to a cupboard with a bad cold.” 

But at ihis moaient a gust of wind blew through the 
comj^artmont and caught tl>e President, and before Icould 
stretch a baud t6 save him had puffed him out through the 
o^n window. And lost him. But his new way with 
joionickei's seems corta&ly to deserve a trial. ^ - 
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OAMOtJFLAGBD POETBY. 

DfiAB Hb« Punch, — Somo peo^)le 
Bpoak dis!mpQctfully of the Nortiiclme 
Press, but surely we poets owe tbat 
institution a deep debt of gratitude for 
introdudiug the refreshing novelty of 
versified foreign eorrespondence. In a 
recent i^ue of The Times there was a 
most mteresting account of the unveil¬ 
ing of a memorial to an old Englisli 
worthy, WilXi Adams of Yokosuka. 
This account, from the Tokyo corre¬ 
spondent of The Times, was apparently 
written in prose, but, with a few negli*- 
giblo variations which I have allowed 
myself, it turns out to lie a remarkably 
fine specimen of a poem written from 
end to end in the extraordinarily diffi¬ 
cult Hiawatha " metre. I append the 
poem in full| tvs it is possible that some 
of the readers of The Times may have 
failed to recognise it as such :— 

** In a grove hard by the busy Naval 
port of Yokosuka, Our ambassador. Sir 
William Conynghain [pray note the 
spelling I Greene, to-day unveiled a noble 
Monuu)out to old Will Adams. There 
were present Baron Sufu, Soniotimo 
Governor of the province, Who was 
chiefly mstruinontal In procuring the 
erection Of this beautiful memorial, 
And a nuineroiis assonibly Of towns¬ 
people and school children. And the 
scene was much enlivened By a free 
display of bunting With the Onion 
Jack to crown it. On the nionuinent, 
of Sendai Stone, in height ten feet 
exactly. Is the following inscription :— 
‘This memorial is for Anjin, Known in 
England as Will Adams, Who, in the 
third year of Keicho, Cruised the Ori¬ 
ental Ocean in a small Dutcli sailing 
vessel. Meeting witli a furious tempest 
Anjin went adrift, but landed Safely on 
the coast of Bungo. Jyeyasu Toku- 
gawa, Then residing at Osaka, Graci¬ 
ously received the outcast, Sending him 
along to Yoddo, Where a property, at 
present Called Anjincho Nihombashi, 
Was conferred upon the stranger. lye- 
yasu then appointed Anjin as his oliiof 
translator And his counsellor, and or¬ 
dered Him to huihl a foreign vessel. 



THE DODGERS. 


Fii-U AUeik Visitor. “How uiu you oist you a thisason m'lti/J', Ikly? Vou ain’t a 

llEl'HIDENT.” 

Sucond ditto, “Vell, you bee, fiiibt of Ai.rj I AiinANCiB with hy lanitahy that I 
V.K.Y THE BATETH, ANU ff/iE KNOCKTII A BIT OFF TH S WEKKJ^Y B1f.LT/i TO BALANTH IT. 

Then I oet the bate betmbipt MAoia out in my name, takm it io thk bau.way 

COMl'ANY ATii A PBtJOF THAT 1*M A BKTUIDENT, ANL> - TllEltW YOU AllB, MY BOY.” 


Later on ho pleased the Shogun, Who 
appointed him instructor In geography 
and ordnance And the higher mathe¬ 
matics. Anjin was engaged in foreign 
Trade and rendered liis employers Use¬ 
ful and distinguished service, In return 
for which they granted Him estates 
upon the uplands Overlooking Yoko¬ 
suka.' Adams* memory, or Anjin’s, 
Still is green throughout the district, 
Which the liumbla Kentish sailor Held 
as fief in former ages From the mighty 
lycyasu. When the Ceremony ended, 
Baoron Sufu {vide supra) And Sir Con- 
yngham and others Of the company 


inspected All the relics of Will Adams 
Which are still proseiwcd in sitn,‘* . 

I am, dear Mr, runch, 

Yours faithfully, 

II. W. Lonofedlow' (Shadi: of). 

“THK OATKRPILLAll’S OFFENSIVE. 
As a result of colkctmg catorpillarB »» f>ots 
a. ol Hitcliiii children liavc had to Ijo 

modicsally treated for a peculiar irritating 
rash.’' —Daily Mirror. 

It is thought that the Ilitchin children 
may have been acting on the homoeo¬ 
pathic priociple., . 

1 _^ _!_ 


A Wide Kargin. 

7r>0,OCK),0(X) and 1 luillidn 
‘ standard suits * will bo roady for salo in 
Kughind ibis sumiiior at juicos ranging Iroiii 
.^>7y0 U> Oi/O /’—Balhaii AV'/f.s. 

“ The folluwinf^ is tho ul^sorvatiou ahotibod. 
to a Japaiiortc ainoiig tlio ]^airby of 1‘20 Japanese 
who left Irkouisk on the ISUi iust;: ‘ All the 
business shops arc closed at if p.m, and tlie 
inhabitants are living on hot ” 

J'/anehifria Daily Memt* 

It look.s as if the J7us.^haas ia Siberia 
were making a real effort to build up 
their constitution. 
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PUNCH, OB THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


I 


INSTRUMENTAL TRAGEDIES. 

An aniorous youth of Afchlono 
Told liis lovo in a way all his own; 

But tho niodiurn employcd 
Made his suit null and void, 

For it liappciuid to bo tho trombone. 

There was once an Itiiliiui named 
Niccolo 

Who phi\e(l with great power on the 
piccolo; 

But his tones woi e so shrill 
Tluit tho neighbours fell ill, 

And ho had to migrate to Oo. Wickolow. 

There was a. persistent old bariouot 
Who •practised for years on the 
clarionet; 

Jhit at his decease 
lie had learned but one piece— 
“Tlio Funeral March of a 


AT THE PLAY. 

“ MAnMADVKE.*’ 

Mannaduke was tho unsatisfactory 
son of a very dear mother; and on tho 
day that his millionaire and absentee 
stepfather, Gregory^ a busby-eyebrowed 
juggernaut of a jnan, is expected, and 
great hopes are entertained of his provid¬ 
ing tlie scapegrace with a job—nbhold 
there is no Marmaduke, ^it his portrait 
is in The Mhro }’—a lost-memory case 
in a London hospital. Off posts little 
cousin Patricia to retrieve him. Ar¬ 
rival, just in time to appease tlio punc¬ 
tual juggernaut, of a handsome urbane 
young man with a perfectly blank 
rnSftiory but a quite ready wit, who, 
instead of abjectly feeding out of tho 
millionaire’s hand, is rather inclined to 


has made a furtive and unsteady en¬ 
trance by the window, in his bed. A 
cleverly - contrived complioation, and 
certainly a First and Second Act as 
neatly finished off as any of recent 
years. If the unravelling^ processes of 
the Third Act were not quite so skilfully 
handled—well, that 'a a perennial diffi¬ 
culty, and there was nothing in the 
least ignoininioiiB in the autbor^s partial 
failure. I think that some judicious 
cuts and some swifter playing might 
ease the situation a little. 

Bid Miss Mary jKBUonB as Lady 
Althea Gregory do, say or look anything 
but just the right thing? If so 1 did 
not notice it. A charming, delicate 
performance, enough to make any play. 
Mr. Dennis Eadie’k “ Mamaduke'* was 
very attractive, and his little study of 
the unsatisfactory original 


Marionette.” 

There was a young lady 
named liola • 

Who thought she could 
play the viola; 

But the sounds of her 
Strad 

Would have driven 
Bach mad 

And demoralised Savon¬ 
arola. 

There was a young native 
of Cuba 

Wlio devoted liimself to 
tho tuba ; 

His tone was quite 
gTand. 

But when one ot a 



cleverly contrasted. Tho 
ruthless millionaire was so 
obviously cub to Mr. Syd¬ 
ney VaIjENTINe’s pattern 
that it would have boon 
an impertinence for any 
otlier actor to have played 
it. Miss Mary O^Farrell 
gave us a pretty study of a 
very charming Irish maid, 
and Miss Helen Bous as 
Lady Susan boomed ex¬ 
planations and protests 
in the background. Mr. 
Handle Ayrtok put in a 
clever sketch of a family 
solicitor, and Miss Muriel 
Pope most effectively dis¬ 
guised herself as that 


band 

Ho produced an orchostral 
Maju])a. 

There was an old Trinity Fellow 
Who drew liorrid groans from liis ’cello; 
But his friends, though distressed, 
One and all acquiesced, 

For Jjis ])ort was oxcoedingly mellow. 

There was a renowned Senior Wrangler, 
Of problems a great diseiitanglcr; 

But in music his skill 
Absolutely was 7iit 
Except as a si»rt of trianglor. 

A rash Caleilonian gent 
Played the flute on two Sunduys in 
Lent; 

On tho third coming round 
To his sorrow ho found 
That tho boro had been filled with 
cement. 

“All oHlutir at my tabic was ox- 

clian^iiig Knglish slaug for Ainonoun. And 
•was very xdcased With a few cot tho blinkers 
olT now,' and * ThiitV^ got tho blinkers oil no,’ 
and * Hhut’jS tho stuff to give them.* ” 

Jbjostern Moruhvg Kews. 
American slang is so obscure. 


THE NEW flAMK OF DUMMY DOUDLE. 

Marmathtle'^ . , Mr. Dennis Earie. 

pull his log. Consternation of all but 
Gregory, the unpleasant but fundament¬ 
ally good sort, who seein.s rather im¬ 
pressed by this unusual tnMitmeiit. 

Meaiuviiile Marniadiilcc” is well con¬ 
tent to let go ins ))ast for such a present, 
such a perfect dear of a inoUior (Miss 
Mary Jiirkold at her most gracious 
and tender), such a charming cousin, 
such a cumfoi tahle bungalow. Yet the 
mother is pu/./Jed by a quite different 
look in hei’ boy’s eyes, and hpu.sokeopor 
^Dawson sniffs Riispiciously. On the 
1 other hand Aunt Susan and tho credu- 
loiLS and incompetent family doctor ac¬ 
cept tlie nowcoinor uncritically, and 
only little rogue Pat really knows that 
it isn’t their Marmaduke, but lets liim 
stay on to save the situation till her 
cousin’s roappearance. An excellent 
gambit, Mr. Ernest Dknny! 

Bo Marmctdiikct* unenlightened as 
to the real facts, snuggles down into a 
very pleasant home, makes love to a 
not unwilling Patricia and suspects 
nothing till be finds liis double, who 


un])lo«vsant basilisk, the 
' secretary to the million¬ 

aire. An admirably cast 
play, received with enthusiasm. T. 

MARBLE HEART-BURNINGS. 

Having hoard that the preferen¬ 
tial protective treatment accorded by 
Sir Alfred Mond to the statue of 
Charles J. at Charing Cross had caused 
jealous 5 »^ and recrimination among cer¬ 
tain other of London’s stone and bronze 
adornments, a Punch man set forth to 
teat the rumour. Jfe found it painfully 
true: a distinct suggestion m griev¬ 
ance pervaded tho sculptured world. 
All, or nearly all, the statues considered 
that either too much honour is being 
paid to the figure of a king who was 
found not fit to rule, or too little is 
being paid to them. 

Oliver Cromwell, in the shadow of 
Westmi nstor Hall, was mere]y satuxniuo. 

*•1 offer no opinion,” he said, ''except 
that it is strange to save Ohaulbs 
Stuart and be careless of ino. But if 
I go/’ ho added grimly, "Parliament 
will go too/' 







liiM’Uam tbo NtirsCt Betty an the Baby; Kileon (ft frioud) as ibc ui‘0 pUyiug “ Housi-. ’ 

Kilocnio Jaeh [immoYBed inn book). “COMis Ai»l> BE fatjjkti." Jack, “1 WON’T i:NLKf5S 1 OAN be A WIDOWEE/’ 


Lord Palmehston opposite was as 
indignant. 

“ 1 think it monstrous/’ lie said, that 
nothing is being done for me. Not on 
my own account so much as on iny 
tailor's. If I arri destroyed the linestj 
I frock-coat and the most perfectly fitting 
trousers in the Avorld will ho lost for; 
ever." 

liouERT Burns, in the Embankment 
Gardens, was really angry. 

Why dinba they protect me ? " he 
asked. “I’m in a verra exposit spot 
and 1 'ra inoro than life-size. But this 
blathermg body, Mond, cares more for 
kings than poetry.” 

Lord Holl.vi^d at Kensington, whose 
park has been largely dug up, was 
piteous. 

“I don’t suggest that I’m worth 
saving,” he said, “ but I should like to 
bo covered in like Kino Ghaueeh, or 
taken right away, as I hear Kino James 
has been from the Admiralty, because 1 
can’t bear the sight of these allotments. 
The motor-'buses wore a terrible shock 
and still make rqo tremble all over; but 
to‘be surrounded by allotments! ” 

Dr. Johnson, at the back of Pt. Cle¬ 


ment Danes, was unique in his desire 
nob only to be let alone by Sir Ani'KKi) 

I Mond but, if possible, to be annihilated. 

I “1 have boon,” he said, “ the recipient 
of such an aceimiulatiou of contumely 
and adverse criticisTu that 1 should 
extend a cordial welcome to any Jiostilo 
inissilo which, w^hiJo terminating my 
jowu bronze existence, loft unimpaired' 
j the Biirronnding masonry, and in par- ■ 
ticular the sacred edifice in my dorsal! 
vicinity and the Courts of Justice oni 
my sinister hand,” 

Kino CHARiiES himself, who could! 
still bo communicated wdth, although' 
the rampart of sand-bags about him! 
was growing higher every minute, said 
that ho entertained no illusions. 

“This Parliament man, Mond,” ho 
said, “is not saving nie because I am a 
King. That would bo too ironical, too 
comic, considering all things. No, he 
is saving me liocauso 1 am a work of art, 
and booauso that excellent carver, Grin- 
Imno Gibbons, designed my p^estal. 
Unless, of course,” he added as a pass- 
inj5 newsboy catted out the Newinurkob 
wmuors, “it is for the sake of my steed.” 

“I don't tlain'k you’re I'ight?, Sire,” 


said Mr, Punch’s reprowentive, “because 
nothing is being done either with your 
succossor, Ch^ouGE 111., on horseback 
in Pall Mall East, or with his son, 
CiEOitOE IV., on horseback (without 
jstirnipw), just behind jou in Trafalgar 
Square.'' 

“Tliat proves verily/’ said Kinc? 
ChaiUjIW, “ that mouarchs qvd nion- 
arohs havt3 little claim upon your suffer¬ 
ance. The moral is tliat if statues 
wish to bo cared fo)’ and preserved they 
must bo fashioned by better sculptors.” 

But whore can wo lind them ? 

“ Naixdcoii’a maxim was La cmi’W/’/v ouvert 
au3; tt)u^ —tiutulay Licfm iaL 

AIL great men have their limitations. 
Nelson never ovorcamo his liability to, 
I seasickness, and ibc Little Corsican, 

1 apparently, never succeeded in master- 
|ing the Ei oneh laziguage* 

“There i'J lu a chsaUly rLsohaion 

iliiit ilioru sliiiU be no while there 

is aji army on iU 

Happily these extrcanitScf^ are not iii view.’’ 

J)aihf Chronide, 

' That is ono of Uio advantagou of ti oucli- 
1 wai'faie. 
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DIANA. 

NtUrou {tuhoBC tnenfolk havf nil ffone to the IKjfr). **M0W WllKJlK WAS IT WV lillX UBUI> TO UI9 liABlUTS FHOM? 


TO A FRIEND IN NEED. 

[“ lV())>k* no longoL' isomo to the pawnbroker ; they send for hiiii.*’] 
O Monta/jfu (whoso othov riaino is Closes), 

Sovevoi;j[u wJiose sx^l^ores of inllueiice are tliiT'c, 
iNover was sunshine wolconie to the roses 
As thou art wolconio to tlie likes of ino; 

Vos, oven James (our hutler), who supposes 
That thou *rt njy stockJbroker, his mien ciiHclosos 
No deference Unit is not clue to thoo, 

'J'he (lay has vanisliecl when the hunt^ry masses 
Urou^ht thee ilat-irons and fatlicr’s Sunday suit; 
AVhon all the wild oats sown by wilder asses 
Cjowded thy coffers wifcli attractive loot; 

And )o I the shadow of ihirio ajgis ])asses 
To the protection of the uiiddlo classes 

.\nd keeps our countenance in good repute. 

I di» nob know wlial ait of divination 

.Made tlioo aware tiiat I had s))ent my all. 

And hade thee pen (hat brief communication, 

Saying, “ Our Mr. IMontagu will call ” ; 

1 only know with whul profound elation 
J sped thee to the local railway station 

With our ^^pergno (a wedding gift) in thiull. 

Whore now the furtive mien, the stealth}^ speering, 
The haunting of thy wateli festooned pane, 

Tluj flopping in, the sudden reappearing 
Minus the sloeve-links or the Albert chain ; * 

Tlio wondering—was it just a trick of iiearing 
Or had \ve really caught the imwshoys* yelling, 

“ Old hottlerioao has soaked the clock again " ? 

All that is gone. Instead, our James with proper 
Decorum loads you to my private don; 
you choose »a weed while 1 remove the stopper, 
Munhur/* Yes, thauks/'and (subsequently) “ Wben;'* 


Then, ri^^nchalanily burnishing a topper 
Already hjighter than the driven copper, 

“Ah, yes, the timepiece t Well, worth three pound 
ten!*' 

Of couivse we lie; to self respoet wo owe it 
That truth in such a ease shall not jirevail; 

Jones’s wife’s pearls mo “lost,” while Jlrown (a poet) 
lias sent his fish-knives “ to the Jled Cross Safe/’ 
And old MeUsquehaugh, a man of slow wit, 

Who had nice Bhefliold plate and liked to show it, 
lias “ left it at the Bank ”—a likely talc! 

J' or it is thou, O Montagu (or Moses), 

Whose kindly hand alleviates our ills; 

Withm whoso strong-room temptingly reposes 
'.rho wherewithal to pay our weekly hills; 

And if my piano goes—why, where it goes is 
Wot tlie affair of folk with jurying noses 
And excess profits bulging in their tills. 

Verliaps they would not lie to save their faces ; 

To us it seems the natural thing to do— 

To cai'i y on and not show any traces ^ 

Of what it costs to see the business through; 

So, while the Hun a troubled world disgraces, 
Ijaburnum Hoad will pawn its very braces 
And bless the tiaiiie of Mr. Montagu. AiiCiol. 

“ AmstordaiTi, TiiOKtlay.- A Vitiunu. tolegrum to iho German Proj^s, 
lift quoted in tho *Tclograaf,' fitatoH tho AtiKirian authoritios have 
pointed out to the people that in view of iho coiigresa of oppresm^d 
iiationalitio.s at Home certain events might some day happen.*' 

Irish i'opcr. 

We do not as a rule attach much importance to news from 
Vienna, even when it comes vid Amsterdam, but in this 
case we have the fullest confidence in its correctness. 
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iSvrnmiim. 


ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

Mondayt June nth.-r-Mx. Fhothbuo 
a?inounced that out; of throe hundred 
soldier<applicants for small holdings 
no fewer than five had actually boon; 
“ suited.*' This startling suocciBs, j 
achieved in tho space of two years, 
naturally stimulated inquiry as to tho | 
offer of land recently made to Jiish' 
recruits. Mr, SAMUEJiS, acting as 
understudy for the Chief Sbcrktary, 
took refuge behind the timO-honourocl 
plirases, ** I have nothing to add to my 
previous reply*’and ** J must ask for 
notice of that question.” His demean¬ 
our hardly seemed to mo to justify Sir 
hh)WAUU Oarsoh’b remark, delivered in 
luH iciest tones, “This is not a joke, 
^ou know.” I 

Social reform in this old country does 
not progress at precisely lightning i 
s[H?ed, but still it moves. Not quite 
tliroo-quarters of a century have elapsed 
since Mr. Punch puhlishod in a Christ¬ 
mas Number Hood’s Song of the Sh'h't] j 
and this afternoon Mr. Okobge Bobruts j 
moved tlio Second Beading of the Trade 
Boards Bill, one of whoso objects is to 
improve tho condition of women en¬ 
gaged in the shirt-making trade, and 
save them from being the victims of 
the sweater. 

It did not pass without some criti 


uonrienon in War-finance had evidently us that WEnniNGTOK and Bduegheb got 
raised his spirits, for his review of the on very well without it. Even though 
situation was more cheerful than later it was Waterloo Day 1 do not know that 
speakers thought the facts warranted the House quite relislied the allusion, 
or than he, as he afterwards confeaaed, Wednesday, June l^th .—The Admit- 
had intended to make it. ’ alty liavo decided not to publish the 

Honv Mr. Koch has escaped so far Zeebrugge despatches for fear of giving 

information to the enemy. All he knows 
at present is that a score and more 
of his torpedo-boats, submarines and 
other vessols have been securely locked 
up in the Bruges canal by British 
Keyes. 

**Are you a Legitimist?” asked a 
Scottish Member when the If’iRST Oom- 
msBiONEB OF WoitKs declined to afford 
the same protection to the hero of 
Trafalgar that he has just given to 
the Martyr-King. On the contrary Sir 
Aufued Mond is such a thorough going 
democrat that he desires to go down to 
posterity as “ tho man who sand-bagged 
ChAULES tHE FlttST.” 

Upon tho Vote of Credit Afr. IIkhueut 
Samued delivered onco more his now 
familiar lecture on udministi*ativo eco¬ 
nomy, with a few fresh illuslratious. 
The War Office was, in his opinion, tlio 
pick of the Augean staido, and a distin¬ 
guished officer who essayed the task of 
cleansing^ it was promptly despatched 
to Palestine. It is supposed that when 
ho laid his rocommendations before tho 
Army Council they said, “Ob, go to 
Jericho! ” and he wont. 

Even Mr. Bonab Law adraittod that 
ho had Bomotimos wondered what all 
the people ono met at the War Office 
were doing, hut he was sure that if any- 



■\V«*rc saving iiioiwy.” 
Mu. Bon\u Imw. 


from being made an Undor-Secreta»*y I 
cannot imagine. His speech this even- 
cism. Mr. James Mahon, while friendly | ing, urging tho Government to face the 
to its aims, feared that it would in facts and tell, them to the country, was 
practice encourage tlio growth of “ tlioi admix*ahlo both in tone and substance, 
bureaucratic octopus ”—not a bad de-1 and earned the higli approval of Mr. 

scription of an organism notoriously L^rquith. The qx-Phrmieu, though ex-,__ ___ 

addicted to tho emission of large quan- 1 pressing perfect confid(3nco in General j thing was wrong Lord Milneu would 
titles of inky fluid. Eoerr, is still a little doubtful about tho , soon put it riglit. 

The Beans, Peas, and Pulse Bill is a! necessity of putting national armies | A little story told by Mr. Kunciman 
measure designed to punish ))rofiteers. under a rtingle eommand, and reminded ’ might furnish his Lordship with a useful 


The debate on it w^as chiefly 
remarkable for Mr. IjOUGh’s 
confession that ho had never 
dealt in those commodities. 

Tuesday, Jufic l^ih. —Mr. 
BAiiFOL?B discreetly excused 
himself from explaining w'hy 
Miss Bondfield, “ a fraternal 
delegate from tho Trades 
(Tnion Congress,” had lieen 
refused a iiassport to the Un¬ 
ited States while Mrs. Pank- 
HUBST had been granted one. 
Past master as ho is of the art 
of delicate distinction ho de¬ 
clined to make comparisonK 
between one lady-traveller and 
another. 

Tho Ch ancellor of the Ex 
CHEQUER, in moving a Vote of 
Credit for five hundred million 
pounds, mentioned with pride 
that there lidvl been a Blight 
reduction im the daily rata of 
expenditure since the last Vote 
was taken. This unique phe- 



Mn, McKenna. ^ Sin Auckland OtoUEs. 


hint. A branch-supcritiLen- 
dent threatened to resign un¬ 
less hia staff was increased by 
fifty. Hia chief decided that 
it should be reduced by fifty 
instead ; and tho work is being 
ten times better done. 

Tho Ministry of Munitions 
was cited as the chief offender 
in the matter of finance, its 
transactions being so largo that 
an originally error may 

easily run Into miUions. Sir 
WoKTHiNOTOM EvANfl admitted 
that mistakes might still hap¬ 
pen “.with young girls who do 
not know the difference be¬ 
tween a debit and a credit.*' 

The Peers were simultane¬ 
ously engaged in examining a 
series of “lightning sketches" 
of tho War Cabinet at work. 
Lord MinLBTON seemed to 
see them, iff Lord CtiazoN’s 
pbrasOi as “ hi.K-a-do 2 ^n oli¬ 
garchs, druffk autocracy 






Lady from Town {iaJiing up farm-worh), “And X'vb BuouaUT Mir Doas. I thought thusv'd be bo good tor the shbep.** 


Farnwr, “My word I JiuT you’ve got dot to labn. We don’t peed bheep on them THiNoa." 


and swamped with work,'* wliilo Lord 
CuHZON lumsolf pictured thorn ratlier 
as u l)usiiieKsJik 0 Board of Directors, 
meeting every day, and steadily work- 
tlirough tlieir agenda^ with the 
assistniu’e of tlie Jieads of Doparfc- 

IIHMlts. 

Thfusday, Jane 120///.—For several 
weeks it has keen a ])opular pastime 
in the House of Commous to ask when 
the promised llome Bulc Bill was to be 
introdiic.(!d, and Mr. Bonau Law has 
shown iiiucli pood-humour and versa¬ 
tility in constructing suitably varied but 
invariably evasivk replies. However, 
the game is now over, for in ilie Tloiise 
of Lords this afternoon Lord Ouk/.on 
frankly admitted that the policy of 
running Udme Bulo and Conscription 
in doiihl(3 harness had been abandoned. 
Better things are expected from the now 
pair—Firm Government and Voluntary 
Becruiting. 

In the Commons Mr. Moubeld once 
more raised the dingy standard of 
Peaoe-at-any-prioe, and Mr. Snowden 
gave the most abject exhibition of " de¬ 
featist " tactics that the British Parlia¬ 
ment has yet witnessed. In his view 
Germany is a badly-maligned country 
which cherishes no idea of world-dom¬ 
ination, and whose military defeat is 


equally impossible and undesirable. 
The only merit of liis speech was to 
stir Mr. Balfour to a righteous indig¬ 
nation which wanned and vivified an 
admirable restatement of our war-aims. 
The Pacifists did not venture to go to 
a division. 

Later on Sir Atjckland Geddks 
vigorously defended the National Ser¬ 
vice Department against the attacks 
of Mr. McKenna and Sir Donali^ 
Maclean. If anytliing it was nndor- 
Kiafi'ed rather than over-staffed ; and its 
rospcmsibility was confined to seeing that 
men were up to the standard of fitness 
accordant with their ago; it was the 
business of the War Ofiice to take care 
that they woie properly used. Once 
more we seem to be up against the lack 
of oo-ordinaiion—blessed word!—be¬ 
tween two Departments of State. 

“Forty matches, roughly, contain one oubio 
inch of tinil>6r, and aHSiirniiig that the in¬ 
habitants of tho United Kingdom (4(>,000,000} 
woro each allotted tho modtjrate iiuinbiir ot 
threo matohos per day, each day’s consnnip- 
iion would form a giant solid cube with sidea 
measurings,000 foot (more than live times the 
height of St. Paul’s ).^’—Eveimvg News, 

After endeavouring to verify this calcu¬ 
lation the gloomy Dean has become 
gloomier than ever. 


A EATIONAL CONCLUSION. 

Not long ago I viewed with nuicli mis¬ 
giving 

My form once typical of manly grace, 
And paler grew tlio smile born of gooci 
living 

As ro.se my weight at an alarming 
l>aco; 

Now, as 1 draw my frugal wiir-time 
ration 

And view a figure once more trim 
and svelte, 

I deem tho foe- quite in tin? Teuton 
fashion— 

Onc(i) move has vainly stnick hclow 
the bolt. 

The Social Revolution. 

' Parlourmaid, where three Indies aie Kept,” 
Morning Post. 

“ A particularly brilUaut exploit stands to 
(lie credit of one of their [IJio KronchJ batta¬ 
lions. ItwuH Hitrroiuukd and sumnibuod to 
surrender. Instead it changed its clirootion, 
going south and fighting its way through with 
the bayonet. As soon as it was froo it half- 
turned to tho right and, moving north, drove 
back tho enemy .”—Morning Hamper. 

Who, deceived by our Allies’ clover 
huDdliag of the poiots of the oomposs, 
was expecting them in tho south-west. 
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OUR BOOKING-OFFICE, 

{By Mr, Punch's Staff of Learned Okrks,) 

Wk most of us know by now, arul havo causo to respect, 
Stevukk Gbaham*s childliko openness, his unabated 
optimism and hfs generous pity for the under dog. These 
qualities ho offers us again in another volume of self¬ 
revelation, The Quest of the Piice (MAOMiiiiiANl. But 1 feel 
that we Slave a right of protest against his loose method 
and his quite appalling discursiveness. The study svhicjh 
gives the book its .title is extraordinarily obscuro in inten¬ 
tion ; it desciihes, 1 should suppose, the writer's <piost of 
the Christ in his follow-man, Olirist 1ms the face of every 
man, and every man the face of Christ. It also is largely 
concerned with canvassing the opinion of the passors-hy 
on the Ohristus of the liussian painter, VASNJdrsop. Inci¬ 
dentally the autlior goes to a phrenoll|;ist and offers a 
portrait of Christ wliich has no halofor analysis. ** A 
strong face but most unbalanced,’* says tho phrenologist, 
and Mr. Gjiaham builds 

iiis comment as if tho _ 

portrait ho had sub- 
mi ttod had been an 
authentic photograph. 

This is quitechaiactor- 
istic. The ton other i 
sliort pieces have little I , 
relation to each other I 
or to any clearly dia- j 
cornible centre. Indeed j 
I am afraid Mr, Gk ah am j 
is getting into a habit 
of printing all he writes 
and of writing nithcr 
than thinking. Is tlimj 
wise? But perhaps no I 
one but a mystic ought I 
to }'ead, still loss pass ' 
judgment on, a mystic’s ! 
work. It is testiiuoTiy | 
to the sincerity of I lie j 
author tliat his most 
infuriating technique Seenm. ' Do you sekk. to ritoaiE tuk 
a)id splendid scorn of deak one?” 

normal lotfic should Afflicted Domestic. ‘‘LOB NO, I 

, ON TO A CFlAltM TO OCUr. THE tricci rtt.' 

not alienate the sym¬ 
pathy of oven such a woiddiy person as mysc^lf. 


Mr. John" L. Guii’PTTus was one of those brilliant and 


music with the substanoe of rare thought woven into it« 
The book contains a Memoir hf his wife, who describes 
to us a most attractive and delightful personality. 

How far into the dark backward and abysm of time those , 
days are gone when to had in a novel or play the actual 
undisguised name of a Manchester street was to experience 
a thrill straight from tho newest movement in literature, 
Liitoly, 1 fancy, Manchester as a setting has become slightly 
d(Unodc\ but here in 2'he Silver Lining (Hoonnii and 
Stouohton} you may sec Mr. Habodd BlBIOHOUHB playing 
the old topographical trick with apparently tmdiminished 
zest. As usual also poor MaMhester, foster-mother of tho 
Arts, comes in for nothing bift bl^ie; indeed the “Silver 
Lining of the title is to be found in the fact that the War, 
dreadful as it is, enables the elderly hero to escape from a 
life blasted by overlong sojourn in that city. Before the 
Kaikbii came to his reAcuo, this samat/ofcn Him hod made 
a gallant effort to fling off commercialism and recapture 

his youth (we meet 

_ him as a man of forty) 

tlirougb the medium of 
I art. The tale of how 
| 7 ^o. 9«, who was of the 
j Boaux-Arts before he 
I gave up Baris for 
Mosley Street, tried to 
get l>ack over tlie years 
and paint something 
that would prove liis 
ancient birthright, is 
the best thing in Mr. 
Biiiqhousk’h book, llis 
pen - pictures of the 
queer little artist coterie 
who lived on a lull-side 
in Wales anit called 
themselves The Gave 
Dwollei's have a fine 
open-air vigour which 
seems to desert him 
in the very suburban 

Ft'TUiU*: Oil TO UrlAKN OF BQYIE ABSi.KNT atlllOSpherC of JoJlU 

Jlim's homo life and 
JUST waNr»KTtEi> IF Y'ou coLUD PUT AIK j^jj[ Jufcrigvio. Por- 

___ _ __ -1 haps, howevor, this is 

an intended, and only too successful, conti‘ast; in that 
case it is certainly one upon which the writer rather than 
the ruiidor is to be felicitateil. 


JUST WaNr»KTtEI> IF Y'OU COUUD PUT AIK 


high-principled men with regard to whom his fellow-country¬ 
men make a mental reservation wlien,«»s sometimes happens, 
th<jy abuse politics and [Kjliticians. After a useful career in 
his own country Ijo was, in I90o, appointed Consul at 
Liverpool, which one of lus predecosson*—no other, uwloed, 
than IIawthornk —once describedjis “ a very pleasant jdace 
to got away from.*' Four years later ho was miule American 
Consul-General at London, and in 1914, before the out¬ 
break of the War, ho died deejdy rogrottod by a body of 
friends numerous in America and scarcely less luimerous in 
this country. The Greater Vatviotism (John IAne) is a 
collection of the public addresses delivered l)y ^his most 
romarkable man in England and Amorica, Thqi cause to 
which ho chiefly devoted himself was that of reconciliation 
and friondship between his own country and our;^, and for 
thi^ purpose ho spent over and over again tho xr^nifleont 
gift of eloqubneo with which he had boon so loSvwhly efli 
doweii. Twice dkl X who write these lines hear him, and^ 
on each oceasion he loft mo aiuaxed by the ova4iO^ he bad 
displayed—^not mere sounding brass, but a fim ami plevatod I 


Whatever Air. John S. Mabgekison finds time to write 
about sailors I hope to find time to niad, for ho always 
delivers what are known as *‘tho goods." The Ilitng'ry 
Hundred (Pearson) is as captivating a yarn as any lover 
of sailormen can want; it is lull of humanity and a rough 
but real humour. At the end of it the autliorSiays, “This 
is no fanciful tale of the sea. It is a tiaie and fatthfsJ 
aceouat of tlxe advontares of sixteen good, true, red-blooded ; 
men and of an oflioor who, himself human, possessed the 
knowledgo of tlte correct way to handle his raw material. 
Hard cases, every soul." Hard oases indeed were these 
B.N.R. ptot^giis of Lieut,. Murray, how h® won their 
confidence is told here with a gonuiiie knowledge of men 
and ships, though perhaps with too great a passioq tor 
eruQitioiial scenes* One little point puz»fijeeine, namely, how , 
Lieut, Murray managed to gek Devooshfaro baiter for Ws 
men when he landed them at Fainiouih, But perhaps 
Mr. MAiuiEBifsoN feels, as I do, that ObrawsSfl has besfOf 
.much in the pablie eye of late. 
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A RUNNING ACCOUNT WITH THE ENEMY. 

‘‘And what; is a ‘cloau* Poaoo?” I awked. “Is it anything like a ‘oJoan slato’V’' Of course I knew,U 
waau’i a bit like it, but when ono is interviowin" somebody one }ias to ask those easy questions. 

“Pooplo talk rather loosely about a ‘clean’ Poaoo,” replied ATr. Punch. “Those who object to a boycott of 

(loruian trade after the War, as iinplyinf» a reservation of malice and animosity, seeiii to forgot that in the Peace 

of 1871, which they would call a ‘ clean ’ Peace, the Gormans demanded an indemnity which was meant to cripple 
France for at least a generation. It is rare enough for a ‘ clean ’ Peace to be made even with a foe that has 
fought cleanly, as Franco liad fought. Put when you have boon fighting a dishonourable enemy you cannot treat 
a war liko a football match where teams that have fought with the utmost fury cheer ono another at tlie^ finish 
and there’s an end of it. That, of course, is in the spirit of British sport; but it assumes the same spirit in 
jour opponents. How are you to make a ‘clean’ Peace with a dirty enemy? 

“That grbat sportsman, Thomas Atkins, is a little too apt (all honour to him for it) to take his wars as if ho 
wore playing a friendly matcll. But that is not the way to win them, especially when your enemy is Gernum and 
doortii’t mind what rules ho breaks. Home of us recognised this at a very early stago and tried to inspire in our 
troops a right abhorrence for such a loe. For this we were rebuked by certain go(ju people who reminded us that 
we ought to love our enemies, and would liavo us make a distinction betwooi tlio sinner, who deserved our afleo- 
tion, and his sin. whioh merited our strongest detestation. That is a distinction which is not very practicable on 
tlio battle-field. We are not simply fighting against the abstract principles of treachery and murder; we are fight¬ 
ing against actual traitors and murderers, and wo have to see that tliey <lou’t do it again. This must be the 

ono thought in our minds on the battlofiold and in the Peace conference. 

“And killing is not the only way to reach this end, though ifc is a very good way, and though no security 
is possible unless the enemy has first been well beaten in the fiold. There is atiofchoi* and surer way—lots of 
quite average people have thought of it—^by which you may bring things home to an autocracy that is not greatly 
concerned about tiie sacrifice) of its oamian-fodder; and that is through its pookot. 

“ Perhaps it is ouc of those ideas which are so obvious that only simple people, like myself, apprehend them, but 
I have always marvelled why we don^t take a leaf or two out of the nooks of the Sibyl; why we have, jfot said to the 
enemy: ‘ Such and such are our irr^ucible terms, which include the eKpiatiou of your ofifenccs by full recompense 
to your victims and by the bringing to justice of those in high places who are responsible for your filthy crimes. 
Accept these terras and, though wo cannot pretend to guarantee tlfat any decent man will want to liold inter- 
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coui’so wit.Ii you for a fow decades, we shall take no official action to prevent him if he has a morbid fancy that 
way. But docliue our terms and for every month that you keep us Avaiting you shall have a year's boycott in 
the markets of the Allies.* That would touch the Teuton in his tenderest spot." 

** Perhaps," I suggested, *‘tho peoples of the Allied nations will take matters into their own hands and 
imiko their own private arrangements for a graduated boycott. ’ What about the Union of Bailors and Kromen ? ** 

** A very hopeful instance," said Mr. Punch. “ They, have the right; if any men have, to ohdose their own 
way of dealing justice. These gallant follows of the Mercantile Marine; of !Tho Pioets behind the Pleet,* have 
had a more bitter experience of German.savagery than any other ,body of men in these Islaiids. I had a talk 
with some of them the otlier day, and they struck me as a type that would not be likely to repudiate its dolits. 
As you know, they have faithfully promised the enemy that for a term of years, capable of indefinite extension 
at tile oneiny’s pleasure, they will not convey any German on their ships or any goods coming from Germany 
or consigned thereto. Tlieir scheme, which has been openly advertised, announces a definite tariff for German 
crimes at sea—so much additional boycott for each fresh one. 

“Our ‘softies* may call it revenge if they like, but it is not that; it is not even reprisal in kind—an eye for 
an eye; it is just a salutary way of teaching an inhuman enemy, by the only method iliat he is capable of 
appi^ciatiug, that there are certain accounts which cannot bo closed by the signing of any Peace; that it 
is impossible to |mve dealings witli hi!h or anything that is bis until ho has purged at least some of his offence. 
As for’^the duration of this losaoii, that lies entirely within his own choice. Ho knows the tariff, and lie can 
have as much lesson as he wants. “ < ' . . 

“ Jt doesn’t worry me in the least to be told that such action on the part of Uavelock Wilson and his Union, 
as being in the nature of a conspiracy against trade, may not be smiled upon by the authorities. I sliould be 
sorry for the Government that attempted to put down this sort of strike. Indeed, if we may judge by the quick 
response of French sailors to the appeal of their British comrades to join hands with them in this iiiaitor, it 
begins to look like being the first practical item in tho programme of a League of Nations. 

“ 1 was greatly impressed by tho quiet resolution of these men of our Merchant Service. Their purpose is 
irrevocably fixed; and their language on tho subject was characterised by the extreme of candour. But tliey 
think more than they talk, as is the way with men who go down to tho sea in ships; and these have faced 
worse perils than ever the cruellest sea devised. 

“ I hope, if they will lob me, to visit them again, for it is a rare thing in those days to talk with men who 
know their minds. And next time I shall ask leave to present them with a small personal tribute bt my unbounded 
respect and admiration. It will take tho form of-" 

“Stay, 1 can guesw,*’ I interrupted. “I have long suspected that you have been utilizing this interview for 
your own ends. You have, in fact, boon rehearsing a Punch Epilogue; and now you have reached the hallowed 
climax where you present to a receptive audience your latest lialf-yearly volume.” 

“I congratulate you,’* replied the Sage, t‘on your penetrating observation of my methods. You have 
indeed rfghtly surmised that I pro]30se to present these bravo seamen with my ' 

(ini pimtbwh ani» Jiftsr-Jfnnrtl^ ©^olnme.’’ 
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